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For Kaili - thanks for your words of
wisdom!

 


As she sat chatting to Alex, Mary couldn't
believe how comfortable she was, naked in a public place with a man
she had only met a few days ago. As her eyes wandered over his
naked body and admired his firm muscular form, she silently
marveled at how she had changed. Her attitude to sex seemed to be
changing so quickly and she was constantly surprising herself. Even
now, she was looking forward to making love with Alex on the beach,
the fact that someone could appear at any time not a concern at
all. She could remember when she first saw Eve at the airport. She
had wondered if Eve was a lesbian and hoped it would not create any
awkwardness between them. That was only a few days ago, but that
morning she had watched Eve sleeping and been tempted to touch her!
She had no idea what was happening to her, but she had already
decided that this was the chance for an experience of a lifetime -
she would enjoy every moment and worry about the consequences
later.

As Alex cleared things away, Mary stretched
out on the blanket, her newly found confidence making her sure Alex
wouldn't be able to turn down the unspoken invitation, but she
opened her thighs a little to make sure he didn't misread her
intentions. He stood over her, cock still limp, though Mary thought
she noticed a little swelling there.

'Are you sunbathing, my love?'

'No, I'm waiting.' He smiled at the not too
subtle hint.

'You want…'

'Yes, please! I hope you don't think I'm too
forward.'

'Oh no, I want you too! People can give each
other much pleasure through sex, and we should make the most of
each day.'

'So if you met another pretty girl tomorrow…'
teased Mary, interested to find out whether Alex wanted to be
faithful and have an old fashioned relationship or not.

'One day I will marry, have children and live
a family life. I will love only my wife when I meet her. Until then
I want to have fun but I would never hurt anyone. I hope I am not
hurting you with these words. Perhaps one day we will be married,
but…' Mary laughed at that.

'Let's not worry about marriage today! I just
want some fun too, so…' She sat up and took his semi erect knob
into her mouth, sighing happily as she felt it quickly swelling in
her mouth.

'Oh Mary, that's incredible!' She smiled
around his erection as her lips began to slide up and down his
impressive length, now back to its full stiffness. She released it
from her mouth very slowly, making sure her full lips lingered over
the swollen head as it emerged into the sunshine. Lying back again,
she wantonly spread her legs, reached down with one hand to open
her sex a little and looked up at Alex who stood before her, meaty
erection standing proud. He was shocked into inaction for a moment
as he watched her, but was soon kneeling between her legs, ready to
thrust home. Mary felt his stiffness against her pussy lips for a
moment before he slid into her, plunging deeply with one stroke,
making her gasp as his cock filled her. The pleasure took her
breath away, his impressive dimensions filling her like her old
boyfriend never could, and when he began to pump his shaft in and
out of her sopping sex she gasped at the sensation, knowing his
incredible cock would make her come soon.

Alex moved over her, supporting his weight
with a hand either side of her head as he leant in to kiss her,
both of them gasping as their tongues met, his urgent fucking
driving them both on, the warm slippery friction bringing Mary
close to orgasm, but she wanted to take charge.

'Lie down honey, you can watch me slide up
and down that magnificent cock of yours.' They quickly changed
positions, Alex watching Mary's face as she impaled herself on his
shaft. The smile of joy was enough to make his cock throb in
response. Now it was Mary's turn to start a steady rhythm, the sun
warming her back as she began to bounce on his cock. She let one
hand slip between her legs to stroke her clitoris, the contact
enough to make her come, experiencing the most satisfying orgasm of
her life as she soaked his still stiff cock in a deluge of her own
juices.

Though she was groaning in ecstasy, a small
part of her registered voices approaching. She knew they had
company, but she was too far gone to care. As she finally sat still
on Alex, his cock still deep inside her, a young couple came into
view, heading straight for them. Both were blonde, the man handsome
and tall, the girl shorter and very curvaceous.

'Mary, we must stop, people are coming',
whispered Alex.

'No love, wait a moment, I think they're cool
with it.' Mary's hunch was right, and the young couple waved as
they got closer, before dropping their things nearby. It was the
man who spoke first, his English perfect but with a strong
Scandinavian accent.

'Hi guys! Please don't stop, we're here to
fuck too.' As if to prove it, they both began to strip, the man's
dick springing from his shorts, already quite stiff, as he pulled
them off. Mary and Alex both watched with interest as the girl
quickly took her clothes off, revealing a very sexy figure, full
breasts and an inviting triangle of pubic hair between her shapely
legs. She knelt on a towel she had laid out, the young man still
standing by her. Without hesitation, she took his erection into her
mouth and he smiled happily as she sucked it for a moment before
releasing it into the sunshine again.

The couple looked into each others eyes as
she took it in one hand, kissing and licking the head between
smiles at her boyfriend.

'Wow', groaned Alex. The blonde girl smiled
in response.

'Thank you! I love to suck on his cock.'
Closing her eyes, she took him in her mouth again. Turned on by the
unexpected show, Mary decided they should be giving as good as they
were getting.

'Alex, go behind me', she smiled as she
clambered off him. 'Fuck me doggie style!' She quickly got on all
fours and was pleased to see the young girl pause, cock still in
her mouth, to watch as Alex slid into her again. He began a
vigourous fucking, the sound of their flesh coming together echoing
across the beach and the thrill of getting screwed in front of an
audience immediately bringing a flush of pleasure to Mary's face.
She closed her eyes, savouring the sensation of Alex's fat dick
filling her, and when she looked at the young couple again she was
glad to see that the man had now sat down, watching her get fucked
as his girlfriend stroked his cock with nimble fingers. It was a
real turn on, as well as a boost to her confidence, to know that
this handsome stranger preferred to watch her get fucked than let
his pretty girlfriend suck him.

'Oh Mary, I can't hold back…' Mary was
impressed Alex had managed to keep from shooting his load before
now, and was happy to let him come at last.

'That's fine honey, you fuck me even harder
and fill me with your spunk!' Before he responded, the blonde
newcomer asked a question.

'Could I taste his cock?'

'Sure, as long as Alex is okay with
that.'

'Oh Jesus, yes!' Mary quickly slid off him
and the girl was there in a moment, taking the head of his cock
into her mouth and bathing it in the warm wetness within while her
fingers slid along its length. He came almost immediately, the
blonde closing her eyes, Mary incredibly turned on as she watched
her slowly swallow his spunk. After a few moments Alex collapsed
onto the sand and the blonde girl smiled at Mary.

'He comes with a lot of spunk!' she grinned,
leaning close to Mary and moving to kiss her. Mary found herself
happily complying and their lips met before parting to allow
tongues to touch. Mary tasted a spunky saltiness there before a
male voice interrupted them.

'Would you like this?' The boyfriend had
joined them, hard cock in hand, and Mary grinned and nodded happily
in response, spreading her legs for him without hesitation. A small
part of her old self was outraged at her wantonness, but Mary
ignored the voice from her past, keen to enjoy the pleasures of the
moment.

He was quickly inside her, the thrill of a
new cock, especially a stranger's cock, making the fuck much more
exciting. She looked up at his girlfriend, whose ready smile
confirmed that she was more than happy to share her partner, but
her words confirmed she wanted to do more than watch.

'Please, could I sit on your face?' Mary was
happy to agree and the girl quickly moved over her. She'd never
dreamt of loving a woman like this but as the girl lowered her
pussy Mary began to lick her, happy to try this new experience and
keen to make the pretty girl come. Her mind raced with all the
things she liked about receiving oral sex, and she made sure she
tried them all on the blonde, licking, teasing, nibbling, sucking
and kissing in turn, gratified to hear her efforts rewarded by a
series of sighs and gasps.

Throughout this, her boyfriend continued his
athletic fucking, probing her with a succession of deep and
enthusiastic strokes. It wasn't long before they both came, the
girl first, sighing and whispering in her native tongue as she
ground her pussy on Mary's tongue, liquid almost dripping from her
as she orgasmed. Just as she moved off Mary, her partner withdrew
his cock and Mary sat up to see what he'd do next.

His girlfriend knelt before him as he stood,
but this time she kept her mouth shut and Mary watched as he came
on her face, thick globs of come splattering along her nose, cheeks
and forehead. She smiled as she felt it land, rewarded by one last
squirt over her perfect white teeth.

She began to use a forefinger to clean the
sperm from her face and without understanding why Mary moved closer
to help, collecting some of his juice in the same way. When the
blonde popped a spunky finger into her mouth, Mary did the same,
the unique taste making her smile. When the blonde stole another
kiss, both girls felt the slippery sperm on the other's tongue, the
simple act made so much more intimate by what had preceded it.
After this one last act of love, their efforts overtook them and
they all lay there together, the sun caressing and warming them as
they recovered.

 


When Mary returned to the hotel, she felt she
was a different person to the one that had set off with Alex
earlier. That morning she had been quite happy to be the quiet girl
next door, the girl who'd only ever had one boyfriend, and only
slept with him after many weeks of dating. Now, not only had she
had sex with Alex, she had let a complete stranger fuck her! She
considered herself straight, but had even gone down on that guy's
girlfriend too! Though still shocked with herself, she had to admit
she was secretly delighted about her exploits, and felt she was
finally living the life she wanted. She couldn't wait to tell
Eve!

Eve was making herself useful by stocking up
the poolside bar, in readiness for the first big influx of guests
that night. She gave Mary a cheery wave and the two girls sat in
the shade of the bar together to catch up.

'So, how was your romantic tour of the
island?'

'Oh, very nice', grinned Mary, suddenly a
little hesitant about telling her friend exactly what she had been
up to.

'Did he try it on with you? He doesn't look
like the type of guy who'd be shy about sex.'

'Well, yes…'

'Come on, spill the beans!'

'We had a picnic on this deserted beach,
and…'

'No! You did it on a beach?'

'It was deserted', giggled Mary, 'until this
other couple turned up!'

'Oh, how embarrassing! Did they catch you
actually doing it?' Mary really didn't know how to explain herself,
but Eve wasn't going to let her keep any secrets. 'Come on, tell me
- trust me, I won't be shocked.' After a moment's hesitation, Mary
found the courage to reply.

'Well, before we could do anything, this
couple stripped off too, and … joined in!'

'Wow! You lucky girl, that sounds really hot.
Too be honest, I didn't think you were that sort of girl!'



'Neither did I, but now I've decided that I
am!' Both girls laughed, the sound echoing around the deserted pool
area.

'What about the girl?' asked Eve, keen to
find out just how wild Mary had become, and whether there was any
chance of some girl on girl fun for her.

'Oh, she was very nice. Pretty, fab figure…'
Mary knew what Eve was thinking, and decided to be bold again. 'Her
pussy tasted lovely too!' For once Eve was speechless and Mary
smiled at the shocked look on her face before teasing her a little
more. 'She was a great kisser too. I've never kissed a girl before,
but it was very nice. It'll be interesting to try it again and see
what it's like when the girl you're kissing hasn't got a mouthful
of her boyfriend's spunk to share!'

'Oh my God! They say the quiet ones are the
worst', whispered Eve, almost to herself. She had wanted Mary since
she had first laid eyes on her, but had accepted it probably wasn't
going to happen. Now she couldn't hold back. 'Listen, we're not
busy - why don't we go up to our room?' She gently rested her hand
on Mary's. 'I think we should make love. Come on honey, it'll be
fun! I'll give you the best sex you've ever had. You'll come like
you've never come before! If you'd like, I could show you how I
like it too…' Before Mary could react, they were distracted by a
shout.

'Girls, come to reception! We need your
help!' Eve groaned with frustration as they both went back to
work.

 


It seemed that suddenly the hotel was busy, a
queue of impatient guests at reception wanting to check in, Alex
trying to keep them all happy. He spoke to the girls as he
worked.

'Eve, I need you to help me here in
reception. You may have to do some portering too - our porter is
not well. Mary, could you take the mini bus to the airport? Some
guests will be landing soon and they have been promised a ride
here. Their details are by the keys there.' He turned to welcome
the next guests in the queue, leaving Mary to grab the keys and
head for the door, Eve stepping behind the desk to help. They
quickly dealt with the waiting guests but just as Eve began to
fantasize about what she and Mary would be getting up to that
evening, Alex shattered her dreams.

'Thanks for helping, Eve. I'll need you to be
up early to help the kitchen staff now we have so many people
coming in. Mary will not be able to do this - there are more guests
coming in on later flights so she will be collecting from the
airport all night.'

'Okay, no problem. I'll be down there for six
o'clock.' Eve was glad to be busy at last, but she had been hoping
to taste Mary's pussy that night, and let the brunette lick hers
too! Now they were suddenly kept apart by work and it was hard to
see when it would happen. She had never thought she'd get the
chance to make love to Mary, and had put the idea out of her mind,
but now she knew it might happen she couldn't think about anything
else! The image of Mary masturbating in the shower kept appearing
in her mind, but just as Eve as imagining the pleasure of sharing a
shower with her, more guests arrived.

'Hi, we're the Beech family. We booked the
family suite online.' Alex moved over to deal with the four
newcomers. The hotel's top floor was a private suite, and the Beech
family was obviously wealthy enough to have booked the hotel's
finest rooms. Their expensive clothes and smart baggage also set
them apart from the majority of the hotel's guests. While Alex
dealt with Mr. Beech, a well built and handsome man in his late
thirties, his wife moved closer to Eve to ask a question.

'Hi! I was wondering if there was a masseuse
available tomorrow?' Eve was lost for words for a moment. She had
been in the middle of a lesbian fantasy, and this beautiful woman
had just appeared, smiling in front of her. Eve guessed she was in
her thirties, though the family was completed by two teenage
children standing behind her. Mrs. Beech was tanned, with dark hair
and eyes. Her face, like her body, was pleasantly rounded and Eve
found herself instantly attracted to the newcomer, especially as
her friendly smile indicated she was someone who enjoyed meeting
new people. Whether she would enjoy what Eve was thinking was
another question entirely! Though Eve couldn't wait to get Mary
into bed, she'd never turned down the chance of a little sexy fun,
and trying to seduce Mrs. Beech seemed like a great idea! Before
Eve could respond, Alex interrupted.

'Yes, we can easily arrange that for you. In
fact, Eve here is fully qualified and experienced.'

'Oh, that's great - we've had a terrible
journey, so I was planning on spending the day relaxing by the
pool. These three want to explore, so I'll have all day free.
Perhaps around eleven?'

'No problem!' grinned Alex, leaving Eve no
choice but to go along with his lie. She waited until the family
had left for their rooms before responding.

'Alex, I've never given anyone a massage in
my life!'

'Don't worry, just rub her back for a while,
it's easy! I didn't want to tell her the spa is not open yet. They
are spending a lot of money here. Don't worry, there are some oils
in the spa - I will get them for you!'

'Thanks very much!' Eve groaned in
response.

 


Later, after finishing work, Eve decided to
go for a walk. She couldn't face going to bed alone yet, knowing
she'd end up dreaming of Mary. Strolling through the town in the
sunshine of the early evening, she knew of only one thing that
would banish these thoughts and help her sleep before her early
start in the morning and as she turned a corner she found the
answer to her prayers. Three young men were sitting outside an
apartment with their suitcases, obviously waiting for a taxi to the
airport at the end of their holiday. They looked like they were in
their early twenties, and from their muscular build and short
haircuts, Eve guessed they were soldiers enjoying some leave,
though none of them looked too happy at that moment! They looked up
as she approached and she decided to take the initiative.

'Hi lads! On your way home?'

'Yeah.' Eve was familiar with the look of
interest they all gave her, but none seemed interested in keeping
the conversation going so she ploughed on.

'It seems like you haven't had a nice time!'
The largest of the three, a dark haired young man with olive skin,
responded.

'We had the chance for a weeks leave - we're
all in the army - so we thought we'd come out here, but it's been
dead.'

'Yeah', added the shaven headed man sitting
next to him. 'Now we're going, fuckable girls are suddenly
appearing! No offence', he added, suddenly realizing what he had
said.

'I'll take it as a compliment', grinned Eve,
winking at the third member of the group, a handsome black man who
smiled in response to her little joke. 'When is your ride
coming?'

'We've got half an hour', replied the black
soldier, but we're out of cash so we can't even manage one last
beer, so we're just sat out here waiting. I don't suppose you'd
like to buy us a drink?' He grinned again, but Eve's response took
all three young men by surprise.

'Wouldn't you prefer a quick fuck to a beer?
I'd like to think I could take care of all of you in half an hour!'
They all stared, shocked into silence and Eve grinned before
continuing. 'And before you ask, no I'm not a working girl! I'm
just an everyday girl next door who's feeling horny. You don't know
me, I don't know you and in a few hours we'll be hundreds of miles
apart. We'll probably never see each other again so you can either
sit here watching the traffic or let me suck you and fuck you!'

'Christ!' exclaimed the shaven headed man,
smiling up at her. 'I don't know about you guys, but I think I'll
show this young lady around our apartment.' A surprisingly gentle
hand at the small of Eve's back led her away from the road. It
suddenly occurred to her that the other two men might have
girlfriends, be married or even just not want to have sex with a
complete stranger, but at least the shaven headed guy was keen, his
hand slowly sliding down over her bottom as she reached the
apartment's door. The door was open and Eve strolled in, heading
for a bedroom and sitting on the edge of the bed. He stood before
her and she wasted no time, tugging his shorts down to reveal a
semi erect cock. She curled the fingers of one hand around the warm
flesh, feeling it swell under her touch and create a familiar
warmth in her own crotch.

'Looks like it's just the two of us, big
boy.' She smiled up at him, watching the look on his face as she
softly placed her lips on the head of his cock. She could feel her
cheeks reddening, her heart pounding with excitement as she slid
her lips over the head, wetly bathing it in her mouth and caressing
it with her tongue. Suddenly the black man appeared, standing stark
naked by his mate, dick already fully erect, almost vertical.

'Christ Jon', laughed his shaven headed
friend, 'you don't mess about!'

'I'm always ready to rock, man', he replied
in a lazy drawl. Eve's free hand snaked around his tool and he
sighed happily.

'You've got nice soft hands, girl. Let me try
that mouth now.' Just as Eve transferred her mouth to his rigid
ebony shaft, the third soldier appeared.

'I thought I'd better move our kit away from
the road and …. fuck me, you weren't joking, were you!' Eve
released the cock from her mouth into the light, now shiny and wet
with her saliva.

'No handsome, I never joke about sex! Come
and join us!' His dick was limp when it emerged from his shorts,
but Eve put a hand on it in a flash and it swelled quickly under
her touch. He was the tallest and most well built of the three and
it soon became clear his cock was the biggest too. It continued to
expand as Eve stroked it before popping it into her mouth and
purring contentedly as she let her lips slide up and down the
length. It kept growing and growing on her tongue, forcing her jaw
wider and filling her mouth. Releasing him, she stood, incredibly
turned on now as the men removed what was left of their
clothing.

'Okay guys, we haven't got long. Why don't
you help me out of these wet clothes?' Six eager hands quickly
undressed her, Jon pausing to speak.

'Your clothes aren't wet, babe.'

'My knickers are sopping wet, handsome!' He
grinned again as the shaven headed man pulled them down, his dark
haired friend slipping his hand between her legs.

'Christ, she's so wet!'

'Yes, I'm ready for you. Lie down.' The big
man was on the floor in an instant, and his friends laughed at his
eagerness.

'You're so good at taking orders, Carl!'

'Yeah, that's why you'll always be a
private!' Eve swung a leg over the prone figure, grabbing his cock
and gradually lowering herself onto it. She took her time, letting
the wet lips of her pussy slowly slip over the swollen head of his
shaft, gasping with joy at the sheer size of it. She began a slow
rhythm, raising and lowering herself on his tool, gradually
stretching her pussy so she could accommodate his monster cock. The
others had stood either side of her and she began to use her mouth
on them, sucking them in turn before encouraging them a little
closer. They were too big to try to suck them both at once, but she
licked and kissed along the length of each one, swapping back and
forth, keeping them both hard, before a wicked thought entered her
head. Looking up at the shaven headed man, she licked his cock
again before asking a question.

'Could you fuck me up the arse, please?' He
grinned his agreement before disappearing behind her, leaving his
friend to stand in front of Eve, feet either side of his prone
buddy. His black member, thick and stiff, glistened as Eve held it.
She felt a probing cock against her anus and gasped, looking up to
meet the gaze of the black man grinning down at her.

'He's just putting it in …. Oh Christ, he's
big! Slowly, slowly…' Eve was motionless, one huge dick still in
her pussy as a second slowly sank into her bottom. 'Go on, oh fuck
yes, that's it. Now, both of you fuck me, but slow and gentle!'
They obliged, carefully sliding their cocks back and forth, and the
very wantonness of the act was enough to stir the beginnings of
Eve's orgasm. Keeping eye contact with the man standing over her,
she shamelessly took him into her mouth, trying to open her throat
to take his full length.

For a few moments the room was silent as
three big cocks slid slowly back and forth, Eve surrendering
completely to the incredible fucking she was receiving. Eventually
she had to release the dick in her mouth to gasp for air, a low
moan escaping her lips as two cocks continued to stretch her.

'Oh Jesus, that is so good! I've never come
like this before…' She felt like she'd been drugged, heavy waves of
pleasure filling her senses until she was only aware of the stiff
shafts invading her, relentlessly sliding back and forth like
pistons in a machine. It seemed that they were part of her, and she
felt that such deep ecstasy would drive her mad if it didn't end
soon. When she opened her eyes, Jon's impossibly stiff black member
was still there and she wrapped a hand around it again.

'Come on boys, fuck me! I want your spunk!'
Immediately the two cocks in her began pumping in earnest, and she
came like she had never come before, reduced by her orgasm to
nothing more than an animal, driven only by a base desire to
receive pleasure. She took Jon into her mouth again, its owner
feeling the wet warmth as she fellated him, gasping for air when
she could, before pausing to speak to him again.

'Come on, you too, spunk for me, in my mouth,
down my throat, on my face …. I don't care!' She was dimly aware
that the two men below her were coming deep inside her, adding
their sperm to her own copious juices. Finally the cock in her
mouth exploded, shooting wad after wad of sticky spunk. She
swallowed some, but felt some slip over her lips as she gasped for
breath. She'd abandoned herself completely to her slutty side,
happy to release the still stiff member and use a hand to stroke it
against her cheek, loving the feel of the sticky warm tool. Looking
up at its owner, she watched as he gasped down at her, mouth open
as he panted for breath, a large powerful hand resting on the back
of her head.

'Jesus honey, you sure know how to give head!
Wow!' He smiled again and Eve grinned in response, winking cheekily
for good measure. The shaven headed man had pulled out of her,
collapsing onto the floor as he too gasped for air. Eve climbed off
the dark haired man, his dick slipping into the light, now a lot
limper but still an impressive sight. Just then a horn sounded
outside.

'Shit, it's the taxi!' Suddenly the room was
a flurry of activity as the three men scrambled to dress.

'Sorry love, we've got to go - we can't miss
our flight!' said the dark haired man hurriedly. Within moments
they had gone and Eve slowly dressed too. She briefly checked her
face in the bathroom mirror before starting the short walk back to
the hotel.

As she strolled along in the last light of
early evening, she could still feel her pussy and ass, stretched,
tender and wet from the vigourous fucking they had received. The
taste of cock and spunk was still in her mouth. She smiled to
herself, still surprised at her own wantonness. I'm such a little
slut, she thought, and I love it!

 


Thanks for reading my story - Rory

 


Don't miss 'Sex in the Sun 5' - it will be
available to buy in late summer 2012 - look out for announcements
on Facebook! If you can't wait, why not try one of my other
stories? I have several others available to buy from the same
website you purchased this one from.

 


I have new stories coming out all the time,
so if you'd like keep up to date with new stories as they appear,
search for Rory Hitch on Facebook – I post messages to let everyone
know what's coming soon and when they're published. If you have any
comments, suggestions or observations I'd love to hear from
you!
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		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";
	}
}



