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Florin, the suave, tanned hostel manager with a sly smile, leaned in close to his confidant, Alexandre, as they huddled over the reception desk. Their whispers filled the empty lobby of the once grand, now slightly shabby, hostel in the heart of Craiova. The soft hum of the ancient computer was the only other sound in the dimly lit room, casting eerie shadows that danced on their eager faces. They had devised a plan that was both ingenious and diabolical, one that would give them the power to indulge in their most primal desires. With a clandestine glance over his shoulder, Florin revealed the secret button hidden beneath the countertop, the digital seduction tool that could potentially grant them an evening of unbridled passion with any unsuspecting female traveler who dared to check-in.

Alexandre, a man whose eyes twinkled with mischief, listened intently as Florin explained the intricate details of their scheme. The button, when pressed, would cause the credit card reader to beep in protest, claiming the card had been declined. Then, the magnet, cleverly concealed in Florin's palm, would be brought into play, ensuring that the strip on the back of the card remained unreadable. Panic would set in, and the girl, desperate for a place to stay, would be at their mercy.

They had used their power before to have sex with a handful of guests, but this contraption gave them more control over things, being able to pick and choose which girl or girls they could try and apply this scheme on.

Their plan was to charm or scare the girls into a night of the unknown on the streets of an Eastern European town or a complimentary night, possibly nights in the hostel on one condition. They would offer her a deal: in exchange for a little "company." It was a risk they were willing to take, a gamble that could lead to a night of unforgettable pleasure or, if they played their cards wrong, a disaster that could bring their house of cards tumbling down around them.  They did have an in with the local police so they had that as an out or even more leverage if needed.

But tonight, fate had a surprise in store for them. Two fresh-faced American girls, Lillian and Maggie, had just arrived at the hostel. Their laughter was infectious, their smiles radiant as they stepped into the lobby, their eyes sparkling with excitement for the adventure that lay ahead. Little did they know that their detour to Romania would lead them into a web of temptation and desire.

Lillian, a brunette with a wild streak, had always been the more adventurous of the two. Her eyes danced with excitement at the thought of exploring the Balkan nightlife, while Maggie, a blonde with a heart of gold, was more interested in the historical sites and cultural experiences. Both were equally stunning, their youthful beauty a stark contrast to the faded grandeur of the hostel. 

Florin and Alexandre checked the upcoming stays on the computer, their eyes fell upon the two new bookings. A shared look passed between them, one that spoke of unspoken desires and the tantalizing possibility of their scheme coming to fruition.

They did a search for any social media accounts with the girls names and low and behold they were able to pull up Lillian's Instagram page. It was a goldmine of information and pictures of her and Maggie on their travels, showing off their youthful bodies and carefree spirits. The pictures fueled their imagination, making their hearts race as they plotted their next move.

The two men couldn't resist the urge to delve deeper into the lives of these two unsuspecting beauties. They studied every picture, every caption, learning about their likes and dislikes, their fears and their desires. It was all part of the thrill, the anticipation of the hunt. They knew that Lillian was the more adventurous type, often posting pictures of her in risky or seductive poses, while Maggie's posts were more about the culture and food they experienced.

They decided to target Lillian first. She was the one that looked like she would be more open to their "offer." They had seen this play out before with other girls. The more adventurous one would often bring the more cautious one along for the ride, especially when they had been drinking and the thrill of the unknown took over.

They checked the booking details and found out that the girls were booked in for three nights. This was perfect. He told Alexandre how he was going to work the plan when the girls arrived.  He told Alex to let Bogdan know in case he was on the desk when they arrived, he wanted them to call in case he was in the back office.

As they perused the guest list, their eyes widened when they saw that Lillian and Maggie had indeed just booked their stay. Two Americans, young, beautiful, and ripe for the picking. The adrenaline surged through their veins as they thought about the endless possibilities the night could hold.

The girls arrived in the evening, they had met some people in Slovakia who were headed this way and adjusted their trip to come to Craiova.  They dropped their backpacks on the floor when they walked up to the desk. Florin knew who they were based on their Instagram pictures but couldn't let on, "Welcome to Craiova!" he said with a smile.

"Hi, we have a reservation for two under the name Lillian Ferguson." Lillian told him.  "I see, can I have your passports?" Florin asked with a smile that didn't quite reach his eyes. As Lillian handed them over, he took a moment to appreciate the way her shirt clung to her ample breasts.  He checked them and put their information in the system.  "Now, to pay.  Cash or card?" he asked in his broken English accent.

"Card," Maggie spoke up, handing over her credit card. Florin's heart raced. This was it. The moment of truth. He told her to tap the card, his hand hovering over the reader. The machine beeped, and the screen displayed the dreaded "Declined" message. Lillian's eyebrows furrowed with confusion, while Maggie's eyes widened in alarm. He played the part perfectly, feigning surprise and concern.

He asked them to try it again, his pulse quickening as he watched Lillian's slender fingers tap the card against the reader. Again, the same infuriating message. "I'm so sorry," Florin said, his voice a silky purr of fake regret, "but it seems like your card isn't working. It's not uncommon here, the banks are funny with foreign transactions." He leaned closer, "Maybe to try and swipe?"

He had the magnet at the ready, his palm sweating with anticipation. Maggie's hand trembled slightly as she handed over her card again, hope flickering in her eyes. Florin took it and swiped it through, watching the machine's display with a practiced calmness. The "Declined" message glared back at them, and he couldn't help but feel a thrill of victory. He passed the card back with a sympathetic look. "It's no problem," he assured her, "But we do require payment for the first night upfront."

Lillian said, "Just a moment" and her and Maggie reached down to their bags, "How much cash do you have?"  Maggie said, "Romania doesn't use the Euro, I don't have any Romanian Leu.  Besides, I only have like fifty Euros anyway."  

They stood up, "How much in Leu? You don't accept Euro, do you?" Lillian asked, a hint of uncertainty in her voice. Florin quickly did the conversion in his head and gave them a figure that was slightly inflated, "It's 220 Leu for the first night. You can pay in Euros, we'll convert it for you," he said smoothly, his eyes never leaving Lillian's. The tension in the air thickened as the girls exchanged glances, the gravity of the situation slowly sinking in.

"Give us a minute please." they told him and walked away from the desk, "That's nearly all the cash I have, that's like 44 Euro."  Maggie said frantically.  Lillian said, "What if we try to go to an ATM?"  Florin watched them retreat into the corner, whispering to each other, and couldn't help but wonder what they were going to do.

Maggie told Lillian, "Let's try and go to an ATM first to see if we can get money before we spend all our cash.  Besides, we are going to need money to eat, the train, and we're supposed to be here another two nights."  Lillian nodded and asked Florin, "Do you know where the nearest ATM is?

Florin knew that if they went to an ATM they'd probably get the cash needed for their stay at his hostel so he had to act fast. He called over his shoulder to the back office where Bogdan was playing on his phone, "Hey, can you come out here for a second?" He knew Bogdan was eager to help with their little scheme. Bogdan emerged, a look of excitement on his face.

"The girls have a problem with their card, so they need to go to the ATM," Florin explained to him, "But it's late and the ATM is a bit of a walk, maybe you could go with them so they don't get lost or bothered by any strangers in the street?  Ladies, how is that?"

Bogdan's eyes lit up, eager to be part of the plan. "Of course, I can help girls." saying in his broken accent.  Lillian and Maggie looked at each other nervously.  They had heard about ATM scams in foreign countries, but they also knew they had to pay for their stay somehow. They decided it was worth the risk. "Okay, we'll go," Lillian said with a sigh of relief.

Florin told Bogdan in Romanian, "Remember, make sure the card doesn't work, take the magnet and wipe it on the strip when you help them with the machine." Bogdan nodded with a wink.  Florin told them they could keep their bags at the hostel while they went to get money.

The girls handed their backpacks to Florin and then followed Bogdan out into the crisp, moonlit night. The streets of Craiova were relatively quiet, but the distant murmur of the city's nocturnal life provided a tantalizing backdrop to their growing sense of unease. Bogdan led them saying, "Nearest ATM about one kilometer away" which was a lie, the actual distance was much shorter but he wanted to make it seem like they were helping the girls out more than they actually were.

When they arrived at the ATM, Bogdan asked for their card since the machine was in Romanian.  They questioned him, "Isn't there an English option?" But he assured them it was faster if he did it. Lillian handed over the card with a sense of unease, he had the small magnet hidden in his hand and swiped it over the strip as he inserted it into the ATM.  The machine beeped and the screen flashed an error message, just as planned.

Maggie's heart sank as she watched the ATM screen, the error message glaring back at her like a neon sign of doom. The cold sweat began to bead on her forehead as she thought about the dwindling cash in her wallet. "It's not working," she murmured, her voice trembling with fear.

"Here try mine." Maggie handed him hers with a quiver in her voice. Bogdan took the card and with a sleight of hand that would make any magician proud, he quickly ran the magnet across the strip and inserted it into the machine. The ATM spit the card back out with a resounding beep. "It says '"ERROR"." He feigned a look of disappointment.

"Can we try another ATM?" Maggie asked him in a concerned tone, her eyes searching for any hint of deception. Bogdan shrugged his shoulders, playing the part of the concerned helper. "Sure, but it's very late. Maybe we find another one, up street."

They walked for a few minutes, the cobblestone streets echoing their footsteps in the quiet night. Lillian whispered to Maggie, "Can you call your dad to add money to your Apple Pay?"  Maggie thought for a second, "I can try, but I don't know if the Wi-Fi is good enough out here.  I can try back at the hostel"  They stepped into a small park, the streetlights casting a soft glow through the leaves of the ancient trees.

They reached the ATM, nestled in the shadow of an old, ivy-covered building. The silence of the park amplified the sound of the machine's hum as Bogdan inserted Maggie's card. The screen flickered, and again, the dreaded "ERROR" message appeared. Lillian's eyes narrowed, her suspicion growing, "Why is it doing that?  We used them the other day!"  Bogdan shrugged, playing the innocent tour guide. "It happens sometimes. Let's go back to the hostel, maybe there's another way."

As they retraced their steps, the tension between them grew palpable. Lillian and Maggie talking in hushed tones about what they thought their options were and how they would get money if their cards didn't work.  When they arrived back at the hostel Bogdan told Florin what happened in Romanian.  Maggie decided to call her dad but asked Florin, "Do you take Apple Pay?"  Florin had anticipated this question, and purposely didn't allow it.  "Sorry we aren't set up for that yet, maybe try your card again tomorrow?" He suggested with a smile.

Lilian sighed, "We have enough for one night but it would be nearly all of our Euros." Florin said, "What if I do this?  You can stay, tomorrow we try the cards again, or you go to ATM again?  Maybe you can give me a good rating or even make video to promote hostel?"  He knew the magnet Bogdan rubbed on their cards had damaged them enough that they wouldn't work at all.  The girls looked at each other and Maggie nodded slightly, "What other options do we have?"  Lillian said, "You'd let us do that?  What if the cards don't work tomorrow?"  He leaned over the desk, "If not, we can work something out, you look like nice girls" his eyes lingering on Lillian's cleavage.

Florin's pulse raced as he led the girls to their room.  The room was small, with two bunk beds and a single, small window plus a table and chair.  He showed them the shared bathroom and the common areas where they could relax and eat.  There was a place where they sold beer and snacks too.  "Tomorrow after you are settled you can have a beer on the house as a way of apologizing for the bad start here." He told them with a smile.

They showered and went to sleep, eager to wake up and get all of this sorted and put behind them.  But when dawn broke and the light crept through the window, the reality of their situation became clear. What happened if their cards didn't work, they were in a foreign country with very little cash and no way to pay for their stay.

They finally got out of bed and began getting ready.  When they came out with their bags Alexandre was there and he told them, "Florin said to keep the bags in your room, he trusts things will work out better today for you."  Lillian brought the bags back to the room and Maggie handed Alexandre the card to try again.  He went through the same motions as last night and because of what Bogdan had done to their card it was denied again.  Lillian was getting irritated, "Is there something wrong with your machine?  Maybe we should go to a different hostel?"

Alexandre shrugged his shoulders, "You are welcome to try ATM or another place, but we will need payment for last night if you do leave." He said with a hint of smugness in his voice. Lillian and Maggie exchanged a look of desperation. They didn't know what to do. They had been traveling for weeks, and their funds were already tight. The thought of being stuck in a foreign country with no way to pay for their lodging was a nightmare.

They huddled and decided to go try another ATM, but deep down, Lillian didn't have a good feeling about this. They didn't know why the cards suddenly weren't working after having no problems in the previous few weeks of travel.  Maggie's heart raced as they stepped out into the bustling streets of Craiova. They had to find a solution fast.

They decided to go to a different ATM than the night before, hoping it would be their salvation. The sun was up and the town was slowly coming to life, but the streets were still relatively quiet. As they walked, Lillian couldn't shake the feeling that something was off. They saw an ATM up ahead and quickened their pace, their hearts racing with hope.

As Maggie inserted her card into the machine, Lillian studied the passersby, trying to ignore the gnawing suspicion that had taken root in her gut. The machine beeped and whirred, but the screen remained stubbornly silent. No error message, no money dispensed. Just a blank, unblinking stare that seemed to mock their desperation. "It's not working," Maggie said, her voice barely above a whisper.

"Try yours!" she told Lillian, her voice strained with anxiety. Lillian stepped up to the machine, her nerves taut as a bowstring, and inserted her card with trembling hands. She inserted her card and punched in her PIN, her heart hammering in her chest. The ATM's digital display remained stubbornly unchanged, the cursor blinking in silent mockery of their plight.

"What the fuck!?" she exclaimed.  They walked down the street and saw another one outside of a bank. "Maybe it'll work here," Maggie suggested.  They tried it again with the same result.  Panic began to set in as they realized they had no way to pay for their stay and the hostel manager had them by the balls, so to speak.  

They began walking back and Lillian said, "Maybe if we offer to help out there, you know do some work for a few days they won't charge us and we can keep our cash until we can get a cheap train ticket to somewhere else?  Then try our cards there or have your dad wire us money?"  Maggie nodded, "Yea, but what like clean rooms or the front desk?"  Lillian shrugged, "Let's see what they say."

When they got back to the hostel, Florin was by the front desk doing some work. He could see the despair in their eyes and knew they were ripe for the picking. "How did it go?" He asked, already knowing the answer. "It didn't work," Maggie said, her voice barely a whisper.

"I'm sorry, I could probably help a little on price but I do have business to run.  I feel bad." Florin said, his voice dripping with feigned empathy.  Lillian asked, "Do you need any help here?  Maybe we could help out, give us a discount or something for a few days until we figure out what we will do?  We don't want to use all the cash we have, which isn't much anyway."

Florin rolled his eyes slightly, and motioned them off to the side "I want to help, but we really don't need anyone, I already have a couple of people who clean that I keep long term.  I may have another idea."  He leaned in closer, his breath hot against Lillian's neck.  "You're both very beautiful girls and I'm sure you've heard that before, but I think I might be able to help with your situation."

Lillian's pulse quickened, her stomach fluttered, "Uhh what?" and Maggie exclaimed, "I'm sorry what do you mean?"  Florin said, "Here come sit down in the back, I can explain better."  He shouted in Romanian for Bogdan to watch the desk.  Then led the girls to the office and sat them down.

Once the door was shut, he leaned back in his chair, his eyes dark with desire as he spoke, "Look, I know this is a tough situation for you. But, I'm willing to offer you a deal. You can stay for free, all three nights plus I will pay for your meals and train ticket to your next stop." He paused, his gaze flicking between the two girls, their faces a picture of confusion and desperation. "In exchange, I just need one thing from you."  Lillian and Maggie looked at one another, "You said you don't need help." Lillian said skeptically.

"You look like smart girls..you're both beautiful, you both have nice bodies, and you need my help." He said with a stone face.  The weight of his proposal hung heavy in the air, thick with the scent of their fear and his anticipation. Maggie and Lillian looked at one another, "What are you asking for?"  Lillian said with a tremble in her voice.

"I think you can figure it out." he replied with a smug smirk. Maggie's eyes grew wide with horror as she realized the implication. Lillian's cheeks flushed with anger, "You want to trade our bodies for a free stay? That's disgusting!" she spat, her voice filled with indignation.

"Ok, I'll call Bogdan here to help you with your bags.  That will be 44 Euro's for last night plus 3 Euro in VAT for a total of 47 Euro.  Cash, I take it?" Florin said, his eyes never leaving Lillian's, a smug satisfaction playing on his features. "And you can be on your way out of here."  Maggie's eyes widened, the realization that they only had 50 Euro cash on them and their cards didn't work, they had no other place to stay and to top it off they hadn't gotten a bus ticket to wherever they planned on going next.

Lillian's heart raced as she felt the walls closing in around them. "What do we do?" she whispered to Maggie.  "I don't know, we can't give into his demands," Maggie replied firmly.  "But we don't have any other options!"  Lillian retorted.  Florin watched the exchange "Shall I give you a little more time to think about it, see what your other options are?" he said as he got up and walked out of the office.

The silence was deafening as they sat in the small room, surrounded by the scent of old leather and the faint smell of cigarette smoke.  Lillian knew they were in a bind, and her mind raced with thoughts of what could happen if they didn't take the deal.  "We can't just..." Maggie's voice trailed off as she looked at her friend.

Lillian asked Maggie, "Seriously if we don't agree what are our options?"  Maggie swallowed hard, "We're in a foreign country, with no money, no working cards, and no place to stay."  Lillian nodded, the gravity of the situation sinking in. "But we can't just..."  Maggie cut her off, "We might have to.  We're not in the position to refuse, we have to survive."

Florin walked back, "Ladies I have a business to run and need to get to it, have you decided?" He waited for an answer with his hand on the door knob.  Lillian took a deep breath, "Okay, we'll do it," she said with a defeated sigh.  Florin's eyes lit up with victory, "Good choice," he said as he opened the door "Bogdan will bring your bags back to your room, why don't you go to the dining area and we will bring you some breakfast and coffee.  I need your passports, as sort of deposit on room and food.  You can have them back when I see you later this evening." he said in his broken English.

The girls reluctantly handed over their passports and walked out to the dining area, feeling like they had just signed a deal with the devil.  They sat down and tried to enjoy the breakfast that was brought to them but the fear of what was to come made their stomachs churn.  The other guests looked at them curiously, unaware of the transaction that had just taken place.

After breakfast they freshened up and went out to explore the city, they decided to try and enjoy themselves as best they can and not dwell on what they were going to be doing later on.  The cobblestone streets were bustling with life, the smells of freshly baked bread and the aroma of coffee filled the air.  They wandered aimlessly, taking in the sights, hoping to find some sort of distraction from the looming evening.

It was around 5 pm when they returned to the hostel, Alexandre was working the desk and asked them if they wanted anything to drink. They nodded and asked for a bottle of wine, hoping to ease their nerves.  As they waited for Florin to come, they talked about the beautiful sites they had seen, but the conversation was forced and filled with tension. The wine didn't do much to help as they both felt the anxiety building up inside of them.

Alexandre got a call on his cell, said a few words in Romanian and then called for the girls.  They stood up and walked to the desk and he told them, "Lilian, Florin asked for you to come visit him.  Maggie you can wait here and I will bring you some snacks.  Take the hallway and the last door to the left, knock."  Lillian's heart was racing as she walked down the hallway, she had never been in this part of the hostel before.

The door was slightly ajar and she pushed it open to reveal a dimly lit room with a sofa, a few chairs, a table, and a sink. Florin was leaning against the wall, his arms folded over his chest, a predatory smile playing on his lips. He was dressed casually, but his eyes gleamed with the excitement of a man about to claim his prize. 

"Shut the door and have a seat," Florin instructed.  Lillian looked at him and sat down, he took a seat next to her, "Don't be so frightened, it's just us two, we can talk."  His hand reached over and took hers, his grip firm but not uncomfortable.  Lillian's heart was racing as she tried to think of a way out of this.  She felt a mix of fear and something else, something that made her stomach do flips.  Florin noticed her nervousness, "You are very beautiful, I think we can make this a very enjoyable experience for both of us."

He leaned in closer, his hands moving to the bottom of her shirt, sliding it up to reveal her flat stomach, "Lift your arms" he told her and she did as she was told, almost robotically. He pulled the shirt over her head and tossed it aside.  Her silk demi bra was next to go, revealing her perfect C-cup breasts, the nipples hard and pink.  He took one in his mouth and began to suck on it, his tongue flicking over the sensitive peak. Lillian couldn't help but let out a soft moan.  He was surprisingly gentle, and despite the circumstances she found herself getting turned on.

As his lips and tongue danced on her tits, his fingers worked on her shorts, unbuttoning them with a deftness that spoke of experience. He pulled them down and revealed her matching silk thong.  Florin's eyes grew darker as he took in the sight of her, his desire growing with every second. "Stand up," he murmured, his voice a low growl of anticipation. Lillian complied, her legs feeling wobbly as she stood before him.

He flung his shirt off and onto the floor, he led her around the couch and bent her over so her hands touched the arm of the sofa.  He undid the zipper on his jeans, letting them drop to the ground. His erection was already pressing against her ass, thick and insistent.  He stepped closer, his bare chest brushing against her back as his hands moved around to cup her breasts again. His thumbs played with her erect nipples while his tongue traced a wet line down her spine, sending shivers of anticipation through her body.

He cupped her ass and squeezed, "Nice," he murmured, his breath warm on her neck. His cock nudged against her thong, the fabric so thin that it did nothing to hide his eagerness. He slid a finger beneath the elastic and dipped it into the dampness that had gathered between her legs. Lillian gasped, her body responding despite herself. She felt a strange mix of fear and arousal, a dangerous cocktail that sent her senses reeling.

He moved the part of her thong covering her wetness to the side and slid his cock along her slick folds, teasing her, making her want it. Lillian's breath hitched in her throat as she felt him at her entrance, the head of his cock pressing against her.  He pushed in slowly, inch by inch, making her gasp, "Oh my god," as she felt herself stretch to accommodate him.  His hands roamed her body, one cupping her breasts, the other reaching around to rub her clit in a way that sent bolts of pleasure shooting through her.  She felt the warmth of his balls against her ass as he pushed in all the way.  

His fingers sunk into her hips and he slowly slid out, exiting her pussy, making her exhale, "Oh."  He paused for a moment, enjoying the feeling of power he had over her, watching her body squirm with anticipation. Then he plunged back in, harder and deeper this time, making Lillian cry out. He started with a calming pace allowing her to get used to his size and the feeling of being filled.

Lillian groaned, "Fuck, you're so big," her voice a mix of pleasure and pain. Florin chuckled darkly, his hips moving in a rhythm that grew more demanding with each passing moment. His grip on her hips tightened, his thrusts becoming more forceful as he claimed her body for his own. He figured she hadn't been with a man before, only younger guys her own age and none that could match his size. The thought of being the first to take her like this, to show her what a real man could do, only made him more eager.

He began thrusting in a more rapid pace and she became vocal with each thrust, "Oh, oh, oh," her voice echoed through the room.  She felt the pressure building inside of her, the kind that could only mean one thing.  She felt herself getting closer to the edge, "I'm going to cum," she gasped out.  He reached around and pinched her nipple, the sudden pain mixed with the pleasure, sending her over the edge.  Her legs buckled slightly but his strong grip kept her in place as her pussy clenched around him.

"Fuck, yes," she moaned as the orgasm crashed over her, her body trembling with the intensity of it. Florin smirked, knowing he had more left in the tank and pulled out and pushed her head down onto the arm rest.  He took his cock and moved it to the edge of her asshole, and began trying to cram it into her tight hole.  She whimpered and tensed up, "Please no," she begged, but he was relentless. He had wanted to claim her asshole from the moment he saw her bikini pictures on her instagram account.

"Open up, I want to feel how tight you are," he growled, and before she could protest further, he pushed the tip of his cock into her. She screamed in shock and pain, her eyes watering as he inched further in. He didn't stop, his hands gripping her hips tightly, his teeth clenched with the effort of keeping his composure. Lillian's face was buried in the cushions of the sofa, muffling her cries as Florin claimed her ass.

Maggie waited in the lobby, sipping on a glass of wine, her mind racing with worry for her friend and fear for what she would have to endure when her turn came. She could hear muffled sounds coming from the room Lillian had been taken to, her heart pounding with each muffled cry. She knew what was happening and felt sick to her stomach, but the thought of being stranded in a foreign country with no money and nowhere to go was more terrifying.

Florin was now pounding her ass and Lillian's cries had turned to whimpers as she tried to adjust to the painful stretching. He knew she was tight and that this was likely her first time taking a cock up the ass, but the thought of popping her anal cherry only made him more excited.  He reached around and began rubbing her clit again, feeling it swell under his touch.  The pain began to mix with pleasure and she could feel another orgasm building.

Her ass had loosened with her juices around his cock, and it was plunging in and out with a rhythm that matched his own pulse.  The sound of his skin slapping against her ass filled the room, mingling with her stifled gasps and whimpers. He felt himself getting closer to his own climax, his balls tightening with every thrust.  She began moaning to his relentless pounding, "Oh, oh, oh, oh," her voice rising in pitch. He knew she was about to cum again and he couldn't wait to feel her tight ass squeeze around his cock.

"Shit...Oh shit...no...it...oh god..I can't..." Lillian's words were muffled by the couch cushion as Florin's thick cock plunged in and out of her ass, the pain and pleasure a whirlwind of sensation that she never knew existed. She felt so full, so used, so...wrong. But it was also undeniably exhilarating. The feeling of being claimed in such a primal, dominant way was something she never knew she craved.

With a loud cry "Yes! Yes!" Lillian's body began to spasm as her second orgasm of the night washed over her, this one more intense than the first. Her pussy was soaking wet and her asshole tightened around Florin's cock as she came, her entire body shaking with pleasure. Florin let her body recover and he pulled out again, "Get on the couch, on your back" he ordered.

Lillian, her cheeks flushed and her eyes glazed over, complied. She lay down on the couch, her legs spread wide, her back pressing into the cushions.  Florin crouched slightly guiding his cock with his hand towards her soaking wet pussy, "Good girl," he whispered in her ear, his breath hot and ragged.  He pushed back inside her, the wetness making it easy.  He began to pump her pussy hard and fast, the couch squeaking underneath them.  The alcohol and the orgasms had made her pliable, willing to accept whatever he had to give her.

Her breasts bounced with each thrust, and he couldn't help but lean down to take a nipple into his mouth again, biting down gently. She moaned, the sting of pain mixing with the overwhelming pleasure of his cock filling her up.  He knew that she was on the edge again, and he was determined to push her over.  His hand slid down her stomach to her clit, rubbing it in circles as he fucked her, her mouth agape in a silent scream as the intensity grew.

The room was a whirlwind of sensation, the smell of sex filling the air, the sound of their bodies slapping together, the sight of Lillian's beautiful tits bouncing in the dim light, and the feel of her velvety walls tightening around him.  He could feel the pressure building in his balls, and he knew he was close.  "You're going to cum again, aren't you?" he asked, his voice a gruff whisper.  Lillian nodded, her eyes squeezed shut in ecstasy.

He was slamming into her harder and harder knowing he was going to burst soon. Lillian could feel her orgasm beginning and couldn't help herself when she panted out the words, "Yes don't stop, please don't stop." The sound of his balls smacking against her ass and the wetness of their bodies slapping together was a symphony of sin that echoed through the room.

Suddenly her body arched off the couch as if struck by lightning, her legs trembling and her pussy tightening around him like a vice. She screamed out her release, her body convulsing in waves of pleasure as Florin watched with a mix of triumph and greed. He could feel his own climax approaching, the pressure in his balls growing unbearable and he finally let go with a loud grunt, "Fuck, yes!" He emptied himself into her, filling her with his hot seed as she continued to tremble beneath him.

Their breathing grew ragged and erratic, the only sound in the room other than their heavy panting was the distant wail of a cat outside. He leaned over her, placing a kiss on her forehead and whispered, "Good girl." His hand trailed down her body and he gave her ass a firm squeeze before standing up and pulling out of her. The warmth of his semen slowly began to seep out of her, a reminder of what had just happened.

She watched him stand up and begin dressing himself, she was still catching her breath and her body was still shaky.  She had never had that many orgasms before and had never had anal sex before, the experience was overwhelming. He looked down at her, his eyes smoldering with a mix of satisfaction and hunger. "You can clean up in the bathroom," he said, pointing to a door she hadn't noticed earlier.  He handed her a bottle of water and she finally stood up, grabbing her clothes off the floor and walking into the bathroom.

The cold water from the tap brought her back to reality as she washed her face, looking at herself in the mirror she felt both used and alive, a strange mix of emotions she hadn't felt before. She took a deep breath and began to clean herself up, feeling the ache in her ass and the stickiness between her legs.  She put her clothes back on and walked back out to the lobby where Maggie was sitting, her eyes wide with worry.

"What happened, are you ok?  Did you?" Maggie's voice was filled with concern and fear, her eyes searching Lillian's face for any signs of distress. But what she saw was a mix of confusion and a strange sense of satisfaction. Lillian's cheeks were flushed, and her hair was a wild mess around her face.  "Yea we did. I...I'm ok." she said softly.  "Did he hurt you?  What was it like?" Maggie asked her knowing she'd be called soon enough.

"It was...intense," Lillian whispered, her voice still shaky from the aftermath of her orgasms. She looked around to make sure no one else was watching or could hear her and added, "It was like nothing I've ever felt before." and she took a sip of her water.  Maggie told Alexandre she was taking Lillian back to their room and he could come get her later.  She took Lillian's hand and led her back to their room where Lillian collapsed on the bed in exhaustion.  "What do you mean nothing you've ever felt before?!" Maggie begged, her curiosity piqued.

"It was like...I don't know, it was both painful and amazing. It's hard to explain," Lillian tried to find the words, her mind still reeling from the sensory overload. She rolled onto her side, her eyes distant as she relived the moments in her head. "He was so...dominant. It was like he owned me, every part of me."  Her voice trailed off as she touched her sore ass, feeling the slight burn from the rough penetration.

"You liked it?!" Maggie's eyes widened, a mix of horror and fascination playing on her face. Lillian nodded, her cheeks flaming even more, "I didn't think I would, but it was... intense. It's like I was in another world." She couldn't believe the words coming out of her own mouth. The raw, unbridled passion of the encounter was something she had only read about in steamy romance novels, but here she was, having experienced it herself.

"Oh my god!" Maggie exclaimed in shock, and Lillian added, "Maggie, I had three...no, four...no, wait, I lost count," she giggled, "I've never even had more than one at a time." The reality of the situation was setting in for the blonde as she listened to her friend's graphic recount. She knew what was expected of her next, and a shiver ran down her spine.  "And that's not all", she told her friend who looked at her in bewilderment, "What?"  "He fucked me in the ass," Lillian whispered, a hint of a smirk playing on her lips.

Maggie's eyes widened like saucers, "Oh my god, Lillian!" she gasped, "You didn't!"  But she knew her friend wasn't lying. The look on Lillian's face was one she had never seen before, a mix of pleasure and pain that spoke of an experience that was far beyond anything they had ever discussed.

Suddenly a knock at the door, it was Alexandre, "Maggie, Florin wants to see you." His voice was cold and direct, leaving no room for argument. Lillian watched as her friend took a deep breath and nodded, standing up with a sense of resignation.  "Remember what I told you," Lillian whispered as Maggie took her hand, giving it a squeeze before letting go.

Maggie followed Alexandre down the hallway, her legs feeling like jelly. The anticipation was almost too much to bear, her heart hammering in her chest like a wild bird trying to escape. They entered the same room that Lillian was in earlier. Florin was on one of the chairs at the table when the door opened, "Maggie, come sit down.  Want some wine?" He asked with a smirk.  She nodded, feeling like she needed something to calm her nerves.

He poured her a glass, his movements smooth and practiced, his eyes never leaving hers as he filled the glass to the brim.  She took a sip, feeling the warm liquid burn down her throat.  He walked closer to her, his hand reaching out to touch her cheek, "You're so beautiful, just like your friend." He said as he leaned in and kissed her neck, his breath hot and his stubble scraping against her soft skin.  Maggie felt a shiver run through her body, a mix of fear and arousal that she hadn't anticipated.

He began running his hand over her breasts while she drank her glass of wine, feeling them swell beneath his touch. His thumb flicked against her nipple and she couldn't help but let out a soft moan, feeling the tension in the room thicken. He took the wine glass from her hand and set it on the table before leaning in to kiss her, his tongue probing her mouth, tasting the sweetness of the wine on her lips. Maggie's mind was racing with thoughts of what was to come, her body responding despite her fears.

He pulled her out of the chair and lifted her by the ass onto the table and took his shirt off, he lifted her arms so he could pull her top over her head, revealing her lacy bra. He reached behind her back and unclasped it with a flick of his fingers, letting it fall away to expose her perky breasts to the cool air. He cupped them in his hands, kneading them gently before leaning in to take a nipple into his mouth, suckling it greedily.

Her head leaned back and instinctively her hands wrapped around his head as he switched to her other breast, his teeth grazing the sensitive flesh, making her gasp. His hands traveled down her body, unbuttoning her jean shorts and sliding them down her legs. He grabbed her panties at the waistband and she lifted her ass up so he could slide them off completely, leaving her bare before him.

He stepped in closer and spread her legs wider, taking in the sight of her shaved pussy. He leaned in and licked her slit from bottom to top, savoring her taste. Maggie's eyes rolled back and she moaned loudly. He chuckled darkly before sucking her clit into his mouth, making her squirm and whimper.

He stood up and placed her hands on the top of his jeans, "What do you want to do with these?" he asked with a wicked smile.  Maggie took the hint and began to unbutton them, her hands shaking slightly. She could feel the outline of his hard cock pressing against her fingertips, and she took a deep breath to steady herself. She pulled them down and gasped at the sight of his massive erection, "Is it always like this?" she asked with a mix of awe and trepidation.

He just smiled and pushed his jeans down to his ankles, he held on to his shaft and tapped her pussy a few times with it, watching as she squirmed and bit her lip. He put the head of his cock by her entrance and stared at her face, "Are you going to be a good girl like Lillian and let me in?"

Maggie nodded, feeling a strange mix of fear and excitement. She watched as he positioned himself and thrust into her with one swift motion, filling her completely. She gasped and her eyes watered, it had been a while since she had had sex and he was definitely bigger than anyone she had been with before. He began to move, slow at first, letting her get used to the feeling of being so filled.

He put two of his fingers in her mouth while he rocked slowly back and forth listening to her moan, "Good girl," he whispered, his eyes dark with lust, "Now, suck them like you're going to suck my cock."  Maggie did as she was told, her eyes never leaving his, she sucked on his fingers, swirling her tongue around them and then taking them out of her mouth and licking them clean.  He pulled them out and brought them down to her clit, using her saliva to lubricate her even more.

He stilled deep inside of her and she let out a heavy moan, "Ohhh...fuuucckk" and she lifted her legs higher allowing a deeper angle to form and he held her legs and began gliding into her easily, her pussy was so wet and ready for him.  He watched her face, the pleasure and pain mixing on her features, her eyes screwed shut, her teeth biting down on her lower lip.

Maggie began panting heavily and moaning loudly as Florin hammered into her.  His cock relentlessly pounding, "Oh, fuck, yes, harder, harder," she begged him. Her hips were rising to meet every thrust, her body already craving the next wave of pleasure.  He was merciless, giving her no reprieve, driving deep inside her and she was on the brink of her first orgasm.

The only orgasms she'd had in the last 8 months were from her own hand, so to be taken to such heights of pleasure was both exhilarating and terrifying for Maggie. She had never been one for casual sex, but here she was, spread out on a table in a shady hostel in Romania, getting fucked by someone who was basically extorting them, but in the moment her body wanted to release all the pent-up tension and give in to the feeling.

He hurriedly pulled out and Maggie looked at him, "What are you doing?" He didn't answer her, just helped her off the table and bent her over and slid right back in and yelled out, "Alex" at the top of his lungs.  Alex rushed into the room.  "You like it rough, don't you, my little American slut?" he whispered into her ear as he began to pound into her from behind, his hands digging into her hips, leaving bruises.  Alex stood by watching with rapt attention, his cock hardening in his pants.

Florin said something in Romanian to Alex, and he sat down in one of the chairs and pulled his cock out.  Florin smacked Maggie's ass a few times while he was slamming into her harder and harder.  She couldn't stop the sounds from escaping from her mouth with every thrust into her, "Oh, yes, oh, fuck, yes!" she screamed.  She felt herself getting wetter with every smack and every hard thrust.

Florin told her through grunts of his own, "Suck Alex" as Alex moved his chair and Florin pulled her torso off the table and leaned her body into the chair.  Maggie, lost in the haze of pleasure and pain, turned her head to look at Alex and took his cock into her mouth without hesitation. She began to bob her head up and down, her eyes watering as she took him in, her nose pressed against his pubic hair.

Alex's hand went to her hair and began to guide her, pulling her head back and forth as she took him in deeper. He was watching her take his cock while hearing Florin smack into her wet pussy from behind, the sight was too much to handle. He began to fuck her mouth with the same fervor that Florin was fucking her pussy.

Maggie had never been used like this, she had never been with two guys at once, she was a good girl from a small town in the midwest, but she was taking these cocks like a pro. Her eyes were watering from the pain but her pussy was loving every second of it. She felt like a whore, but she had never been so turned on in her life. The sound of their bodies slapping together filled the room, a symphony of lust and depravity that seemed to resonate through her very soul.

Alex moaned, "Yes...lick the tip" and she did as she was told, her tongue flicking over the precum that had formed at the head of his cock. His grip on her hair tightened as he grew closer to his peak.  Maggie felt another orgasm brewing, Florin pistoning into her with fervor, his fingers dug into her and occasional hard slap on her ass which was a little more plump than Lillian's.  "Oh fuck, I'm going to cum," taking Alex's dick out of her mouth to scream.

Florin felt himself ready to unleash his cum into her, they both knew it was coming. He picked up his pace, his cock sliding in and out of her tight cunt with ease, her juices making wet smacking noises that echoed in the room. Alex's breath grew ragged and Maggie could feel his cock swell in her mouth, she knew he was close too.

It was all about to culminate into a crescendo of pleasure and submission for Maggie. As Florin's strokes grew more intense, she felt the walls of her pussy clenching around his thick cock, her body begging for release. Her cheeks were flushed, her breaths coming in ragged gasps around Alex's cock, her eyes watering from the sheer force of the sensations.

The room was a blur of shadow and light, the only clarity found in the sweat-slicked skin of the two men using her body for their own gratification. Alex's hand tightened in her hair, guiding her movements, as his hips bucked up to meet her eager mouth. She could feel the veins in his cock pulsing, the head growing swollen and sensitive with each passing moment.

Florin's hand slammed down onto her ass again, the pain mixing with the pleasure, sending shockwaves through her body. She could feel her orgasm building, a crescendo that was about to shatter her into a million pieces. "I'm gonna cum," she mumbled around Alex's cock, the vibration of her voice adding to the sensation.

"Ahhhhh....fuuuckk" Florin groaned as he emptied himself into Maggie's quivering pussy, his warm cum filling her up to the brim. His hips jerked a few more times and she felt her release come crashing down, her pussy spasming around his cock as she screamed her pleasure into the room. Just then Alex with a final push down on Maggie's head exploded into her mouth, his hot cum shooting down her throat as she swallowed every drop without hesitation.

What a sight it was, Florin's cock still buried into her his eyes in a daze from the ecstasy he just felt, Maggie's mouth still wrapped around Alex's cock as he held her down and his head tilted back from the sensation of emptying his cum into her mouth. The room was filled with the scent of sex and sweat, a heady mix that only added to the depravity of the moment.

Florin pulled out, and pulled her back allowing her to drop onto the couch in pure exhaustion. The sticky mess of their combined juices coated her inner thighs, and she couldn't help but feel a sense of satisfaction mingled with the horror of what she had just allowed to happen. But the thrill, the raw, primal power of it all, was undeniable. She looked up at the two men, their chests heaving, their eyes filled with hunger that had only just been satiated.

Alex began putting his dick back in his pants as Florin handed Maggie a towel and some water, "You did well, here.  You can go clean up in the bathroom when you're ready."  He said, his voice sounding caring but his eyes were cold and calculating.  Maggie took the towel and water, still in a daze from the intensity of what had just transpired.  She stumbled to the bathroom, her legs shaking, her mind racing.

Once the men had gotten dressed and Maggie composed herself a little they told her to go back to her room, they'd be there a little later to talk to them.  Maggie a little wobble in her step retreated back to her room where Lillian was still lying in bed.  Maggie plopped down on the bed in exhaustion and Lillian asked her, "Well what happened?"  Maggie took a deep breath, "It was... intense like you said," and turned to Lillian adding more details of what they did to her, "Florin had the biggest dick I've ever seen, and he was rough."  Lillian asked her, "Are you ok?  Did he hurt you?" and she replied, "No, just sore from the size and the way he fucked me.  He called that guy Alex into the room too. I had to blow him while Florin was fucking me.  They both came in me, well Florin came inside of me.  I should get one of those morning after pills from the pharmacy here.  I need to ask him for the money."

They both lay there in silence for a few moments before Lillian spoke up, "I wonder if that's it?  Will they leave us alone these next two days?"  Maggie shrugged, "I don't know but they said they are coming back to talk to us soon."  Lillian sat up, "What do you mean soon?  It's almost 10 PM, what do they want to talk about now?"  Maggie shrugged again.

Not long after Florin knocked and entered their room.  Before he spoke Maggie said, "I need money to get one of those morning after pills." and Florin nodded, "Ok no problem."  Maggie was a little surprised he agreed so quickly.  Then he told them, "This was a nice evening, like I told you before you can stay here for the next two nights or longer depending on your plans.  I will give you some Euros before you leave and buy your bus ticket.  You can expect two more nights like this."

Lillian's heart sank, she had hoped that after their first encounter that maybe they would be done with this part of their twisted game.  But Florin's words made it clear, they were in for more.  "Okay," she murmured, her voice barely above a whisper, "But we want some money during the day so we can explore the city more and buy a coffee or something like that."  He nodded again, "Of course, I will take care of that."

The door closed behind Florin and the two girls stared at each other, the weight of their situation settling in. "I wonder if we could have gotten more?  How much do you think he's gonna give us?" Lillian said, breaking the silence. Maggie just lay there, her thoughts racing, "I don't know, but I need to get that pill."

The next morning they woke up and Maggie went to the front desk and Alex was there, she asked "Florin said he'd have some money for me?"  Alex nodded and handed her an envelope.  She went back to tell Lillian she was going to the pharmacy and left.  

While Lillian was still in bed, Bogdan took over on the desk and Alexandre walked into the room and locked the door.  She looked up from her pillow, her eyes wide with fear.  He had a hungry look in his eyes that she hadn't seen before. "Florin said you were really good," he said with a smirk, his hand already unbuckling his belt.  Lillian's heart raced, she hadn't been prepared for this.

He climbed into bed and began fondling her tits and started kissing her mouth. Lillian succumbed to his demands, her body instinctively accepting his advances.  His tongue invaded her mouth and his hand slipped down under her panties, her outfit of choice when she slept. He began to rub her clit, his fingers already wet from her arousal.  Lillian was surprised at how fast she was getting turned on again, but she was powerless to resist.

Alexandre's lips were sucking her own and his tongue dancing with hers, his hands exploring every inch of her body with a greed that was both thrilling and terrifying. His fingers found her slick folds and he pushed a digit into her pussy, testing her readiness. Lillian couldn't believe how quickly she was succumbing to his touch, her body betraying the fear that gripped her mind. She whimpered against his mouth as he began to pump his finger in and out of her, her legs spreading wider to allow him better access.

He moved over one of her legs to end up between the two, the kissing still going.  Shockingly she reached down and grabbed his cock, feeling it's warmth and thickness in her hand.  He was already hard and ready for her, she moved it to her pussy and let him guide it in.  He slammed into her with a force that made her arch her back, the feeling of his cock stretching her was almost too much but she liked it. 

She let out a soft gasp, "Oh God," as she felt his cock fill her up, stretching her from the inside. Lillian had always been a bit of a wild card, but even she was surprised by how much she enjoyed the feeling of being used by these men.

Alexandre's tongue still swirling with hers while he pumped into her at a steady pace, her legs wrapping around his waist to draw him deeper. The mattress groaned in protest under their combined weight.  The kiss broke and he adjusted his arms to gain more leverage and began drilling into her and she couldn't stay silent, "Oh...yes...yes..." she panted out with every thrust, her eyes rolling back into her head as she felt her climax approaching.

Maggie had returned from the pharmacy and walked towards their room, she heard noises that sounded like a girl, her friend, "Oh...yes...yes..." and knew instantly what was happening. She stopped outside the door, her heart racing and her hand hovering over the knob. It didn't sound like Lillian was protesting, and she didn't want to make Florin and his friends mad so she waited outside.

What she heard was an onslaught on her friends body, "Fuck...oh god....you're gonna make me cum," Lillian's voice grew louder and more desperate as she was pounded into the mattress by the hostel worker's thick cock.  Maggie felt helpless, but it sounded like Lillian was enjoying it.

Alexandre's pace quickened and Lillian couldn't contain the sounds of pleasure that were spilling from her mouth. Her hips met his thrusts eagerly, her nails digging into his back as she felt the pressure build. Then it hit Lillian like a ton of bricks, the tension melting away and she screamed as loud as she has ever screamed before, "FUCK!"  The orgasm was so intense it made her toes curl and she felt the wetness of her juices flood onto the bed.  He kept fucking her, her pussy was tightening around his cock like a vice with every pulse of pleasure.

Alex couldn't hold back any longer, feeling the heat of her orgasm around his cock, he pulled out and began to jerk off onto her tits, watching her face contort with pleasure, her eyes glazed over, her mouth open in a silent scream. The sight of her, so vulnerable and open to him, pushed him over the edge and he shot his load onto her chest, his hot cum landing with a smack.

He collapsed next to her in exhaustion, his chest heaving and his breath heavy.  Lillian lay there, a mix of emotions crossing her face, but the glow of satisfaction was unmistakable. Maggie, waited for someone to exit, she wasn't sure who was in there fucking her friend.  She leaned against the wall, trying to catch her breath.  The reality of their situation was setting in.  They were being used like whores in exchange for a place to stay.

Eventually the door opened and she watched Alex walk out and smile at her.  She walked in and locked the door, turning to Lillian, "What the fuck?!" she whispered loudly.  Lillian just laid there, her chest sticky with cum and a look of utter bliss on her face, "It's part of the deal, I guess." she replied.  Maggie was in shock, "So they can fuck us whenever they want until we leave?"  Lillian still breathing heavily nodded, "At least they know how to fuck." Maggie replied, "True..I suppose I'm up next."

The next couple of days, Florin and Alex took turns throughout the day fucking the two girls, sometimes together.  Lillian and Maggie never dreamt they could have that many orgasms in a day, and they told themselves they might not ever experience that again.  By the last night of their stay they were even taking the lead and urging the men on, they craved the orgasms.

When it was time to check out they stood by the desk as Florin came out.  He handed them an envelope with 200 Euros, two bus tickets to Sofia, Bulgaria, and some snacks for the ride.  "We enjoyed your company and have safe trip.  Next time in Craiova you come say hi."

Maggie and Lillian looked at one another and said to him, "Ok, goodbye I guess." and they walked out, both sore from all of the sex they had the last few days.  They didn't know how to process what had happened the last few days, but they knew it would probably be a ong time before they had an intense sexual experience like the ones they had in Craiova.

Florin smiled at Alex and Bogdan as the girls left, "Satisfied customers.  We will see next time we can use this plan."  Alex replied back in Romanian and they all laughed.  Florin told them he needed to get some rest now, he was exhausted from all of the fucking he did the last few days.

The girls boarded their bus and started to doze off almost immediately.  Before her eyes were closed Maggie whispered to Lillian, "We aren't telling anyone about this." Lillian nodded and said, "Think we'll ever come back here?"  Maggie closed her eyes, "I guess not, unless we are dying for more orgasms." and they laughed and fell asleep on their way out of Romania.
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/**
 * 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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