
Kick Ass Wife 79 

Chapter 79 The Lockwood Family Is Too Much 

Patriarch Lockwood rolled his eyes and looked at Patriarch Riker with dissatisfaction. “Old Man Riker, 

why are you barging in?” 

Patriarch Riker was so angry that he wanted to cry. He said, “Old Man Lockwood, you’re going too far. I 

haven’t settled the score with you yet. Why did you stop me outside?” 

“I don’t mean anything. I just don’t want you in here!” Patriarch Lockwood’s eyes widened in 

dissatisfaction as he replied confidently. 

“You… Patriarch Riker was so angry that his face turned green and he almost fainted. 

Bridget supported Patriarch Riker and looked at Patriarch Lockwood aggrievedly. 

Patriarch Lockwood didn’t have the time to care about her. In just a short while, Madame Emma had 

already carried Little Betty into his arms. 

The old man’s hands instantly itched. He said eagerly, “Hey, can I hug her too?” 

His tone was soft. 

Madame Emma scoffed and said, “Hurry up and get rid of those eyesores. What if they end up scaring 

the little darling?” 

Betty wrapped her arms around Madame Emma’s neck and said in a soft voice, “Great-grandma, they’re 

so ugly and scary. I’m scared.” 

Then, she buried her face in Madame Emma’s neck and pretended to tremble in fear. 

Isabella stood at the side, the corners of her mouth twitching. 

Madame Emma’s heart was about to break. She kept consoling the little girl. When Patriarch Lockwood 

saw that, his expression changed. He turned his head and roared fiercely, “Old Man Riker, did you hear 

that? You scared our precious little princess. Leave now!” 

Patriarch Riker and Bridget’s expressions turned especially ugly. Bridget wondered who that little girl 

was, and why did the girl look exactly like Isabella’s son. 

She couldn’t help but look at Isabella, but Isabella didn’t even look at her. 

Bridget couldn’t help but feel hatred in her heart. She clenched her fists, but Draxton wasn’t here. 

Bridget sneered to herself. It seemed to her that Draxton’s condition wasn’t too good, and that he might 

be receiving 

treatment now! 

However, without a poison expert like her, Draxton could not cure the poison at all. Bridget’s lips curled 

up slightly. She was waiting for the Lockwood family to beg her. 

I’m here for something. The Riker family and the Lockwood family have always been close. Are 



this? 

and looked at Madame Emma enviously. He then said reluctantly, “Then what do you want to say? 

Hurry up! Seriously, can’t you see that you’re getting in my way of carrying my 

Riker looked at Betty in Madame Emma’s arms and asked, “Old Man Riker, where did this little girl come 

from? Didn’t 

clearly beside him, but he did not even look 

an age and you talk like 

Riker and 

expect that Old Man Lockwood would actually make clear who Isabella was in front of them. 

Bridget’s face turned pale. 

going against us? I 

Tut, Is Too Much 

other man. He said with a dark expression, “Old Man Riker, it’s you who were talking shit here. Why are 

you questioning me? You’re here 

deep breath and his face was ashen. “Old 

the Lockwood family’s daughter-in-law, yet you people just got some woman from nowhere to 

set for our family’s daughter-in-law?” He wondered why didn’t 

two children, right? “Bridget can give birth too. Moreover, are you saying that the Riker family’s 

bloodline is not comparable to that of a woman who grew up in 

too far.” The person who 

so when you barged in forcefully, I just let 

our family. This is Draxton’s choice, and his choice is the 

matter. It’s 

Patriarch Riker’s 

but she still dared to 

Wilson, I’ve always respected you as my elder, and I have always treated you. as one as well. I didn’t 

expect you to side with an outsider and completely deny my identity. 

and said earnestly, “Alright, since you’ve said so, I’ll give you some advice. Bridget, it’s normal for girls to 

be eager to get married when they get older. There are many good men in the world. You don’t have to 

that Wilson actually said that she was eager 

she was so desperate that she was willing to 



to 

couldn’t help but break down at this moment. Every word the Lockwood family 

and ran 

to look at Wilson. She quietly extended gave him a 

that, the corners of his lips immediately 

his composure and roared, “Old Man Lockwood, I’ll be honest with you. Bridget hasn’t gotten married or 

had a boyfriend for so 

mind Draxton keeping a woman and an illegitimate child outside As 

 


