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Arkady leaned back in his worn leather chair
as the petite blonde between his legs bobbed up and down over his
thick cock. He'd laughed when she first saw it. She struggled to
open her mouth as wide as possible in anticipation but it still
hadn't been enough. He felt her teeth drag along his skin as he
forced himself into her throat. But he didn't mind the pain.

Now she was dutifully sucking, with her jaw
on fire and her neck aching. But she knew better than to complain.
When Arkady wanted something, Arkady got it.

And right now, the Russian mobster wanted
something more than to explode in the tiny blonde's open mouth.
Because as good as her lips felt on his cock, his mind was
elsewhere. Namely on the hundred grand the man across the room
stole from him. So as the blonde licked his hard dick and played
with his balls in her small, soft hands, the mobster stared at the
struggling man across the way.

David Mitchell was an ordinary accountant
until his greed got the better of him. He should have known that
double crossing a Russian with a pronounced temper and more tattoos
than skin showing was a bad idea, but when he saw the chance to
take the money and run, he couldn't pass it up. But actions had
consequences and David wasn't a good criminal. The mobsters caught
up to him easily after they found out their money was gone.

With duct tape binding David's arms and legs
to the cheap metal chair the thief wasn't going anywhere. So when
Arkady's second in command took a claw hammer from off of the table
and waved it in front of his face menacingly, he couldn't help but
scream for help.

Arkady just sighed. They had been at this for
an hour now and the man still hadn't talked. "Just tell me where my
money is and maybe I will let you walk out of here with both your
kneecaps still in one piece David."

The accountant, covered with a sheen of
sweat, pulled at the tapes trying to break free. He was crying as
he turned red and a vein popped from his neck. Arkady's second
lined up the hammer with David's left knee.

"Please! Don't do this. Just let me go. I
have a family!" David screamed as he shook in place.

"And yet you were ready to run out on them
for a meager pile of cash." Arkady shuddered as the blonde sucked a
bead of pre-cum from his tip. "Where is my money David?"

"I don't have it! I swear!"

The monster nodded to his hammer wielding
companion who just grinned, showing a row of crooked black teeth.
The hammer raised high in the air, with David's terror filled eyes
following the slow arc of the tool. And when the hammer reached the
peak of its arc, David turned his head away and shut his eyes
tightly, bracing himself for the pain.

But the pain never came. Right before the
hammer fell, Arkady called out to his second. "Wait! Wait wait
wait. Give me a moment."

The blonde on his cock was doing a far better
job teasing him than he thought. He felt the pleasure in his cock
build as his heart beat faster. He wasn't sure if it was the girl
and her perfect mouth, or the torture going on across the room that
was making him so hot, but he didn't care. He was going to cum and
nothing else mattered until he did.

The blonde continued to bob up and down,
sliding her puffy lips over his thick shaft without any idea of
just how close the mobster was to exploding. So when Arkady grabbed
a handful of her hair and pushed her down violently on his cock, he
felt her resist. She tried to pull away but there was nothing the
tiny girl could do to stop his thick tip from slamming into the
back of her throat.

She was coughing and gagging when he came,
filling her mouth with his sticky cum. The blonde began to retch as
his cock pulsed again, but the sound of her discomfort only made
Arkady smile. His dick swelled again and again, coating the back of
her sore throat with his salty mess. And when he was finally done
filling the blonde up, he tugged her harshly back off of his cock
and tossed her towards the floor.

The blonde sank to the floor, wheezing and
gasping for air as her spittle and Arkady's cum dripped from her
open mouth and onto the ground. The Russian couldn't help but smile
as the naked girl shook in place. And for a moment, he forgot
entirely about David and his missing money.

A knock at the door brought Arkady back into
the moment. His eyes peeled away from the struggling girl on the
floor and back to David before his head swiveled towards the sound
of knocking. The door parted and one of his minion's popped his
head in.

"We found her boss," he said in thickly
accented English. "Want me to bring her in?"

Arkady smiled and waved the Russian into the
room. "Yes, yes. Show David what we've brought for him."

The Russian at the door pulled a second
person into the room behind him. And when Arkady saw her, he felt
himself grow hard all over again.

She was a knockout. Young and fit, with
flowing chestnut hair down to mid back, emerald eyes that looked
out above a cute button nose, and thick lips made for sucking cock,
the girl was every bit the woman that any man would want to ride.
And dressed in a catholic school girl outfit, with the short
pleated skirt barely falling to mid thigh while the white button up
shirt strained against the girl's large breasts; it was like she
walked out of a fantasy.

David saw her and started screaming even
louder than when he thought he was going to meet the hammer."No!
You leave my daughter out of this you fucking monster!" The
accountant looked at his daughter, puffing himself up with all the
fake bravado he could muster. "Don't worry Jenny, everything is
going to be alright."

Arkady laughed and nodded to his second. The
Russian next to David slammed his fist into the accountant's jaw.
Jenny screamed and threw her hands over her mouth as she
watched.

"You've brought her here David. She could
still be at school right now but you want to be stubborn."

Arkady glanced over at Jenny, letting his
eyes run over her body. With her knee high white socks hiding most
of her long, smooth legs, it only made Arkady want to rub his large
hands along her exposed skin that much more. He wasn't expecting
David, a bald and pudgy desk clerk, to have such a daughter. This
changed everything.

The mobster adjusted his throbbing cock under
his pants and turned to face the sobbing girl. "Your father stole
something from me and I wanted it back. Talk to him. Tell him to
return my money and I will let you go."

Jenny didn't waste any time. As soon as the
Russian goon holding her arm let her go, she tore off running
towards her bound father. And when she sunk to the floor at his
knees, her pleated skirt fluttered on the air, exposing her tight
white panties, and the shapely ass they covered, for the briefest
of moments. Arkady squeezed himself through his pants.

"Please daddy! Just tell him what he wants to
know so we can go home! Just tell him!"

David looked down at his daughter through his
one unswollen eye and shook his head sadly. "I can't." His voice
dropped to a whisper. "I spent it... I spent all of it."

Jenny turned back towards Arkady with a look
of sheer terror on her beautiful face. Her wide eyes and quivering
lower lip only made the mobster's desire for the young girl
grow.

"Well?" Arkady asked, "Where is my
money?"

"He said he doesn't have it anymore," she
replied as she stared at the ground. "But we can..."

Arkady cut her off before she was done
speaking. "Doesn't have my money? What do you mean he doesn't have
my fucking money?!" Arkady stomped across the room, looking every
bit like a charging gorilla. And when he reached David and his
daughter, he pushed her aside, sending her crashing to the ground
before he planted a foot into David's chest and kicked the bound
man over in his chair.

David's head hit the concrete with a loud
crack but Arkady didn't care. The accountant's head was spinning as
the angry Russian stood over him with murder in his eyes. All David
managed to get out before Arkady's foot slammed into his stomach
was a slurred, "Please..."

The mob boss lost himself in the moment,
dropping blow after vicious blow into the restrained accountant. He
was seeing red and all he could think about was the hour the little
shit on the floor had wasted. First his money, then his time. David
wasn't leaving this room alive.

But his daughter's sweet voice saved his
life. As she pushed herself from the floor, her hand touched
Arkady's thigh. "I'll do anything if you let him go."

It didn't take long for everyone in the room
to understand just what that meant. With his enormous fist only
inches from crushing David's nose into a bloody mess, Arkady
stopped and turned on Jenny. "Anything? You mean this?"

The girl nodded and struggled to her feet.
"Whatever you want me to do. Just let him leave here alive."

The mobster smiled and pulled himself away
from David. He turned to his second in command and pointed towards
the bound accountant. "Pick him up, but don't untie him yet." And
as David was wrestled back into an upright position, Arkady turned
towards the forgotten blonde huddled in the corner. He curled his
finger towards himself as he looked at her. "You. Whore. Come
here."

The naked blonde obeyed instantly, running
across the room as fast as she could before dropping down to her
knees at the feet of Arkady. Her head bent backwards and she just
stared up at him, waiting for his next command.

She didn't have to wait long. Arkady pointed
towards David. "I want you to go to Mr. Mitchell. Unzip his pants,
pull out his cock, and do to him what you did to me earlier. Show
him a good time." The blonde didn't waste any time. She was between
David's bound legs with his zipper down and his dick out in less
than five seconds.

Jenny watched in confusion as the blonde
fluffed her father before sliding her mouth around his cock.

Arkady stared daggers at David as he leaned
forward and hovered inches away from his face. "You like how she
feels on your cock David? Nineteen years old and she knows more
about fucking than most people will forget in a lifetime. And do
you know why?"

David shook his head and glanced at his
daughter.

Arkady slapped him lightly on the cheek,
bringing his attention back to him. "Pay attention. I am going to
tell you why she is so good with a cock. It is because I own her. I
took her and made her mine. And I let my men use her when I am
bored. Every day, every night, every hour, she has a dick in
her hand. She loves the cock now. I don't even know her name David.
I just ask for my little cocksucker and my men know who I'm talking
about."

David looked down at the girl in his lap and
when he did, she was looking right back up at him as she slid her
lips over his tip slowly. There was no fear in her eyes. No pain.
She was used to all of this by now.

Arkady snapped his fingers and brought
David's attention back up to his face. "I want you to know this
David. Know what she is. Because when I am done with your daughter
she will be just like her."

"No!" David strained against his bonds again
and tried to shake the cocksucker from his crotch. "Just kill me
you fucking asshole! Leave my daughter alone!"

Arkady smiled and tapped David on the cheek.
"She is a big girl Mr. Mitchell. Eighteen and clearly a woman. She
can make her own choices I think." He turned to Jenny and ignored
the screaming of her father behind his back. "So Jenny, you said
you would do anything if I let your father leave here today?"

She nodded again as she watched the blonde
suck her daddy's dick.

 

Arkady motioned for one of the other men in
the room to pull his chair over. And when they had, he collapsed
into the worn leather and spread his legs wide. He looked up at
Jenny as he sat next to her father. "Well? I think you know what I
want you to do first."

Her eyes grew wide as she looked from her
father, then to the Russian's crotch, and back again. David was
struggling against his restraints and shaking his head from side to
side as she looked at him. His face was a mangled mess and he was
bleeding from half a dozen different spots that she could see. She
could hear the rasping sound of his breath. If she didn't do what
the Russian wanted, her daddy would die here.

"I'm sorry Daddy." Jenny dropped to her knees
and looked up at Arkady. "I... I don't know what to do."

The large Russian smiled and ran his fingers
through her dark hair. He could practically see her heart pounding
in her chest as he looked down at the girl. The top three buttons
of her shirt were open, exposing the perky, full rack of the
eighteen year old. And nestled between her two lovely breasts was a
tiny golden cross suspended on a thin chain. She was the perfect
mix of innocence and sexuality. His cock throbbed painfully within
his pants.

"Look at your father and his little slut. Do
what she does."

Jenny glanced over and saw the blonde take
her daddy's cock in her hand and stroke him slowly before popping
his dick back into her mouth. She turned away shaking. She'd never
even seen a penis until today. Now she was about to put one in her
mouth.

Slowly, she reached out and unzipped Arkady's
slacks. But before she could even reach into his pants to pull out
his meat, the Russian popped free all by himself, eliciting a tiny
startled shriek from Jenny as his monstrous member bobbed in front
of her face.

Arkady couldn't help but laugh. "It is a bit
scary isn't it? Not at all like your father's. He is tiny and sad.
Barely a man. But it is okay to be a little scared of Arkady. I am
a real man. And I fuck like a real man."

Without warning, his hand wrapped around
Jenny's hair and he pushed her down against his cock. "And now you
will suck like the whore you want to be." His grip tightened on her
hair and she moaned in pain. But the sound of her discomfort was
muffled by Arkady's thick dick between her lips.

Jenny didn't know what to do. Her tongue
pulled away from the intruder in her mouth but ran out of places to
hide once Arkady slammed her head forward and drove the tip of his
cock into the back of her throat. She gagged as the pain of his
penetration sent shockwaves through her small frame. But the pain
wasn't her biggest worry. Arkady's cock was so big that she could
breathe!

Jenny pounded on Arkady's thighs as he
laughed and pushed her down even more. "You want fresh air?" He
asked. "Then you should start using that tongue of yours. Make me
feel good."

Jenny struggled for another few seconds, but
when darkness began to claw at the edges of her vision, she gave in
and dropped her tongue to the Russian's cock. Unsure as to what she
should do, she went wild, sliding her tongue up and down his shaft
and teasing the sensitive ridge of his tip. Arkady grunted above
her and his hand left her hair. She pulled herself backwards but
before the cock slipped from her mouth completely she stopped,
keeping his large head in her mouth as her hand grasped the shaft
and stroked him slowly.

"You are a natural," said Arkady as she
worked. She heard his hand slap against skin, but not her own. "You
should be proud David. Your daughter is going to make me a lot of
money!"

The words were lost on Jenny but David
understood at once. "You can't! My little girl isn't a whore!"

Jenny heard another slap, this time much
louder. Much harder. "She isn't your girl anymore you fucking
thief. She is mine now. And I will use her to make up all of
the money you stole from me. She'll suck and fuck so many cocks a
day that your daughter will forget what it feels like to feel
empty."

Jenny pulled her mouth away from Arkady's
cock as soon as she heard his words. "No! I can't! I'm a virgin! I
have school! I'm not a hooker!"

The Russian's hands dropped back to her hair
instantly, tugging her roughly upwards and twisting her head so she
could see the blonde dutifully sucking her father's dick. "Look at
her and see your future girl. Look at her!" He shook her head by
the grip on her hair and tears slipped down Jenny's face. The
blonde acted like she didn't even notice the commotion around her.
All of the yelling, the violence, the anger; none of it was going
to keep her from sucking the dick in her mouth.

Arkady twisted her head back to look at him.
His eyes, dark black orbs that seemed to suck in all of the light
around them, stared down at her with an intensity Jenny had never
known. She was a good girl. She went to church and school. She
followed the rules and got good grades. She hadn't even kissed a
boy yet! She was going to make something of herself one day, but
that future was gone now. Taken by the Russian who held her in his
large hands.

"I like you Jenny," Arkady said as he drug
one of his thick fingers across her smooth cheek. She tried to shy
away from his touch but with his hand in her hair she had no place
to go. "So I will ask you again. Will you do anything to
save your father's life?"

She didn't know what she'd given up when she
first told the mobster she would to anything for her father. But
now that she knew what her future held in store for her, what the
Russian wanted to make her into, it was still an easy choice. She
met Arkady's eyes and her lips parted. "I'll do anything..."

The smile returned to the Russian's face as
he stood up quickly, taking Jenny with him since his hand was still
wrapped in her hair. "Virgin! It has been a long time since Arkady
has fucked a virgin." His hand left her hair and he pushed her
towards his desk.

With her balance off from being bent over
already, Jenny stumbled towards the desk and threw her hands out to
stop from hitting too hard. And before she could push herself
upright, she felt a hand on her hip while another planted itself in
the middle of her back, forcing her down against the hardwood. Her
cheek pressed against a marble inlay which felt so cold against her
skin. But she didn't try to push herself back up. She just laid
there unmoving as Arkady tugged at her pure, white panties.

"I want you to watch David," Arkady said as
his hand slipped up Jenny's leg. "Watch and know that this is your
doing. And know that I almost feel bad. I think your daughter's
sweet cunt might be worth more than a hundred grand. But it seems
to be a buyer's market today!"

His fingers ran across the smooth lips of her
pussy and up towards the well groomed tuft of hair above her slit.
But when his fingers touched her pubes, he yanked roughly. "This
will need to go. My girls are smooth and sexy." His fingers dropped
back down, parting her folds and brushing against her hole. He
sounded disappointed behind her. "And my girls know how to get wet
on command. You are as dry as a desert."

His fingers pulled way for a moment but
returned quickly, covered in his own spit. And before Jenny could
brace herself, she felt Arkady push those same fingers deep into
her virgin pussy. She sighed and arched her back but Arkady just
pushed her down again. There was no running from his fingers.

And when his fingers slid back out of her,
the feeling of happiness took hold for a brief moment before
reality showed up. The Russian's fingers had only left her hole to
make room for something bigger, thicker. And she felt it now,
pressing against her slightly lubed lips. Arkady's cock was
knocking, and it was coming inside whether she wanted it to or
not.

"It is okay to scream. I won't tell you this
isn't going to hurt." The mobster pressed his hips forward with
force. His cock slammed into her so hard that the small girl's legs
bashed into the desk, leaving a line of pain across her legs from
where skin met the edge of the wood. But the pain was nothing like
what she felt between her thighs. The Russian was tearing her apart
from the inside!

Jenny screamed in pain as Arkady kept
pressing forward. He felt his tip pushing against the thin skin of
her virginity but the barrier was no match for his cock. It tore
under his assault and Jenny's virginity died a bloody death. And he
wasn't done yet. Barely half of his thick cock had made it inside
of the squirming girl spread across the desk.

Pain blossomed within Jenny as his cock
continued deep inside of her. But at least her blood was working in
her favor, keeping everything wet down below. She tried to think of
something other than the pain but nothing could get her mind off of
her violation. And somewhere behind her, she could hear her father
screaming obscenities.

Arkady's hand was back in her hair and
pulling her upwards. His hips were pushing against her, with his
skin touching her round ass. He was as far in as he was going and
it was almost unbearable. Jenny had never felt anything like this
before.

With her body off the desk, Arkady knocked
the stunned girl's arms down to the wood, forcing her to support
herself while he fucked her. And when she understood, his hand left
her hair only to make the short journey to her breasts. The Russian
ripped at her shirt, sending buttons flying in every directions.
And a moment later the shirt was gone completely, leaving her in
nothing but a simple white cotton bra. But the bra followed the
shirt quickly.

"So tight," Arkady whispered as he leaned
over the girl. His hips bucked against her, sending another wave of
pain through her tiny body. "So wet." His hands slipped up her
stomach and cupped her breasts. Arkady squeezed softly. "So firm."
His fingers wrapped around her puffy pink nipples and twisted them,
drawing out a long sigh from Jenny. "So mine..."

Arkady's fingers twisted and twiddled Jenny's
tits as he pumped himself into her again and again, picking up
speed with each thrust. Pleasure built in the Russian while Jenny
was still trying to figure out what was worse, the pain of his
forced entry, or the pleasure she was starting to feel from his
repeated thrusts.

As if the large Russian could sense her
distress, he whispered into her ear again. "It is okay to like it
Jenny. All women love Arkady." His hips picked up speed. "You'll
learn to love cock. You'll be fucked every day and not always by
me. But when you take another man's dick into you, you'll always be
thinking of Arkady."

Jenny shook under Arkady as his thoughts sunk
in. She was nothing more to him than a fuck toy; to be shared and
put away wet. He would make her into a common whore, with no
thoughts of her own beyond which dick she needed to please tonight.
And even though the thought scared her more than anything else in
life, part of her was secretly excited. To be owned so completely,
to give into to someone so much stronger than herself. She was
completely confused.

With one final thrust, Arkady's hips pressed
in close, driving his cock in as deep as he could go. His fingers
tightened around Jenny's nipples like a vice grip and he twisted
them painfully. And as she shrieked in pain, he grunted in
pleasure.

The Russian's cock swelled inside of Jenny as
he shot his load into the ex-virgin. She could feel his hot seed
sink deep into her body as his dick pulsed again and again,
stretching her even more. She writhed in his hands as his pleasure
mixed with her pain but there was nothing she could do to stop it.
And when he finally slipped back out of her punished pussy, she
just slumped down across the desk, too tired to move.

Arkady stepped back and looked at his new
prize. Her plump little pussy looked swollen as it peeked out from
between her legs, half hidden by the drape of her pleated skirt.
Blood and cum dripped from her hole, and the ruby red marker of her
virginity seeped down her legs, staining the tops of her bright
white knee socks. He smiled at his handiwork before turning around
to face her father.

David couldn't meet his eyes. But the blonde
at his feet had no trouble meeting Arkady's stare. "Did you give
him pleasure like I asked?" Arkady said as he looked down at the
naked blonde beauty.

She nodded quickly and opened her mouth to
show she swallowed every last drop of David's salty cum. Arkady
nodded approvingly and pointed back towards Jenny. "Take her to
your room and wait for me there."

The blonde jumped to her feet and ran to
Jenny. But the younger girl refused to move. She just laid across
the desk with open, unblinking eyes.

Arkady didn't care at the moment. He'd gotten
what he wanted from the girl. Now it was time to deal with her
father. "That must have been quite a blowjob to cum while your
daughter is being fucked right in front of you." Arkady motioned to
his second in command. "Break his knees then toss him off the dock.
We will see if shit floats."

Jenny sprung to life. "You said you wouldn't
kill him! You said he could leave!"

"I won't and he is. But you did not say
anything about how I choose to see him out." Arkady nodded towards
his second. The black toothed Russian picked up the hammer
again.

"Stop it! I said I'd do anything!"

Arkady held up his hand and turned back to
Jenny. "And I haven't forgotten. But I haven't forgotten about my
money either."

"I'll make it back! I'll be the best whore
you've ever had Arkady, just please let him go. Unharmed. Cut him
loose and let him walk away."

The Russian mobster looked at the half naked
girl in front of him. Only a moment ago she'd been comatose across
his desk, fucked into submission. Now she was challenging him
openly. He smiled and stepped in closer. "Such devotion. Such fire.
I like this." Arkady's hand flew quickly, arcing towards Jenny's
unprotected face. The backhand dropped her to her feet. "It makes
breaking you all the sweeter."

Jenny looked up at the Russian from her place
on the floor but said nothing. And when Arkady nodded again towards
the blonde girl, she went along willingly. She looked at her father
as she left the room, knowing that this could be the last time
she'd ever see him. But she'd saved him. She'd saved his life by
becoming a mobster's whore.

Every eye in the room watched Jenny leave.
And when she was finally gone, Arkady leaned down and pulled a
knife from his pocket. With a quick flick of his wrist, a blade
flashed free of the handle and sliced cleaning through layers of
duct tape. Strong hands pulled David to his feet.

Arkady stared down at the smaller man. "Your
daughter, so tight. I will enjoy fucking her again."

Fire burned behind David's good eye as he
looked up at the Russian. "I'll fucking kill you."

"I do not think so David. And today I won't
be killing you either. I will keep my promise to your daughter. But
know this you little fuck, tonight I will go into her room and I
will bend her over. I'll spread those cheeks of hers and fuck her
right in her tiny ass. So when you lay down and go to sleep, I want
you to know just what your daughter is up doing." Arkady patted
David on the cheek. "I wouldn't want you to stay up worrying about
where she is."

David screamed and threatened Arkady with
every breath he took until he was finally out of earshot. But the
monster didn't care. He just sat down in his worn leather chair and
threw his head back with a sigh. He was one hundred grand shorter
now but he had a feeling his new toy would make it up in time.

As he stared at the ceiling of his office,
Arkady thought about Jenny and her tight little ass. He'd taken one
of her virginities today. It was only right that he took the other.
But before he could see her again, he had to think of a new name
for his little whore. "Jenny. What an ugly name," he said to no
one. "But Alexa... Yes. My little whore Alexa."

Arkady stood up and made for the door. "I
will have fun breaking you."
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		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";
	}
}



