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After leaving Hungary and arriving in Timisoara, Romania Lacey started looking at her finances more closely for her trip.  She had finished her studies abroad in Prague and before she even arrived in Athens to take the ferry to Paros to meet her friends she would be visiting six cities, which meant six bus rides, hostels, meals, drinks, and any excursions she wanted to take.  After one night in Timisoara it was on to Craiova then to Sofia, before she'd arrive in Athens.

She was setting aside most of the money she had to spend on the Greek Islands with her friends before they all flew back to the US.  She hadn't seen her friends all semester.  She had been studying in Prague while they had been for the program in Barcelona all semester.

She didn't want to ask her mom for money, because it took a lot for her mom to help finance her study abroad program even though the school paid for a lot of it.  She had saved up for this trip with her friends after the semester by working for the school in the cafeteria and by doing some papers online for other students.

When she got off the bus in Craiova she headed to her hostel. She was looking forward to walking around the city and maybe even meeting some people her age at the hostel to go out with that night.

The hostel was quaint, the walls adorned with the art of travelers that had passed through before her. She checked in and was told by the front desk attendant, a young Romanian man with a mischievous smile, that there was a communal dinner planned for that evening. He suggested she join in to meet other guests. Lacey, feeling a bit lonely and eager to make new connections, agreed.

A man with a thick accent, glasses, and a bit dumpy looking helped show her to the dorm room she'd be staying in for the night. It was an eight person room but it was mostly empty. He was probably in his thirties and was sort of nerdy and weird, but she chalked it up to cultural differences.

Lacey was really attractive, slim, tight body with long brown hair.  She was used to guys looking at her but mostly didn't particularly enjoy it.  She liked the idea of being desired but didn't like to be ogled, especially when she was alone.  She wanted to feel safe so she was hoping she'd meet some other girls at the hostel.

The communal dinner was a mix of travelers from various countries, all sharing stories of their adventures. Several of them were planning a night out, drinking, and maybe some dance club or bar with music.  Lacey started talking to a Croatian girl who asked if she wanted to join them. The girl had a wild look in her eyes and Lacey felt a sudden thrill at the prospect of letting loose.

After dinner they all went to a local bar and ordered drinks.  Lacey was already seeing how much she could spend without damaging her budget.  She told the Croatian "I might go run to the market to get some wine, it will be cheaper for me and then I can join you later for dancing" and the Croatian nodded.

Lacey went to the store and got a bottle of wine and went back to the hostel.  She started drinking by herself in the common area when Alexandre, the guy who checked her in, asked if everything was ok for her at the hostel.  She nodded, and kept drinking.  She was going through her bag and realized that she didn't have as much money as she thought, she had only gotten 300 Leu, which was less than $70, and $45 was for the hostel.  She also had $500 Euro with her when she arrived and couldn't find it.  She started freaking out and Alexandre asked if she was ok.  "I can't find my money, I need to check my room."  He offered to come with her and she nodded, still too embarrassed to admit that she had probably misplaced it.

She went through her backpack and her smaller bag she had with her when she left with the Croatian girl to get drinks.  She had 100 Leu with her when she left but now only 35 left after a drink at the bar and the bottle of wine.  "Where the fuck is my money?!" She was panicking.  He looked around the room and suggested maybe it had fallen out somewhere.  "Let's check the dining area," he said calmly, trying to ease her nerves.

They turned the dining area upside down, went back to her dorm room and looked through her bags and pockets again.  She only found 100 Euro she had hidden.  "How am I going to get anywhere much less meet my friends in Greece?!" she exclaimed.

Alexandre called out to Andrei, "Andrei, come here." and the nerdy looking guy from earlier walked in.  In Romanian Alexandre told Andrei what happened with Lacey and that the owner Florin had given them the ok to "help" young female travelers if they needed to.  Andrei shook his head confirming that.

Alexandre turned to Lacey who was looking at the two men talk to one another.  "We have a solution to help.  Owner of hostel, he suggests we offer guests sometimes for help if they need it."  Lacey breathed a sigh of relief, "Yes what can I do?  Do you need me to help around here?  I can, I'll stay for a few days even."

Alexandre looked over at Andrei and they both laughed then Alexandre said to Lacey, "You don't understand, we don't want you to clean or work desk, you're too pretty for that." Lacey blinked, confused by their sudden change in tone. "What do you mean?"

"Here, come with us." Alexandre said, his eyes twinkling with a hint of mischief that made her tense slightly but she followed him, her desperation overriding her instincts. They led her to a small, dimly lit room at the back of the hostel. It was clear that this wasn't a space frequented by guests. Alexandre said, "Here's deal...you stay for free two nights, food and wine included, we give you your money back for hostel, plus 300 Euro.  It's ok?"

Lacey felt a rush of relief mixed with a hint of trepidation, "What do I have to do?" she asked, her voice barely above a whisper. Andrei stepped closer to her, his hand touching her stomach, she looked at him moving it away.  Alexandre said, "You seem like smart girl too, what do you think we want?" His hand was now resting on her waist, she was frozen in place, unsure of what was happening.

She started thinking of her options, she hardly had any money, she was in Romania, and she probably had enough for a bus ticket to Bulgaria tomorrow and a place to stay but then the options were limited.  Her heart was racing as she felt the hands of the two men on her body, their breath hot on her neck.  She looked at the 100 Euro in her hand, it was all she had left, she had to make a decision.  "Ok, what do you want from me?" she asked, trying to sound more confident than she felt.

Alexandre leaned in closer, his breath tickling her ear as he whispered, "We want to give you an experience you'll never forget. Andrei and I are going to take good care of you." His hand slid up her thigh, under her skirt, and she felt his fingers graze the edge of her panties. Lacey's breath caught in her throat, a strange mix of fear and shock.

She nodded slightly, "Ok, but please, the deal is I get my money back, plus 300 Euro, and I stay here for free for two nights?  What if I want to leave tomorrow?" she managed to say, her voice trembling. "If you leave tomorrow, no problem, but you don't get your money back from hostel, just the Euros" Alexandre said, his grip on her waist tightening. She gulped, knowing she had no choice.

"Ok" she quietly said.  Alexandre began lifting her arms to pull the tank top off of her.  She felt the fabric slide over her skin and her heart hammer in anticipation of what was to come.  She hadn't had sex with anyone since her ex-boyfriend came back home.  The room was suddenly hot and she felt a flush spread across her face.  She took a deep breath as the top came off exposing her pink lace bra, Alexandre’s hand roaming over it.

Andrei had begun to unzip her skirt from the back, loosening enough to fall down to her ankles.  Her panties matched the pink bra, cut high to accentuate where her legs met her hips.  She was nervous for what was to come, and faked a smile to appease the men.  Alexandre was the younger
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