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Chapter 80 Bridget’s Evil Thoughts 

Patriarch Lockwood was speechless. 

He figured the other guy had gone crazy. 

“Hahahaha. Hahahaha…” 

Patriarch Riker laughed loudly, his face contorted. He stared at Patriarch Lockwood in horror and malice. 

“You what did you do to me… Hahaha… What… Hahaha…” 

He had never thought about Betty at all. No one would have thought that a four or five-year-old child 

could do anything to him. 

Patriarch Lockwood was angry. He said angrily, “Alright, Old Man Riker, I finally understand why you 

came to my house. Are you here to blackmail us? You have a condition and you come to my house to 

frame me. Do you really think the Lockwood family is such a pushover?” 

Patriarch Lockwood didn’t think about Betty. 

No one present thought of Betty. After all, the little girl was curled up in Madame Emma’s arms, 

watching this scene with her innocent and clear eyes. She looked obedient and cute like a harmless 

rabbit. 

Only Isabella looked at Betty helplessly. When Betty met her mother’s gaze, she immediately buried her 

face in Madame Emma’s arms. She had never spoken to her mother yet. She felt guilty. 

Isabella had wanted to hug her daughter and talk to her for a long time, but her turn never arrived at all. 

On the way here, Betty had been carried by Philip. Later, Jeanne and Emily played with her. 

She did not blame Betty for poisoning Patriarch Riker. That arrogant old man deserved to be taught a 

lesson. Even if something really happened, the Lockwood family would be able to take responsibility. 
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