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The warm ocean breeze caressed Paula's face as she and Mike stepped foot into their private villa, the secluded beachfront resort surrounding them like a dream come true. A salty scent hung in the air, mixing with the perfume of tropical flowers.

"Wow, this place is amazing," Mike said, his voice filled with excitement.

Paula nodded in agreement, her heart racing with anticipation. "It's perfect, babe." She looked around the luxurious villa, taking in the white sandstone walls, the plush furnishings, and the impressive view of the turquoise sea.

As they explored further, Mike's hand found its way to Paula's waist, pulling her closer. His fingers danced lightly across her skin, causing her to shiver despite the heat. Something in his touch felt different, and she couldn't quite shake the sense of unease that settled over her.

"Are you okay?" Mike asked, concern etched on his handsome face.

"Of course," Paula replied, offering him a small smile. But her eyes betrayed her, darting away from his gaze for just a moment. She couldn't help but notice the slight change in his demeanor - a mischievous glint in his blue eyes that she hadn't seen before.

"Good," he said, and his lips brushed against her earlobe, sending a shiver down her spine. "Because I've been thinking... maybe we could try something new while we're here."

"New?" Paula echoed, her pulse quickening at the thought. Her mind raced with possibilities, each more scandalous than the last. The uncertainty gnawed at her, but beneath it, she could feel the first stirrings of curiosity.

"Trust me," Mike whispered, his breath hot against her neck. "I think you'll enjoy it."

Paula swallowed hard, her chestnut hair swaying gently with the movement. Her green eyes flickered with a mix of apprehension and intrigue as she considered Mike's words. 

"What new thing do you have in mind?" she asked, concern etched across her delicate features.

Mike hesitated for a moment, then took a deep breath. "I've always had this... fantasy." He swallowed hard, his Adam's apple bobbing nervously. "I want to share it with you."

Paula blinked, her chest tightening with a mix of curiosity and trepidation. "What kind of fantasy?"

"Promise you won't freak out?" Mike asked, his blue eyes searching hers for reassurance.

"I promise," Paula whispered, gripping his hand for support.

"Okay." Mike exhaled slowly, gathering his courage. "I've always wanted to watch you... with another man."

Paula's eyes widened in shock, her mouth falling open as she processed his words. Her mind raced with questions, doubts, and fears, but beneath it all, she couldn't deny the flicker of excitement that ignited within her. Could she truly indulge in such a scandalous act? And more importantly, could she do it for him?

"Mike, I..." She trailed off, struggling to find the right words. 

"Hey, it's okay," he said softly, sensing her hesitation. "We don't have to if you're not comfortable with it."

Paula's gaze fixed on Mike, searching for any sign of disappointment or resentment. Instead, she found only love and understanding in his eyes. "Let me think about it," she said finally, her voice wavering with uncertainty.

"Take all the time you need," he assured her, pulling her close to him once more. As they lay wrapped in each other's arms, Paula couldn't help but wonder what it would be like - to surrender herself so completely, to explore the deepest, darkest corners of their desires together. And as the sun set on their first day at the resort, she knew that this was just the beginning of their journey into the unknown.

***
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The sun blazed overhead, casting shimmering patterns on the turquoise pool as Paula and Mike reclined on plush lounge chairs. Sunscreen glistened on their bodies, beads of perspiration forming delicate trails on their sun-kissed skin. The air was heavy with anticipation, their conversation stilted and punctuated by nervous laughter and stolen glances.

"So, I've been thinking about what you said," Paula whispered, her voice barely audible above the gentle lapping of water against the pool's edge. She traced a circle on the back of his hand with her fingertip, avoiding his gaze.

"Yeah?" His voice was hushed yet hopeful, his intense blue eyes fixed on her.

"Shit, it's just... so fucking wild, you know?" Paula let out an uneasy laugh, her chestnut hair falling over her face as she leaned closer. "I mean, I never thought... never imagined..." Her words trailed off as she struggled to articulate her thoughts.

"Hey, I get it," Mike replied, gently squeezing her hand. "It's not exactly something we've ever talked about before, right? But I wouldn't have brought it up if I didn't think we could handle it together."

Paula bit her lip, her green eyes flickering with curiosity. "You really want this, don't you?"

"Fuck yeah, I do," he admitted, his voice thick with desire. "But only if you're in it too, babe. I don't want you to feel like you have to do this for me."

"I know, I know." She sighed, her gaze drifting to the dancing sunlight on the water's surface. "It's just... What if it changes things between us? What if it's too much?"

"Then we'll deal with it, together." Mike's voice was steady, his conviction unwavering. "Listen, I love you, Paula. And I trust you. Whatever we decide to do, we'll face it as a team."

"God, you always know what to say, don't you?" She smiled, her heart swelling with affection for the man beside her. "Okay. Let's do it."

"Really?" Mike's eyes widened in surprise and excitement.

"Really." With a deep breath, Paula leaned in for a lingering kiss, sealing their decision with the taste of salt and sunscreen on their lips. As she pulled away, she couldn't help but wonder what new heights they would reach together, their love now bound by a daring, unspoken promise.

***
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The late afternoon sun painted the beachfront resort in hues of gold, casting long shadows over the sand as Paula and Mike stepped out of their private villa. They ventured towards the main pool area, the festive chatter of fellow guests growing louder with each step. The scent of sunscreen and cocktails wafted through the air, mingling with the sultry rhythm of distant music.

"Look at them," Paula whispered, her eyes flitting across the toned bodies that lounged by the pool. Her pulse quickened, a mix of nerves and anticipation coursing through her veins.

"Remember, love," Mike murmured, his hand warm on the small of her back, "it's our decision. We're in this together."

"Right," she breathed, taking solace in his reassuring words. With a newfound resolve, she scanned the crowd once more, her gaze falling upon a ruggedly handsome younger man with sandy blonde hair and piercing gray eyes. Something about him stirred a fire within her, a magnetic attraction she couldn't ignore.

"Hey," Mike said, following her gaze. "How about him?"

"Yummy..." Paula whispered, her mouth suddenly dry. She nodded, swallowing her fear as she steeled herself for what was to come.

"Let's go then," Mike encouraged gently, giving her a bolstering smile.

They approached him, their steps hesitant yet purposeful. As they neared, he looked up, curiosity and intrigue etched onto his chiseled features.

"Hi," Paula began, her voice shaky but determined, "I'm Paula, and this is my husband, Mike."

"Nice to meet you, I’m Alan," he replied, his easygoing confidence evident in his relaxed posture. "How are you enjoying your time here?"

Alan's gaze lingered on Paula, a spark of interest igniting in his gray eyes as he spoke. His charismatic smile sent a shiver down her spine, and she found herself drawn to his aura of sensuality and self-assuredness.

"We're having a great time," Mike chimed in, extending a hand in greeting. "Just getting to know the place. It's beautiful here."

Alan's grin widened, a knowing glint in his eyes as if he sensed the unspoken tension between Paula and Mike. "Well, you've certainly picked the right spot for some relaxation and fun," he commented, his voice velvety smooth. "Anything I can help you with?"

Paula felt a flush rise to her cheeks as she met Alan's gaze, his presence both comforting and electrifying. She exchanged a glance with Mike, silently communicating their shared decision to take this leap into the unknown together.

"Um," Paula hesitated, glancing briefly at Mike for support. He gave her a reassuring nod, and she took a deep breath. "Actually...we have a...proposal for you."

"Really?" Alan raised an eyebrow, his gray eyes darkening with interest. "I'm all ears."

"Mike and I..." Paula's words trailed off as she searched for the right way to express their desires. She shook her head, deciding that honesty was the best approach. "We want to explore something new, a fantasy of ours. And we'd like you to be a part of it."

"Go on," Alan urged, his voice low and seductive.

"Hotwifing, Mike interjected, his hand brushing against Paula's in a silent declaration of unity. "I want to watch you make love to my beautiful wife."

"Is that so?" A slow grin spread across Alan's face, his eyes locked onto Paula's, as if gauging her reaction. "I must say, I'm intrigued. You two certainly know how to make a guy feel special."

"Will you do it?" Paula asked, her voice bolder now, emboldened by the growing excitement that shimmered between the three of them.

Alan's eyes gleamed with desire as he looked from Paula to Mike, his voice low and seductive. "I'm in. Let's make tonight unforgettable."

The weight of their decision hung heavy in the air, yet there was an undeniable excitement that sparked between them. They exchanged knowing glances, each aware of the adventure they were about to embark on.

"Follow us," Mike instructed, leading the way back to their private villa. Alan trailed behind, his gaze never straying far from Paula's swaying hips. Her heart raced, a mix of nervousness and anticipation coursing through her veins.

As they reached the narrow hallway leading to the bedroom, their bodies brushed against one another, sending shivers down their spines. The closeness, the intimacy, only served to heighten their arousal.

"God, I can't believe we're doing this," Paula whispered, her breaths shallow and quick.

"Neither can I," Alan murmured, his hand finding its way to the small of her back. "But I promise you won't regret it."

Mike locked the door behind them, creating a cocoon for their illicit tryst. As they stood in the dimly lit room, the reality of their decision was impossible to ignore.

"Are you ready?" Mike asked, his voice filled with concern and love for his wife.

"More than ever," Paula replied, her eyes meeting Alan's as she steeled herself for the night ahead.

***
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The soft glow of the bedroom's ambient lighting cast an inviting warmth over the room. Paula stood in the center, her heart pounding like a drum as she looked at the two men before her. Their gazes were heavy with desire, making her feel both vulnerable and powerful at the same time.

"Ready?" Alan asked, his voice low and seductive.

"Y-yes," she stammered, taking a deep breath to calm her nerves. As she began to undress, each piece of clothing shed felt like another layer of inhibition falling away.

"God, you're beautiful," Mike whispered as he sat in the chair, watching his wife reveal herself before their eyes. His arousal grew, a fire that threatened to consume him.

"Come here," Paula said, beckoning a now naked Alan to join her on the plush bed. She couldn't deny the curiosity that stirred within her, urging her to explore this new experience with him.

"As you wish," Alan replied, stepping closer. The air between them sizzled with anticipation.

"Touch me," she murmured, reaching for his hand and guiding it to her trembling body. The contact sent shivers down her spine, igniting a wild need within her.

"Like this?" he asked, his fingers expertly tracing a path across her skin. She let out a strangled moan, her head thrown back in pleasure.

"Fuck, yes," she gasped, her body responding eagerly to his touch.

As Mike watched the scene unfold before him, his own need intensified. The sight of Alan's powerful form enveloping Paula's soft, supple body was intoxicating. He couldn't help but reach for his own throbbing arousal, seeking relief from the relentless desire that clawed at him.

With a low growl, Alan reached out and captured Paula's lips in a searing kiss, their tongues tangling together in an explosive display of carnal desire. As his hand cupped her breast, gently squeezing and teasing her nipple into a hard peak, she moaned into his mouth, thrusting her hips towards him in a silent plea for more.

Alan's lips trailed from her mouth down to her neck, and then to one erect nipple. He began to suck on it, gently at first, as if savoring the taste of her skin. Paula's breath hitched, her body arching towards him as he increased the pressure, his teeth grazing her nipple just enough to make her whimper softly.

"You like that, honey?" Mike asked, his voice rough with desire. He couldn't contain the arousal that surged through him as he watched Alan's skilled fingers and mouth work their magic on his wife.

Paula's throaty response was all the encouragement Alan needed. He switched to her other breast, giving it the same attention, his tongue swirling around the tight peak before he pulled it into his mouth again, sucking harder this time.

Paula's breathing became more labored as Alan continued his sensual exploration, his lips and hands now working their magic down her body.

As Alan spread Paula's legs apart, her pussy glistened with arousal. The sight of her wet folds, exposed and vulnerable, made him harder still . With a low growl, he leaned in, his tongue darting out to lap at the delicate flesh.

Paula let out a gasp, her body arching up towards his mouth. The sensation of his tongue on her most intimate area sent a shockwave of pleasure coursing through her. She clutched at the sheets beneath her, her nails digging into the fabric as she surrendered to the exquisite sensations coursing through her.

Mike watched with a mix of excitement and trepidation, his eyes never leaving the scene unfolding before him. The sight of Alan's skilled tongue working its magic on Paula's clit was almost too much to bear, yet he couldn't deny the arousal that flooded him.

As the erotic scene unfolded, Mike couldn't contain his own desire any longer. With trembling hands, he reached down to unsheathe his cock, his fingers lingering on the sensitive skin before gripping it firmly. As he began to stroke himself, he moaned softly, his eyes never leaving the sight of Alan's mouth working its magic on Paula's most sensitive spot. The soft moans escaping her lips were music to both men's ears, their own bodies reacting to the unspoken cues of their shared desire. 

As Alan continued to worship Paula's pussy with his mouth, she could feel his fingers sliding up and down her soaked folds. Each stroke sent shivers of pleasure coursing through her body. Then, without warning, Alan slipped two fingers inside her, curling them up to caress her G-spot.

Paula cried out, her hips bucking and surging towards Alan's fingers. Her body was wracked with ecstasy as he fucked her with his fingers, his tongue never ceasing its rhythmic lapping at her clit. She could feel her orgasm building, the waves of pleasure crashing over her in an intense crescendo.

"Fuck, yes," she gasped, her voice hoarse with need. "I'm going to cum!"

Mike watched with rapt attention as Alan continued his expert teasing, his own cock throbbing with each of Paula's cries. As Paula's orgasm neared its peak, the room seemed to spin as her desire reached a fever pitch. Her body trembled uncontrollably, her hips thrusting wildly towards Alan's probing fingers and mouth. The raw intensity of her climax overwhelmed her, a wave of blissful pleasure rolling through her body like thunder.

Her screams filled the room, a mixture of pleasure and anguish, as her body writhed in ecstasy. Her pussy clenched around Alan's fingers, her muscles contracting rhythmically in response to the intense release she was experiencing.

Mike watched in awe, his own arousal peaking as he witnessed Paula's orgasmic display. He continued to pump himself, his hand moving in a steady rhythm, his orgasm growing ever closer.

As Paula's orgasm began to subside, Alan slowly stood up, his hand firmly gripping his length. Paula's eyes locked onto Alan's erect member, her breath catching in her throat. She couldn't deny the heat that pooled between her legs, the desire that burned within her.

"Suck me, Paula," he commanded, his voice low and seductive. "Show your husband how much you love my cock."

His words were like a match to dry leaves, igniting a wild need within her. With trembling hands, she reached out and wrapped her fingers around his thick shaft, her skin meeting his hot and pulsating flesh.

As Alan stood before her, Mike watched in a daze, his own arousal reaching new heights. The sight of his wife taking another man's cock into her mouth was almost too much to bear. Yet there was a thrill in it, a rush of adrenaline that only seemed to fuel his desire.

Paula hesitantly took the head of Alan's cock into her mouth, her tongue darting out to taste him. The salty flavor mixed with a hint of musk, an intoxicating mixture that made her heart race.

Alan let out a low groan, his hands threading through her hair as he guided her head up and down his length. Paula's eyes met Mike's, her eyebrows raised in question. Mike nodded, giving her permission to continue. Paula relaxed into the rhythm, her mouth adjusting to the thickness of Alan's cock. She swirled her tongue around the shaft, savoring the way it hardened even further in her mouth.

As she sucked and licked, Mike couldn't help but be mesmerized by the sight of his wife pleasing another man. Her lips wrapped around Alan's throbbing cock was a sight to behold, her cheeks hollowing as she took him deeper into her throat.

Paula's lips glided up and down Alan's erect member, her tongue swirling around the head with every stroke. She bobbed her head faster, sucking harder as she looked up at Mike with a mix of defiance and desire in her eyes.

Mike's breath hitched, his body trembling with anticipation. He watched as Paula's cheeks hollowed, her throat muscles tightening around Alan's thick cock. 

Paula could feel the wetness between her legs growing more intense, her desire burning like a wildfire. She had never felt so free, so alive. Her heart pounded in her chest, a drumbeat of passion that matched the rhythm of her sucking.

Alan groaned loudly, his fingers tangling in Paula's hair as he thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deeper into her throat. Paula gagged slightly, but she didn't pull back. Instead, she reached up and cupped his balls, gently massaging them as she continued to suck him off.

Mike watched, his heart pounding in his chest. He could feel the tension building, the anticipation of the orgasm that was quickly approaching. 

As Alan pulled out of her mouth, his cock glistening with her saliva, Paula gazed up at him with a mix of satisfaction and desire. Gently, Alan positioned Paula on all fours on the bed, her head facing Mike. Her ass was thrust up invitingly, a display of submission that both men found electrifying. As Paula settled into her new position, her heart pounded in her chest with excitement. It was in this moment, with Mike's eyes locked onto her, that she truly felt uninhibited.

Alan ran the tip of his cock along Paula's pussy, teasing her with its presence. Paula whimpered, her body trembling in anticipation. She could feel the wetness between her legs growing more intense, her desire burning like a wildfire.

With a low growl, Alan pushed his cock inside her, sliding into her wet, welcoming core. Paula cried out, her body arching up towards him as he filled her. She clutched at the sheets beneath her, her nails digging into the fabric as she surrendered to the exquisite sensations coursing through her.

Alan began to thrust, his hips moving in a steady rhythm as he buried himself deeper and deeper inside her. Paula groaned, her body undulating with each passionate thrust. Their bodies collided, skin slapping against skin, a symphony of lust and desire. As Alan's thrusts became more aggressive, Paula's moans grew louder and more desperate. Mike watched silently, his own cock pulsating in time with his wife's screams.

Alan slapped Paula's ass, his hand making a loud smack as it connected with her flesh. Paula cried out, her body shuddering in response to the stinging sensation.

"Harder," she begged, her voice hoarse with need. "Fuck me harder."

Alan complied, his thrusts becoming even more forceful. Paula's pussy contracted around his cock, gripping him tightly as she neared her climax.

Another orgasm hit her like a freight train, her body convulsing with each wave of blissful pleasure. She screamed out Mike's name, her body shaking uncontrollably as the intensity of her pleasure washed over her. Mike watched in awe as Paula's orgasmic display continued, his body demand for Alan to fuck her harder and faster.

"I'm going to cum," Alan grunted, his hips pounding into Paula with an animalistic intensity.

Mike watched as Alan's cock swelled inside Paula, his balls tightening as he prepared to come.

"Cum in her," Mike ordered, his voice low and gruff.

Alan nodded, his thrusts becoming erratic as he neared his own release.

"Fuck, yes," Mike moaned, his hand still pumping himself furiously.

As Alan's orgasm peaked, he slammed into Paula one last time, unloading his seed deep inside her. Paula screamed as she felt his warm cum fill her, her body trembling uncontrollably from the aftershocks of her own climax.

Mike watched in awe as his wife took another man’s load, her pussy drenched in his cum. He could feel his own release building, his cock throbbing in time with the aftershocks of his wife's passion.

As Alan slowly pulled out of Paula's well-fucked pussy, she could feel the warmth of his cum seeping out, a testament to the intense passion they just shared. She watched him start to put his clothes back on, her heart still pounding with excitement and desire.

Alan dressed quickly, his panting breaths a testament to the intensity of their encounter. He looked at Paula, his eyes filled with a mix of satisfaction and longing. "Thank you," he whispered before exiting the room, leaving them both alone in the silent aftermath of their passion.

As Alan slipped out of the room, Mike got up from the chair. His erect cock throbbed in his hand as he walked towards the bed where Paula was lying, her legs wide open and inviting. Her eyes locked onto his arousal, her heart pounding with anticipation. Paula's tongue darted out to wet her lips as she watched him approach, her body trembling in anticipation of what was to come.

Mike climbed onto the bed, his eyes locked onto Paula's inviting pussy. The sight of his wife's wet, swollen lips made his cock twitch with excitement, a droplet of precum leaking out to glisten on the tip.

Paula reached out, gently grasping Mike's cock in her hand. She guided it towards her entrance, positioning it at the door to her tight, needy hole. She gazed up at him, her eyes filled with a mix of desire and vulnerability. "Please," she whispered, her voice barely audible above the pounding of her own heart.

Mike aligned himself with her, his hips poised above her like a predator ready to strike. He looked down at her, his eyes reflecting the intensity of his emotions - a mix of love, lust, and awe.

With one swift motion, he thrust into her, his cock sliding deep into her core in a single, smooth motion. Paula cried out, her body arching up towards him as he filled her. Her pussy clenched around him, gripping him tightly as she surrendered to the exquisite sensations coursing through her.

Mike's hips moved in a steady rhythm, his cock sliding in and out of her wet, welcoming depths as he drove himself deeper and deeper into her. Paula's moans grew louder and more desperate, her body undulating with each passionate thrust. 

Mike's thrusts became more urgent, his hips slamming into her with a hunger that matched her own. The sound of their flesh smacking together filled the room, a symphony of desire that echoed their passion. Paula's pussy clenched around Mike's cock, milking him with each thrust as she neared her climax. Her moans grew louder, her body undulating with the force of the pleasure building within her.

Mike's eyes locked onto Paula's, his gaze intense and filled with love. He felt a wave of satisfaction wash over him, knowing that he had given both his wife and himself a gift that neither would ever forget. As Mike's cock pounded into Paula's pussy, he could feel the warmth of her climax enveloping him. Her pussy contracted around him, gripping him tightly as she screamed out his name, surrendering to the overwhelming pleasure.

Her body shook uncontrollably, her orgasm triggering Mike's release. He thrust one final time, filling her with his cum as they both climaxed together. Their bodies collapsed onto the bed, spent but still connected by the unspoken bond of their shared experience.

As their hearts slowed to a normal beat, they lay there, entwined, their bodies glistening with sweat and their love for each other stronger than ever before. For in that moment of ecstasy, they had not only discovered a new facet of their passion but also strengthened the connection that would forever bind them together. And as the sun began to rise over the horizon, casting a golden glow over the secluded villa, Paula and Mike knew that they had embarked on a new chapter in their life - one filled with adventure, exploration, and unending love.
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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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