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Geri looked at her watch again, for what
seemed like the thousandth time. Nabila can't be late for Cristov,
she thought. Cristov was her boss, and he was notoriously
intolerant of having his time wasted. As one of the world's most
famous photographers he was used to demanding, and getting, exactly
what he wanted, exactly when he wanted it. Geri was his PA and she
was the one who took the blame if anything went wrong. If this
young model was late, or decided not to turn up at all, he would be
incandescent with rage and she would be the one in the firing line.
She sighed as she looked down the driveway to the road, desperate
for a glimpse of the young African model she was waiting for. When
Geri left university with a degree in photographic art she had
dreams of jetting around the world and using her undoubted talent,
but she'd seen the job working for Cristov advertised and thought
it was a great opportunity to learn from a true master of the art.
She was certainly learning a lot and seeing the world, but the
education and the warm Californian sun on her face was no
consolation for the terrible stress of working for such a despotic
boss.

Closing the door, she quickly strode through
the wonderful house she had rented for the shoot, enjoying the cool
air conditioning for a few moments before returning to the poolside
she had left a few moments ago. She had set all Cristov's equipment
up there, sure the view of the valley and Pacific Ocean behind the
house would create the perfect backdrop. Resisting the temptation
to check the equipment again, she returned to the house to check on
Carol, the other model she had selected. A dining room had been
transformed into a dressing room for the day by the two girl hair
and make up team Geri had booked. She had used Liv and Sonia before
and was confident that at least she could rely on them today! Liv
had once made her up for a special date and Geri had thought of her
as an artist ever since. Though Geri's big brown eyes, perfect skin
and ready smile gave her a natural beauty, her confidence had been
multiplied many times by Liv's subtle makeover, and her date had
been bowled over! He had become her steady boyfriend and Geri had
often wondered if they would have hit it off so well without Liv's
help.

When Geri popped her head round the dressing
room door she was met by an impressive sight. Liv and Sonia had
finished getting Carol ready and were admiring their work. Carol
would be nude for the shoot, and Geri knew Liv would have dealt
with any blemishes on her body. Now a totally naked Carol was
standing in front of Liv and Sonia, slowly turning so they could
see every inch of her. Carol smiled shyly at Geri as she turned and
Geri wondered why she wasn't more confident about her body, as her
looks were breathtaking. Her mane of blonde hair was wonderful
evidence of Sonia's hairdressing skills, and it framed the model's
pretty face perfectly. She was tall and slim, her skin was a
gorgeous golden shade, any imperfections already skillfully hidden
by Liv, and she radiated an air of effortless elegance. Though she
was slim, her breasts were relatively full, pert and perfectly
proportioned. Her nipples sat a little proud, not erect but
naturally formed into tiny cone shapes that caught the eye and
added to an air of natural sexuality. Geri couldn't resist glancing
between her legs, noticing Carol had a little light brown hair
there, just enough to create a darker shade at her crotch. She
raised a hand to her face, one slim finger touching her full lips
nervously and Geri congratulated herself on finding Carol for the
shoot. Cristov had wanted a flawless, sophisticated beauty and
Carol delivered that in spades.

'What do you think?' smiled Liv.

'Perfect', replied Geri, 'absolutely
perfect.' Geri wondered what Sonia and Liv thought of Carol, as she
knew they were both into girls. By chance, Geri had met the model
that Sonia was dating at a fashion show. She had told Geri all
about her secret girlfriend, and when Geri bumped into Sonia and
the model at a movie soon after, she realized it was Sonia that she
had been talking about. The hairdresser confessed that both she and
Liv were lesbians, and swore Geri to secrecy. She explained she'd
met Liv at a lesbian nightclub and that though they'd never been
lovers they had decided to work together, trusting each other to
keep their mutual secret for fear of losing work. Geri was happy to
keep quiet about it, but she did wonder how they coped with being
so close to scantily clad beautiful women all day! Both young women
were very attractive, and Geri was sure they had no trouble finding
partners, but they were obviously discreet about their sexuality as
she had never heard anyone else mention the fact that they were
lesbians. Liv was petite and slim, blonde hair cut into a pretty
bob, but Sonia was more amply proportioned, her full figure
completed by a cascade of glorious honey blonde hair. Geri thought
they would make a really cute couple, but was wise enough to keep
that thought to herself.

Sonia handed Carol a robe before
speaking.

'There you go honey, all finished!'

'Thanks!' smiled Carol, quickly slipping the
robe on. Geri had another anxious moment - she knew Carol hadn't
modeled completely nude before, but she was as keen to work for
Cristov as Geri had been. Geri suddenly wondered if Carol would be
comfortable naked, as Cristov never made allowances for people.

Just then the doorbell rang and Geri left the
three girls as she went to answer it. A tide of relief washed over
her as she opened it to reveal Nabila on the doorstep. Cristov had
been very specific about the models he wanted today and Geri was
sure Nabila would meet his needs. He'd wanted a voluptuous, sexy
black girl and as Nabila stepped into the house Geri took in her
incredible curves. She was the same height as Geri, but there was
so much more of her! A simple T shirt only seemed to emphasize her
amazing bosom and as she moved, her long loose fitting skirt hinted
at the ample charms concealed beneath it.

'Sorry I'm late, the taxi driver got lost',
she said with a confident smile. 'I suppose you want me to go to
make up?'

'Yes please, just through there.' Geri went
to check out the poolside again, pausing in the sunshine to text
Cristov, letting him know everything was ready for him.

A few minutes later Carol and Nabila were
both ready, sitting on a low sofa in identical robes, and Geri took
the chance to explain exactly what Cristov wanted from them.

'It's important that you understand Cristov
considers himself an artist, not a photographer. I know this is a
nude shoot, but he wants to explore several themes today -
dominance and submission, the power of money, racial stereotypes .…
he might ask some strange things of you, but you just need to trust
him.' As she spoke, Geri's eyes kept returning to Nabila. She was
obviously very comfortable with her body, her robe only loosely
tied, and Geri found her eyes wandering to the ample cleavage she
was carelessly displaying. By contrast, Carol's robe was carefully
wrapped around her.

'It'll be nice to do something different',
smiled Nabila, her dark eyes meeting Geri's.

'What have you been doing recently?' asked
Carol.

'I do a lot of nude work, but adult
also.'

'Oh! This is my first completely nude
job.'

'Don't worry girl, I'll look after you!'
Nabila emphasized her words by leaning closer to the blonde and
resting a hand on her leg for a moment as she smiled at the nervous
young woman. Carol smiled in response, but it seemed obvious to
Geri that the two women were different in many ways.

The sound of a powerful sports car outside
announced Cristov's arrival. Geri jumped up to open the door and he
strode confidently in, eyes darting everywhere, analyzing colours,
light and contrast. He ignored the models, heading out to the pool,
stopping there to pick up a camera. As always, Geri felt
intimidated by her boss. Though he was slightly built, middle aged,
unkempt and balding his iron clad confidence, combined with his
global fame, never failed to make people willing to accommodate his
rude and demanding nature.

'Get them out here, Geri.'

'Yes Cristov.' She quickly ushered the girls
into the sunlight and Cristov looked up from his camera for a
moment to glance at them.

'You need to be naked', he said, and the
girls quickly slipped out of their roles, just as Sonia and Liv
stepped out of the house. They always made themselves available on
a shoot in case a model needed attention, but Geri imagined they
were enjoying the little show the two models were giving them. Both
were completely naked now, and the contrast between the two young
women could not have been greater.

Carol looked even more beautiful in the
sunlight, every part of her slim body perfect, and despite her
nakedness she still exuded class and style. Nabila was undoubtedly
the sexiest woman Geri had ever seen. She had none of Carol's cool
elegance, but she made up for it with bucket loads of sensuality,
combined with a confidence that amplified her desirability
tremendously. Her dark skin was the most wonderful shade, somehow
made more alluring by the contrast with Carol's lighter tone.
However, it was the curves of Nabila's body that caught the eye of
everyone there - full heavy breasts topped by dark nipples that
seemed to stiffen a little in the light breeze, and a bottom that
was a work of art in itself, large, firm and pert, swaying as she
moved. Her full limbs somehow added to her beauty, and the curve of
her tummy led down to a dark patch of hair between her legs, the
secrets below out of sight for now.

Geri thought she heard a gasp behind her -
Sonia and Liz were sitting there with all their equipment, trying
to look professional, but Geri could see they were both hypnotized
by the beauty of the two models.

'Okay', began Cristov, 'you, stand there.'
Carol obligingly stood by the pool's side. 'You, kneel at her feet,
wrap your arms around her legs. That's right, move in close - I
want to see your boobs squashed up against her, yes, that's it.'
The familiar sound of a camera shutter started to fill the air.
'Now I need you - Carol, isn't it? - to look bored, look away.
Nabila, look at her feet.' The camera clicked again.

Cristov spent some time moving the two girls
through a series of poses, all of them very different to what the
three spectators were used to, but all very sensual. Geri thought
the shoot was very hot, but Liv and Sonia were finding it a real
turn on! Both girls could feel an insistent heat in their panties,
and the poses Cristov was putting his models into were helping get
their pussies wet, the fantasy of them going over to take part in
the shoot filling their imaginations.

'Okay', continued Cristov, 'I want to express
some more controversial ideas now. I want these shots to convey how
the first world has taken so much from the third world, and how the
world's poorest people are effectively enslaved by its richest.
They are explicit poses, so I'm sorry if you're uncomfortable, but
trust me - this will be the defining moment of your modeling
career.' Geri couldn't remember Cristov ever using the word sorry
before, but it was quickly forgotten when she heard his next words.
'Carol, I want you to kneel in front of Nabila, then when I tell
you to I want you to take her nipple into your mouth.' Carol was
already on her knees, but when Cristov completed his request her
head shot round to look up at him, surprise in her eyes. 'You do
need to look happy doing this, Carol - you symbolize the oppressor
here. Nabila must appear resigned and resentful.' Carol looked
close to panic, eyes darting from person to person, hoping someone
would tell her it was all a joke, but when no-one broke the silence
and she realized there was no escaping the situation she found
herself in she knelt quietly, looking up at the dark nipple she'd
soon be sucking. By contrast, Nabila seemed much happier, smiling
down at the blonde girl. Geri knew she had done some porn work in
the past and she was obviously comfortable with sharing intimacies
with strangers. As Cristov adjusted his camera, she seemed the
calmest person there, totally at ease with the tension that was
building. Geri couldn't keep her eyes off Carol, hypnotized by the
vulnerability in her big blue eyes as she prepared herself, but Liv
and Sonia were struggling to keep their composure. Sonia had moved
to stand by Geri, closer to the action, and Geri could see from her
flushed face how turned on she was. Liv was now sitting down, but
Geri noticed she now had one hand between her legs. It was
impossible to tell, but even if she was rubbing herself through her
jeans, no-one would notice as all eyes were on the two models.

'Okay, Carol.' Everyone watched as the blonde
closed her eyes and opened her full lips, moved closer to the ebony
beauty standing over her and gently placed her mouth over Nabila's
dark nipple. She rested one hand on Nabila's tummy, and the black
girl sighed at the soft contact.

'Nabila, you need to look unhappy!'

'Sorry, it's just …. a bit of a turn on ….
it's too nice!'

'Okay, stop. It's a poor shot anyway. We'll
try the other nipple in a second, the angles will be better.' Carol
released a now very wet nipple into the light, glistening and
stiff. Something almost imperceptible had changed in her
expression, and Geri felt the young model had enjoyed her first
lesbian experience a lot more than she thought she would. Cristov
looked through his camera again for a moment before speaking.

'Liv, could you …. this nipple needs to be
dry again.' The slim blonde was there in an instant, using a soft
tissue to wipe, fingers dexterously collecting the moisture there,
but lingering a little longer than they needed to.

'Christ, that girl is so hot!' whispered Liv
to Sonia as she stood by her, and Geri silently agreed. Watching
Carol obediently begin to suckle on the other breast, she had to
admit Nabila had an incredible sexuality, but Carol's innocent look
was equally erotic in its own way. Geri could see that Carol had
become more comfortable in her role than before, her tongue licking
at the stiff brown nipple before taking it into her mouth and
softly sucking. Geri was amazed that Carol had thrown herself into
lesbian love so quickly, but found that when she imagined herself
joining Carol to taste the other nipple, the idea was exciting to
her, rather than unpleasant. Cristov seemed to be the only person
oblivious to the sexual tension he was creating, but his next
suggestion raised the heat still further.

'Sorry girls, that's really not working. I
want to try something different. Carol, sit here.' He indicated a
low upholstered couch behind him, a little further from the pool,
and Carol complied with his demand. She seemed a little dazed by
what she had just done, and her shock had made her meekly obedient,
so when Cristov asked her to spread her legs she didn't
hesitate.

'Nabila, kneel between her legs. Carol, I
want you to put your hand on the back of her head and push it into
your pussy, as though you were forcing her. You're still in the
same roles, Carol as oppressor and Nabila as victim, so you've got
to show that in your faces.' Geri understood the picture Cristov
was trying to create, but instead of an image of enforced slavery,
he had inadvertently created a scene of love. Carol slipped a hand
behind Nabila's neck, guiding her face down, spreading her legs
still further and watching as the African beauty closed her eyes,
opened her mouth and let a pink tongue wetly slip between her dark
lips, anticipating the pussy she was about to taste. Nabila licked
slowly down Carol's pink pussy lips, but rather than looking like
someone being forced into sex she was plainly enjoying it and Carol
groaned as Nabila's tongue languidly explored her. Cristov's temper
rose in response.

'No, no, no! You're not listening to me!
Geri, who are these sex crazed idiots? Can neither of you follow a
simple direction?' Both girls were too far gone to listen to him,
let alone respond and the famous photographer realized he was being
ignored for the first time in twenty years. 'Fuck this! Geri, I'll
leave you to sort this mess out!' He stormed back into the house
and after a few moments the girls all heard tyres screech as he
drove away. Nabila was still on her knees, dark lips now sucking on
Carol's clitoris. The black girl reached between her own legs,
sliding two fingers over her sex before slipping them between the
wet folds of skin and into her pussy.

'It's no use, I can't resist!' gasped Liv,
the slim blonde hurrying over to interrupt the two lovers, urging
Nabila to her feet for a second before sitting her down next to
Carol. Liv quickly knelt between Nabila's wonderfully shapely legs,
using her fingers to part her dark pussy lips and explore the wet
pinkness within. She deftly tucked her blonde hair behind her ears
before leaning in, a pretty little pink tongue popping out to begin
exploring Nabila's sex, drawing a soft gasp from the voluptuous
model, who cupped her breasts in her hands and arched her back as
she enjoyed the intimate contact. Carol, suddenly robbed of her
lover, looked up at Geri with an expression of shameful lust.

'Please…' Geri knew what the model wanted and
was surprised to find herself happy to comply. The fact that she
had never even kissed a girl didn't seem important as she mirrored
Liv's movements, kneeling between Carol's legs and resting her
hands on the model's slim thighs, her heart hammering in her chest
as she moved in close. Her first taste of another woman's sex was a
little hesitant, tongue tip sliding along Carol's outer lips, but
the blonde's quiet sighs gave her the confidence she needed to let
her tongue go deeper, finding moisture there, tasting it before
using the liquid to bathe Carol's swollen clitoris. The arousal for
both women was multiplied by the fact that this was their first
time and as Geri's tongue redoubled its efforts, making Carol groan
as her orgasm approached, the young PA found the explicitness of
what she was doing, combined with her lover's breathless gasping,
enough to make her very turned on too.

Sonia had also grown tired of being a
bystander, quickly stripping to reveal a body that was almost as
curvaceous as Nabila's before squeezing between the models on the
sofa and slipping an arm behind them both. Nabila responded
immediately, turning to kiss the hairdresser, their lips parting to
let tongues meet and caress. When the kiss came to an end, Sonia
turned to Carol and though the blonde was a little hesitant she was
soon slipping a wet pink tongue into Sonia's mouth, hot breath and
a low moan evidence of her first lesbian orgasm.

When Geri lifted her head Liv was smiling
back at her from between Nabila's parted thighs.

'Enjoy that?'

'Yes, but …. I don't know what came over
me!'

'Carol, judging from how wet your chin is!
Come here.' Liv's fingers wiped away the juices from Carol's pussy,
and the slim girl moved away from Nabila to kneel closer to Geri.
'We need to be naked too, honey', whispered Liv, and both young
women quickly undressed, watching the other reveal her body and
happy to show her own in exchange. Geri's full curves were a
contrast to Liv's slim form and the girls smiled as they slipped
off their bras, Geri's breasts full with dark nipples already
stiff. Liv's were much smaller, fleshy pink nipples firm little
cones at their peaks. Liv's arm snaked around Geri and pulled her
into an embrace. Geri felt Liv's hard nipples against her own and
when the embrace ended, the kiss that followed it seemed so
natural. Meanwhile Sonia had slipped to the floor to fill the
vacancy created by Liv, burying her pretty face in Nabila's sopping
quim and using her mouth, lips and tongue to tip the model over the
edge, making her come and drawing down even more juice from her,
Carol now recovered enough to lean over and plant a series of
gentle kisses on the panting girls open mouth, using a free hand to
caress a full breast.

'What's happened to us?' whispered Geri,
amazed at what she had just done and witnessed. Liv smiled, a hand
caressing Geri's face for a moment.

'I think you and Carol have both discovered a
new side to yourselves! Listen, I know a lot of girls who always
thought of themselves as straight until they tried it with a girl.
Suddenly they know how good it is like this, and men are history!'
Carol had heard Liv's words and she slipped off the couch to kneel
on the floor with them, putting a slim arm around the young woman
that had just made her come.

'Is that true? I've never …. it's just that I
really, really liked that but…' Liv smiled and stole a kiss from
the model before responding.

'Honey, don't worry about whether you're gay
or not now. Why don't you just focus on enjoying yourself and let
your future look after itself?' Now Liv sat up on the couch and
spread her slim legs. Carol watched as she gently parted her sex
with two fingers, the moist interior glistening. 'Why don't you try
loving me?' Carol flashed a heartbreakingly cute smile before
moving closer, touching with fingertips first, sliding one along
the wet crack and making Liv sigh. 'Yes honey, stroke me like that
if you want to. Mmm, very nice. Do you like doing that?' Carol
giggled nervously before responding, aware Nabila, Sonia and Geri
were all watching her now.

'Yes, it feels nice. Is this okay?'

'Oh yeah, very hot. Push one in a little ….
oh…'

'My goodness, you're very wet!'

'God, that feels good! Could you keep your
finger in me and give my clitty a little kiss? Just lick it too and
…. Oh yes, yes, like that, don't stop!' As Liv and Carol became
lost in a world of their own, Nabila stood and urged Geri and Sonia
to sit on the couch together, a broad smile hinting at her
intentions before she spoke.

'You two ladies both need to come, and I'd
love to be the girl that does it for you, but first you can both do
something for me! Standing over the two girls, Nabila moved closer
and cupped her ample boobs in her hands. Both girls eagerly
accepted the invitation and shared the joy of feeling a dark nipple
swell in their mouths, making the model gasp. When Nabila moved
back and sank to her knees Carol found it easy to spread her legs
for the dark skinned beauty and Sonia did the same.

'Wow, now I have two pretty pussies to play
with, a blonde one and a dark one!' Nabila used both hands to touch
them, fingertips finding the most sensitive spots with ease,
caressing, probing and stroking. Geri found Nabila's caresses
deeply arousing, a primal heat in her crotch the first sign of the
orgasm that would surely follow, helped by the sight of Carol's
pretty face in Liv's crotch. Her beautiful blue eyes were closed,
her mouth was open and her pink tongue was lapping happily along
Liv's sex. Geri was surprised how wet her tongue was, before she
realized Carol was taking Liv's juices, tasting and swallowing
before collecting more on her tongue, like a bee dining on an
exotic flower.

Nabila got her attention back by slipping two
fingers deep into her pink flesh and a groan from Sonia confirmed
she had received the same treat. Geri turned her head towards the
voluptuous hairdresser and was rewarded with a kiss that quickly
became very sexual, two mouths opening to allow tongues to meet,
sliding wetly against each other. When Sonia whimpered into Geri's
mouth a quick glance confirmed that Nabila's tongue had joined her
fingers at Sonia's pussy and the curvy blonde quickly began to
come. Her workmate was coming too, Carol's tender tonguing giving
Liv an orgasm she would remember forever.

Geri knew that in a few moments she would
feel a woman's tongue on her pussy for the first time, but it was
Nabila who decided who that tongue would belong to. The black girl
released the two pussies she had been so expertly caressing and
helped Geri to her feet.

'Listen honey, as you and Carol are the first
timers here, I think it should be Carol that goes down on you. Lie
on this lounger here, that's right, relax and get comfortable.'
Suddenly Carol was standing by Nabila. She had obviously overheard
and Geri was overjoyed that the blonde was so keen to make love to
her. The tall model still exuded elegance and class as she settled
herself between Geri's open legs, smiling more confidently at her
now before dipping her head to plant a succession of kisses over
her tummy and upper thighs, all the time moving slightly closer to
Geri's increasingly sensitive pussy. Geri couldn't keep her eyes
off Carol, drinking in her beauty even as she felt her lips on her
skin, soft and warm where they touched her. After a few moments
that incredible mouth was poised over Geri's clitoris, and Carol
looked up to return her gaze. Keeping eye contact, she let her lips
cover it, the warm wet contact a prelude to the tongue that began
to tease her.

'Oh God, that's so good!' There was no reply,
but those blue eyes stared coolly back at her. When the tongue
began to delve deeper, seeking, finding and tasting Geri's juices,
the PA gasped at the intimacy and the wave of desire it provoked.
She reached down, her hand finding Carol's and the two girls held
hands as one made love to the other.

Behind Carol, Geri could see Sonia lying on
the couch, Nabila moving over her into a sixty-nine position.
Before the black girl could lower her head, a busy tongue entered
her and she groaned in response, but she was about to experience an
even more intimate act. Geri watched as Liv crouched by her bottom,
hands on her dark buttocks as she gently parted them, tongue
seeking and finding the wrinkled little hole between them. The
contact inspired a sudden and intense orgasm, Nabila's pleasure
deepened and extended by the sensation of Liv licking and probing
at that most intimate spot, even as Sonia continued to tongue fuck
her.

Such an incredible sight inevitably brought
Geri's orgasm closer, and as Carol's eyes finally closed while she
buried her face between Geri's thighs, the PA came. She could feel
Carol's tongue deep within her, dimly aware how wet she was, but
unable to resist the temptation to reach out and push Carol's face
against her sopping cunt, trying to increase her pleasure as she
enjoyed an orgasm like no other before.

When Geri had recovered a little, Carol moved
up to kiss her, shocking her new lover into speaking.

'Sorry, was I a little rough?'

'No, don't be sorry, it was a real turn
on.'

'But your face …. I've come all over you!'
The two girls giggled as Carol touched her chin, fingers coming
away wet.

'That was a turn on too honey, it's nice to
be wanted!' They kissed again, Geri tasting something new on
Carol's tongue. It only took her a moment to realize it was her own
sex she was tasting for the first time.

The other three girls had now collapsed
together on the couch, tired from their exertions and inadvertently
creating a beautiful image of female sexuality, a profusion of
arms, legs, breasts and bottoms. As Carol and Geri relaxed into
each others arms, they both watched the three beautiful women
resting together before Carol broke the silence.

'That was a shoot to remember.'

'Wasn't it just! It didn't really go to plan,
but it had the best possible ending!'

'I couldn't agree more…' Carol gently
squeezed one of Geri's ample boobs. 'I don't think Cristov was very
impressed with me, though.'

'No sweetheart. Cristov won't want you again
…. but I will!'

 


Thanks for reading my story. If you've
enjoyed it, you may be interested to know I have three other
'Lesbian Orgy' stories for sale - 'What would our Husbands say?',
'A Bride and her Friends' and 'Backstage Passes' - all available
from the site you bought this story. There will also be another
story in this series out soon - look out for it!

I also have five 'Lesbian Seduction' stories
for sale - tales of straight girls enjoying lesbian sex for the
first time. You can buy each one individually or buy all five in
one ebook at a bargain price! I have lots of other sexy stories for
sale too, with new ones being added all the time.

If you'd like to contact me, search for Rory
Hitch on Facebook - I'd love to hear from you! I'll also be posting
messages about the latest stories as they are published.
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 * 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";
	}
}



