
My Crown Prince Consort Is a Firecracker! Chapter 887 

Qiao Mu fixated her icy gaze on Qiao Dongbo and stated, “I want to see my mom. Otherwise, I’ll hang 

her stark naked outside the city gate. Let me see if you old Qiao Clan still wants this old face.” 

 

“You!” Qiao Zhongde immediately collapsed backwards in fury, and he was nearly about to vomit out 

blood! 

 

He truly had never seen such a ruthless little lady. How to say it, she didn’t even give them time to react, 

yet all of a sudden, the entire matter had rapidly transformed into this irreversible situation now. 

 

Even though they were all so old, a little girl was leading them by their noses, taking charge of the 

overall situation with a mere few sentences. 

 

Let alone Qiao Zhongde who was almost angered to death, Qiao Dongbo was bursting with an even 

greater rage. 

 

“Qiao Mu! You have big guts!” 

 

Bam! After Qiao Mu cruelly struck the back of Qiao Ni’s neck, Qiao Ni bawled while shrieking in alarm 

when she heard another rip. She only felt that the clothing covering her upper body was practically 

about to be ripped to shreds by that savage lass. 

 

“If you keep contemplating, your prodigious granddaughter will be stripped naked in front of everyone!” 

 

“If you dare do anything to Qiao Ni, watch how I use the same methods on your mom!” Qiao Zhongde 

bellowed. 

 



A severe glint flashed in Qiao Mu’s eyes, and a dagger instantly appeared in her hand as she sliced off 

half of Qiao Ni’s ear with it. “Whoever dares to touch my mom! I’ll make sure that his entire family dies 

without a burial place!” 

 

“Qiao Dongbo, you scaredy-cat! Are you prepared for everyone in your Qiao Estate to wash their necks 

and await their fate! Of!! Death?!” Qiao Mu yelled. Qingluan, who could sense her mood fluctuating and 

undulating greatly, cried shrilly in the sky, after which it immediately spat out a dense icy mist at Qiao 

Dongbo and company. 

 

Alarm bells rang in Qiao Dongbo’s mind, and he quickly grabbed his two sons and retreated backwards. 

 

Subsequently, the stone tiles below their feet were instantly frosted over, and several cracks appeared 

audibly. 

 

“Dad, Dad, save me! Dad!!” Qiao Ni shrieked piercingly while half-sprawling on the floor with half of her 

face drenched in blood. 

 

Her naked upper body trembled uncontrollably, and she grasped at the empty air in front of her with 

her hands as she screamed, “Grandpa, save me, Grandpa! She’s insane, insane! Save me, save…” 

 

Qiao Mu picked her up again by clutching at her disheveled bird’s nest of hair, and then she dragged 

Qiao Ni forward. 

 

While drawing her bloodied dagger out in a semi-circle as she pointed it at Qiao Dongbo and the rest, 

Qiao Mu roared sternly, “I want to see my mom! Right now!!” 

 

Everyone present gazed at her in astonishment. 

 



Perhaps, they had never seen a little lady that could be vicious to this extent. Even though half of her 

face had been splattered with Qiao Ni’s blood, those pair of clear and bright eyes that were as chilly as 

the moon still emitted a terrifying gleam. 

 

“Crown Prince Consort, don’t get agitated! I can guarantee that Family Head Qiao hasn’t made things 

difficult for your mother!” Miss Qiao quickly extended a hand and mediated, “First let go of Qiao Ni, 

she…” 

 

“Shut up! It’s not your mom that got captured! So what kind of irresponsible words are you even 

spouting?” Qiao Mu’s bloodied dagger was about to stab towards Qiao Ni’s head again. 

 

In his fright, Qiao Zhongde’s face drained of color as he jumped out in alarm. “Someone go bring her 

out! Hurry and bring her here!” 

 

Qiao Dongbo yelled with a face that had flushed purplish-blue from anger, “You, you little vermin, you 

actually dared to harm your clan sister so badly! I-I will expunge your name from the clan!” 

 

Qiao Mu coldly cast him a glance. 

 


