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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
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