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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Andrei had begun to unzip her skirt from the back, loosening enough to fall down to her ankles.  Her panties matched the pink bra, cut high to accentuate where her legs met her hips.  She was nervous for what was to come, and faked a smile to appease the men.  Alexandre was the younger of the two, a slim build, tall, and sort of cute but dressed sloppily.  Andrei was pudgier, wore glasses, probably close to 40, nerdy looking, and although dressed neatly didn’t smell particularly great.  

Alexandre told her, “Help take my pants off”,  her hands were shaking as they reached for his belt. He had kicked his shoes off and was undoing the buttons on his shirt.  Andrei was taking his own clothes off, pausing to squeeze her ass.  She yelped slightly, but continued on Alexandre’s pants.  The belt was loosened, the zipper pulled down, he finished the rest pulling them down and stepping out of them, then tossing his shirt onto the floor.  She turned her head slightly to see Andrei’s shirt and pants bunched on the floor as well.

She felt Andrei’s hands rubbing her ass over the lace and then his hands went to the clasp of her bra, her hands were to her side when she felt the clasp break free and she dropped her arms letting her perky breasts be exposed to the two men, resigned to the fact that she was going through with it.  Alexandre took his underwear off, her eyes drawn to his dick.  It was pretty average, she thought but he was clean down there so it looked better.

He took her hand and led her over to the bed where he sat down, his erect cock shooting up towards the ceiling.  “Now suck me” he instructed her and she started to bend her knees to move closer to the floor but she felt Andrei’s hands grab her waist and Alexandre say, “Lean down, don’t bend.”  The lacey panties began to be pulled down her legs, she inhaled tensing up trying to brace herself for what was about to be done.

Alexandre grabbed her shoulder to pull her down and she then willingly leaned down taking his shaft in her hand and opened her mouth to insert his cock into it.  “Yes that’s it” he sighed while she stroked the shaft and bobbed her head over his cock.  She felt a couple of fingers start to rub her pussy and knew it was Andrei behind her.  She moaned around the cock in her mouth as she felt a digit slip into her, testing her wetness.

Alexandre’s grip tightened in her hair as she worked her mouth over his cock, the taste of precum was faint but noticeable, despite her reluctance she was skilled at sucking cock. Andrei’s fingers explored her folds, finding her clit and starting to rub it in slow circles. She tried to focus on the task at hand, but the sensation was growing, she felt her pussy start to throb.

Her mouth still working on Alexandre's cock, she felt Andrei's hand above her ass trying to steady her while he took his dick putting near the entrance of her pussy.  She felt the tip touch between her ass cheeks, she was still bobbing up and down on Alexandre’s dick when she felt Andrei’s cock start to push into her, the sensation was powerful, he had an abnormally large cock and she realized it when she felt her pussy stretching to accommodate his thickness.  She let out a muffled sound of surprise pausing to take the cock out of her mouth, "Fuck!!  How big is that thing?!" she exclaimed looking back at him.

Alexandre caressed her head bringing slowly back down to his own dick, Andrei grabbed her hips and slowly pushed in, it was, he had to rock his hips backward and forward to stretch her out as she moaned in pain, "Mmmmm..oowww," she managed to say.  He pulled back out a bit and then pushed back in, this time she took it without making any noise, her eyes watering.  He was thick, and she hadn't had anyone inside her since her ex boyfriend back home.  She felt the pressure of his cock spread her apart and she had to fight the urge to pull away.

Alexandre kept his hand on her head so she could keep sucking his cock while Andrei continued his slow, deep strokes. She was repulsed by Andrei, and now his enormous cock was pumping into her beginning to get her wet despite the initial pain. She was torn between the fear of what was happening and the unfamiliar pleasure that was starting to build within her. She never expected to be in this situation, but the promise of money and a place to stay was too tempting to resist.

Alexandre moaned loudly, he was about to cum.  She continued to stroke his shaft and suck on his cock, focusing on the head now.  Andrei was driving in deeper and she started to moan loudly, when the dick wasn't in her mouth she let out, "Oh shit..it's so big..mmmm"  The words spurred him on and he picked up his pace, her tits bouncing with each thrust into her pussy.  He was grunting with each thrust, his breath hot on her back.  Lacey felt like she was in a porno, and she was the star.

"Fuck!!" Alexandre grunted as he came, his hand on her head so she had to swallow his hot cum.  She felt the stickiness in her throat but kept her composure as Andrei was still fucking her hard.  She was surprised at the amount of cum that shot into her mouth and down her throat.  He was still hard though, and she knew he wasn't done yet.  She looked up at him with a question in her eyes, he nodded and she took him out of her mouth holding her hands down on the bed while Andrei was punishing her pussy.

With Alexandre's cock out of her mouth she began panting heavily and couldn't keep silent during this vaginal assault, "Oh...Oh...Oh" she moaned with each deep plunge into her.  Andrei was relentless, his hands firmly gripping her hips and pulling her back onto his dick.  She felt her body start to give in to the sensations, she hadn't had sex in months and now she was getting fucked by a stranger she didn't find attractive but she couldn't help the way her pussy was starting to quiver around his thickness.  She felt his balls slap against her ass cheeks and she didn't know how much longer they would be doing this to her. 

The sensation was having an impact on her and she felt the beginning of an orgasm building up inside her.  Andrei noticed and he leaned forward whispering into her ear, "You're going to cum for me, aren't you?"  She didn't reply but she felt her body betray her as her pussy began to tighten around his cock.  He was grunting with every thrust now, his hips slapping into her ass with a wet smacking sound that filled the room. 

Her body started rocking as her orgasm reached her core, the feeling was intense and unexpected.  Lacey felt a sense of powerlessness, she never thought she’d be in a situation like this.  But the feeling of Andrei’s cock pounding into her, his rough hands on her hips and the smell of their combined sex was doing things to her that she never knew could happen.  Her pussy was contracting around him and she felt him get even harder.  She was on the edge of her orgasm now, and she couldn't hold it back anymore.  She screamed out, "Oh god, yes, yes, I'm cumming!" her voice echoing off the walls of the small room.

Alexandre started applauding his friend Andre's efforts, telling him in Romanian the American girl was cumming already and she had a nice tight pussy.  Andrei grinned at the compliment and continued to drive into her with renewed vigor.  Lacey’s eyes were rolling back in pleasure, her mind racing with confusion and shock.

A few more thrusts and Andrei didn't bother pulling out, he blew his load into her, she felt the hot liquid fill her pussy and she was surprised by how much of it there was.  She had never felt a man cum inside of her before, always using condoms or pulling out.  She started thinking that she might get pregnant from him since she wasn't on any birth control.

That thought quickly faded as Andrei finally pulled out, and Alexandre made her lie down on her back.  He spread her legs and got on top of her sliding his dick into her still spasming pussy.  She felt his body sink into hers and began to pump away.  He was more gentle than Andrei, but she could feel her pussy was now stretched and sore from the intense fucking she'd just endured.

Her hands gripped the sheets, knuckles white with tension, as she looked up into his face.  Alexandre leaned down to kiss her, his tongue probing her mouth with a hunger that seemed to have been awakened by watching his friend claim her first.  Lacey felt a mix of emotions, a strange excitement that she had never experienced before mingling with the fear of the unknown.  Her body was still reeling from the intensity of her orgasm, and she found herself responding to his kiss, her hips rising to meet his thrusts.

The kiss broke, his mouth now going to her tits and a moan escaped her lips, "Mmmm.." she couldn’t help but feel a bit more into it, his tongue circling her nipples before he took them in his mouth, biting down gently and making her back arch off the bed.  She was surprised by the sensations coursing through her body, her pussy was still sensitive from Andrei's pounding but now it was being filled by a new cock, one that was more gentle, more caring.  It was a strange juxtaposition of emotions, but she was going with it, her body craving the release.

"Ahhhh..." Lacey moaned as Alexandre's teeth grazed her nipples, the sensation sending electric shocks through her body. His gentle yet firm strokes were in stark contrast to Andrei's roughness, and she found herself enjoying the differentiation. His cock slid in and out of her, lubricated by Andrei's cum and her own juices. She felt a second wave of arousal building, her pussy walls quivering around him.

Instinctively her arms wrapped around Alexandre's head moaning, "Fuck..yes...Ohhh" she didn’t know if she was enjoying this or if it was just her body’s natural response but she was definitely going to cum again.  He took that as a cue to go harder, his cock pushing in and out of her like a piston.  She felt her pussy tighten around him, and she could feel his dick swelling even more.  It was as if her body was betraying her, but she couldn't bring herself to care anymore.  This was the most intense sexual experience she had ever had.

He pushed in one last time and exploded, igniting her own orgasm once again, her body shaking as she felt his hot seed fill her. She cried out, the sensation overwhelming, as she clutched onto him, her nails digging into his back. His body tensed before collapsing onto her, his cock still twitching inside her. She could feel his heart racing, their breath mingling as they both came down from their shared peak.

Andrei was watching it from the side of the bed, his dick not quite back to being erect again.  Breathing heavily, Lacey asked Alexandre, "Is that it?"  He nodded, "Yes, for now.  We'll be in later tonight." He kissed her cheek, and they both got off the bed.  Andrei handed her a towel to clean up, and she took it, feeling a strange mix of relief and disappointment.  They left her in the room to clean herself up and get dressed.  As she wiped herself clean, she felt a sense of disbelief at what had just happened.  She had never been so used before, and yet she couldn't deny the intense pleasure that had ripped through her body.

Later that night the Croatian girl, Marija,  returned and went to her room, the same room Lacey was supposed to be staying in.  She saw her bag but didn't see her.  

Moments earlier Lace had been taken by Alexandre to the same room, he stepped out to work the front desk.  She sat in the room waiting for him to return when the door opened and Andrei walked in.  She got goosebumps thinking about what he had done earlier and her mind wasn't looking forward to this, even though her body had enjoyed it.  She got out of clothes and bent over holding the desk that was in the room.

Andrei undid his pants, spit on his cock while his fingers opened her pussy for him and he rammed his cock inside of Lacey.  The only lubrication was the spit on his cock and it burned, she felt her insides stretch and she winced.  He said something in Romanian as he thrusted hard into her, her hands wrapped around the edges of the desk grunting, "Ahh...ahh...ahh."  Each thrust brought a new wave of pain and pleasure.

He was drilling into her hard and fast, his belly slapping against her ass cheeks with each deep plunge. Lacey felt her body respond despite herself, her muscles contracting around his cock. She looked over her shoulder to see his ugly nerdy face contorting in pleasure as he pumped into her with brute force.

She began to moan loudly from the deep, powerful thrusts, "Ahh...Oh, God..." she said, her voice echoing through the room. Andrei grunted in response, his hands firmly gripping her hips as he slammed into her. 

Marija had walked to the front desk to ask Alexandre if he had seen Lacey return, that her bags were in the room but she wasn't around.  Alexandre lied, "Oh she came and left to go out or something."  Marija found it weird she would leave her purse but didn't say anything.  When she was walking to the kitchen area to get a snack she heard noises coming from a closed door nearby.  It sounded like a woman moaning, panting, screaming, "Shiiiit..oh god....fuck it's so...big."  She paused, that was definitely Lacey's voice.

She walked over to put her ear up to the door.  Lacey began to orgasm from the pounding Andrei was giving her, "Oh my god, yes, yes, yes!" she screamed out.  Marija's eyes went wide and she hurried away from the door and went back in the room and kept quiet.

Lacey's orgasm made Andrei grunt with pleasure as he felt her tighten around him. He picked up his pace, his cock sliding in and out of her with ease now. She felt his balls smack against her with each deep thrust, and she could feel his orgasm building. Her breathing was rapid, and he quickened the pace and then unloaded his cum inside her, filling her up even more.

She collapsed onto the desk counter, barely able to stand and catch her breath, she heard his zipper go up and footsteps leaving the room, the door closing behind him.  She tried to compose herself and get dressed but a minute later Alexandre walked in and said, "You want to lie down on the bed?  Face first."  She knew she didn't have a choice and she felt a new kind of dread as she realized this was going to be a long night.

She laid down face first on the mattress, he slid a pillow under her even with her waist.  She heard him remove his pants.  He propped her ass up, then drove into her from a downward angle.  His cock was smaller than Andrei’s but his thrusts were deep and she could feel him hit her cervix with every plunge.  He didn't hold back, he was more gentle than Andrei but the angle was hitting spots she didn't know existed.  Her moans grew louder as she felt his dick hit the spot over and over again, she was already sore from Andrei but she couldn't help but let another orgasm build up.  Her pussy was clenching around him and she felt him speed up, "You like that, don't you?" he said in a gruff tone, she didn’t respond just nodded into the pillow.

Grunting with every thrust she felt, "Ohh...fuck....fuck...uhhh" and she was about to cum.  Marija had walked back out to see if she could hear anything still going on.  Inside the sounds were getting louder, "Oh, shit...how...much more...ohh, yes, yes," Lacey was screaming out.  It was definitely Lacey’s voice, she thought to herself.  She went back into her room and wondered if Lacey would return at some point.

She began to cum, she was desperate to feel this release, "That's it...yes, there..don't stop...right there!" she screamed out as he hit her g spot.  Her body convulsed, her juices were mixing with Andrei’s cum that was still in her and she felt a warm rush of liquid fill her pussy even more as she squirted all over the bed.  She had never squirted before, she had always read about it but never experienced it.  It was like her pussy was giving him a gift back, and she felt a sense of pride in that.  He pulled out and she felt the emptiness and the stickiness between her legs.  He zipped up and left the room without saying a word, leaving her laying there.

About 5 minutes later, she took a shower in that room, afterwards returning to her room where Marija was.  She asked Lacey, "What's going on?  I think I heard you, ummm, having sex?"  Lacey looked at her, "It's complicated," she said, still trying to catch her breath from the intense encounter she had just experienced.  Marija looked at her, "You can tell me."  Lacey was embarrassed, but felt she wanted to tell someone.  It was easier to tell someone she really didn't know well than her friends.

She told Marija everything, "I didn't know what to do, I was stuck, and they offered to give me back my money if I did something for them."  Marija's eyes grew wide, "You had sex with them for money?"  Lacey nodded, "But it's not like that, they said I could stay for free, eat here, and get money for my troubles."  She was trying to convince herself as much as she was trying to convince Marija.  "But why would you do that?"

"I had no other option, no place to stay, I couldn't get to where I needed to.  To be honest, I mean Alexandre is sort of cute. Andrei I can't stand him but I never had that many orgasms before, I think of it as sex, and shit, the sex is intense." Lacey replied to Marija's question, trying to justify her decision.

"Really?  The sex is that good?" Marija's eyes were wide with curiosity, a hint of excitement sparking in her voice.  Lacey nodded, her cheeks flushing slightly, "Yes, it's like nothing I've ever felt before.  I'm guessing they will want to have sex again tomorrow.  I'm not dreading it, but if it stops I'm ok.  I am gonna get what I want and nobody will know about it."  After listening to Lacey talk about the sex, the intense orgasms she actually had a thought in her head.  That money deal sounded nice.  She was contemplating talking to Alexandre tomorrow and hinting at the same deal.  Like Lacey said, nobody will know about it, and if she can get some money out of the deal, why not.
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        Darcey had high hopes when her internship began, she dreamt of being a reporter and news anchor.  Once her superiors saw her young body, they had dreams of their own.  She never imagined what she'd have to do to get that big break.
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var gPosition = 0;
var gProgress = 0;
var gCurrentPage = 0;
var gPageCount = 0;
var gClientHeight = null;

const kMaxFont = 0;

function getPosition()
{
	return gPosition;
}

function getProgress()
{
	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */
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{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
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	body.marginTop = 0;
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    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;
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	bi.marginRight = '0px';
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	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";
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}

//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) {
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	}
	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() {
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