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Courtney shivered as Boss’s hand moved around her waist, up across her toned belly then squeezed her breast. When she felt his fingers twisting her tender nipples, tingly feelings exploded through her body.

At first she felt embarrassed letting a strange man touch her in such intimate way as they sat perched at the bar, drinking cocktails. She wanted to tell him to stop but he unbuttoned her blouse.

Lowering his head, she felt his soft mouth sucking on her exposed nipple as his tongue circled, and wasn’t so sure anymore. As she sat on the barstool, her breasts tingled and her nipples hardened. The sensations deep in her pussy caused her to squirm and press her thighs together.

Boss felt her tremble and squirm and knew she was beginning to feel aroused by what he was doing to her breasts. Turning his head, he gave an almost imperceptible wink to the bouncer. Placing his hand gently on her knee, he slid it slowly up her thigh until he was rubbing her mound through her tiny panties.

His caresses increased the sensuous feelings surging through her pussy and she couldn’t resist the need to relax her legs, giving him more access to her crotch.

Feeling her resistance to his hand relax, Boss knew his target was getting turned on. Sliding his fingers between her thighs, he pressed the silky fabric of her panties between her pussy lips. He rubbed it over her clit until he felt her responding to his stimulation by forcing her pussy harder onto his hand.

Pinching her nipple, Boss shoved two fingers inside her with no preliminaries. As he stared into her eyes, a cruel smile played on his lips.

“You know you’re in trouble now, don’t you?” He said as his thumb strummed heavily on her swollen clit. “You like this. You want more, don’t you Courtney?”

Courtney lowered her head submissively but Boss reached out, grabbing her by the chin with his thumb and forefinger. Tilting her head so she looked back into his eyes he said, “You’re so soft. I want to hurt that softness and exploit your weakness.”

Clenching his fist, Boss thrust upward, driving her into the back of the bar stool as she felt the heat from his body closing in on her. His scent was heavy, masculine, and intoxicating.

“Courtney...”

His breath was right next to her ear. His voice was low and smooth and no one could hear him but her. The hairs on the back of her neck rose. She felt his body lightly brush against hers when he moved forward and the heat lingered on her skin, almost burning.

“Follow me.”

Courtney was aroused, afraid, willing, and a bit ashamed but ready. She turned around, and saw him moving away from the bar and into the corridor and followed him, as if in a trance.

“The car’s outside.”

Boss’s car and driver were already waiting at the main entrance. With a motion of his hand, he guided her to the backseat and a couple of seconds later was at her side. She felt his hand under her cheek again, lifting it so she had no choice but to stare straight into his eyes.

His kiss was long and passionate, but not brutal. It was only the beginning and Boss wanted dominance now, pain later. He ended the kiss and smiled at her. “I have a surprise for you,” he said before a long pause. “Say goodbye to your innocence, beautiful.”

The air in the car felt warm, the cocktails, the heat from his body and the hum of the tires against the roadway made her feel drowsy. She settled back in the seat and half dozed as his hand gently massaged her shoulder and stroked her breast.

Suddenly, something flashed past her eyes and she felt something tighten around her throat. Boss reached over and roughly tore her blouse open. When Courtney realized what he was trying to do, she didn’t know whether to relax and enjoy it or fight back.

The sensation around her throat tightened, making it harder to breathe. Boss then reached across her body and roughly squeezed her heavy breast and pinched her nipple. He then did the same to her left.

“Your creamy white titties are making my driver’s big black cock hard, Courtney. Does that make your pussy wet?” he grinned as began pulling and squeezing her breasts.

First, he pulled them up as hard as he could and then mashed them together until he could rub her nipples against each other.

“They’re making it hard to drive.”

Pinching her nipples hard, he noticed a tiny teardrop run down her cheeks and drop onto her exposed breasts.

“I think a sexy bitch like you likes making black cocks hard, Courtney?

“Ouch! No. Stop. You’re hurting me,” Courtney protested weakly. She was aroused but starting to feel more afraid now.

He laughed. “But Courtney, you’re going to get what you came out for tonight and it’s time you learned the first rule - sluts get punished!”

As Boss spoke, she realized it had been a mistake to get drunk at a bar, longing for a stranger to bring sexual excitement to her jaded life. Whatever she’d got herself into with her need for new experiences, this time it was a one-way trip.

In her fantasies of being dominated and abused by men, it was always with the understanding she could leave whenever she wanted. But what was happening now wasn’t a fantasy and the only escape would be a fate even worse than the one so far outlined for her.

“This is how things are going to work. So listen as if your life depends on it,” Boss said in a low, even tone.

In a daze, Courtney listened as Boss detailed what was about to happen to her. As she listened, his words began to arouse her. Everything was so meticulously planned she realized this wasn’t the first time he had done this.

“You’re now the property of Club 738 and you’ll be controlled at all times and in all places... Is everything clear?” he asked.

Suddenly Courtney realized Boss had finished speaking and was staring at her. She lowered her head but asked if he would repeat the final couple of sentences, as they didn’t seem to make any sense at all.

Boss began to repeat, his tone getting more menacing, “If the slut I just picked up at the bar doesn’t perform any of the orders I outlined, she’ll be left naked in a highly aroused state down at the port.”

As he finished his sentence, the car pulled into an underground car park and stopped. The black driver got out, came around, opened the passenger door, and climbed in.

Inhaling deeply, he said, “Fuck, there’s a bitch in heat back here!”

Boss grinned back at him. “Pussies don’t lie!”

“I want to you to strip for my friend. Make it as erotic as you can in the back of a car but leave your panties on. Then I want you to suck his cock and make him cum using only your mouth. He won’t touch your pussy or ass, so don’t get him overexcited, and try to tempt him.”

Courtney looked at Boss, “you mean here... now?”

“That’s right, beautiful. As property of Club 738, you’re to be controlled at all times, and in all places,” Boss crooned. “I want to observe you and fuck you with my eyes.”

The black driver unzipped his pants and let his cock flop from the front of the pants. It was the biggest, blackest cock Courtney had ever seen. He let it hang there then whistled. “Bitch.”

Courtney couldn’t keep her eyes off his thick, long, black cock. She’d never even seen a black cock in real life before. Even flaccid, it was the biggest cock she’d ever seen. Kneeling on the floor of the car, Courtney began to wriggle and squirm as seductively as possible as she removed her tiny black leather skirt.

As the skirt began to slide down her hips, she felt the driver’s big black hands molding themselves to her breasts, teasing her nipples through the ripped blouse. His fleshy black lips glistened from the way his tongue kept running round and round.

Courtney responded by licking her own lips and pouting a kiss towards him.

“Mmmm... I like a dirty white bitch,” he moaned as he removed the remnants of her blouse.

His strong black hands once again found their way back to her breasts. His thick cock had already jerked to attention and jutted upwards from his pants. She could see the glistening purple tip of his glans poking through the pinkness of his distended foreskin.

Sinking to her knees, she stared at the huge black uncircumcised cock. It stood up like a charged fire hose, hard and threatening. Part of his cock head poked through his foreskin. As she watched, he reached down and pumped his thick black shaft back and forth in his fist, pulling his foreskin all the way back.

Positioning herself in front of him, she reached for his long, thick hardening cock with her tongue. She licked it for a while before she sucked him in her mouth and started sucking and licking it as she imagined what she looked like right now. Here she was, a white slut kneeling on the floor of a limo, about to suck the cock of a big black man while another stranger watched.

The driver half-closed his eyes as he tweaked her hardening nipples, mauling her heavy breasts. Feeling her nipples hardening, he went crazy with his lecherous mouth, sucking first one and then the other. His teeth nibbled as he sucked, first as much as he could stuff of one breast and then the other.

It felt like he was trying to swallow her breast completely, and as the suction increased Courtney could feel her nipple swell and as his rough tongue began to lick madly at it she felt her own pussy begin to respond, dripping pussy juices down onto the leather car seat.

His wet, rough tongue was beginning to have the desired effect and Courtney’s body was beginning to respond, but she remembered she had to suck his cock off. Gently, she rocked backward until his mouth was too far from her nipples.

She lowered her mouth towards his waiting cock. The straining length of gristle was jerking slowly until she enfolded it in her mouth. Her tongue licked the sensitive underside of the shaft, and her billowing cheeks swallowing only part of the length of his throbbing cock.

As she sucked on it, the cock continued to grow in her mouth. It soon filled her mouth until she almost gagged on it. The driver’s breaths were little more than gasps now, his powerful hips thrust away from the seat as he tried to force more and more of his cock into her throat.

When she felt his cock throb and jerk wildly in her mouth, she knew that very soon, spurt after spurt of his hot, salty creamy cum was going to be exploding into the back of her throat and she tried to pull her head away.

But Boss had already anticipated her move and screamed, “NO!” His anger filled the car as he slapped her hard across the face.

“You never, ever, fucking insult a man like that, especially a black man,” he barked. He grabbed her by the hair and pushed her face back onto the black man’s shooting cock. “You’re going to learn to crave black cock cream. I promise you.”

Boss smirked as Courtney was forced to catch the heavy reams of cock cream shooting from his pulsating, heavily veined black cock in her mouth and swallow every last drop. He twisted her hair even tighter and pushed her face closer into the driver’s sweating body until her lips touched the cock cream on his cock head.

The cum smeared across her lips and she stuck her tongue out and licked it away. It tasted disgusting. Boss forced the hunk of raw black meat between her lips and she felt the rough texture of the black man’s cock sliding over her tongue.

Courtney had never had a black man’s cock in her mouth before and she felt nauseous. She expected to throw up at any moment as she felt his cock head and shaft working back and forth over her tongue.

Saliva filled her mouth and washed his cock. It tasted as bad as she thought it would. She tried to relax her throat so that more of his cock could get into her mouth without hurting her.

“That’s it,” the black driver groaned. “Take it all. I want to feel my big black cock going all the way down your throat.”

Boss moved away and the black man forced his hips forward harder and harder, forcing his cock even deeper into her mouth. His big black balls slapped against her chin each time he lunged forward.

“Oh, that feels good. You’ll make a real good black cocksucker, bitch. Your mouth is hot and wet.”

Boss sat back in the seat, and reached into his jacket pocket as he stared at her pussy. With the knife in one hand, he spread her thighs, pushing her legs wider apart with his shoe. He licked his lips and a grotesque smirk split his handsome features as he rubbed his hardening cock through his suit pants.

Kneeling between her thighs, Boss slipped the small knife between her panties and heaving belly. Slowly, ever so slowly, using the knife, he severed the thin silky fabric until her panties lay in shreds around her hips and her naked wet pussy was exposed to his sadistic stare.

He leaned forward until his mouth brushed against the bare flesh of her pussy. Courtney shivered as his hot tongue licked her crotch. His tongue spread her pussy lips and licked up her slit until it reached her clit.

When she realized how aroused she was, shame washed over her at how easily she had given in to his perversions. His teeth nibbled and chewed her tender flesh as his fingers rubbed along the insides of her thighs.

Courtney felt his fingers spreading her ass cheeks and exploring along her crack until he reached her tightly clenched asshole. She tightened her sphincter against his probing finger. One finger fondled the flesh around her asshole.

She hoped he wouldn’t try to penetrate her ass but as he forced his finger into her, there was nothing she could do to stop him. She writhed and cried out, her protests lost around the thick cock buried in her mouth, but he didn’t stop.

Deeper and deeper Boss pushed his finger into her ass until she felt his hand buried completely between her buttocks. As she worked on the big black cock filling her mouth, Boss continued licking and sucking her pussy and driving his finger in and out of her ass. It hurt and she couldn’t believe that being finger fucked could be so painful.

Nevertheless, she reminded herself, she had no choice. Her body burned and throbbed with pain and she couldn’t stop it. Boss stopped licking her pussy and rocked back on his heels to stare at her. He smiled sadistically and licked his lips. “Now finish what I ordered you to do. You’re making my cock hard, Courtney. Good girl!”

Behind her, she heard Boss unbuckling his belt and as she looked over her shoulder, she saw him pull his cock from his pants. His cock and balls swung loose. Even as he drew the belt back, he kept one hand stroking his cock. The shaft was hardening and beginning to jut out from the trimmed pubic hair on his groin. His cum-crusted cockhead glistened in the overhead lighting.

The belt whistled through the air and landed with a searing slap across her ass cheeks. Courtney jumped as pain burned through her flesh like fire. The belt lashed her ass a second and third

time.

Her buttocks swelled. She felt as though her nerves were alive with pulsing electricity each time the belt lashed over her buttocks. She rolled from side to side as the belt continued to strike her.

When Boss repositioned her so her ass was at his hips, she knew right away what he was going to do.

“Oh, no, not that,” she pleaded. “It’s too big. It’ll hurt me. Please... please don’t!”

But begging wasn’t going to do Courtney any good. The sound of her voice pleading with him only seemed to arouse Boss more. He held her hips and worked his cock back and forth along her ass crack. She felt his bulbous cockhead sliding wetly over her asshole.

She shivered, struggling to keep contact with the black cock, each time Boss’s cock head poked and skidded past her asshole, knowing his cock would tear her apart. Spreading her ass cheeks, he positioned his cock against her asshole. With one cruel thrust, he forced his hard cock into her ass.

Courtney screamed and released the black cock from her mouth as Boss’s cock tore into her bowels, driving through her tender membrane and forcing its way into her body. She felt as though a thick steel pole was being driven into her.

Pain exploded through her body. She gasped and bucked to escape him but each move she made only seemed to drive his cock deeper into her ass. His fingers massaged her buttocks, pushing and pulling her body back and forth so that his cock drove in and out of her ass like a piston.

“Take it easy there, Boss. Don’t mark her up too much,” the driver said, trying to calm Boss down.

The pain began to subside as Boss slowed his thrusts in and out of her ass, replaced with a different kind of heat that spread through her body. Her nerves strained to accept his cruel violation.

Her body took on a life of its own, thrusting and forcing her hips forward to meet his driving cock. Sensing her submission, he started to fuck her ass again like a wild animal. He grunted with each thrust and dug his fingers savagely into her ass cheeks.

Boss dragged his fingertips over her thighs and dug them into her pussy. She felt his nails rake over her swollen clit. He moved inside her like an mad bull, his balls slapping against her thighs with each determined stroke.

Courtney arched her back as his cock stabbed into her ass like a huge snake. He began slapping her thighs and hips, his big hands smacking her tender flesh while he grunted and moaned. The closer Boss came to orgasm, the harder he slapped her body.

He spanked every inch of her flesh he could reach. He leaned over her and pinched her nipples until they were on fire. Every slap and every surge of pain pushed Courtney closer to the edge. She felt her knees buckling as he spanked the outsides of her legs, but he held her up with his hands and his cock as he continued to punish and fuck her at the same time.

Then she felt his hot sticky cum exploding into her ass as he reached a shuddering climax.

His body heaved and spasmed as he drove his cock in and out of her ass with unbelievable savagery. With his cock spurting hot cum into her ass, he hammered her tits as hard as he could. Courtney’s nerves screamed with every impaling lunge of his angry cock.

His cum filled her ass and leaked out, running down her tortured thighs. His orgasm gripped him with such intensity that he couldn’t hold back his screams of pleasure. His cock agitated in and out of her ass in an obscene display of erupting pleasure.

Even after he had emptied his thick load into her, Boss kept his cock moving. It was only after the gripping intensity of his orgasm ended that he pulled out of her, letting her limp body fall onto the floor of the limo.

As she lay there on the floor of the car, ass fucked, naked and in front of two men for the first time in her life, she heard the black driver say, “Yep, she’s good. Nice tits. A good-looking ass and a cock-sucking mouth. She’ll be a popular Queen of Spades.”

Boss didn’t reply, he just opened a compartment in the door, removed a small silver box, and opened it, spreading its contents out on car seat. In the dimmed light, Courtney saw what appeared to be a drug user’s injection kit.

With practiced hands, he fastened the elastic band around her upper right arm while the driver held her arm still. He skillfully inserted the needle into the vein on the side her elbow and gave her a shot of something before quickly replacing the items back in the kit and putting it back in the compartment.


*    *    *



––––––––

Courtney next became aware of bright lights and the strong smell of antiseptic. Her naked body was placed on a cold steel table and she thought she could feel someone poking and prodding at her.

She felt the sting of a needle as it penetrated her arm and lastly the feel of cold metal pushed up inside her pussy as her physical was completed with a thorough pelvic examination. She heard a man’s voice say far off in the distance.

“No hymen... disease free. Oh and you’ll be interested to know she has an extra long vaginal canal.”

“Good. Put her on “Black Crème” and get her fertility cycles monitored ASAP.”

“Should I include contraceptives in the formula?” the doctor asked Boss.

“Yes. Put her on a short course. The client wants to enjoy her before he takes her to the Black Potency Ball. Don’t fuck this up!”

“Off course not, Boss,” replied the Doctor, knowing that her fertility needed to be closely monitored so she would be in peak fertility at the time of the contest.

––––––––


*     *    *



Courtney slowly took stock of herself. She was naked on a large circular bed with her arms loosely bound behind her back. The room was large, the walls looked to be black and there were no windows.

The only light came from a spotlight mounted high on the wall in the far corner of the room. As she lay there, she didn’t feel scared at all. Instead, she felt peaceful and happily drowsed on, as if a cat napping.

Courntney awoke sometime later, hot and hungry but mostly just thirsty. She would have done anything for a drink of water. Looking around for a source of something to quench her thirst, her eyes were drawn to the well-lit waist high cock shaped black phallus in one corner of the room. She looked around again but there was no one around.

Her bonds released easily and she hobbled over to the corner and sat down on her heels to get her face level with the enormous phallus protruding from the wall and the huge, heavy sack hanging beneath it.

A small bead of liquid formed on the cockhead and she licked the drop of moisture from it. The small amount made her realize just how thirsty she was. She slowly opened her mouth and put her lips around the large black silicone cock.

From the viewing room next door, Boss, and the client laughed as Courtney knelt down to drink from the big black phallus. It had been purposely attached to the wall at the same height from the ground as the client’s real cock, and jutted out at a similar angle.

As she sucked the liquid, Courtney stared at the web of thick veins just under the surface of the black phallus. Although made of silicone, they appeared to throb and pulsate with power in front of her. She touched the enormous ball sack only once, it was so big and heavy that she couldn’t really hold it in both hands.

The energy the room was electric, and it felt like a dream. Instinctively, she knew she had to put the big black phallus into her mouth and suck before she could get any liquid from it. Swirling her tongue around the head a few times, she slowly sucked on it. A trickle of moisture ran across her tongue.

The moisture felt good in her dry mouth and she licked her lips, tasting the slightly salty liquid. Again, she licked the slit and was rewarded with another drop of salty moisture. Her tongue teased for a moment, then withdrew as she sucked, stretching the big black phallus out to its full length.

As she sucked the big black phallus, it seemed to grow even bigger in her mouth. Soon it filled her mouth until she almost gagged on it. When she sucked, the phallus released more shots of something thick, and creamy into her mouth.

Her pussy began to tingle as she formed a vice-like grip with her lips and began to suck hard on the dark, heavy slab of silicone. It didn’t take her long to realize she needed to put most of it into her mouth and suck hard before she could get any liquid out of it. By taking the black phallus deep in her mouth and sucking on it she was able relieve her thirst.

With her belly full, and the heavy black ball sac empty, she felt tired again and hobbled back over to the bed. Laying on the softness of the bed, she felt every throb, every ache, and every need of her body. Yet inside, she was filled with warmth and softness, bathed in a pleasure more complete than she ever thought possible.

Every few hours Courtney would awaken and feel an uncontrollable thirst come over her. She crawled on her hands and knees to the big black phallus, needing to touch, hold and drink from it. Whatever the contents were, it made her content, and when her belly was full, she returned to her bed and drifted off again.

After almost twenty-four hours of drinking the mix, Courtney began to feel strange during her sleep. She was now caressing her pussy and breasts and rocking her crotch constantly.  She wondered what was happening to her.

Awaking again, she felt an urgent craving and the need to quench her thirst and snuggle the black phallus. As she did, she felt a wave of intense pleasure spreading over her body. After what seemed like hours of ecstasy, the cock went flaccid, and her urge to suck it subsided. She was exhausted and fell asleep but continued to experience cravings for the liquid inside the black phallus.


*    *    *



Inside the viewing room, Boss looked at the huge black man standing beside him. “I think she’s ready for you.”

“Are there any side effects of the mix?” the man asked.

“Well, so far we’ve seen teeth rot but that shouldn’t be a concern as you’re planning on breeding her, right?”

Just the mention of the word “breeding” made the black man’s cock harden and jut obscenely   beneath his loosely tied, black silk robe. Fucking beautiful, fertile, unprotected white woman always gave him a little extra iron and part of him knew that impregnating white sluts was the ultimate grudge fuck.

“Dr. Stevens is testing a substance produced in her saliva that will make the men she sucks experience intense and addictive orgasms. He’s hoping it will also make them heavy cummers, but as you can see... she’ll drain them dry with her cravings for black cream.

Boss was well aware of the black clients obsession with his “killer sperm” needing to “actively destroy” his other black rivals’ sperm at the festival and tried to focus him back on Courtney.

“I’m looking forward to watch you exploit that extra depth she’s got,” Boss said, knowing that as a white man he’d never be able to fuck her now.

The men turned their attention back to Courtney. In her highly aroused state, she was trying desperately to position herself so she could mount the big black phallus.

––––––––


*    *    *



Right at that moment, Courtney didn’t care what she looked like. She knew how whorish and slutty she was as she desperately tried to mount the silicone cock. She wished there was something she could use to grip. Some handles on the wall so she could better position herself.

At last, at long, long last, she felt the press of something against the lips of her pussy, pushing up against her, invading her engorged lips, causing them to gape wide to receive the bulbous black silicone cock head.

She moved slightly, trying to get the cock head deeper inside her hot wet pussy but the change in position made the cockhead pop out with a lewd “pop.”

Frustrated, she got down on her knees and began to suck the big black cock, craving the soothing liquid inside. With her belly full and her pussy aching for penetration, she lay back down on the bed and drifted off.


*     *     *



––––––––

The big black client sat on a chair not far from the bed and stared as Courtney’s long honey blonde hair cascaded in waves over her voluptuous body. His cock hardened, knowing the beautiful blonde in front of him was his to train and tame, mate and eventually breed.

He got up from the chair and approached her from behind, and commanded, “Get on your fucking knees, bitch... Now!”

Hearing the demanding tone in the man’s voice, Courtney struggled to pull herself out from her dreamlike state.

She stared at the huge, naked black man leaning over her but there was no fear in her eyes. Her eyes travelled down to the huge black cock hanging between his legs. Although semi-hard, the slab of black meat must have measured eight inches in length.

His balls were the size of baseballs. His big black cock hung inch after inch after incredible inch, all the way down to an enormous blunt triangle of a cockhead lurking beneath its protective sheath of skin.

Instinctively, Courtney licked her lips when she saw the big black cock hanging between his legs. Somewhere in the recess of her mind, there was a flash of recognition. Not only did the cock look familiar, so was the man’s face. It was the black driver!

For a moment, she felt confused. When did that happen? A day ago? A week ago? But she didn’t have time to think about it. With a hairbrush in his hand, he moved around to her head and using his free hand, he forced her head downward.

“Don’t move your head or it’ll be more painful. And by the way, when I give you a command your only response is “Yes, Black Master.”  You got that, slut?”

Courtney’s reply was weak and muffled so he grabbed a handful of honey silk, giving it a good tug.

“I can’t hear you, white bitch. Speak up!”

This time her voice was much higher in volume and had a quivering sound as she replied, “Y...Yes, Black Master... I... u...understand.”

“Are you hungry?”

No... black master. I.. I’m.... thirsty.”

“Crawl on your hands and knees to your big black Master!”

Throwing the hairbrush on the bed, he grinned at her before turning and walking over to the exact spot where the black phallus was usually attached to the wall. An overhead spot light illuminated his cock and she knew what to do.

Courtney crawled on her hands and knees to the familiar spot and stopped in front of him. His cock was semi-hard and she needed both hands. Holding his shaft lightly, she watched as he began to swell, thickening and lengthening.

She could feel the cock’s power, only this time it was a real cock. Slowly his cock started to rise as she stared, her mouth hanging open. She was hypnotized as an enormous amount of blood and power pumped the fat, growing head of his cock ever higher, up to her chin, then her lips, her eyes, then, soaring over her head.

Moaning, she noticed it looked even bigger than the black silicone cock faucet. The real cock in front of her was thicker, stronger, fatter, and more solid. Her hand stretched trying to encircle the inches of black, thick flesh hanging between her fingers.

“Feed, then I’m going to fuck you!” He said as he slapped his hard thick black cock against her soft white cheeks.

––––––––

The End
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 * 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";
	}
}



