
My Baby’s Daddy Chapter 1750 

It was a peaceful stroll. The sun was shining; the birds were chirping. Jessie was leaning on Julian’s back, 

feeling safe. They ran into a few waitresses and were recognized immediately. “Oh my gosh!” The 

waitress gasped. “It’s them!” “They look so good together.” “He’s taking her on his back. I envy her.” 

 

Jessie thought it was a bit daunting for Julian since he had to take her back to the villas. They were a few 

hundred yards away. However, instead of taking her back to her villa, Julian took her to his. 

 

She asked Lexie to get her a set of clothes. She was staying in the same villa as her parents, and she 

didn’t want them to see the state she was in right now. That’s why she asked for Lexie’s help. “I’ll use 

your bathroom for a bit, Julian.” She took her clothes and headed for the bathroom. 

 

“Sure,” he replied in acknowledgment. She wondered why he wasn’t looking at her. Why is he looking 

away? In all honesty, he wanted to look at her. However, she would notice the desire in his eyes if he 

did. 

 

coursed through his body, and he took a seat on the couch, waiting for her. Then, he noticed something 

interesting. She 

 

not here, so there’s nothing to worry about. She covered herself with a towel and darted out of the 

bathroom. The moment she turned the corner, she saw Julian on the couch, and her clothes were right 

beside him. She exclaimed in her mind, Holy moly! I thought he was downstairs. Why is he here? “I-I 

need to take my clothes.” She held her towel tightly, worried it might 

 

enjoying the beautiful sight in front of 

 

nice, she happily took the clothes, but then he suddenly held her hand and pulled her into his embrace. 

She caught a whiff of his scent and felt everything around her spin a little. Didn’t know he could be so 

cheeky. “Julian—” she started, though she never got to finish 

 



lips against hers. She’s so charming. I’d love to gobble her up 

 

holding her towel with both hands, which made things easier for him. She can’t 

 

any further, though. Once he had enough, he picked up his phone and 


