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John and
Eve put on a little show for Jenny, and soon it's a threesome to
remember! Little Tina kindly helps Eve and her workmates show
Latimer what he's been missing, and then it's time for the climax
of our story - and what a climax it is!

 


 


John turned on the bedroom light, ensuring
the room was brightly lit for their little performance. Eve wanted
to look at the barely noticeable hole in the wallpaper to be sure
Jenny was there, but she didn’t want to spoil her workmate's fun by
'discovering' her.

'You know what?' said John, making sure he
was talking loudly enough for Jenny to hear, 'I really like
Jenny!'

'Yes, she's lovely', replied Eve, playing
along. 'I do wonder why she hasn't got a boyfriend though. She's
obviously interested in sex.' John slowly took off his T shirt to
reveal his muscled physique before replying.

'I'd love the chance to make love to her.
Look how hard I am, just thinking about it.' Unzipping his jeans,
he slowly revealed an impressive hard on.

'She'd love that, John. Unless she's gay, of
course, in which case she might be more interested in these!' Eve
slid off her top and bra and stroked her ample boobs, teasing the
nipples. 'I put her to bed last time, remember?' She's got a body
I'd never tire of licking!'

'Well, can't you lick this instead?' Eve
knelt before John and, taking his cock with one hand, softly licked
the swollen head, before letting her tongue run along the shaft,
kissing as she moved her mouth up and down. She then began to give
him a slow, gentle blow job, positioning herself so Jenny could see
her lips and tongue as they set to their task.

'Mmm, that's too good!' breathed John. 'I'm
as hard as a rock now. I just wish Jenny was here now. Two women
sucking me, eh? Every guy's dream!'

'Well, I wouldn't mind sharing you with her,
as long as I could share her with you!' Eve laughed and John felt
her hot breath on the head of his cock. Releasing him, Eve helped
John out of his jeans and then removed hers, so they were both
naked. Before she could pop him back into her mouth, they were
surprised by a knock on the door. Eve grinned in delight.

'I wonder who this is!' She padded over to
the door and flung it wide. Jenny stood there in just a thin vest
top and panties. For a moment she hesitated, her eyes wandering
over Eve's bosom and then gazing longingly at her blonde bush.
Eve's tummy turned over as she realized she'd aroused Jenny's
desires and that girls as well as boys were on the menu! Taking the
initiative, Eve stepped back.

'Come in Jenny, we were just getting ready
for bed.' As the trembling girl entered Eve shut the door behind
her.

'Hi Jenny!' John grinned at her, his erection
still bobbing proudly. Eve slid an arm round Jenny's waist,
planning to steer her towards him but Jenny wrapped her arms round
her in response. Eve delighted in the softness of Jenny's body
melting into hers, the perfume in her hair as they embraced, and a
quiet sigh as they cuddled, cheek to cheek. A soft kiss on the top
of Eve's neck felt like the touch of an angel and mutual desire
rose as their lips sought each other, first with a brief peck, then
slower contact before a hesitant tongue ventured into Eve's mouth.
Their tongues entwined slowly, softly, savouring the intimacy
before reluctantly withdrawing. Eve gazed into Jenny's eyes,
drinking in her beauty and the desire in her face. She was slightly
flushed, lips parted wetly, eyes alive with lust. A theatrical
cough from John made them smile and they broke their embrace to
face him.

'I'm so glad you joined us, Jenny! Eve and I
aren't a couple - we just love to fuck - but three's much more fun
that two if you'd like to do more than watch!' Jenny didn't realize
John was referring to her secret spy hole and smiled shyly.

'Well, I'm a little nervous, so you'll have
to look after me! I'm not a virgin, of course, and I have had
threesomes before, but I'm a little out of practice.' Eve was
touched by her honesty.

'Don't worry Jen, we'll take things at your
pace. I've got to ask though, these threesomes - were they with two
guys or a guy and a girl?

'Oh, a guy and a girl. I like girls!' They
all laughed at Jenny's honest response, before sitting on the edge
of the bed together, Jenny in the middle. She turned to John and
kissed him gently, the big man responding tenderly, sliding an arm
round her back and using his free hand to caress her face. Eve put
a hand on Jenny's shoulder, slipping a finger under the flimsy
strap of her vest top. John did the same on the other strap and
they eased the sheer material down, freeing her magnificent
breasts. Jenny groaned a little, pent up desire taking hold of her,
and when Eve's hand found her panties she lifted her bottom off the
bed for a moment to enable the blonde to quickly slip them off.

'Oh my God!' Jenny gasped as John and Eve
lowered their heads in unison to suck a breast each, both enjoying
the sensation as Jenny's body responded, nipples stiffening.
Releasing the engorged teats, they both slipped off the bed to open
Jenny's thighs and kneel together between them. Wordlessly they
eased her back onto the bed, raising her legs and exposing her sex.
Two sets of lips lazily explored Jenny's thighs, both working
slowly and steadily to the same destination. Jenny's pussy was
crowned with a small, well trimmed, dark bush. Fingers gently
caressed the lips, and they opened wetly in response, inner folds
glistening. John could resist no longer and sank his face into her,
exploring, caressing and tasting her. Her response was instant and
animalistic, raising her hips to him, pushing herself onto him,
panting hungrily.

Eve climbed onto the bed and returned to
Jenny's breasts, licking and caressing, before moving up to kiss
the pretty girl again, feeling her hot breath on her face, her
whimpering pants a sign her orgasm was near.

'Please….', whispered Jenny, an arm reaching
down Eve's back and pulling her even closer. Eve needed no
prompting and rose a little, letting her boobs fall over Jenny's
flushed face. The girl's mouth quickly sought out a nipple to suck
and Eve lowered her body slightly to oblige her. John was still
busy eating Jenny's pussy and just as Eve wished his busy tongue
was exploring her with the same enthusiasm, Jenny used her hands to
urge Eve further over her, silently urging her to kneel over her
mouth. Eve swung a leg over Jenny so she was facing John and
without any ceremony, sat on Jenny's face. Instantly she felt a
tongue probe her and sighed with pleasure. Shifting her weight a
little to give Jenny some air, she delighted in the sensation of
this intimate exploration, quickly enhanced by busy fingers gently
opening her and exposing her throbbing clitoris before treating it
to a long, wet, sucking kiss.

'Oh! Jesus Jenny, that's so good!' John
looked up from his work and was stunned at the sight of Eve, face
flushed, lips glistening and mouth gaping open, nipples engorged as
she began to come. Tiring from his efforts, he sat back on the
floor for a moment.

Eve was finding balancing on her knees
difficult with the waves of pleasure bursting through her, so she
sank forward onto her hands and knees before lowering her head to
carry on where John had left off.

'Wow!' John was blown away by this sexy show,
and Eve lifted her head to smile her appreciation.

'Oh God, John, she's licking my
arsehole!'

'Really? Is it good?'

'Oh God, yeah, feels fantastic - Oooh!' John
walked round the side of the bed to see for himself, and when Eve
felt the tongue disappear and heard John groan, she guessed it had
found a new home on his cock. She turned to look and was greeted
with the sight of John kneeling on the bed, his cock deep in
Jenny's mouth. Eve was about to move herself, but John's strong
hand on her hip stopped her. When she looked around again he was
moving behind her and Jenny's head had sunk out of view. There was
no doubting his intention, but when his cock sank deeply into Eve's
pussy she was still shocked by the splendid sensation of fullness.
His steady thrusts were an incredible turn on, but a now familiar
tongue lapping at her clitoris sent her into ecstasy. Jenny's
expert licking and John's deep thrusts sent her to heaven,
screaming and sobbing all the way.

When she recovered, she was surprised to find
herself lying on her back on the bed with John and Jenny sitting
and looking down on her.

'Okay?' laughed Jenny.

'Yeah, I think I might have passed out or
something there for a moment!'

'Well, as long as you're aright', smiled
John, cock still hard and bobbing proudly in front of him.

'I'd like what Eve's just had, please!'
giggled Jenny, clambering over the reclining girl and moving into a
69 position. Happy to oblige, Eve began to slurp away while John
moved into position again. Everything seemed to happen at once. Eve
felt Jenny's head move between her thighs and her quicksilver
tongue again began a delightful dance on her pussy. She sensed John
kneel behind her and shifted her head slightly for a close up view
of John's truncheon. Opening Jenny gently with two fingers, she
grabbed John's meat with her free hand and guided him home, before
returning her tongue to Jenny's sex. The heat from Jenny's body was
growing as her desire rose, and the speed of John's thrusting
increased. Eve let her tongue wander over his balls and the shaft
of his cock as it slipped in and out. Eve could feel another orgasm
start to rip through her and could tell from Jenny's whimpering and
the shivers of her body that she was coming too.

John surprised her by withdrawing completely
as he shifted on the bed slightly. He presented his dripping cock
at Jenny's asshole and started to probe. Though Eve was shocked
that John would take such a liberty with someone he barely knew,
Jenny's groan was one of pure pleasure and she lay still to receive
him. Gently at first, he explored her, probing slowly before,
little by little, his cock gently inched its way more deeply into
her, Eve feeling the girl's muffled sighs on her own flesh as Jenny
continued to lick and taste her. Eventually John succeeded in
burying his full length, both of them gasping with joy as his cock
started to slowly fuck her arse. This only lasted a few moments, as
John finally lost control. He withdrew and before Eve could react
Jenny had turned to kneel before him. Eve knelt by her as the both
grabbed John's twitching member for a final squeeze.

'Oh Christ!' he gasped, as two heads bowed in
unison to lick him. Both girls opened their mouths and Jenny guided
his cock to her mouth as the first stream of spunk shot forth. Eve
grabbed him, making sure the second squirt was hers. In this way
they shared his come while he looked down on them with disbelief,
loving this worship of his ejaculation. As he finally became limp,
the two girls shared an open mouthed spunky kiss, looking up
together at his reaction as their tongues entwined.

 


The next day at work, Eve got a call from
Tina.

'Hi sweetie! I thought you might like to know
I'm delivering that suit to your boss this afternoon.'

'Oh great! Thanks for letting me know - are
you still planning to give him one of your personal fittings?'

'If it will help you out, then sure. He can't
really complain at what you guys get up to after that, can he?'

'No, I think I'll arrange a little surprise
for Mr. Latimer….'

 


Later that afternoon an excited Wendy told
Eve that Tina had arrived.

'Wendy, has Tina gone into Latimer's
office?'

'No, they've gone to the conference room for
some reason.'

'Excellent! Make sure everyone knows, then
let's get down there!'

The door to the conference room was closed
when they arrived, but as Eve and Wendy quietly listened, they
could hear every word. As they listened, the rest of the team
gathered round too.

'So, I take it you're happy with the
suit?'

'Oh yes, of course. I really only asked you
to deliver it so I could see you again.'

'That's very flattering! I see you still have
a problem with this bulge in your pants, though!'

 

'Now we're alone, why don't you take a look
at it?'

'Okay. Oh, I see what your problem is -
you've got an enormous hard on! Here, let me pull everything down.
My, it is stiff, isn't it!'

'You're really hot - it's looking at that
sexy little body that's got me so hard.'

'But I haven't even undressed! Let me take my
top off….there, do you like these? Your cock does seem a little
stiffer.'

'God, they're gorgeous little tits.'

'Thanks! See how the nipples are a little
stiff? I'm quite turned on myself!' A few seconds passed in
silence, and Eve could picture her friend kneeling by Latimer,
close to his cock but not touching it yet, playing with her boobs
and toying with her nipples.

'Shall I undress completely? We could see if
my wet little pussy makes your dick any harder.'

'Yeah babe, strip for me.' A few more seconds
passed. Eve and Wendy grinned at each other, imagining Tina's
performance.

'Do you like these knickers? You've been very
patient. Let me give you a little reward.'

'Oh, what an arse!'

'I'll take them off completely, shall I? I am
a little bit shy you know, honestly! I'm a bit embarrassed - I
don't know that I dare show you my pussy.'

'Don't put your hand over it - let me
see!'

'I am very shy - how about a deal?' Tina
giggled. 'I'll show you my pretty ginger curls, and how pink I am
inside, and then, if you'd like me to, I could give you a little
suck.'

'You've got a deal sweetheart!'

'There is one condition. I'd like to
blindfold you. I just love to suck cock, but if the man looks at me
I feel a bit uncomfortable. I don't know why, but I'd be much
happier, if that's alright with you.'

'Okay with me, honey!'

'Lovely, now let me show you this.' Everyone
on the other side of the door heard an animalistic groan.

'Do you like it? See how pink it is inside -
I'm very wet. Perhaps when I've sucked you, you could fuck me,
maybe?'

'Rely on it! Quick, put that blindfold on me,
then!' Silence returned, but it was soon followed by another moan,
and Eve knew that Tina was now delivering on her promise.

'Mmm, lovely cock! Give me a second, baby, I
need to get a little more comfortable.' The door silently opened
and a silent and naked Tina beckoned them all in, before rushing
back to the job in hand. She had her hands on Latimer's hips and
was gently fucking him with her mouth. She was completely naked and
they all paused for a second, watching her lips slide smoothly up
and down Latimer's shaft before caressing the head, tongue sliding
round it. Charlotte took the initiative, silently kneeling
alongside Tina. She slid an arm round the petite redhead's waist,
letting it slide lower to caress her bottom. Tina released Latimer
from her mouth to share a brief kiss with Charlotte, who then took
Latimer's cock deeply into her mouth.

Latimer was oblivious to the change of mouth,
grunting in appreciation as Charlotte sucked him. With an unspoken
agreement, the others began to undress. Tina quietly walked over to
Eve, a little uncomfortable in a room full of semi naked strangers,
and the two old friends shared a cuddle, which turned into a more
intimate lover's kiss. After a moment, Tina looked round the room
in amazement at the scene that had unfolded. Lucy had joined
Charlotte and they were both naked, taking turns in deep throating
Latimer, smiling silently at each other as he still hadn't realized
what was happening. Wendy was on her hands and knees, thoroughly
enjoying Mike and John's attention. John was easing his cock into
her pussy while Mike knelt before her and teased her with his cock.
She was trying to grab it with her mouth, but Mike was letting it
move over her cheek or letting her suck it for a moment before
pulling away.

As they watched, a naked Jenny knelt by Mike
and grabbed his knob, gently steering it into Wendy's mouth before
turning to kiss Mike as he caressed her ample breasts. Ian had
stripped to his briefs, but was standing by Eve and Tina, unsure
what to do next. Eve quickly finished undressing and nudged her
friend, pointing at the massive swelling in Ian's briefs. Tina's
eyes widened in amazement and she couldn't resist freeing the cock
from its confinement. It sprang out looking like the barrel of a
huge cannon. Tina knelt and began to lick and caress him, but there
was no way her pretty rosebud lips could get round him. He was
simply too big for her mouth!

Eve knew what she wanted - she had no
intention of missing out on this cock again! She lay down without
ceremony, opening her legs, knowing her pussy would be wet. Wendy
had obviously been training Ian well, thought Eve, as he knelt
before her and brought the head of his cock to the mark. He gently
thrusted as he shifted his weight over her, supporting himself with
his arms. Eve could feel Tina's fingers busily trying to help him
enter her. He stretched her incredibly as he gently inched forward
and soon he was deep inside her, her pussy stretched to hold him
with a wet but tight grip. They remained perfectly still for a few
moments as Eve's pussy gradually got used to the giant cock filling
her, and they looked round at the scene.

Latimer was still oblivious to who was
sucking him, but his groans of ecstasy confirmed he wasn't really
bothered. Wendy was now bouncing enthusiastically on John's cock,
her ample boobs bouncing. Jenny was on top of Mike, but sharing
pleasure in a leisurely 69. The group had managed to remain
completely silent, to help finally entrap Latimer. Tina had
wandered back over to him and knelt with the two older women.

'Come for me, baby', she cooed, as Charlotte
let the cock slip from her mouth. A couple of strokes from Tina was
all that he needed, and just as an impressive arc of come shot
across the room, Ian decided to start sliding his cock in and out
of Eve. Ian had gently inched his cock into her and though it was
an incredible feeling, Eve had almost got used to accommodating his
massive girth. He pussy felt very warm and wet, but when Ian
started a gentle fucking motion the pleasure was overwhelming. This
was another dimension of sex, it felt like she was being fucked
properly for the first time in her life as he slid in and out.
Without thinking, she groaned in ecstasy as Ian's thrusting became
deeper and more urgent.

'What the fuck?' cried Latimer, tearing the
blindfold from his face, but when he looked at the scene before him
he was speechless. Tina, Charlotte and Lucy were worshiping his
cock, licking, sucking and kissing it in turn, tongues sliding over
it and jostling, sometimes distracted enough to slip into a mouth
to share a French kiss. John was now fucking Wendy doggy style,
pumping into her forcefully. His cock shone wetly as it emerged,
before plunging home again. Her mop of blonde curls was lowered to
enable her to gently suck one of Jenny's nipples. The dark haired
girl had lay beneath her, and was rewarded with Wendy's ample
cleavage in her face. It was not her only pleasure, as Mike had
parted her thighs and filled her needful sex with his cock,
glistening with pussy juice as it slid in and out of her. Ian,
worried about his boss' reaction, had withdrawn from Eve and
Latimer gasped at the size of his erection. Not happy at being
overlooked, Eve scrambled to her knees and somehow managed to get
the head into her mouth, winking at Latimer as she did so. Tasting
herself on Ian, another wave of pleasure swept through her. Despite
himself, the room full of naked people fucking had helped make
Latimer hard again. Charlotte broke the silence.

'This isn't so bad, is it? There's no reason
why we can't work hard and play….', she gave his cock a playful
squeeze, '….hard.'

'We shouldn't be doing this…..' He wasn't
convincing himself, let alone his workmates!

'There must be something we can do to
convince you, Charles. Let's try something. Ladies, could you all
form a line next to me, on your hands and knees?' Charlotte
continued to toy with Latimer's cock, using fingers, tongue, lips
and mouth. She was in charge now. Lucy, Tina, Eve, Wendy and Jenny
obediently got into place alongside her, and the men gazed
lustfully at six beautiful bottoms, with six glistening wet pussies
beneath them. 'Gentlemen', continued Charlotte, 'when you've quite
finished ogling, could you form a line alongside Mr. Latimer?
Sensing her plan, Ian, Mike and John dashed round to stand before
the girls, Erections all pointing at the ceiling, waiting for more
instructions from Charlotte. 'Good! Ladies, follow my lead please.'
Without further ado, she slid her mouth over Latimer's cock again
and resumed her sucking. Lucy, Tina and Eve followed suit, Lucy
managing to take an impressive amount of Ian's cock. Silence
reigned for a few moments as four heads dipped and rose in unison,
gently sucking.

'Hold on!' laughed Wendy. 'There are two of
us here without a cock to suck!' Charlotte released Latimer from
her mouth.

'I take it you've heard of musical chairs,
Wendy?' Everyone laughed, and John started the game by moving a
pace to his left, quickly transferring his cock from Eve's wet
mouth into Wendy's. There was a loud purr of satisfaction from her,
but John withdrew quickly to fill Jenny's eager mouth. Before Wendy
could complain, Mike was using a free hand to guide her onto him.
Now Eve had Latimer in her mouth, keen to give him the best blow
job he'd ever had. As she sucked, she was dimly aware that he had
pulled rank on Ian to receive her favours, leaving Tina struggling
to pleasure his giant tool. Charlotte and Lucy, with no cock to
play with, looked down the line and smiled at the sight of four
dicks being sucked, so pleased the office was back to its own sexy
version of normal. John had moved on, now kneeling behind Jenny,
cock buried inside her. She was sighing and groaning in turn,
Mike's cock still in her mouth.

'Come on John, keep moving!' laughed Lucy,
worried that she'd be waiting a little too long. Eager to oblige,
John withdrew from Jenny with an audible squelch and sank into
Wendy, again enraging the young blonde by immediately withdrawing
and positioning his knob against Eve's wet pussy for a moment,
before sliding into her. Latimer stood before Jenny, cock in hand,
and Eve watched with interest, despite enjoying John's enthusiastic
thrusting. Jenny was looking up at Latimer with a look of pure
lust.

'I've wanted to do this for so long', she
whispered to him, sighing over the head of his cock before putting
her lips on it and letting her mouth slide down it, very, very
slowly. This sent Latimer into a frenzy and he exploded in her
mouth, filling the room with the sounds of his orgasm. Ian had
moved up behind Jenny and sank his cock into her. John and Mike's
efforts had helped prepare her for his size but she still squeaked
in surprise, a dribble of sperm escaping from her mouth as Latimer
withdrew and sank to the floor, spent. The excitement of fucking
his workmate of many years was too much for Ian and though he
withdrew, hoping to service Wendy again, he too came, spunk
shooting over Jenny's bottom and back. John and Mike were now
fucking Charlotte and Lucy, who both had a look of deep
satisfaction on their faces. Jenny and Ian had joined their boss in
a heap on the floor, happy and satisfied and enjoying the show.
Eve, Wendy and Tina sat up, feeling a little left out, but their
bosses were keen to share. Lucy clambered off Mike's cock and over
to Wendy, gently pushing her onto the floor before sitting on her
face and moving into a 69 position to lap at the younger girl's
pussy, their murmurs of enjoyment adding to the erotic atmosphere.
Charlotte too had moved towards the girls, leaving John for a
moment. Squeezing between Eve and Tina, she slid an arm round them
both.

'Thank you both for this. If it hadn't been
for your efforts, we'd still be struggling on in that terrible
atmosphere. I'm so glad you joined us, Eve - where would we be
without you?' She leant over and kissed Eve, letting an arm leave
Tina to gently caress a breast. John and Mike looked on, enjoying
the show and nursing their erections, sure they'd be needed again.
Ian, Latimer and Jenny were also watching with interest, but their
former reserve was gone. Latimer had sat up and Jenny was reclined
against his chest, enjoying the way Latimer was reaching round her
to caress her breasts. Ian lay beside her, cock now limp but still
more than a handful for Jenny as she absent mindedly stroked
him.

'I mustn't forget you, Tina', smiled
Charlotte, turning to face her, arms sliding round her again. 'How
can I ever thank you?'

'Well, my Saturday job isn't really working
out so I was wondering if I could do some hours here after
college?' Tina's face was pure mischief, knowing Charlotte wanted
her. As the older woman leant forward to give her an incredibly
gentle kiss, she felt Charlotte's hardened nipples brush against
her own and knew she wanted her just as much. Tina felt a tongue
briefly meet hers before Charlotte sat back.

'Well Tina, I'd need to interview you
formally of course.'

'That's fine! Eve can give me some pointers
on interview techniques, I'm sure!' They all laughed at that,
before Latimer interjected.

'Bearing in mind the new management
structure, I feel I should sit in on this interview. There may be
one or two things I need to put to Tina.'

'Before we worry about that, let me give you
something as a thank you, girls. I think there's only one gift
that's appropriate in the circumstances.' John and Mike both moved
forward on cue, erections still firm.

'Oh, just what I wanted!' laughed Eve. Both
girls spread their legs shamelessly and in no time they were both
enjoying a rigourous fucking. Eve sensed Latimer kneeling by her
side. Ian had followed his boss' lead and Tina had wasted no time
in taking him into her mouth while he was still limp enough for her
to manage it.

'Thanks from me too, Eve. I've been an
idiot.'

'Don't worry boss, we got it straightened out
in the end.' She giggled as his cock visibly straightened in front
of her. Latimer was watching the other four women in a tangled heap
on the floor, mouths, tongues and fingers exploring and tasting
pussies, mouths, breasts and nipples in a wanton muddle. Latimer
groaned as Eve's mouth took him.

'God, that's good! We're all so glad you're
here, Eve. Oh Christ, yes!' Don't thank me, thought Eve, as the two
cocks thrust into her in unison. It suddenly struck her that she'd
never been happier, just as she felt both men explode inside
her.

She couldn't wait for work tomorrow!
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much for purchasing this story and the earlier episodes. I very
much appreciate your continued custom.

If you’d like
to read more, you have some choices - 'Sex in the Sun' sees Eve
starting a whole new sexy adventure on an idyllic Mediterranean
island - don't miss it! If you’d prefer to join her in some more
office adventures, you should check out ‘Naked Office’ – Eve meets
up with some more horny office workers, and she makes sure everyone
gets what they need! I do have lots more stories for sale too, all
available from the website you purchased this one from. Hot short
stories, steamy novels and even some that you can read for free –
there’s something for everyone!

There are
several ways to keep up to date or get in touch if you'd like to
–

Visit
www.roryhitch.com to read
free stories, sign up for monthly email updates, contact me direct,
get updates on my next story and more!
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to contact me direct you can also email me at roryhitch@gmail.com - If
you'd like I can add you to my monthly mailing list so you receive
emails about new stories as they're published.

Search for Rory
Hitch on Facebook – once we’re friends you’ll receive messages
about new stories as they are released, or if you’d prefer you
could just visit my Facebook page!
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can follow me on Twitter - just search for Rory Hitch!
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from you soon!
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 * 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";
	}
}



