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It was a time of surprises in Gabe's life. The first big surprise was getting a message from Maddi on Facebook. They had been friends back in high school, but they had started to drift since then, just occasionally exchanging friendly texts. Getting a long message from Maddi, one that included an invitation to come and see her, was a real surprise. Gabe had read it through three times just to check that he had not got the wrong idea. It was there, in black and white: she wanted him to come visit at her place. She had even said that they could have dinner and he could stay over, that way it wouldn't matter if they all wanted a glass of wine.

The second surprise was the mention of them 'all'. It would not just be Maddi and Gabe. He had dreamed about that scenario many times, but he knew it was pretty damn unlikely. She had been a good friend in high school, but he had always felt that the emphasis was on 'friend'. If he believed in the friend zone, he would have said that he was in it. No, he had not expected to ever sit down to dinner with Maddi, even though he had fantasized about doing that. If he were honest with himself, he had fantasized about a lot more than dinner. It would not just be the two of them. They would 'all' be drinking wine. At first, he had thought that meant there was a boyfriend in the picture. A girl as hot as Maddi, a tall blonde with a gorgeous smile and a jaw-dropping body, was sure to have a total Alpha boyfriend.

It turned out that she didn't.

The significant other was Lauryn. She had been in the same graduating year as both of them at high school and she had shared their passion for art. In Gabe's eyes, she had been just as good a friend as Maddi. It turned out, though, that Lauryn and Maddi were much more than friends. At first, he thought that they were just roomies. That was pretty cool. The two most gorgeous girls on his friend list were sharing a place.

They were not just roomies.

Gabe felt hopelessly naïve when Maddi spelled it out to him. She and Lauryn were a couple. They had kept quiet about it at high school, hardly even admitting it to themselves. Since then they had realized that they were far more than just friends. They did not make a fuss about it on social media, they had not even come out properly to their families. They knew that Gabe was cool, though. They knew he would understand, he would not make a big deal about it, he would not spread gossip.

Gabe felt proud that they thought of him as their cool friend and that they could be honest with him, especially after years had passed since their high school days. What he was glad that they didn't know was the effect it had on his imagination. Despite his sweet nature and sweet looks, his fantasies could get pretty wild. Nobody would have thought it to look at him. He was a short, slim guy with a boyishly cute face. Unkind people had called him a nerd, nice people called him cute. He supposed cute was better than ugly, but it was not as good as handsome or rugged or whatever people called tough guys. In his mind, though, he made love like a tough guy. In his mind, Maddi and Lauryn decided that they were not lesbians, they were bisexual and they were hungry for him.

Ideas like that made him feel slightly ashamed of himself. Was it wrong to sexualise his friends like that? They trusted him enough to tell him they were lovers, he ought to be cooler. He soothed his conscience by reminding himself that they could not read his thoughts. They would not know that he was secretly hoping he could watch them kiss or listen to them fucking on the night he stayed over.

He was nervous on the big night. He even got nervous about what to wear. If he made no effort, he would like rude. If he made too much effort, he would look weird. He settled on a newish shirt and some comfortable pants. It was nothing showy. Everything was neat and clean. He checked himself in the mirror and thought that he looked like a guy going to have dinner with friends. It wasn't an outfit for slobbing with pizza and it wasn't something for Prom. It would do.

As he stood outside Lauryn and Maddi's apartment, his heart was hammering. He hadn't seen them in years. He knew they were still smoking hot, social media had shown him that much. Talking to them would be a challenge. He reminded himself not to stare at their hourglass figures or perfect boobs. He was about to spend the evening with two gorgeous blonde lesbians, it was nothing to worry about. When he heard Maddi's voice through the intercom, he almost jumped with fright. “Come on up!” she said, her voice as bright and friendly as her killer smile.

It was a nice enough building, not luxurious, not grungy. It was the right sort of place for two beautiful, artistic girls to create their first home. He hurried up the stairs, clutching his bottle of wine and feeling nervous. He told himself to be cool. This wasn't something weird, it was just three old friends having a reunion.

Maddi opened the door and beamed at him. For a moment, he felt like he had been skulking in the shadows and the sun had just shone down. He felt warm and blessed. “Oh my god, look at you!” she said. It sounded like a compliment, though it was pretty vague. She darted forwards and embraced him, holding him like he was someone precious that she had been missing for years. She stepped back and beamed again.

She looked phenomenal. She was wearing a black dress that was high on her thigh and cut low between her breasts, exposing her beautiful abdomen. He suddenly felt under dressed. “Look at you!” he said, repeating her phrase and hoping it didn't sound too creepy.

“I don't get a chance to dress up as much as I'd like, the rent here... ugh...” she said, rolling her eyes as she led him inside.

The apartment was so cool that he immediately felt envious. He needed to up his game. He had the sudden feeling that Maddi and Lauryn were better at this 'adulting' than him. They had gorgeous, impressionistic canvases on the brick walls. Sculptures that suggested dancing female bodies stood in various nooks and niches. “Your place is fantastic!” he said, openly admiring the wooden floors, the art and the high ceilings.

Maddi nodded happily and said, “We finally thought we had it looking right and we wanted to celebrate. That's why we thought of you, someone else that just gets art... gets us...” She gave him a warm smile and he felt the years fall away. It was like being her friend at high school again. No, it was better than that. It was like being the adult friend of a beautiful, smart woman. It was not quite as fun as being her boyfriend, but it would do. It was a lot better than eating dinner with anyone else.

“Here he is!” called a joyful voice. Lauryn had appeared from a side door. She was wearing a silvery white dress that flickered as she moved. It was not cut to be as revealing as Maddi's, but it was certainly not disguising Lauryn's shapely legs or sensual curves.

“Hey!” he said. His face felt hot. He hoped that he wasn't blushing. She came forward and embraced him with the same warmth that Maddi had shown. “You two are really making me wish I'd worn a suit!” he said, chuckling with self-deprecation.

She slapped him gently on the arm and said, “Don't be silly! It's not the clothes that make the man! Ooh, you brought wine, you can come here again!” She took the bottle from him and seemed to dance away towards the kitchen, moving in time to the soft jazz that was playing from somewhere.

Dinner was like a dream. They talked of old times and they talked of today. The girls were clearly very much in love. They regularly gazed at each other and they shared gentle expressions of affection, touching hands and brushing past each other. Gabe found himself storing away each of those touches in his memory. He could use those later in his fantasies.

The girls were great with food and Gabe found himself awed by his admiration for them. They were hot, they were smart and they knew how to live. On top of that, they wanted to be friends with him. It was turning out to be a pretty amazing night.

After dinner, they went to the den, the girls sharing a huge old couch of red leather. Gabe sat in a matching armchair. He felt like he ought to have brandy and a cigar. This was sophisticated living.

As they sipped wine and coffee, there was a brief lull in the conversation. The girls exchanged a meaningful look. Maddi fixed Gabe with a smile and said, “I have to confess something, sweety. I had an ulterior motive in bringing you here.”

His heart sank. This could only be bad. They were in a cult and they wanted him to join. They needed money and wanted a loan. They were people traffickers and wanted to sell him to gangsters. “Yeah?” he said, trying not to look worried.

Maddi laughed. “Don't panic!” she said sweetly, sharing a glance with Lauryn. “It's a good thing, I think. Oh, and you're totally free to say no. No pressure. I mean it.”

Gabe could feel his heart pounding. “So what is it?” he asked, sipping nervously at his wine. This was not the moment to take more coffee on board, his pulse was already through the roof.

“Both of us feel we're ready to have kids,” Maddi said. “We don't want to adopt and... gee, I'll just be blunt... would you want to be our donor?”

He froze. He had not been expecting that. “I uh... I...” he said, his mind whirling. Would that mean he had to pay maintenance? Did he need a lawyer? What were the implications?

Lauryn grinned. “I can see you're kinda worried about it, so let me just say, you would not have to be involved as a dad, you wouldn't have to pay anything. We just need sperm and we like your genes! We want smart, sweet kids... you know, the way you always were at high school.”

Gabe was blushing for definite now. “Um, it's a big decision...” he said. He wanted to say yes, he wanted them to think he was cool. It was a huge thing, though, fathering children. He bit his lip in thought.

“Would it make it more interesting if we told you we want to conceive naturally?” Maddi said, changing her tone and her posture to something more seductive.

“You want to...?” he whispered, looking at the two stunning blondes as they sat and smiled, their glossy lips shining in the candlelight.

“No reason it shouldn't be fun, right?” said Lauryn, giving him a look that was even more seductive than Maddi's. She looked positively hungry to get started.

“I uh... I mean... is this a prank?” he stammered. His dick was twitching in his pants and his throat was suddenly tight and dry.

They both shook their heads. “No prank,” said Maddi, slipping off the couch and crawling towards him on all fours. Lauryn sat back and laughed, grinning at Gabe's stunned expression.

“Oh my god,” whispered Gabe, hardly able to speak as Maddie forced his knees apart and started to massage his inner thighs.

“So? Are you interested? You look interested. You feel interested,” she said, rubbing her hands over his twitching bulge.

“Pretty interested,” he said with a nervous laugh. “I thought you were both lesbians,” he said, unsure why he needed to say that now.

Lauryn laughed from the couch and said, “Mostly. We'll make an exception for you. Promise not to tell Dyke Club? They might throw us out.”

“I promise!” he laughed, looking down in amazement as Maddi freed his cock and immediately started to feast on it, her pretty, wet mouth wrapping the shaft as her head bobbed in his lap. “Oh my god!” he groaned, his eyes rolling. In his head, he was repeating to himself that he must not cum yet. They wanted his sperm for other purposes. Tonight the gods had sent him a blessing, it was his job not to ruin it. Still, it was pretty difficult to hold back with a beautiful girl sucking his dick while her girlfriend watched, a look of burning lust in her eyes.

“Mmm that's so hot,” Lauryn said, draining her wine glass and then getting off the couch. She crept up behind Maddi and knelt behind her, taking hold of her head, making it bob harder. “Go on, suck his dick, you fucking whore!” she said with a sweet, jovial laugh. There was no real aggression, just two girls who loved each other having fun. Lauryn began to kiss Maddie's neck, slowly and sensually. Both girls were moaning with excitement, this forbidden behaviour exciting them both.

As Lauryn kissed Maddi's neck from behind, she pulled up her dress too, rubbing her fingers between her lover’s legs. Maddi looked up at Gabe and said, “She's so fucking wet already. She's such a freak. The idea of getting knocked up makes her so wet, you know? We've talked about this in bed and it makes her cum so hard.”

“Oh shit!” gasped Gabe, only just managing to hold back from emptying his balls in Maddi's hot, eager mouth.

Lauryn giggled. “Don't worry, honey. If you lose it the first time, we can go again. We bought a ton of Viagra and we have toys and porn and whatever you need. We want to make full use of you. Hope you weren't planning on getting a lot of sleep!” she said teasingly, her fingers making wet sounds in Maddi's pussy.

Maddi brought her head up. Her chin was glistening and her eyes were filled with excitement. “Let's make this first one a quicky. Gabe's ready to pop. This can be the practice round,” she said, pushing Lauryn gently away and then standing up, starting to undress.

“Clothes off, stud!” said Lauryn with a laugh as Gabe watched in slack-jawed astonishment.

As he undressed, he felt nervous of showing them his body. He knew it was stupid, they were not expecting a bodybuilder. They knew what they wanted. They wanted him and his genes and his cum. When he was naked, feeling vulnerable, he said “Where do you want me?”

Lauryn chuckled and said, “Lie on the rug, stud!”

Laughing and blushing, he lay down, his dick harder than it had ever been, leaking precum at a shocking rate. Maddi was already climbing onto him, straddling his hips, her perfect body, her curves, her tan, her beautiful face looming over him. Then she had his cock in her hand and she was rubbing his tip against her wet pussy lips and then, in a sudden rush, she was sitting on him, her pussy tight around his cock, both of them gasping in delighted surprise.

“Fuck yes,” whispered Lauryn, watching with an expression of fiery arousal. She had started to undress quickly, almost clumsily, wanting to join her girlfriend in the game.

“Oh fuck you feel good, Gabe!” Maddi moaned, her slender legs working, her hips rising and falling.

“I... won't last long...” he gasped apologetically.

Lauryn got down on the floor with him and kissed his lips. “Don't last long, then. Shoot that fucking load in my girlfriend. We have all night. I mean it. We're going to fuck you until you've got nothing left,” she said. Then she kissed him again, her mouth opening, her tongue plunging over his.

He could feel that Maddi had started to masturbate. She was rubbing her clit as she rode him. He almost wanted to push Lauryn away. The kissing was hot, but he wanted to see Maddi enjoying herself. Then he remembered: they had all night. They meant that. They would do everything. Every position, every combination. The girls wanted everything he had.

The thought was just too much. Although he was desperately trying to hold back, his cock and his mind could take no more. His body lurched as he came, his hot cum firing upwards into Maddi's fertile, unprotected pussy. Maddi screamed with pleasure. Was she cumming too? It felt that way. Her insides seemed to be gripping him, milking him.

“You like cumming in my girlfriend, Gabe?” Lauryn hissed into his face. She sounded aggressive, almost furious. “Yeah, you like giving her a baby? You know you have to pay the price for cumming in her, right? You have got to do whatever I want now!”

He could barely understand what Lauryn was saying. His mind had short-circuited with pleasure. He only started to think properly again when Maddi climbed off him, her cheeks rosy and her eyes delighted. “I wanna lie on my back, let it get deep!” she said, grinning happily at Lauryn and Gabe.

“OK, mister, you fucked my girlfriend, I'm gonna have to sit on your face a while,” Lauryn said. She made it sound like a punishment, though he could see the laughter in her eyes. Before he could respond, before he could tell her that nothing would please him more, she was straddling his face, lowering her perfectly waxed pussy to his mouth. She had delicate, coral pink lips and she tasted like heaven.

As Gabe started to lick her pussy, Lauryn sucked the tip of his cock. “He tastes of you,” she said, chuckling as she looked over to Maddi who was lying on the couch. “He tastes of you and cum,” she added, licking Gabe's dick as though it was the flavour sensation of the century. He twitched and moaned, still sensitive after having just fucked Maddi. Lauryn showed no mercy. She took his sensitised cock deep into her throat, stopping him from wilting, forcing him to stay hard. They lay on the floor in a perfect 69, putting on a show for Maddi as she lay back, idly rubbing her cum-filled pussy.

“OK, I'm joining in!” Maddi said after a few minutes of watching the entertainment. To Gabe's surprise, she got down behind Lauryn and spread her buttocks. While Gabe licked Lauryn's clit, Maddi started to swirl her tongue around Lauryn's asshole. It was simultaneously the most shocking and most exciting thing that Gabe had ever seen.

“Holy shit!” gasped Lauryn, pulling Gabe's cock from her mouth. “I think he almost came down my throat! You like the anal stuff, Gabe?”

He could not answer, he was smothered by pussy, but he tried to give an affirmative moan.

“How about this... I lube up my ass, you slip on a condom and fuck it. Then, when you're just about to shoot, pull out, condom off, wham it in my pussy and blam! Baby making!” she said, laughing at her own crude description.

“You make it sound so romantic,” said Maddi with a laugh.

“You can laugh, I'm gonna be sitting on your face while Gabe's in my ass. You're on clit-licking duty, baby!” Lauryn got up, laughing at her own silliness and ran off, presumably to fetch lube and a condom.

Gabe lay on the floor, gasping for breath and feeling shell-shocked. “This is... wild,” he said, smiling shyly up at Maddi.

“Are we too much?” Maddi asked, looking down at him, sounding a little apologetic. “It's partly the wine and it's partly that we're just kinda... I don't know, we get crazy together. Having you here too has made us even crazier, I guess.” She gave a sweet little half-shrug and it reminded Gabe of their school days.

“I like crazy,” he said, getting up off the floor and suddenly aware of how naked and how hard he was. He looked down at his cock. He was ready again and, he had to admit, he looked pretty good. He was a solid seven inches and tonight seemed to have made him grow even bigger. Maybe it was just the confidence that comes from having two hot women turn you into a sex toy.

Lauryn came scampering back. She tossed a wrapped condom to Gabe and said, “Get to work!” Then she looked at Maddi and said, “On your back, time to do what you're good at!”

Maddie laughed and said, “Oh, I'm good at a lot of things.” Nevertheless, she lay down on the thick white rug and grinned up at them.

“So, first I sit on my glamorous assistant, like so,” said Lauryn, getting into position over Maddi's face and then gently crouching down. She was a lot gentler than she had been with Gabe. “Now, Gabe, you get that condom on and I'll tell you when you can join in.”

With trembling fingers, Gabe started to pull on the condom. He told himself to be cool, there was no rush. At his feet, his two crushes were in the midst of a 69 so wet that he could hear it. It was pretty tough to be cool under those circumstances. He looked at the condom and slowly rolled it down his dick, willing it to behave. The girls were moaning and the sounds of them licking seemed to fill the whole room.

He stood and waited.

And waited.

After five minutes, he started to wonder if Lauryn was ever going to let him join in. She looked up at him, grinning with malevolent glee. “Aww, does the good boy want to play too? Maybe in a minute,” she said, her voice filled with deliberate teasing.

He grinned shyly. He got it. Lauryn was just showing that she was the boss. After all, he had just filled her girlfriend with cum. It made sense she would want to be Domme for a while. He watched them, gently stroking his cock, the condom slippery under his hand. They looked so good, better than any porn he had ever seen. Better than porn and far more real.

In another five minutes he was on the verge of begging. Both girls had already cum once and they seemed like they had forgotten him entirely. Just as he was about to ask if he should take a break to rehydrate, Maddi slapped Lauryn's ass and twisted her face enough to say, “Stop teasing him and let him play too!”

Lauryn looked up at Gabe and winked. “I'm mean!” she said, chuckling. “Come on then, stud, put that dick in my ass. Take it easy, yeah? I'm pretty tight.”

“Sure thing!” he said. He realised that he sounded like an eager high school boy, not a sophisticated man. It did not matter how he sounded. He was the kind of guy that attended a dinner party and then had a threesome. He was pretty sure it did not get more sophisticated than that.

He knelt behind Lauryn and timidly started to push the head of his cock against her tight little hole. She froze up for a second, whimpering softly. The sound made him bolder and he pushed harder. Just as he thought he should maybe give up, there was a change in pressure and his tip was suddenly in her tight warmth. He grunted with surprise and pleasure, immediately trying to go deeper.

“Oh slow... slow...” moaned Lauryn.

He grinned at the back of her head. She had made him wait. She deserved just a little punishment. He moved his hips, slowly but unrelentingly driving his cock up her ass.

“Oh god how fucking big are you?!” Lauryn gasped, laughing despite the strain.

“This big,” he said, forcing the final, seventh inch into her. She felt astonishing. What made it better was that Maddi was underneath her, licking his balls as he buried his shaft in Lauryn's twitching ass. He held still for a while, letting her get accustomed to it. Then he started to pull out, loving her deeper moan. When he was half out, he pushed slowly back in, relishing the resistance of her tight hole. It did not take long for her to get used to being fucked in her ass. It helped that Maddi was licking her pussy at the same time. Soon Gabe was happily humping Lauryn's ass and holding her hips like he owned her. Thanks to being drained once already, he could really go for it now. He was no longer worrying about cumming too fast. Now he was worried that he might not cum again. He wondered how long Lauryn would take it in her tight ass before she got bored.

It turned out that Lauryn was not easily bored. She loved anal so much that she came while he was in her and he felt the juddering of her body from outside and inside. Even that did not push him over the edge. The thing that really made him lose it was feeling Maddi kissing his balls as he fucked Lauryn. Maddi's mouth seemed to be telling him that his balls were special. They were full of something that the girls wanted. As he thought about giving Lauryn his cum, his mind filled with images of them both pregnant, both swollen with his fertile seed.

Suddenly he had to pull out and tear off the condom. He rammed himself into Lauryn's dripping pussy, relishing the new feeling. “Cum in her!” Maddi shouted, her voice muffled by swinging balls. Gabe did not disappoint. He shot a load of such high volume that he was astonished at his own body. He had expected a disappointing squirt, not a big fountain of thick cum. The girls were both screaming at him to do it, urging him on. He had never felt such a sense of triumph. He kept thrusting until the last drop was spent.

They needed a break after that. Wine and coffee were not enough. They had water and oranges and slabs of dark chocolate. They talked a lot too, lolling around naked, unselfconscious around each other now. It was strange to chat so casually while they were naked, while the girls were both filled with his cum. He wondered if they were done for the night. Maybe they had got what they wanted. That was fine. He would have these memories forever.

Lauryn had to leave them alone for a while, she had a work email to send. While she was away, Maddi beckoned Gabe to the couch and, without words, she began to kiss him. It was slow and sensual at first, perhaps just an affectionate way of thanking him for his favour to them. Soon, though, it grew more excited, her hand on his dick, stroking him to hardness, his hands on her breasts, teasing her nipples. He kissed his way down her neck, over her collarbones and down onto her shapely breasts. He found her nipples, sucking them as he rubbed her pussy. It felt, somehow, forbidden to do this without Lauryn in the room. That made it hotter.

She pushed on his head, urging him lower. He licked down her smooth stomach until he reached the mound where her pubic hair would have been if she had not waxed so diligently. He went lower, finally getting his mouth on her pussy. He could taste her and him. He did not mind at all.

He licked her until she was almost pulling out his hair with excitement. Then she begged him for more than his tongue. She wanted to ride him again. She knew he would last much longer this time.

Gabe slid back onto the rug, lying on his back and gazing up at the tall, gorgeous girl as she mounted him, her blonde hair sticking to her face with sweat. Even with her make up smudged and her face sweating, she looked beautiful. Her face became even lovelier when she sank onto him, her expression transformed by pleasure. Without thinking of anything or anyone else, they began to fuck, their mouths tasting of oranges, chocolate and sex.

When Lauryn returned, she chuckled and said, “So this is what the mice get up to when the cat is away? You're a naughty girl, Maddi, you know that? You know what happens to naughty girls?”

Gabe looked over, feeling a moment of real guilt, worrying that he had upset their dynamic. The worry faded immediately. This was all part of the game. Lauryn was wearing a strap-on, the slim black dildo dangling threateningly.

“I hope I do!” said Maddi, looking down with a smile to Gabe. “I hope you don't mind DP,” she whispered. She did not wait for him to answer. She leaned down and kissed his surprised mouth.

It was a strange sensation for his cock, feeling the hard length of the dildo pushing into Maddi's ass. Her pussy tightened and he felt that he and the toy were competing for space. Maddi's face was strained and excited, though she did not seem to be in pain. Lauryn peeked over Maddi's shoulder and winked at Gabe. “Bet mine stays hard longer than yours,” she said, starting to move her hips to fuck Maddi's ass.

“No fair!” gasped Gabe, moaning hard. Fortunately for him, they had already drained him enough that it would be a while before he came. Admittedly, Lauryn's toy would always outlast him, but he would not need to be ashamed of himself.

They lost themselves in fucking, Gabe thrusting up and Lauryn thrusting in, while Maddi just took both of them, encouraging them to use her harder.

What made it extra special for Gabe was that Maddi stared into his eyes the whole time, as though they could communicate telepathically. He could tell every sensation that she was feeling, he could sense all the pleasure as it mounted.

Even Lauryn seemed to be getting off. Maybe her harness rubbed in just the place, maybe she had already inserted a toy inside herself. Whatever the truth might be, they ended up all cumming together, one orgasm growing out of three, their bodies and minds perfectly harmonised in one magnificent moment.

Despite all their big talk about going all night, they were forced to stop there. Not one of them had the energy for more.

The next day, though, was a different matter.
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{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */

function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * 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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