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The scorching sun kissed the cobblestone streets of Craiova as the quartet of young travelers, Riley, Jason, Patrice, and Tyson, stumbled through the archaic cityscape. They had just gotten off the bus at the station, this was their fifth city they've visited since they landed in Athens a little more than a week ago.

They were looking for their hostel so they could drop their bags off, refresh and begin to explore the city. As they approached the narrow alley that led to their destination.  They had gotten a shared room with two beds since Riley and Jason were a couple and so were Patrice and Tyson.  It cost a little more but they wanted to have more privacy instead of staying in dorms like they had at their other stops.  Plus it would be nice to have one bathroom for the four of them instead of sharing a bathroom with twenty other people.

When they arrived, they saw a lot of people their age hanging out near the front so they were pretty excited.  They went up to the front desk where a guy in his thirties with a beard greeted them asking them for their ID's to check them in.

He got everything in order and said in broken English, "I will show you to the room, yea." and he grabbed and put his arm around the two girls and began to lead them down the hall.  Jason and Tyson looked at one with a what the fuck look and grabbed all the bags and followed them.

They approached the room and he let them in, he explained everything in the room, the hours certain areas were open, the rental bikes, and the breakfast situation.  They listened to him and he said, "If you need anything yea..just find me..I am Florin." 

The four of them unpacked, cleaned up, and agreed they wanted the bike rental.  They walked out to the front desk, now a younger girl was working the front and they told her they wanted bike rental for a day, they wanted to pay for the breakfast and they also asked for extra towels in their room.  "Just add it to my card" Jason told her.  She nodded and gave them the codes to unlock the bikes.

The four of them went out to explore, bought some wine and beer and drank in the park, laughing and loving life.  They got back later that night and walked through the door and another guy at the desk greeted them, and the girl who had been at the desk earlier stopped them.  "Ah yes" , pointing at Jason, and the guy at the desk told him, "Mister, your card, not work. You need pay maybe some other way, card or cash?"  Jason was perplexed and said "What are you talking about?"  The girl nodded and said, "No work, need other card or you can pay by cash."  Jason looked at Tyson and they huddled together, "That's my only card, I wonder if it got locked or something?" Tyson said "let me try mine" and handed them the card.  The guy took it and said, "Ah yes, I try this one."

He tried it a few times and it wouldn't work.  The four of them had only gotten ESims with data so they couldn't call their credit card companies.  They hadn't gotten much cash between the four, planning only to use cash when they needed and to just pay on Jason or Tyson's cards, which would make things easier to settle up when they all returned to the US.

"What the fuck are we gonna do?" Jason asked Tyson.  "The girls don't have cards with them, do they?" he replied.  Jason shook his head, "No we told them not to bring them." Tyson said, "Let me try to talk to the owner or manager and explain and see if we can't send it to him through Venmo or something that way it goes from my bank."

Tyson and Jason asked for Florin and he came out and they told they'd Venmo him, but he said "What is Venmo?" Tyson and Jason didn't realize that service isn't used in Europe and they didn't have a PayPal account.

Florin walked back to the room with the guys and explained the situation to the four of them, "You book for three nights, how much you have?  I can try and put you in other room, maybe less money.  Maybe no breakfast? Bikes already used."  Jason said, "Yea could we?  At least for tonight?  I think we have enough cash."  Florin nodded, "Ok, rooms are not mixed, guys stay one room with four bunks, girls other with four bunks.  It's the rules."

They all shook their heads in agreement, "Ok yes we will do it."  The guys got settled in their rooms with two other strangers and the girls didn't have anyone in their dorm style room.  Florin came back after twenty minutes and told Jason, "750 Leu for one night for four of you."  Jason looked at Tyson, "Fuck dude, I don't have any Leu.  We didn’t go to an ATM"  Florin looked at them, "It's 150 Euro but I have to go more if in Euro, 200."  Tyson and Jason looked at one another, only having 100 Euro on them, "Come on man, help us out."  Florin said, "Wait here, I go talk to girls and see.  Relax, I will try to help."

He walked in the other room where the girls were alone, "Ladies, your men don't have money.  No Leu, not enough Euro. I can't let you stay with that." They pleaded with him, asking if there was anything he would take tonight until they tried to figure it out tomorrow.

He looked at them, "You want stay?  One of you go into bathroom and I talk to other."  They looked at one another confused, "Why" they both said simultaneously. Florin responded, "You want stay or leave?"  Patrice said, "I'll stay." and Riley went into the bathroom.

Florin said, "I will help, tomorrow you can have time to figure out payment." and he touched her arm, "Now you help me and all of you stay."  She looked at him a little shocked, "I can go to police, you tried to pay with card no work.  I try to help."

She begged him, "Please, please don't call the police. Ok, ok, ok.  What do you want?"  His fingers grazed her arm and he leaned down to kiss her lips gently.  She froze, unsure of what to do but his gentle touch sent a strange shiver down her spine.  "I want you to help me relax," he whispered, his eyes darkened with lust.  He took her hand and placed it on his crotch, making it clear what he meant by "help."  Patrice felt his cock thicken under her palm and she realized exactly what she was going to do.  The fear of being arrested in Romania scared the shit out of her, she also didn't want to sleep on the street either.  "Ok, just please don't call the police and let us stay."  She pleaded with him.

Florin shook his head in agreement, "Your friend helps too, you all stay three nights maybe four with breakfast and wine."  Patrice said, "Let me just do this alone."  He nodded and began unbuttoning his shirt.  She had to admit he wasn't a bad looking guy and he was definitely more fit than she expected.  He pulled her closer to him, and she could smell his cologne mixed with the faint scent of cigarette smoke.  His hands began to explore her body, starting with her breasts.  He caressed them gently, making her nipples harden through the fabric of her shirt.  She felt a mix of fear and arousal, the kind of feeling she had never experienced before.  He lifted her shirt and bra over her head and told her to take her bra off.

She complied and unhooked it, allowing her breasts to spill out. He took them in his hands, squeezing them firmly, and then leaned down to kiss and suck on her nipples. The sensation made Patrice's knees wobble slightly. He pushed her onto the bed and she felt the coolness of the sheets against her bare skin. He pulled her shorts down and off, leaving her in just a tiny thong. He kissed her belly and made his way down to her inner thighs, his breath hot against her skin.

Riley was trying to listen through the door, not knowing what was happening.  Patrice started to moan as Florin's fingers and tongue were getting close to her most intimate parts.  He spread her legs and pulled her thong to the side, kissing and licking her clit.  She couldn't believe she was letting this stranger touch her like this, but the fear of the alternative was too intense to resist.

He slid her thong off, and flung his shoes off, then his pants and briefs came after.  She looked up at him, he had a big dick, much bigger than Tyson's and she had only been with one other guy who wasn't close.  He climbed on top of her, pressing her into the bed.  She felt his cock at her entrance, and she was wet from the kissing and touching. She didn't know if it was because she was scared or turned on, but she was definitely wet.

He held her legs into the air, and pushed his thick cock into her quivering pussy, her moans grew louder as he filled her completely. Patrice had never felt so full before, and the sensation was almost overwhelming. She tried to grab at anything to hold onto as he began to thrust into her with a rhythm that was both punishing and exhilarating. Her body responded, and she yelped, "Oh my god," as he hit her g-spot.

Riley heard her scream, and the bed springs squeaking in time with Florin's grunts. She was freaking out, not daring to interrupt though.  The walls were thin at the hostel and Jason and Tyson and the two strangers they shared a room with heard someone getting fucked and they all started laughing, "Whoa someone's having a much better time than we are."  They heard the muffed sounds of a girl whimpering, "Oh my god," "Oh my god," "Yes," "Yes," "Oh my god," and then a man's voice, "Oh fuck yes," "Take it," Jason and Tyson looked at one another, laughing.

Florin picked Patrice off the bed and bent her over placing her hands on the bed rail.  He took his dick and positioned it at her tight asshole, "You're going to help me relax even more now," he said as he pushed into her.  Patrice gasped as she felt the painful stretch of his thickness filling her anus.  She had never done anal before and she wasn't quite sure how much she could take.  He was slow and gentle at first, but gradually picked up his pace.  Patrice's moans grew louder as he slammed into her from behind, her breasts bouncing with each thrust.  She had to bite her lip to keep from screaming.

"Oh god...Oh it feels so big in there...are you sure?" Patrice whimpered as Florin's cock was slowly able to move a little more in and out of her asshole.  He reached around and began to rub her clit again, the pleasure from her pussy helping to ease the pain from her ass.  He was thick and it was a tight fit, but she was getting wetter by the second, making it easier for him to push deeper.

She began to have an orgasm, the sensation from the cock in her ass combining with her clit being rubbed hard.  Her pussy spasmed and she came all over herself while he plunged in and out of her asshole she moaned "Oh god, oh fuck!"  It was a strange mix of pleasure and pain, something she had never felt before.  She felt like she was floating, like her body was no longer her own.

He pulled out and she fell hard onto the mattress panting.  He walked over to the bathroom door and opened it, Riley looked at Florin's naked body and over to her friend who was face down on the bed breathing rapidly.  "You want the deal she got?" He asked Riley.  She looked frozen, "Go sleep on street or stay here, breakfast free and wine and she made deal for her.  You?"  Riley swallowed hard and nodded.  "Ok, I'll go get the wine, come back, and we have fun."  He shook his head no, "Wine after, now you undress."

Riley took a deep breath and began to undo her buttons, sliding off her jean shorts and revealing her lace thong.  Her heart raced as she stepped out of her shoes and socks, her eyes never leaving Florin's.  He walked over to the bed and sat down, his cock still rock hard from the previous encounter.  "Take off the thong," he said with a smirk.  She did so with trembling hands, feeling completely exposed.  He reached out and caressed her thigh, sliding his hand up to her soaking pussy.

He laid on his back and told her to climb on.  Patrice was panting on the side of him, she had never been fucked like that in her life and she was recovering from the intense orgasm and sensation of doing anal for the first time.

Riley crawled on him, she took his shaft, lifted herself up and then slowly slid down on it moaning out, "Oh shit it's so fucking huge" as she tried to take it all in.  He was definitely bigger than any of the two guys she had been with before and she felt like she was being split open.  He guided her, placing his hands on her hips, urging her to take him deeper.  The pain was intense, but she could feel her pussy stretching around him, and she knew she wanted more.

"Shit...wait..wait...yea like that.." Riley whispered, as she adjusted herself on top of Florin, taking him in inch by inch until she was sitting on his pelvis, her pussy lips stretched around his thickness.  Her breath hitched in her throat as he filled her entire crevas, his cock touching places inside her she didn't know existed.  He grabbed her hips, but she began to move up and down and he just guided her pace.  Her hands touching his chest moaning loudly, "Oh god, oh fuck."  

Jason heard the moans again and alerted Tyson and the other two guys, "Listen, more fucking." and they all got up to the wall to listen more closely.  

Riley now began to bounce harder on his cock, the fluids dripping down his shaft making it easier for her.  She was grinding on him hard to bring on the orgasm that was on her doorstep, "Oh fuck, oh fuck," she moaned as her pussy clamped down on him.  He felt her tighten around him and he knew she was about to cum.  He reached up and grabbed her tits, squeezing them as she rode him faster and faster.  

"Awww...yes...I'm...I'm cumming!" Riley's cries echoed through the room, her walls tightening around Florin's cock as she reached climax. The sound was enough to stir the curiosity of the four men in the next room, who were now gathered by the wall, eager to hear more. Patrice watched her friend cum, as she lay right next to them.

Florin continued to pump into her from below, his dick pistoning into her with the velocity she hadn't experienced before.  She was moaning so loudly, feeling another orgasm on the horizon.  She reached down and grabbed onto his neck, her nails digging into his skin as she braced herself for the intense wave that was about to crash over her.  She felt him thicken and knew he was about to cum, "Oh, oh, oh, yes, yes," she chanted as her second orgasm crashed over her.  

He quickly pulled out, grabbing Patrice and her making them knee on the bed as he exploded onto both of their faces and chests. They both gasped and sputtered as the warm liquid coated them, their eyes closed shut, the cum dripping down their cheeks.

"I will go get the wine for party, clean up and I will be back." Florin said, smiling, as he wiped the last drops of his cum off Riley's chin. The girls looked at each other, their cheeks red from embarrassment and their hearts racing from the intensity of the situation they had just experienced. They quickly got into the shower to wash off and try to regain their composure.

Riley said to Patrice, "I guess we get to stay here for free."  Patrice nodded, "But at what cost?"  They both felt a mix of guilt and excitement, not knowing if they had made the right decision.  As they were getting dressed again, Riley said, "We can't tell the guys, they'll flip out."  Patrice agreed, "Yeah, let's just keep it between us, we got what we wanted and we don't want to ruin the trip."

Florin grabbed the wine and stopped at the boys room before getting back to the girls, he opened the door and told Jason and Tyson "All good, you can stay here four nights, breakfast ok too.  Your girls took care of it.  Nice girls.  See you in morning."  He winked and walked away.  The two guys looked at each other bewildered, not knowing if the girls had a card or money they didn't know about.

Florin went back into the girls room and poured a glass of wine for all of them and told the girls, "Ok now we do same thing again."  Riley looked at Patrice and whispered, "What the fuck?"  Patrice nodded, "We don't have a choice, we're not going to get kicked out."  The wine was sweet and tart, it helped ease their nerves as they sipped it.

The girls began taking their clothes off again and Florin said, "Why don't you two suck me before we go again."  Patrice took the lead and leaned over to take his semi-hard cock into her mouth, feeling the taste of her own pussy and Riley's juices still on it.  She began to suck it and soon it grew back to its full length.  Riley watched for a moment hesitant, before she joined her, taking his balls in her mouth and rolling them around with her tongue.  

Florin was playing with their pussy's while they sucked his dick, his fingers circling their clits, teasing them until they were both moaning around his cock.  He sat back and watched them, enjoying the show.  "Ok, now you both get on all fours."  He said, and they complied, their asses in the air.  He walked over to Patrice and began to lube her ass, pushing his fingers into her tight hole.  She was still a little sore from the earlier encounter but she knew she had to go through with it.

He took his thick cock and placed it at her entrance, "Are you ready?" He whispered.  Patrice nodded, "Do it."  He pushed in and she gasped, feeling the stretch again.  He was slow and gentle, but once he was in he began to thrust.  Riley watched as Florin's cock disappeared into her friend's ass, the sight making her wetter than ever.  Florin reached over and began to finger Riley's pussy, sliding in and out, making her moan in sync with Patrice.

The four guys heard moaning again, "Oh shit they're at it again." Jason said to them.  The four guys were all in bed trying to go to sleep.  They heard the gasps, "Oh, oh, oh," and headboard from that bed banging onto the wall of the room the four guys were sharing.  "Should we go help?" one of the guys asked jokingly.  They all laughed and then Tyson said, "Nah, let them have fun."

Florin pulled out, moved over and took his dick and placed it at Riley's wet pussy, sliding in with ease, "Oh fuck," Riley gasped, feeling the fullness of his cock, as he clamped down on her hips.  She braced for what was about to happen, he began relentlessly hammering into her pussy and she was screaming "Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck," so loudly that even the guys in the other room had to cover their ears.  Patrice had fallen on her stomach sore from the pounding her asshole had just taken and she was listening to her best friend get manhandled by this European hostel owner.

Riley's pussy was on fire and her orgasm making her convulse loudly "Oh, oh, oh, yes!" as Florin pounded into her, the headboard of their bed banging against the wall.  The four guys in the next room were now wide awake, their curiosity piqued by the sounds of passionate sex. They couldn't ignore the erotic symphony playing through the paper-thin walls.  Riley came so hard she was begging Patrice for help, "Patrice, help me, I can't take it, oh fuck, oh fuck!"  Patrice looked over, watching her friend's face contort in ecstasy, the fear of their earlier situation forgotten.

Tyson heard his girlfriend's name "Patrice" and he jumped up "What the fuck, those girls, that's our girls!" he yelled at Jason.  He threw on a pair of boxers and stormed out the door, Jason following close behind.  They ran to the room the girls were in and started banging on the locked door.

Riley had collapsed from the orgasm, and Florin was back inside Patrice.  This time hammering away at her pussy.  She was applauding Florin's performance and the guys heard her, "Oh god, it feels amazing, don't stop!"  The guys outside the door heard Patrice's voice and they were now confused and pissed.

Patrice's orgasm was no match for Florin's cock and he didn't stop, her eyes shut, mouth agape in a silent scream as it tore through her pussy. Riley watched with a mix of envy and shock, her own body still singing from the earlier encounter. The banging on the door grew more insistent, "Patrice! Riley!" Tyson's voice boomed, the urgency in his tone unmistakable.

Florin pulled out, Patrice fell face first onto the bed.  Riley got on her knees and opened her mouth to take him in again, feeling his cock slide down her throat.  He was moaning in pleasure as she bobbed her head up and down, her eyes watering.  The banging grew louder, "Patrice, Riley, what the fuck is going on?"  Tyson's voice was filled with a mix of anger and concern.  Patrice looked over her shoulder at the door, her face flushed with arousal at the sight of her best friend with a cock in her mouth.

Florin bursted with pleasure and came into Riley's mouth, she swallowed and he let her before pulling out and sending the last bit of cum onto Patrice's ass as she lay face first panting into the pillow.  He poured more wine into their glasses and walked over to the door shouting through it, "Guys, calm down.  The girls are fine. Everything is ok, they are enjoying and you all get to stay for free.  Now go to sleep or I will have to call police on you."

The two guys outside were stunned into silence, the situation was definitely not what they expected.  They didn't know whether to be angry or scared or both.  They didn't know what options they had at this point, they were in a foreign country, and the girls were...they didn't know what the girls had said or thought just that they weren't hurt.  They could either get arrested if they tried to get to Florin or damage something, sleep on the street with nowhere to go, or stay here and know their girlfriends were being fucked by the hostel guy.  None were good options but at least they weren't on the street.  They'd deal with the girls later, more than likely go separate ways once they talked to them in the morning.  They went back to their rooms to try and sleep.

Unfortunately for the two guys they heard laughing, moaning, screaming, and the bed ramming against the wall all night as Florin fucked the two young girls like there was no tomorrow, and they loved it, wine was drunk, their pussy's pounded, florin's dick emptied multiple times into their mouths and pussies.  What started out as a fun trip for the four of them turned into a nightmare for two and a sexual experience the other two would remember for the rest of their lives.
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	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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