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The humid air clung to Sera like a wet dream made flesh, her sarong clinging to her damp skin like a goddamn insult to his self-restraint. That gauzy white fabric, embroidered with gold lotus flowers, did nothing to hide the outline of her nipples—dark little peaks pressing against the silk like they were begging for his mouth. Her pale skin glowed under Bali’s brutal sun, a porcelain canvas dusted with sweat that made Devon think of licking her clean.

He watched her lean against the teak rail, her legs bare and spread just enough to hint at the lace thong buried beneath the sarong’s hem. The way the breeze teased that fabric drove him wild—every flutter of the cloth gave him a goddamn teaser shot of her smooth thighs, her ass peeking out like a dare. Her feet, those painted-toenails crimson against the villa’s dusty paths, reminded him how she’d stood barefoot for him last night, ankles spread while he fucked her from behind.

Her hair was a fucking disaster in the humidity, wild and tangled, but Devon loved it. It clung to her neck, damp and salty, and he wanted to bury his face in it while she screamed his name. Those eyes—Christ, those eyes—held him captive. That innocent-blue gaze, lit up by the sunset, was a lie. Behind it lurked the bratty sub who’d “accidentally” spilled champagne on herself earlier, just to get him to strip her shirt off.

He gripped the rail next to her, knuckles white, fighting the urge to yank her against him. The sarong’s white fabric against her skin was a contrast that made his cock throb. Every freckle, every flush on her cheeks, every goddamn breath she took screamed mine. She didn’t know how visible she was—how the lace thong dug into her wet slit, how the fabric rode up with every sway of her hips. He wanted to punish her for it. Wanted to bend her over that damn rail, fuck her raw, and watch the sunset turn her skin the same goddamn crimson as her toenails.

Her smirk—so sweet, so teasing—made him grit his teeth. She knew exactly what she was doing. Knew he’d drag her into the villa later, chain her to the bed, and make her come so hard she’d see those fucking lotus flowers in her vision.

Devon’s pulse roared in his ears. Angel, he thought. Little cunt. He’d chosen the words to unravel her, and she’d swallowed them like poison. She was his masterpiece, his contradiction—innocence and want wrapped in a body that belonged to him.

The ocean wind carried her scent—a mix of salt, sweat, and the vanilla shampoo he’d bought her. It was a smell he’d memorize, branding into every nerve ending. She was already soaked, he could tell. The way she shifted her hips, the slight hitch in her breath when he stepped closer.

He leaned down, close enough to whisper against her ear, “You’re dripping, aren’t you?”

Her shudder was answer enough.

Devon’s grin was all teeth. Bali could rot. All that mattered was the sub trembling under his hand, her body a roadmap he’d already memorized.

The sky was a canvas of bruised purples and oranges, the last rays of sunlight painting the horizon in a fiery blush. The ocean below roared and crashed against the rocks, sending spray that misted her skin, the droplets glistening like diamonds. But even the vibrant sunset paled in comparison to Devon’s eyes–they burned with an intensity that outshone any celestial spectacle, a piercing green that seemed to see right through her.
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