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The dim glow of the living room's soft lights danced upon Sarah and Mark, their bodies wrapped in a passionate embrace on the plush couch. Their lips met hungrily, tongues entwining in a fiery dance as their hands roamed each other's flesh with feverish urgency.

"God, baby, you feel so good," Mark whispered against her ear, his fingers digging into her hips as she straddled him. Sarah's mind raced with the vivid sensations flooding her senses - Mark's muscular chest pressed against her breasts, the way his erection strained against his pants, urging her to take him deep inside her.

"Mark... I love you so much," Sarah panted, her heart swelling with emotion as she thought about the life they had built together. The cozy suburban home that held countless memories of laughter and shared experiences; the unwavering support and tenderness that they offered one another through thick and thin.

"Fuck, Sarah, I love you too," he growled, his fingers deftly unclasping her bra as he buried his face in her cleavage. Her nipples hardened under his hot breath, a shiver running down her spine as she yearned for more of his touch.

In the midst of their heated lovemaking, Sarah couldn't help but marvel at the depth of their connection. She knew every inch of Mark's body, every secret smile and hidden desire. And yet, somehow, the passion between them continued to burn brighter than ever, fueled by a love that transcended mere physical pleasure.

"Take me, Mark. Make me yours," she begged, her voice heavy with need as she fumbled with his belt, desperate to free him from the confines of his clothing. As his rock-hard cock sprang free, Sarah felt her arousal dampen her panties, her body aching for the intimate union that would make them one.

"Fuck, baby, you have no idea how much I want you," Mark groaned, guiding her hips as she lowered herself onto him. The moment his thick length filled her completely, a wave of pleasure crashed over them both, their bodies trembling with ecstasy.

"Mine," he whispered in her ear, claiming her fully as they moved together in primal rhythm. And as Sarah surrendered to the passionate storm that raged around them, she knew that there was no force on earth that could ever tear them apart.

***
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Beneath the dim glow of living room lights, Mark and Sarah lay entangled, their breaths heavy and their bodies still tingling from their passionate encounter. Their love was a beacon in the darkness, yet Mark's mind raced with thoughts he couldn't push away.

"Sarah," he began, his voice cracking under the weight of his unspoken desires. "There's something I need to tell you."

"Mark, what is it?" 

"Fuck, babe... this isn't easy." Mark swallowed hard, feeling the pounding of his heart echoing through his chest. His thoughts swirled with images of Sarah pleasuring another man as he watched, torn between guilt and unbridled lust. "I've been having this fantasy lately..."

"Go on," she urged gently, her curiosity piqued.

"God, this is going to sound crazy, but... I want to watch you with someone else. Another man." The words tumbled out, raw and vulnerable, leaving him exposed to her judgment.

"Wait... are you serious?" Sarah's voice wavered, her grip tightening around her wine glass. She searched his eyes for any hint of humor or deceit, but found only sincerity.

"Dead fucking serious, baby. It's driving me insane. I can't stop thinking about it." Mark's hands trembled as he took a sip of wine, the liquid doing little to calm his nerves.

"Wow..." Sarah blinked, processing the weight of his confession. Her mind wandered to the idea of another man's touch, igniting a flame of curiosity within her that she dared not admit.

"Say something, please," Mark pleaded, desperate for her reaction.

"Babe, I... I don't know what to say. This is a lot to take in." Her eyes glistened with uncertainty, yet she didn't turn away.

"Sarah, I love you more than anything. I'd never want to hurt you. But this desire... it's growing stronger by the day. I can't fight it anymore." Mark's voice was thick with emotion as he bared his soul before her.

"Let me think about it, Mark. I need time to understand and process this." Sarah reached for his hand, squeezing it gently. "But no matter what, we'll get through this together."

Mark nodded, relief washing over him as he felt their bond strengthen despite the storm of emotions raging inside them both.
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Sarah's head spun as she stared at Mark, the words echoing in her ears. She swallowed hard, trying to make sense of the thoughts tumbling through her mind.

"Fuck, Mark," she whispered, her voice shaky. "I can't believe you want that. You really want to see me with someone else?"

Mark nodded, his gaze intense and unwavering. "Yes, baby. It's all I can think about."

Sarah's heart raced, her chest tightening with a mix of shock and something else - a spark of curiosity that she couldn't quite quash. The image of another man's hands on her body, his lips pressed against hers, sent a shiver down her spine.

"Jesus Christ," she muttered under her breath, turning away from Mark to hide the flush creeping up her cheeks. She tried to imagine how it would feel, giving herself to someone else while her husband watched. The thought made her stomach churn, but also...thrilled her in a way she didn't expect.

"Talk to me, Sarah," Mark urged, desperation lacing his voice.

"I don't know what the fuck to say, Mark. One part of me wants to slap you for even suggesting it, but..." She hesitated, swallowing hard. "There's this little voice in my head wondering what it would be like."

"Really?" Mark's eyes widened, hope flickering across his face.

"Really," she admitted, looking him straight in the eye. "But I'm scared, Mark. I'm fucking terrified of what this might do to us."

"Baby, nothing will change," he reassured her, reaching over to pull her into a tight embrace. "Nothing will ever come between us - not even this."

As they held each other, Sarah felt a growing heat inside her, an ember of desire that refused to be extinguished. The seed of Mark's fantasy had taken root, and she couldn't help but wonder what it would feel like to surrender herself completely to the forbidden lust that threatened to consume her.

"I don't know if I can -" she began, but he cut her off with a fierce kiss, his lips claiming hers with a hunger that left her breathless.

"Whatever you decide, baby," he whispered against her mouth, "I'll always love you."

With those words, Sarah knew she couldn't deny the truth any longer. She wanted to explore this new and dangerous territory, to push the boundaries of their love and see where it led them. And as they kissed with a raw intensity that spoke to the passion brewing within them both, she realized that she was willing to take the plunge, for better or worse.

***
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With a mix of excitement and trepidation, Mark spent countless hours scouring dating websites and chat rooms, his eyes glued to the screen as he meticulously vetted profile after profile. The intensity of his desire burned within him, fueling his determination to make this fantasy a reality. He found himself becoming obsessed with finding the perfect man for Sarah - someone who could ignite her passion like never before.

"Fuck, there's gotta be someone out there," he muttered under his breath, his fingers tapping impatiently against the keyboard.

Late one night, as Mark was about to give up on his search, he stumbled upon a profile that caught his eye. Jamal Turner, a strikingly handsome younger man in his late 20s, seemed to exude confidence and charm. His chiseled physique and piercing dark eyes captivated Mark, stirring his imagination and heightening his anticipation.

"Sarah, come take a look at this guy," he called out, his voice trembling with nervous excitement.

Sarah approached the computer, her heart pounding in her chest as she took in the sight of Jamal's smoldering gaze staring back at her from the screen. She couldn't deny the flutter of arousal that danced through her veins, but her apprehension gnawed at her, threatening to overwhelm her newfound curiosity.

"Are you sure about this?" she whispered, her eyes darting between the screen and her husband's eager expression.

"Baby, we've talked about this. It's something I need to experience, and I think it'll be amazing for us both," he said, trying to reassure her.

"Alright, let's do it," she agreed hesitantly, biting her lip in a mix of fear and excitement. "Invite him over."

As Mark sent the message to Jamal, inviting him to their home, Sarah felt the weight of the decision settling upon her shoulders. She paced back and forth in the living room, wringing her hands and lost in thought.

"Fuck, what have I gotten myself into?" she muttered to herself, the reality of the situation sinking in.

***
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The sun dipped low in the sky, casting a warm glow on Sarah's flushed cheeks as she stood by the window. Her heart raced with anticipation and uncertainty, her emotions wavering like the flickering shadows on the floor.

"Fuck," she whispered to herself, her eyes darting around the room as if seeking solace or escape from the impending encounter.

"Sarah, baby, relax," Mark said softly, approaching her with a comforting embrace. "This is for us, remember? I want this, and deep down, I think you do too."

"It's not that I don't trust you," she murmured, her blue eyes locking onto his, "but I never thought I'd be standing here, waiting for another man to walk through our door."

"Neither did I," Mark admitted, his voice cracking with vulnerability. "But life has a funny way of surprising us, doesn't it?"

"God, what if I can't go through with it?" Sarah asked, her voice trembling as her gaze returned to the window.

"Then we'll stop. Simple as that," he reassured her, his strong hands gripping her shoulders in support. "No pressure, no guilt. We're in this together, okay?"

"Okay," she agreed, nodding slowly as she tried to swallow her mounting anxiety.

As the minutes ticked by, each one feeling like an eternity, Sarah found herself torn between exhilaration and dread. The thought of surrendering to her desires, of allowing herself to be consumed by passion outside the confines of her marriage, both thrilled and terrified her. Yet, she knew that this was something Mark needed, something that they had to explore together.

"Mark...I'm so fucking scared," she confessed, her voice barely audible as heavy footsteps echoed outside their front door.

"Me too," he admitted, his green eyes shining with a mix of lust and apprehension.

The doorbell rang, and Sarah's heart leaped into her throat. The moment had arrived, the point of no return. As Mark moved to open the door, Sarah took a deep breath, bracing herself for the unknown.

"Hey," Jamal said, stepping into their home with a confident swagger that sent a shiver down Sarah's spine. "I'm Jamal."

"Hi, Jamal," she whispered, her voice shaky as she extended a trembling hand toward him.

"Nice to meet you, Sarah," he replied, his dark eyes locked on hers as he enveloped her hand in a firm yet gentle grip. "Mark has told me a lot about you."

"Really?" she asked, her curiosity piqued despite her nerves.

"Only good things, I promise," Jamal assured her, his smile both disarming and enticing.

"Let's get this started, then," Mark interjected, his voice thick with desire and determination.

As they gathered in the living room, Sarah's mind raced with conflicting emotions. She knew that the weight of her decision would forever change the dynamic of her marriage. But as she looked at Jamal, his confidence radiating like a beacon in the dimly lit room, she couldn't deny the magnetic pull drawing her towards him.

"Here goes nothing," she thought, steeling herself for the night ahead.

***
[image: ]


"Take a deep breath, Sarah," she whispered to herself, her heart pounding in her chest like a caged bird desperate for escape. She knew that Mark was watching from the doorway as she led Jamal towards their bedroom.

"Are you sure about this?" Jamal asked, his voice laced with both desire and respect.

"Y-yes," she stammered, her blue eyes flitting nervously between Jamal and the door where Mark stood. She reminded herself that this was her husband's fantasy as much as it was becoming hers.

"Good," Jamal replied, his dark eyes filled with hunger as they met hers once more. "I promise you won't regret it."

With every step towards the bedroom, Sarah could feel the weight of her decision bearing down on her, but she also felt an undeniable surge of excitement coursing through her veins. Her hands trembled as she reached for the hem of her shirt, slowly lifting it over her head to reveal her bare breasts to Jamal's ravenous gaze.

"Fuck, you're beautiful," he murmured, his eyes devouring her exposed skin as she unbuttoned her jeans and let them fall to the floor. Standing before him, nude and vulnerable, she felt a pang of guilt, but it was quickly overshadowed by her newfound lust.

"Come here," Jamal commanded, his voice dripping with need. Sarah obeyed, her body drawn to his like a moth to a flame. As she approached, his strong arms enveloped her, pulling her against his chiseled chest.

"Kiss me," he whispered, his warm breath teasing her earlobe. Unable to resist, Sarah tilted her chin upwards, their lips meeting in a fiery kiss that ignited a passion within her she never knew existed. The taste of him was intoxicating, an elixir that sent shivers down her spine and left her craving more.

"Your turn," Sarah panted, her hands working to unbutton Jamal's shirt, exposing his well-defined abs and strong chest. He smiled, helping her discard the remainder of his clothing before pulling her close once more.

"Tell me what you want," he urged, his fingers tracing the curve of her waist and hips, causing her body to shiver under his touch.

"Please, just... make love to me," she whispered, her voice quivering with desire.

"Your wish is my command," he replied, his smile wicked as he led her to the edge of the bed.

Mark stood in the shadows, his heart pounding just as hard as Sarah's. He watched as Jamal traced the contours of his wife's body with a deliberate and skilled touch. The sight of them together, their bodies tangled in passionate embrace, filled him with an indescribable mix of jealousy, arousal, and satisfaction.

"God, you're so sexy," Jamal murmured into her ear, making Sarah shiver with anticipation. Mark couldn't help but agree; he'd always known how captivating his wife was, but seeing her like this—lost in desire and surrender—was something else entirely.

As Jamal moved down her body, kissing and caressing every inch of her skin, Sarah could feel her desires reaching new heights. She couldn't believe how intensely she was responding to him. Her heart was pounding, her breath ragged, and her mind was filled with an unrelenting passion.

Jamal's fingers traced the curve of her hips, his thumbs brushing against the sensitive skin just below her navel. He looked up at Sarah, his eyes burning with lust and tenderness.

"Are you ready for this?" he asked, his voice low and confident.

"Yes," she breathed, her hands gripping his shoulders as she met his gaze. "I want this."

His fingers continued their journey down her body, dipping between her legs and finding her wet and aching core. He slid two fingers inside her, feeling her heat and wetness as he moved them slowly in and out of her.

"Oh, fuck," she moaned, arching her back at the sensation. "I need more."

Jamal smiled again, his eyes filled with desire. He removed his fingers and replaced them with his mouth, his tongue sliding over her clit in long, slow strokes. Sarah's breath hitched in her throat as pleasure washed over her, her hips bucking beneath him.

"Harder," she whispered, her voice barely audible.

Jamal obliged, his tongue becoming more assertive, flicking her clit with quick, precise movements. Sarah's body trembled with each touch, her mind filling with an exquisite euphoria.

"I'm going to... fuck," she gasped, her orgasm building within her. "I'm going to come."

Sarah's climax built rapidly, her moans becoming louder and more urgent. She could feel her body tightening, her muscles tensing as her orgasm approached.

"Oh, god," she cried out as the waves of pleasure washed over her, her body trembling with each wave. Jamal continued his attentions, lapping up her juices with gusto, prolonging her release to his heart's content.

Mark stared at the sight before him, his heart racing as he watched Jamal and Sarah entwined in passion. He couldn't deny the jealousy that coursed through him, but the desire to see his wife fulfilled overtook everything else.

As the intensity of Sarah's climax began to subside, Jamal slowly removed his fingers from her pussy, his eyes never leaving hers. With one final, lingering look, he whispered, "Now, are you ready for the main event?"

Sarah could barely breathe, her heart pounding in her chest like a drum. She glanced at Mark, who stood watching them with a tense expression. Her eyes met his, and she could see the mixture of jealousy and arousal in his gaze.

With a deep breath, she turned back to Jamal, her nerves still firing despite her recent release. "Yes," she whispered, her voice weak from the intensity of her experience.

Jamal nodded, his eyes filled with hunger as he stood up, his erection straining against his pants. Sarah licked her lips, her curiosity piqued by the anticipation of what was to come.

He reached for the button of his pants, undoing it slowly before sliding down the zipper. As he pushed his jeans down, his massive cock sprang free, standing erect and throbbing before her.

Sarah's eyes widened in awe, her breath catching in her throat. She had never seen anything quite like it, and the sight of his manhood made her heart race even more.

Jamal approached Sarah, his erect cock pulsating with desire. He positioned himself between her legs, his eyes locked on hers. With one hand, he reached down and guided the tip of his penis against her wet entrance.

As he slowly pressed inside, she moaned softly, feeling the incredible sensation of being filled by him. Jamal's rhythm was slow and deliberate at first, allowing her to adjust to his size. She could feel every inch of him as he slid in and out of her, his hips moving in a sultry dance that sent her body into a state of pure ecstasy.

As he picked up speed, so did her moans, echoing off the walls of the bedroom. His strong hands gripped her hips, pulling her closer to him with each thrust, making their bodies collide with a force that sent shockwaves of pleasure throughout her entire being.

Mark's eyes remained locked on the scene before him, his breaths coming in shallow gasps as he watched his wife surrender to another man. The fulfillment of his deepest, darkest fantasy was unfolding before him, and it was more intoxicating than he ever could have imagined.

Jamal pounded Sarah’s pussy with an intensity that left her breathless. Each thrust sent her body rocking back, her hands gripping the sheets for purchase as their bodies met with an animalistic ferocity. She could feel the waves of her own climax building within her, each surge of sensation pushing her closer to the edge.

Mark watched as Sarah's face contorted with pleasure, her eyes rolling back in her head as she lost herself in the experience. His heart pounded in his chest as he witnessed his wife's orgasmic release, knowing that her surrender to another man's desires had fulfilled his own deepest fantasies.

"Fuck me harder," Sarah panted, her voice barely audible over the sound of their bodies slamming together.

Jamal obliged, his cock driving into her with a primal desperation that had her moaning loudly. The intensity of their lovemaking was unlike anything she had ever experienced before, and she reveled in the feeling of being completely consumed by desire.

Mark could feel his own arousal building, the sight of his wife being taken by another man stirring up a mixture of jealousy and arousal that left him both hard and hungry. 

As Jamal continued to fuck Sarah with intense passion, her body tensed, her breath growing ragged. Her orgasm was building within her, the waves of pleasure crashing against her like a storm.

Her moans became louder, more desperate, as she reached the pinnacle of her climax. She could feel her muscles clenching around Jamal's cock, trying to hold on to his every movement as her body trembled with the force of her release.

"Yes!" she cried out, her voice echoing off the walls of the bedroom. Her eyes locked with Mark's, and she could see the mix of jealousy and arousal in his gaze. It only heightened her pleasure, knowing that she was fulfilling both of their deepest desires.

As her orgasm washed over her, Sarah felt a sense of completeness she had never experienced before. She had been fully surrendered to the power of desire, and it was a feeling she knew she would never forget.

Mark watched as his wife's body went limp, her eyes closed in satisfaction as she caught her breath. He could see the sheen of sweat on her skin, her hair disheveled from the passion they had just shared.

As Jamal's thrusts grew more intense, Sarah knew that his own climax was drawing near. He let out a low growl, his eyes locked on hers as he began to surge forward, his cock pulsating with every thrust.

Sarah felt the warmth of his seed coursing through her, each burst of hot liquid filling her completely as he filled her pussy with his intense release. She moaned loudly, her body shaking with the force of her own climax as she felt him empty himself inside her.

Mark watched in awe as Jamal's hips bucked forward, his cock swelling before releasing its load into Sarah. The sight of his wife being filled by another man's cum was more than he had ever hoped for, and it almost sent him over the edge.

With a final, deep thrust, Jamal released the last of his climax into Sarah, filling her completely. He held her close, their bodies still joined together as they caught their breaths.

Slowly, he pulled out of her, their eyes locked as he did so. A small, satisfied smile played on his lips as he admired her flushed skin, covered in a sheen of sweat.

Sarah gazed back at him, her heart pounding in her chest, her body still trembling from the intensity of their encounter. She knew that this was not the end, but merely the beginning of a new chapter in their lives.

As Jamal straightened up, Sarah reached out to touch him, her fingers brushing against the sensitive skin of his chest. "Thank you," she whispered, her voice trembling with emotion. "That was incredible."

Jamal smiled, his eyes filled with satisfaction as he looked at Sarah. "You're welcome, babe. It was my pleasure."

With a Final, loving glance at each other, Jamal slipped his pants back on and left the room, leaving Sarah and Mark to process the incredible events that had just taken place.

The last gasp of passion echoed through the room, as Sarah's body trembled with the aftershocks of her climax. Her chest heaved, slick with sweat, and her fingers grasped at the tangled sheets beneath her.

"Fuck, that was amazing," she panted, her voice hoarse from crying out in pleasure. She could still feel the delicious ache between her legs, a vivid reminder of the powerful connection she had just shared with Jamal.

"Did you enjoy that, baby?" Mark asked, his voice husky and thick with arousal. Sarah turned to look at him, her husband who had encouraged this wild, erotic adventure. In that moment, she saw the man who knew her better than anyone else, who had given her permission to explore her desires without judgment or shame.

"More than I ever thought possible," she admitted, her eyes shimmering with gratitude and lust. "But there's something missing."

"What's that?" Mark inquired, stepping closer to the bed where his wife lay, naked and spent.

"You," Sarah replied, her gaze never leaving his. "Now it's your turn to fuck me."

Mark didn't need any further encouragement. He quickly stripped off his clothes, revealing his rock-hard erection, a testament to the desire that had been building within him all night. Sarah's mouth watered at the sight of it, and suddenly, she felt herself growing hungry for more.

"Come here," she whispered, reaching out a hand to pull him onto the bed with her. As Mark settled between her thighs, he paused for a moment, looking deeply into her eyes.

"Are you sure about this? After what just happened?" he asked, his voice filled with a mix of concern and anticipation.

"More sure than ever," Sarah replied, her voice steady and resolute. "You wanted this. We both did. Now let's make each other feel fucking amazing."

With that, Mark slid into her wet heat, his familiar girth filling her in a way that felt like coming home. Sarah moaned at the sensation, wrapping her legs around him and urging him on with whispered words of encouragement.

"Harder, baby. Fuck me harder," she pleaded, her nails digging into his back as he thrust into her with renewed vigor. Their bodies moved together in perfect harmony, their shared years of intimacy lending a deeper intensity to each touch, each passionate kiss.

"God, I love you so much," Mark breathed into her ear, his voice filled with raw emotion. "Seeing you like this... it's incredible."

"Make me come again," Sarah demanded, unable to contain her insatiable desire any longer. "I need you to make me scream your name."

"Your wish is my command," Mark growled, plunging into her with even greater force. Their bodies slammed together, the sounds of their passion echoing throughout the room.

As another wave of pleasure began to build within her, Sarah locked eyes with her husband, the man who shared this journey with her. And as she felt herself cresting that peak once more, she knew their love was stronger than ever – their bond forged anew through the flames of desire.
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        Daniel never meant to confess it, but the desire has been gnawing at him for years—watching his wife in another man's arms. When he finally speaks the words out loud, Anna is stunned. Shocked. But not entirely unwilling.
What begins as a whispered fantasy soon sparks into something darker, hotter, and impossible to ignore. Anna feels the thrill of temptation tugging at her, the heady rush of being wanted by two men at once. And Daniel can't get enough of imagining his beautiful wife surrendering to pleasure under another's touch.
But how far will they go? And once the boundary is crossed, can they ever go back?
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js/kobo.js
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;
 */

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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