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Sunlight shimmered on the turquoise waves as Penelope and Adam stepped off the ferry, bare feet sinking into the warm sand. The salty sea breeze tousled Penelope's chestnut hair while she tilted her face to soak in the sun's rays.

"Fuck, babe, this place is incredible," Adam breathed, his hazel eyes sweeping across their secluded island paradise.

"Adam, darling, it's absolutely divine!" Penelope agreed, her excitement palpable, even through her polished demeanor.

With a mischievous grin, he grabbed her hand and pulled her toward their lavish beachfront villa. They raced along the shoreline, laughter mingling with the sound of crashing waves. Bursting through the front door, they marveled at the open layout of the living room, where floor-to-ceiling windows offered a breathtaking view of the ocean.

"Can you believe we're here for a whole week?" Penelope murmured, her deep brown eyes sparkling. "Just the two of us... no distractions."

"Exactly what we fuckin' need, babe. Let's make the most of it." Adam's adventurous spirit shone through as he pulled her close, planting a searing kiss on her lips.

Penelope moaned softly, desire flickering in her gaze. Together, they began exploring their temporary sanctuary, running their hands over luxurious fabrics and admiring the carefully curated décor. As they settled in, anticipation buzzed between them – this annual summer getaway was a chance to reconnect, reignite the spark that had dulled in recent years.

"Hey, Penny," Adam said suddenly, his voice trembling slightly. "I've been thinking... about us. About how we can... spice things up, you know?"

Penelope's heart skipped a beat. She sensed vulnerability in his tone, an unspoken desire lurking beneath the surface. "What do you mean, darling?"

"Let's make this trip unforgettable, babe. Let's explore new things... together." There was a determined glint in his eyes as he held her gaze.

"Babe," she whispered, curiosity and arousal stirring within her. "I'm willing to try anything with you. I trust you."

"Good," he murmured, pressing another heated kiss to her lips. "This week, let's push our boundaries and see where the tide takes us."

In a moment of hesitation, Adam's gaze flickered with uncertainty as he contemplated the weight of his confession. The air between them crackled with anticipation as Penelope waited, her eyes searching his face for clues to the hidden desires he harbored. Swallowing hard, Adam took a deep breath, steadying himself before finally speaking.

"Pen," he began, his voice cracking with vulnerability. "There's something I've been wanting to share with you."

Penelope's eyes narrowed, intrigued by the tremor in his tone. She set down her glass and turned to face him. "What is it, Adam?"

He took a deep breath, his hazel eyes filled with a mix of fear and determination. "I... I've been thinking about this fantasy – one that I haven't had the courage to tell you before."

"Go on," she urged softly, her heart pounding with anticipation.

Adam swallowed hard, finally meeting her gaze. "I've always wanted to see you... make love to another man. To have you lose yourself in passion while I just... watch."

Her chest tightened, shock rippling through her veins. Penelope's cheeks flushed crimson, her mind racing with a thousand conflicting emotions. Anger, confusion, curiosity – they all fought for dominance within her.

"Are you fucking serious?" she whispered, her voice barely audible over the crashing waves outside.

"Dead serious, Penny. I know it's a lot to take in, but it's been gnawing at me for years." His eyes pleaded with her, searching for understanding.

Penelope's heart raced, her mind spinning with questions. How could he want this? What would it mean for their relationship? And yet, buried beneath her shock, a seed of curiosity took root, threatening to bloom with every passing moment.

"Adam..." she breathed, struggling to find the right words. "I... I don't know what to say. I never imagined this from you."

"Take your time, babe," he said, his voice softening. "I know it's a lot to process. But I think this could bring us closer – reignite that fire we've been missing."

As the sun dipped below the horizon, Penelope's thoughts whirled like a hurricane, her once calm world now consumed by the storm of Adam's confession. She knew their lives had changed forever in that instant, but whether the tide would bring them closer together or tear them apart remained to be seen.

She took a deep breath and closed her eyes, allowing Adam's words to settle in her mind. As shock gave way to reflection, a warmth began to spread through her body, igniting a curiosity she couldn't deny.

"Adam," Penelope murmured, her voice quivering with uncertainty. "What if... what if we try it? Just once?"

"Really?" His hazel eyes widened with surprise and hope. "You're open to the idea?"

"Maybe." She bit her lip, feeling a thrill in the pit of her stomach at the mere thought. "But we need to discuss boundaries first."

"Of course," he agreed, his voice heavy with anticipation. "Whatever you're comfortable with, Penny."

"First, I want to choose who it is. Someone I feel connected to, but not too close." Her heart raced as she imagined the possibilities, excitement mingling with fear.

"Agreed," Adam nodded. "And I'll be there with you, watching, participating as much or as little as you want."

"Okay," she breathed, her mind reeling with the enormity of their decision. "And afterwards, we need to talk, make sure we're both still on the same page."

"Absolutely," he promised. "We'll navigate this together, Penny. I love you more than anything, and our relationship comes first, no matter what."

"Thank you, Adam," she whispered, feeling a surge of love for her husband. "I love you too."

Penelope stood on the balcony, her silken robe caressing her skin as she gazed at the moonlit ocean. The gentle sound of waves crashing against the shore filled her ears while her mind buzzed with thoughts of being with another man. Her heart ached for the raw passion they once shared, now replaced by years of mundane routine and stifling expectations.

"I've always been the 'perfect wife,' haven't I? Never stepping out of line."

"Maybe that's why this fantasy excites me so fucking much," Adam whispered in her ear, his breath hot against her skin. "Seeing you break free from those chains, embracing your wild side."

"Are you sure about this?" Penelope questioned, her eyes fixed on the horizon. "What if it changes how we see each other?"

"Fuck, Penny, I'm sure," he said with certainty. "I want to explore every inch of our desires together. It's a risk, but love is all about taking chances, right?"

"Right," she agreed, her composure faltering under the weight of her own curiosity. "But when it's over, we need to promise each other one thing."

"Anything," Adam breathed, his grip tightening around her.

"Let's not lose sight of us," Penelope vowed, her voice cracking with emotion. "I don't want anything to come between our love."

"Nothing will, Penny," Adam reassured her, his adventurous spirit blazing through his words. "If anything, I believe this will bring us closer than ever before."

"Okay, then," she replied, her body trembling with anticipation. "Let's fucking do this."

As the salty sea breeze carried their whispers into the night, Penelope Hartfield felt a fire ignite within her – a fierce, primal need that threatened to consume her whole. And as she stood on the precipice of a world unknown, hand in hand with her husband, she couldn't help but wonder what wild, untamed pleasures awaited them both.

***
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The sun hung low in the sky, casting a golden glow on their path as Penelope and Adam walked hand in hand towards the secluded cove. The rhythmic crash of waves against the shore set their hearts racing, each beat echoing the mounting tension between them. Penelope's thoughts swirled like a tempest, the anticipation of what lay ahead mingling with her ever-present desire to break free from the confines of societal expectations.

"Are you ready, Penny?" Adam asked, his voice husky with excitement.

"Fuck, yes," she whispered, passion crackling beneath her composed exterior. "I want this."

"Me too," he admitted, squeezing her hand for reassurance.

As they rounded the final bend, the cove unfolded before them – a stunning vista of white sand, turquoise water, and towering cliffs that seemed to envelop them in a world of their own. And then they saw him, standing at the water's edge.

"Hello, I’m Victor Steele" he greeted them, his piercing blue eyes locking onto Penelope's, causing her breath to hitch. Instantly, she felt the smoldering heat radiating from him, promising untold pleasures that sent shivers down her spine.

"Hi," she stammered, trying to maintain her composure as her body betrayed her arousal.

"Victor, this is my wife, Penelope," Adam introduced, his voice tinged with pride and curiosity. "And I’m Adam."

"Nice to meet you, Penelope," Victor said, his deep, resonant voice sending a tremor through her core. "And you, Adam."

"Likewise," Adam replied, his adventurous spirit apparent in the intensity of his gaze.

As Victor spoke, the atmosphere crackled with tension. Each word felt charged, carrying unspoken desires that threatened to ignite a passionate inferno. Penelope's heart pounded in her chest, the rhythm matching the relentless crash of waves against the shore. She gripped Adam's hand tighter, seeking solace in their connection amidst the mounting lust that laced the air.

Victor's gaze never left Penelope, his eyes seeming to pierce right through her facade of composure. She felt exposed, vulnerable, yet also incredibly alive – as if each glance from those intense blue eyes ignited a fire within her that she'd been suppressing for far too long.

Adam stood beside her, equally drawn to the magnetic pull of Victor's presence. His eyes flickered between his wife and their mysterious companion, noting the undeniable chemistry that simmered beneath the surface. A smile played at the corners of his lips, his heart pounding with anticipation for what was to come.

Caught between the desire for adventure and the comfort of familiarity, Penelope found herself torn. Yet, as she looked at Adam, she knew that exploring this fantasy together was worth the risk. With a deep breath, she stepped forward, reaching out to grasp Victor's hand.

Their fingers met, flesh against flesh, and Penelope felt a jolt of electricity coursing through her veins. Victor's eyes never left hers, his gaze never wavering. His touch was gentle, yet firm, sending a ripple of anticipation down her spine.

"So, Victor," Adam began, his voice steady despite the rush of emotion coursing through him. "Penelope and I have been discussing this fantasy of mine."

"A fantasy?" Victor questioned, his tone intrigued but not prying. "What kind of fantasy?"

"Well," Adam started, glancing at Penelope for her approval. She nodded slightly, encouraging him to continue. "I wanted to see Penelope make love with someone else. Someone we both feel connected to, yet not too close."

“And...” Victor prompted, his eyes fixed on Penelope.

“And we think you’ll be perfect. If you’re interested,” Penelope added, her voice barely above a whisper.

Victor studied them for a moment, his piercing blue gaze taking in the tension that coiled between Adam, Penelope, and himself. He seemed to weigh their words carefully, considering each element of their proposal before finally nodding in agreement.

"I can understand where you're coming from," he said, his voice deep and resonant. "And I would be happy to participate. However, there are a few things we need to discuss first."

His gaze flickered between Penelope and Adam, assessing them both with an unspoken understanding that this wasn't just about satisfying their desires; it was about crafting a shared experience that would leave an indelible mark on all involved.

"Firstly," Victor began, his voice low and steady, "I need to know what your boundaries are. What lines can't be crossed?"

Penelope swallowed hard, feeling the weight of his question. "We want this to be a mutual exploration, Victor," she responded, her voice steady despite the flutter in her chest. 

"I understand," Victor murmured, his eyes never leaving her face. "And what about after? How do we navigate the emotions that come with such an experience?"

Adam stepped forward, placing a hand on Penelope's back. "That's where we wanted to leave things open-ended," he said, his voice firm yet filled with tenderness. "We need this to feel organic, spontaneous. We can't predict how we'll feel afterward. But we would prefer it if you would just leave right after, to allow us to reconnect amongst the both of us."

Victor nodded slowly, considering their words. "I appreciate your honesty," he said, his tone softening. "And I agree that we should approach this with an open heart and mind."

"So then," Adam began, the air thick with anticipation, "I think we're all ready to take this next step. When would you like to start?"

Victor smiled, the corners of his lips curling up into a seductive grin. "How about now?"

***
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The sun dipped low on the horizon, casting a golden glow over the secluded cove as Penelope, Adam, and Victor stood in a silent circle, their eyes locked. The waves crashed against the shore, rhythmic and primal, echoing the hunger that surged within them.

"Shall we begin?" Victor's question was more of a growl, his piercing blue eyes never leaving Penelope.

"Absolutely," she breathed, her heart pounding in anticipation.

"Remember, I'm here with you," Adam whispered into her ear, his presence both reassuring and exhilarating.

Penelope nodded, her mind racing with possibilities. As if responding to her unspoken desires, Victor stepped closer, his calloused hands reaching out to trace the contours of her body. The rough touch sent shivers down her spine, igniting a fire within her core that threatened to consume her.

"Your skin is so soft," Victor murmured, his fingers dancing along her curves, teasing and tantalizing her with every caress. "I can't wait to taste you."

"God, yes," Penelope moaned, her hips arching toward Victor, her body desperate for his touch.

"Easy now, love," he chuckled, his warm breath ghosting against her neck. "We've got all night."

"Tell me what you want," she pleaded, her voice barely audible above the roar of the ocean.

"First, I want to kiss you," Victor replied, his lips brushing against hers in a fleeting, electrifying promise.

"Adam," Penelope glanced at her husband, seeking his approval. His hazel eyes smoldered with desire, silently urging her to continue.

"Go ahead, Penny," he said, his voice thick with arousal. "I want to watch."

"Then watch closely," Victor commanded, capturing Penelope's lips in a searing kiss that left her breathless and aching for more. As they pulled apart, she could see Adam, mesmerized by the sight before him.

"Next," Victor whispered into her ear, "I'm going to undress you, slowly, savoring every inch of your body."

"Please," she whimpered, her need for him overwhelming her senses.

"Patience, my sweet," he replied, his fingers deftly undoing the clasp of her dress, letting it fall to the sand at her feet. Penelope stood before them, exposed and vulnerable, her heart racing as the anticipation built to a fever pitch.

Adam's eyes never left his wife as Victor's lips trailed along her neck, sending shivers of pleasure down Penelope's spine. Victor's touch was both gentle and exploratory, like a skilled painter outlining the contours of her skin in tender kisses. Her breasts, hardened into small peaks beneath his attentions, begged for his attention.

Victor's lips brushed against the sensitive skin of her nipples, sending waves of arousal coursing through her body. He circled one with the tip of his tongue, then sucked gently before moving to the other. As he alternated between them, Penelope could feel Adam's gaze, burning hot on her aching breast.

She moaned softly, her hands coming up to thread through Victor's thick hair, pulling him closer. Her body arched into him, craving more of his touch. 

As Victor guided her down onto the warm sand, Penelope felt a rush of desire coursing through her veins. She lay back, spreading her legs wide for him, inviting him to explore her most intimate places. Adam watched on, his body pulsating with excitement, his heart racing as he witnessed his wife's submission to this new experience.

Victor knelt between her legs, his gaze locked on her pulsating core. He traced the edge of her panties with his fingers, teasing her, building up the anticipation. Penelope moaned softly, her body trembling with need.

"Are you ready for me, Penelope?" Victor whispered hoarsely, his voice filled with desire.

Penelope nodded, her gaze fixed on his as he slowly peeled away her soaked panties, revealing her swollen folds to the cool night air. A wave of pleasure washed over her as his fingers gently caressed her sensitive skin, sending shivers down her spine.

Adam's eyes never left his wife as Victor's fingers slipped inside her, exploring her depths, curling and stroking against her walls. Penelope gasped, her hips bucking involuntarily at his touch. Victor's fingers moved in a rhythmic dance, fucking her gently, building up the tension within her.

"You're so wet for me, Penelope," Victor growled, his voice filled with lust. "I can't wait to feel your pussy around my cock."

Penelope moaned, her body writhing under Victor's touch. She wanted him inside her, needed him to fill her completely. Victor removed his fingers, and as he did, Penelope felt a dampness on her thighs. 

Victor wasted no time, rising to his feet and quickly undressing himself. His toned body glistened under the moonlight as he revealed his erect cock, standing tall and impressive between his legs. Penelope's heart raced as she watched him, her nerves and arousal reaching a fever pitch.

Adam stood next to her, watching intently as Victor approached Penelope. His eyes locked onto the vulnerable position she was in, her legs spread wide for Victor's pleasure. A surge of jealousy and excitement coursed through him, his dick swelling even more at the sight of his wife being desired by another man.

Adam couldn't deny the thrill that coursed through him as he watched Victor kneel between Penelope's spread legs. The sight of her exposed, aching body was arousing beyond measure, and he knew he had to join in the experience.

His hand found its way to his own erection, already throbbing with desire. He began to stroke it slowly, savoring the sensation of his skin gliding over the hard length. 

Victor positioned himself between Penelope's legs, his cock damp with pre-cum as it hovered above her pussy. With one swift movement, he thrust forward, impaling her with a deep, forceful plunge. Penelope cried out, her body arching off the sand as the sensation of being filled by another man washed over her.

Adam watched, transfixed, as his wife's hips began to move in time with Victor's thrusts. The sight of her body, so open and vulnerable, was both arousing and terrifying, but he couldn't look away.

The moonlight cast a silvery glow over Penelope's naked body as she locked her legs around Victor's hips, pulling him closer. His hands firmly gripped her waist, guiding their rhythm as they moved together in a carnal dance.

"Fuck, you're so tight," Victor growled, his voice rough with lust. Penelope felt a shiver run down her spine at the sound of his words. 

"Harder," she demanded, her nails digging into his back, urging him on.

Victor grinned wickedly and complied, his thrusts becoming more forceful, driving her to new heights of pleasure. Their moans intermingled with the sound of crashing waves, creating a symphony of passion that echoed through the secluded cove.

Victor's hips moved in a steady rhythm, each thrust driving his cock deeper into Penelope's soaked depths. Her hands clawed at the sand beneath her, her nails digging into the earth as she tried to hold on to some semblance of control.

As Victor continued to pump into her, Penelope's body began to tense, her orgasm building within her like a tidal wave. She let out a scream that echoed across the beach as she finally surrendered to the pleasure, her body shuddering violently as waves of ecstasy washed over her.

Victor continued to thrust into Penelope with a relentless intensity, their bodies moving in perfect sync. His balls slapped against her ass with each fierce impact, the sound echoing throughout the cove. He could feel his own climax building, the pressure mounting within him.

Adam watched on, his own cock throbbing in time with Victor's thrusts. As Victor's climax neared, his thrusts became more erratic, his hips bucking wildly as he drove his cock deep into Penelope's pussy. Adam watched, transfixed, as Victor's muscles tensed and then relaxed, his body trembling with the force of his orgasm.

A low guttural growl escaped Victor's lips as he released his load, filling Penelope with his hot cum. His cock twitched and pulsed inside her, the sensation sending shivers of pleasure up her spine.

Penelope's body quaked as she felt Victor's climax, her own orgasm still gripping her in its thrall. She clung to him, feeling his heart pounding against her own, their bodies locked together in a primal dance of passion.

Finally, as their pulsing hearts began to slow, they pulled apart, both panting heavily from the intensity of their encounter.

As Victor rose to his feet, Adam stepped forward, his eyes locked onto his wife's wet, glistening pussy. He reached out and gently caressed her labia, feeling the dampness of Victor's cum.

"You're so beautiful," he whispered, his voice thick with desire.

Penelope looked up at him, her eyes filled with a mixture of shock, arousal, and guilt. 

Victor looked at Adam, his eyes filled with mischief.

"She feels incredible," he said, a smirk playing on his lips.

Adam nodded, still unable to believe what he'd just witnessed. "I'm glad you could give her that," he managed to say, his voice husky with arousal.

Victor chuckled softly, the sound low and sultry. "It was my pleasure," he replied, a note of genuine satisfaction in his voice.

Victor stood up, his cock twitching one last time as he struggled to maintain control over his body. He took a minute to pull on his pants, his movements slow and deliberate. As he zipped up, he glanced back at Adam and Penelope, who were embracing on the sand, their bodies still covered in sweat and salt from the ocean.

As Victor disappeared into the shadows, Adam and Penelope lay there, their bodies trembling with lust. 

"You enjoyed that, didn't you?" Adam murmured, his voice thick with desire.

Penelope bit her lip, nodding as she met his eyes. "Yes, I did... And I could tell how much it excited you."

"God, yes," he admitted, his hands roaming over her body as if to erase the traces left by the stranger. "I've never wanted you more."

"Then take me, Adam," she urged, wrapping her legs around him, inviting him to fill her completely. "Make me yours again."

Their lips crashed together in a heated kiss, tongues entwining as Adam's hardened shaft pressed against her entrance. With a single thrust, he buried himself deep inside her, causing both of them to moan in unison.

"Fuck, you feel so good," he growled, setting a primal rhythm as their bodies moved together.

"Adam... Oh God, yes!" Penelope cried out, her nails digging into his back. She couldn't get enough of him, the familiar yet heightened passion between them igniting every nerve ending.

"Tell me what you want, baby," he demanded, his voice strained with need as he continued to drive into her.

"Harder," she panted, her eyes locked onto his. "Fuck me harder."

Adam complied without hesitation, his hips slamming against hers, each thrust bringing her closer to the edge. Their lovemaking took on a wild intensity, fueled by the erotic encounter they'd shared moments before.

"Are you close, my love?" he asked, his breath hot on her neck.

"Y-yes... So close," she stammered, the pressure building within her core.

"Come for me, baby," he urged, his fingers seeking out her clit and rubbing it mercilessly.

The world around her shattered as her orgasm ripped through her, leaving her shaking and crying out Adam's name. He followed soon after, his own release flooding into her with a guttural cry of satisfaction.

As their bodies stilled, entwined together in the moonlit cove, Penelope felt an undeniable connection to Adam that went beyond anything they had ever experienced before. This encounter with Victor had not only ignited a new spark between them but had also opened a door to deeper exploration and understanding.

"Adam... I love you," she whispered, pressing a tender kiss to his lips.

"I love you too, Penelope."

Together, they lay there, wrapped in each other's arms, basking in the glow of their newfound passion and eagerly anticipating the journey that lay ahead as they navigated the uncharted waters of desire.
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	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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