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“Thinking about it again, huh?” Michelle’s mother asked. “Try not to get too nervous. It’s just something that every woman has to do and you’re at the age where you need to start.”

“I know,” Michelle replied as she looked across the kitchen table.

In truth, she hadn’t been thinking about the pelvic exam that was to take place the next day, but her mother’s comment brought it back to mind. It was her first ever and while she was definitely nervous about it, she couldn’t deny that there was more than a hint of excitement in the back of her mind. She couldn’t exactly tell her mother that she was getting turned on at the thought of spreading her legs for a stranger. Well..., not a complete stranger she thought.

Michelle met the older doctor that was to perform her exam only once before at the time she went to arrange the appointment. If she was honest Dr. Murphy was part of the reason for her excitement. She wasn’t exactly naïve when it came to boys and had already lost her virginity, but she couldn’t claim to be experienced either.

Her true nature was to be a tease though, and while she tried not to be too obvious about it, there would be no way of avoiding exposing herself to Dr. Murphy when she spread her legs wide for him. The thought of it had brought on some frantic masturbation sessions over the previous few days and that was only getting worse as the time of the exam neared.

Michelle guessed that Dr. Murphy was in his late thirties or early forties and he was definitely a lot older than her. That only seemed to add to his attraction though and he certainly wasn’t lacking when it came to looks. His body caught her attention too while she was there and the shirt he was wearing didn’t exactly conceal the muscled torso below. It looked like he was no stranger to the gym and in her fantasies she imagined being spread open on an examination table as the doctor revealed his muscles and more before taking her roughly.

“So you don’t want me to come with you then?” her mother said.

The words broke into Michelle’s thoughts and she blinked her eyes as she turned to look.

“Umm..., no it’s fine,” she said. “I am a bit nervous, but I don’t think I will have a problem.” She got up from where she was sitting at the table and went to put her empty glass in the sink. “I’ll see you later,” she went on as she grabbed her bag and left the kitchen to head to college.

The day went quickly and it hardly seemed like any time passed before she was back home again. Her evening started with homework, but she quickly got bored with it and went down to watch some television. She chatted with her parents for a while, but when they turned to a show that she wasn’t interested in she went back up to her bedroom.

Michelle briefly considered returning to her homework, but the idea disappeared as she started to think about the imminent pelvic exam. To be more precise her mind turned to Dr. Murphy and his muscles, and the flush of heat between her thighs was immediate. In her mind's eye she was suddenly watching herself spread wide open on an exam table, with the doctor’s touch between her naked thighs.

“For fucks sake get a grip,” she chided herself, but the image was stuck in her head and moved on to more. There was no ignoring the tingling between her thighs as she lay on her bed and she squirmed around as it grew stronger.

Michelle put her hand on her chest and the racing of her heartbeat was all too obvious. She brushed a touch over a nipple and even through her bra and t-shirt could make it out coming erect. As the images raged through her head, there was no stopping the arousal and she knew there was only one way to get rid of it.

Dragging her t-shirt up, Michelle pulled the bra out of the way and groped at her tits. She let out a rush of breath at the pleasure that flooded her body. Tightening her grip, she fondled herself harder and could feel her nipples pressing against the palms of her hand. She treated them roughly as she rubbed over them and couldn’t hold in the soft groan. In her mind's eye she was watching her doctor strip off his shirt to reveal his muscular chest. He then dragged down his pants to expose an erect cock that he grabbed in his hand and stroked.

Michelle ran a hand down her body and fumbled with the buttons of her jeans. When she loosened them, she slipped fingers under the waistband and dragged the tight denim lower. Her panties came down too to expose her naked skin and she thrust a hand between her thighs. The touch on her pussy showed just how wet she was already and she bucked up from the bed as the arousal spread through her.

“Fuck...,” she gasped quietly as she ran fingertips to her clit.

The flood of heat grew worse as she played with the erect bud. Her touches were rough as her body really came alive and the breath spilled from her lips in panting gasps. She wanted more and slid her hand lower again. The wetness helped her fingers slip inside easily and she closed her thighs to squeeze around them.

Michelle bit on her lip to keep in the sound for fear her parents would hear. She parted her legs to loosen the grip on her fingers and started to pump them in and out. Her back arched up from the bed as her exhilaration rushed up to a high and as she closed in on a climax she worked the rhythm harder and faster. The build of momentum was unstoppable as she took herself to the very brink.

The explosion of pleasure made her fuck her fingers in deep and the spasms of her pussy walls rippled around the penetration to make her squirm around on the mattress. A hot rush of breath came gasping out as she rode the orgasm all the way up to a high that left her shaking as she slumped back to the bed. Her legs twitched and jerked as the passion peaked and then slowly ebbed away as the climax released her from its grip.

“Fuck...,” she gasped again as yet another masturbation session ended.

Michelle lay on the bed to recover before deciding to have a shower. Thoughts of what lay in store for her the next day played on her mind as the water pounded her naked body. She tried to push them away, but they were still there later and it was only the calm of sleep that finally got rid of them.

They were back the next morning and she sensed a mixture of trepidation and excitement taking hold as she got ready to leave home. She heard the sound of the voice as she came downstairs.

“Like I said, there’s...” her mother started.

“... Nothing to be worried about,” Michelle ended and grinned. “I know, you told me already. I’ll be fine.”

She went to the kitchen, but her stomach was in knots and she decided that a cup of coffee was all she could manage. Her mother followed inside the room and the pair of them chatted. Michelle stood to go and put her empty cup in the sink when she finished then walked to the door.

“I’ll see you later,” her mother said.

Michelle nodded her head, but said no more. She grabbed her coat from a hook in the hallway, stepped into her shoes that were sitting by the door and left. The trip to her destination took around thirty minutes and it was coming up towards the ten o’clock time of her appointment when she arrived. She walked inside to the reception area and saw that there was only one other patient sitting there.

Michelle turned her attention to the pretty receptionist. The young woman looked not much older than her and smiled.

“Can I help you?” she asked pleasantly.

“I have an appointment with Dr. Murphy at ten,” Michelle replied and gave her name.

The receptionist checked a book in front of her and then raised her gaze. “He’s with a patient at the moment, but I’ll let him know you are here. Just take a seat for the moment.”

Michelle moved to the chairs and sat down. She glanced around at the medical posters on the walls to try and take her mind off why she was there, but it didn’t work and her trepidation grew. The excitement was there too as her thoughts turned to what she did the previous evening. She tried to shrug off the fantasies that started to plague her mind, but found that she was fighting a losing battle. The flush of arousal took hold and she did her best not to squirm in the seat.

The twenty minutes that passed before Dr. Murphy came to collect her only allowed the fantasies to flourish in her mind and she could feel the dampness on her panties.

This is going to be fucking embarrassing, she admonished herself, but things only got worse at the sight of the doctor. The short sleeved shirt revealed bulging biceps and the exhilaration pushed away her nervousness.

“So..., how are you?” the doctor asked as they walked to the hallway way leading away from the reception area.

“Fine,” was all that Michelle managed to get out.

“Nervous?” he went on.

“Uh huh,” she replied as she nodded her head. It wasn’t just nerves playing on her mind though and she took deep breaths to try and calm herself.

When she was led inside the examination room, she halted as her eyes fixed on the exam table. The sight of the stirrups did little to calm her growing emotions and she let out a soft rush of breath.

“Is everything OK?” Dr. Murphy asked.

Michelle turned her attention to him to see that she was being watched. “Oh..., umm..., yeah, I’m fine.”

“OK,” he went on and picked up a gown from the table to hand it over. “If you just put this on we can get started.”

Michelle took the gown from him and looked around. She saw the small changing area and walked across to it. The space was small, with a set of curtains that closed to provide some privacy. She started to strip as soon as she got inside and when she was down to her panties, slipped her hand between her thighs.

“Shit,” she mouthed quietly at the dampness that smeared on her fingertips.

Dragging the panties down her legs and off, she then used them to wipe away the pussy wetness that was staining her skin. She then grabbed the gown and pulled it over her head. It came down far enough to cover only the top of her thighs and she saw that there was a lot of naked skin on view. This only served to increase her excitement that she was about to expose herself to a good looking older man and she fought to hold off the flush of arousal.

“Get a fucking grip,” she said quietly and took a couple of deep breaths before opening the curtains to walk out.

The doctor smiled at her as she moved towards him. “Just sit on the table, please,” he said.

Michelle perched on the edge and shuffled around as she pulled the hem of the gown lower.

“We’ll start with a breast examination,” he said.

Michelle was only too aware of how close he moved and held her breath. She looked down to watch as he released the flap of material across her chest and let it hang down. It completely exposed her breasts and her breath came back out in a rush at the touch of the doctor’s hand. She saw him glance towards her face, but avoided eye contact.

Dr. Murphy expertly examined one breast and then moved to the other. His hands were warm and slid across her smooth skin to squeeze the flesh. The touch was professional as the examination progressed, but Michelle couldn’t stop the fantasies playing out in her head. The sound of the voice registered in her brain and she looked up.

“I’m sorry,” she said.

“Could you just lie back now and put your ankles in the stirrups please,” Dr. Murphy repeated.

The red color spread across Michelle’s cheeks, but she did as requested. There was a dirty delight in what she was doing and as she lifted her legs to spread herself wide, the shudder of anticipation ran through her. She could sense heat and dampness between her thighs, but there was nothing she could do about it. She knew the wetness would be smearing on the doctor’s fingertips as he touched her and closed her eyes at the embarrassment and exhilaration.

Dr. Murphy reached to a metal table and picked up a piece of equipment. Michelle opened her eyes to watch as he opened a tub of lubricating gel and worked some onto the tip of the pronged device.

“Most first timers are a bit uncomfortable at the penetration of the vaginal speculum,” he commented. “But I don’t think that’s going to be a problem for you.”

There was no doubt in Michelle’s mind that he was completely aware of her arousal. His comment gave her an in that she suspected might lead to more.

“Why is that?” she asked quietly.

The doctor grinned as he stroked his fingertips on her skin again. “Your body seems to be getting ready for it,” he said as he lifted his hands to show the pussy wetness on his fingers.

“I..., I kind of have been having..., thoughts about it,” she confessed.

“So I can see,” Dr. Murphy replied. “There are a few women that get turned on by the thought of an internal exam.”

Michelle shuddered as the tip of the vaginal speculum was pressed against her wet entrance. She held in the groan as she was easily opened up to let the medical device slide inside. When the prongs were activated she was spread wider still. The touches on her body seemed less professional this time as the doctor continued with the examination.

“I think you like that,” he teased as his touch slid inside her pussy.

Michelle saw no point in lying and hoped that being truthful might lead to more. “Yes,” she admitted. “My thoughts have actually been fantasies..., about you.”

The doctor’s grin got wider, but he finished with the examination before he said any more.

“I’m flattered that you get so turned on for me,” he commented as he pulled his touch and the speculum back out.

Michelle sensed a slight disappointment at this, but it disappeared quickly as the doctor went on.

“Maybe you could come back later and tell me more about your fantasies,” he said.

“What time?” she replied in a hushed voice.

“I’m usually left on my own by just after six,” he replied. “If you come back then we can....”

He left the sentence unfinished, but there was no doubt in Michelle’s mind that the chance to play out her fantasies was there. With the examination finished, she pulled her feet free of the stirrups and got down from the table.

Moving to the changing area, she got dressed again, then came back out. The doctor smiled as she moved across the room to him.

“You’re not the only one that gets turned on,” he said.

Michelle didn’t stop him as he grabbed her hand and pushed it under his white coat. His erection was solid and she gasped as her hand was pressed on it.

“Come back just after six,” he said as he pulled her hand away.

Michelle nodded her head and followed as she was led out of the examination room and back to the reception area. She said goodbye and the doctor smiled before heading back along the hallway.

The curse escaped Michelle’s lips as she left the building. She didn’t want to go home, but suspected that her mother would get worried and start calling if she didn’t. Going to the nearest bus stop, she grabbed a ride. Her mind remained on Dr. Murphy during the journey, but she tried to push away thoughts of her return visit to see him as she walked inside.

“How did it go?” her mother asked.

“Yeah, it was fine,” Michelle replied.

The pair of them chatted for a while longer before the college girl made her excuses and went to her bedroom. The day passed excruciatingly slowly and every time she glanced at her watch a curse slipped from her lips at how little time had passed since she last looked. She wanted to be back lying on the exam table, with the doctor doing more than just examining her and the fantasies of what might be about to come her way raged through her mind. The urge to masturbate was almost overwhelming, but she held off from doing it to save her arousal for Dr. Murphy.

When the hands of her watch hit five, she could wait no longer. Michelle walked down the stairs and grabbed her coat.

“I’m off out to meet a friend, mom,” she shouted.

“What time will you be back?” her mother replied.

“Not sure, but I won’t be late,” she answered.

Michelle moved to the door quickly and left to end the short conversation. She rode the bus to town, but it wasn’t even 5.30 when she got there. Some window shopping passed the time, but when she finished doing this she didn’t even know what she’d been looking at. Her mind was on other things and her impatience started to take hold.

It was nearly six when she finally walked in the direction of her destination. It looked dark as she approached, but she saw the flare of light from inside as she knocked. The smile of Dr. Murphy greeted her when the door was opened and she hurriedly moved past him. When the door was shut and locked, her arm was grabbed to pull her along to the examination room. It looked like the doctor was in a hurry to get her back on the table, but she stopped and pulled her arm away as they walked inside.

“Oh wait a minute...,” she let out nervously at the sight of the two men standing waiting.

She turned as the door of the room slammed shut and was locked.

“I never agreed to...” Michelle let out a rush of breath as the men closed in on her. She only stopped when her back hit the wall and there was nowhere left to go.

“This is Rob and Timothy,” Dr. Murphy said and grinned. “They didn’t believe me when I told then that a pretty college girl got so wet on my gynecology table, so I invited them to see.”

“But I didn’t...,” Michelle started. The touch of the finger on her lips stopped her words.

“Shhh...,” Dr. Murphy said when he pulled it away and leaned forward to press his lips on hers.

The flush of arousal was unstoppable and she could feel the touches of the other two men groping her. Her body responded as her tits and ass were fondled. The kiss continued as she was manhandled away from the wall and the men surrounded her.

“Get her on the table,” Dr. Murphy said when he pulled back from the kiss.

Michelle shuddered as the clothes were pulled from her body. The men seemed in a hurry to get her naked and she gasped when her bra was unhooked and the panties pulled down her legs. The touches of eager older men were now on her naked skin and she squealed as a hand pushed between her legs.

“Oh yeah...,” Rob said and laughed. “So fucking wet.”

He pulled his hand free to show the other two the pussy wetness on his fingers and it spurred them on. Michelle’s body was groped as she was pulled across the room and lifted onto the table. Her ankles were grabbed to pull them to the stirrups and it left her open legged and exposed to three older men.

Timothy and Rob moved either side of her and held her arms down, while Dr. Murphy secured the straps around her ankles. She’d come back expecting a kinky experience with a doctor, but it seemed that she was about to get so much more. The men either side of her bent down and kisses and licks teased her naked tits.

Michelle writhed around as the flush of pleasure swept through her body. The touch on both breasts at the same time was so good and the men went after her nipples. She groaned as the little buds were roughly sucked and licked to bring them erect, but it was the touch between her thighs that caught her attention. She raised her head to look down and her gasp got louder as she saw the long, curved probe that the doctor was holding. She closed her eyes, dropped her head back to the table and waited for the touch on her pussy.

“No...,” she groaned as the tip of the probe slipped between her butt cheeks.

She squirmed around as it brushed on her asshole and was about to say no again when the grip on her hair stopped her. Timothy was still eagerly playing with a breast, but she saw that Rob was now standing next to her head. He used his grip to pull her closer as he reached for the zipper of his pants and pulled it down. Michelle let out a rush of breath as he took out his cock. It was already stiffening and as he pressed the tip on her lips it came fully to life.

“Open up,” he ordered.

Michelle squirmed as the grip on her hair tightened, but she did as she was told and felt a solid erection sliding into her mouth. It pushed deep as Rob started to thrust forward and her shudders grew stronger as she was used. She clamped her lips around the thickness and they brushed over the bulging veins as Rob rocked his hips back and forward.

The touch of the metal probe grew more forceful against her asshole as Dr, Murphy worked to get it inside. The slight pain changed to the heat of pleasure as she was opened up. The probe slipped deeper as it was fucked in her ass and the doctor took the time to stroke it in and out before burying it deep. He then reached for the vaginal speculum that he used earlier in the day and put some lubricant on the tip.

Michelle let out a muffled groan as his cock continued to fuck in and out of her mouth. The speculum was slowly pushed inside her and activated to spread her wide and the man between her legs dropped to his knees. His tongue was inside her in an instant and it lashed around to lick her out.

Dr. Murphy stiffened his tongue to thrust it in and out and the sensations assaulting her body started to drive Michelle wild. Timothy moved to the side of her head too, and when he grabbed her hair, she was pulled across to his stiff erection. It thrust between her lips and she found herself sucking another cock. She was passed back and forth between the two men as they shared the delights of a college girl’s wet mouth.

When the speculum was pulled back out of her cunt, Michelle knew what was coming. The touch of an erection on her inner thigh confirmed it and the hardness slid higher until it was being stroked along her slick pink slit. The curved probe was still splitting her asshole wide open as the penetration of a stiff shaft slid in her pussy.

Michelle’s ass bucked up from the table as Dr. Murphy thrust forward to drive himself deep. Her head was still being dragged back and forth so her mouth could be fucked, but her attention focused on the rush of heat between her thighs.

Dr. Murphy’s body started to crash against her as he threw himself into a rough fuck. His hands gripped her thighs so that he could pull himself forward more forcefully and his cries started to sound out as he drove deep in her wet cunt again and again. Michelle waited for him to push all the way and fill her with his seed, but he pulled back before he lost control.

The other two men saw their chance of fucking her pussy and moved down the table. They dropped to their knees first and a tongue plunged in Michelle’s cunt as the probe was stroked in and out of her puckered hole. Her back arched as her excitement mounted towards a climax. She couldn’t say she’d ever fantasized about a gangbang, but her body was responding to having one forced on her like never before.

The two men between her thighs took turns licking her out and use her asshole and she looked up to see Dr. Murphy grinning down at her. He grabbed hold to pull her head to the edge of the table and she could taste herself on him as he slipped his thick erection her mouth. She tightened her lips around him and closed her eyes as he used her.

Rob was the first of the two men between her thighs to want more. When he stood, he stroked the tip of his cock along her slick pussy lips and increased the pressure until he opened her up. Timothy continued to stroke the metal probe in and out her asshole as she was fucked. Rob threw himself forward more enthusiastically as he got caught up in the moment until he couldn’t hold back any longer.

The rush of heat could only be one thing and Michelle let out a muffled moan as she took a thick load of cum. It splashed her pussy walls powerfully as Rob continued to push forward and empty his balls of everything he had. He groaned as a last thrust buried him deep in cunt and the jerking of his cock died away as his climax ended.

Michelle was struggling for breath as Dr. Murphy used her mouth and shudders ripped through her. A pussy full of cum was usually the end of sex, but in this case she knew it was only the start.

Timothy pushed his friend out of the way as he got to his feet. He looked down at the white sliding from cunt, but it didn’t stop him moving forward to drive his cock inside. Michelle’s body shook as her cunt was used again and the arousal spread through her. The heat between her thighs grew in intensity until it became her whole world and there was no holding back her passion. She tensed on the cusp of a climax and enjoyed the touch of two erect lengths thrusting deep in her holes.

The shudders gripped hold as the orgasm ripped into her and sent her climbing towards a high. When she reached it the spasms of her pussy tightened her around the cock and she completely lost control. She writhed around as she was used and the ecstasy of the climax played all over her body.

Timothy threw his head back and groaned as he took in the pure enjoyment of a college girl cumming all over his cock. The way her pussy gripped around him was just too much to take and his groans got louder as the rush of cum flooded out. Strong shudders ripped through his body as he let loose with more hot white and filled Michelle’s cunt even fuller. It was only when his shudders died away that he pulled back to watch the white spilling from her ravaged pussy.

Dr. Murphy pulled his cock from Michelle’s mouth and moved back down the table as she came down from the high of her own climax. 

“I think you’re ready for me now,” he said.

“Huh?” she asked, but realized what he meant as the curved probe was dragged from her asshole.

The doctor moved forward and spread her butt cheeks apart. Michelle knew she was about to have another new experience as the tip of an erection brushed back and forth over her tiny puckered hole. The cum sliding from her cunt to cover her asshole lubricated the way and as Dr. Murphy forced himself forward, he quickly overcame the resistance of a tight hole to slide inside.

Michelle squealed as she was spread wide. There was no gentleness of lovemaking involved as the doctor roughly thrust deep and then started to fuck her tight hole. She writhed around as she encountered the thrill of anal sex for the first time and the burst of heat returned between her thighs as her body responded to the erotic onslaught.

Dr. Murphy threw himself forward with increasingly forceful thrusts as he used the college girl’s body to take himself all the way and his groans got louder. The sound of his body slapping against her naked skin filled the room until he finally tensed as his balls tightened up against his body. He pushed all the way in and squeezed his buttocks together to let the pressure build until it erupted. The thick rush of cum that exploded from him splashed deep inside asshole.

Dr. Murphy shuddered as the release of hot white rocked his body. He didn’t stop thrusting forward until the jerking of his cock finally died away and he let out a sigh as he slumped forward. When he straightened up, he pulled back and cum began spilling from Michelle’s asshole too.

“Let me go,” she said as she saw the men staring at her, but they didn’t move. “Please...” she urged, but the men left her ankles strapped down as the watched the sticky white slide down her skin.

Dr. Murphy finally moved forward to release her and she wasted no time in getting down from the table. She was breathing heavily as she came down from the high of the kinky gangbang and moved across the room to grab her clothes.

“You don’t want to shower?” the doctor asked.

Michelle shook her head as she dragged her panties up her legs. Cum started to fill them straight away, but she just wanted to get out. She pulled on the rest of her clothes and walked to the door, but stopped at the sound of the voice.

“Will you come back again?’ Dr Murphy asked.

Michelle didn’t look back, but a grin spread across her face. “You’ve got my number,” she said and walked out the room. 

She’d given the doctor an invitation to get in touch and knew that he would. The thought of being laid out on the examination table again made her shudder, but she knew that when the call came she would be back for more and enjoying it just as much as the first time.
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	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



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();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}













