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      The first part of this book (also available in the Breaking Free short stories collection) was the very first erotic story I published in early 2014. Though it wasn’t (and still isn’t) intended to be a cliff-hanger, enough readers pushed for a sequel that I finally relented and delivered one!  This book brings both parts together in a single publication.

      The second part of Hot Wet Touches is also available in the Ravenous Desires short stories collection. Which means that buying Breaking Free and Ravenous Desires gets you everything contained in this book…and six more stories besides.

      It is a little complicated, but I didn’t really have a plan in those days and was making things up as I went. I’m wiser about these things now but feel it’s wrong to rewrite the history books, so to speak.

      However you choose to enjoy the Hot Wet Touches stories, though, the main thing is to lose yourself in the steamy sex!

      See you at a naked sauna soon ;)

      

      
        
        James xxx
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      Three beautiful young women were bathing completely naked. In a public place where anybody could buy an entry ticket. Men and women of all ages — people they’d never met in their lives — were free to admire them in all their bareness. If they chose to do so.

      The girls had been in the lukewarm water for almost an hour now, keeping their bodies safely beneath the surface. Little more skin than that of their faces was exposed to the biting nip of a German December afternoon.

      They’d giggled and splashed a little, but mostly they’d just let themselves drift around the pool, their graceful movements as carefree and languorous as their conversation. Now and then they would give up pretending this was exercise and lean up against the wall, oblivious to time, sharing the smiles and tales of another year gone by.

      Claudia and her two friends, Rosa and Corinne, had known each other since primary school. Now university students, they were indulging in a happy catch-up at their local spa. They’d gone their separate ways in the couple of years since finishing their basic education, but it was Weihnachten and now they were together once more, reunited in their home town for the Christmas holiday season. They’d been to the festive local Weihnachtsmarkt until late the night before, and were all a little tender after sinking several glasses of fruity Glühwein.

      An afternoon Therme session was just the right way for the trio of girlfriends to carry on their reunion after a late start and a lazy brunch that would see them through till dinnertime. The whirlwind of homecoming had passed. Last night had been a frantic catch-up, everyone trying to get the next story in before someone else started theirs. Today the girls were catching their breath. A few hours of heat, water and fresh air were guaranteed to anaesthetise them. They all knew from experience that they would pass out quickly tonight.

      Claudia loved the way you could lose all track of time at the Therme. Even when she came here alone, she would sit in one of the hot tubs long into the evening, just watching the steam rise from the illuminated turquoise water into the black sky. There was never pressure to speak, nothing uncomfortable in silence. Sometimes she’d be envious of the couples that came here: how they’d press their bare skin against each other under the water, grabbing cheeky kisses in between giggles. At times like that she would just close her eyes and try to think of something else.

      Born and bred in Germany, inexperienced Claudia hadn’t travelled enough to know that the wider world had no places quite like this to offer. Certainly not places quite so indulgent. With four hot tubs, eight saunas, a steam room and two pools, the entire facility was built with letting go in mind.

      Nor was she aware of one huge reason why Therme culture in its entirety hadn’t caught on outside of liberated Northern Europe. A particular rule that was de rigueur in her country: spa users were expected to remain strictly textilfrei. Naked, in other words. And there was no concession to modesty or prudes: men and women almost always bathed together.

      But there was another thing Claudia didn’t know.

      She was being watched.
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        * * *

      

      Jake was alone in a nearby hot tub. He was one of very few solo visitors to the spa, but he was okay with that. He was on a business trip, after all, and most of the people he knew in this city were guys. Work associates. He was happier with his own company in a place like this. There was absolutely nothing to like about sharing his hot tub with a bunch of hairy men, after all.

      It wasn’t the first time he’d passed a day between meetings in such a place. He was completely comfortable with the nudity now, and wouldn’t have it any other way. Not for the first time, he wondered how a mixed place like this would go down back home in Canada. Surely the conservative folks there would come round to it eventually? He hoped so. Jake couldn’t think of anything more purifying to follow one of his ice-hockey games.

      Men would not take much convincing, he reasoned, as he surveyed the outdoor area from the hot tub. That slim girl in the pool, the one with the angular face, had clearly caught a few eyes. Her two cute friends only enhanced the scene: several males were glancing at the smiling, fresh-cheeked trio on a regular basis. Mostly it was just the girls’ heads visible above the water, but any watcher could make out the distorted, subtly shrunken shapes of their bodies beneath it.

      Though the shimmering pool’s optical tricks did the girls a disservice in one way, it also accentuated the smooth whiteness of their flesh. Their breasts, just beneath the surface, appeared to be floating upwards, yearning for a breath of fresh air. The wobbly liquid made their curvaceous young bodies a tantalising shimmer of drunken parts, their subtle movements more fluid than they would be on dry land. If anything, he thought, their feminine grace was all the stronger for the illusions.

      Any time one of them held on to the wall and absent-mindedly let her legs float upward, her bare nether regions, oddly magnified, made compelling viewing for a man. Never more so than if her torso broke the surface, two nipples kissing the crisp air and tightening instantly at its icy touch.

      ‘Snap out of it!’ Jake urged himself as he looked deliberately away. Outright staring was not the done thing. The Germans were very particular about the non-sexual nature of this kind of place — sexy though it blatantly was — and ogling could get you kicked out. The nudity was supposedly for hygienic reasons, and it had been a part of their culture for a long time. The locals had all grown up with these rules and were outwardly mature about it. Being naked was both cleaner and more relaxing — there was nothing more to it than that. The no-swimsuits requirement, as per the enlightened, liberated culture of north of Europe, was of course the same for men and women.

      But it just wasn’t as simple as that, thought Jake as he felt his eyes drawn helplessly back to the dreamy girl in the pool, as if she were a magnet. They could say what they liked on paper, but the fact was that the men got to see naked girls for free. Sure, the women could ogle the men too, but he was old enough to know that females rarely got as much pleasure out of that as males did. Whoever dreamed up this whole ‘nudity for hygiene’ thing and sold it to the German nation was a marketing genius every man should thank till kingdom come.

      It was almost an hour since Jake had noticed the trio of girls descending the shining chrome steps into the warm relief of the water and had instantly clocked them as the day’s star attractions. But that wintery-blonde one with the sharp features, the oval face and the petite stud in her nose, stood out from her brunette friends. Her firm figure gripped him even from afar. Truth be told, her friends were like sentinels around a queen; barely to be noticed. He wanted to see her. Closer. This thing had already become fascination.
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        * * *

      

      “Time for a sauna?”

      The suggestion came from Corinne. She was the prettier of the two brunettes. She had the naughty ears and dark eyes of a flying fox, and that was kind of appropriate. At school, she had been the daring one, and she had always had a wicked, sometimes teasing, way with boys. Though she didn’t have the classically handsome face Claudia had, Corinne possessed an x-factor that Claudia had never been able to recognise in herself.

      Where Claudia had always been careful with men, trying to avoid being hurt, her strategy hadn’t always worked. Whenever she’d dropped her guard for a guy she felt worthwhile, she’d been left in the lurch. It was different for Corinne: they could never let her go. There was something about her that made them keep coming back for more. Judging by the tales she was relaying from university, she was still enjoying that power. Claudia smiled at the stories, but weakly: Corinne could still prod the jealousy she wished she could have grown out of by now.

      “Just what I was thinking,” Claudia agreed. Rosa, the quiet one, nodded with enthusiasm too. “We might dissolve soon!”

      There was only so much time they wanted to stay in one place, anyway, and there were so many corners of the spa to experience. They had better make the most of the €25 they’d spent to get in! Silence was expected in the meditative atmosphere of the saunas, though, so chatter was about to go on hold. Claudia was okay with that.

      “Let’s go to the hottest one, it’s down there at the bottom,” Corinne suggested. “It’s amazing, I think it has a wood fire.” Like many European women brought up with saunas close at hand, the girls all had exceptional tolerance for temperature. Nor were any of them immune to the soporific charms of the dry heat, nor the health benefits that came with it. Claudia believed all the sweat was great for her skin, which she always thought could do with some help. Her last boyfriend, who hadn’t lasted more than a few weeks, had kept assuring her that her skin was somehow beyond perfect. But she was never confident about her own looks, no matter what anybody said.

      Only one challenge remained for Claudia and her two friends — the intense chill outside the pool. The anticipated pain of exiting was exactly the reason they’d stayed in the heated water for so long. Now they would have to freeze, if just for a few seconds, as they scuttled naked across the garden area.

      “Time to make a run for it,” commanded Corinne. Claudia and Rosa obeyed, gritting their teeth but giggling like schoolgirls as they hoisted themselves out of the water and made a dash for the sanctity of 95 degrees Celsius.
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      Jake was at a loss. He’d stepped out of
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