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As James had predicted when the girls first
arrived, the summer soon began to near its end. Eve and Mary had
been busy all summer long carrying out various duties at the hotel,
or endlessly ferrying guests to and from the airport. They had
become close friends, but somehow they had still not become lovers.
They both felt that the right moment had passed them by and they
also worried that experimenting with sex now might damage their
friendship so, without discussing it, their relationship had become
a platonic one. However, that didn't stop both girls taking a great
interest when the other was undressing or bathing, and they both
wondered if they were missing an opportunity or whether they needed
the safe haven of their room as a necessary escape from all their
sexy adventures.

With the end of summer came the end of the
holiday season and the number of guests in the hotel began to
steadily decrease. However, Eve's idea to seek out guests keen on
some more adult fun seemed to be taking off, as Alex was keen to
confirm when the girls arrived at reception that morning.

'Eve! I can't believe it! I checked the new
website earlier and we've got lots of enquiries about next
week!'

'Fantastic! Have you arranged rooms for
them?'

'Yes, it'll be enough customers to keep the
hotel open, and hopefully more will follow for future weeks.' Mary
watched this exchange with interest.

'Have you given any thought to what you're
going to do with them when they arrive?' she asked, a smile on her
face.

'Well', replied Eve, 'I thought I'd just
introduce them all to each other and let them fuck each other's
brains out!'

'Sounds like a plan!' giggled Mary. At that
moment, Eve's phone buzzed.

'I think you need to reserve a room for
tonight, Alex', grinned the blonde, 'an old friend has just
arrived.'

 


Tina slipped her phone back into her bag and
headed for the baggage carousel. She had been in touch with Eve all
summer, becoming increasingly jealous as her old friend relayed a
series of tales of her sexual adventures. She'd planned to visit
sooner, but this was the first chance she'd had and when Eve sent a
strange text message telling her that the hotel was transforming
into some sort of swinger's paradise, she could wait no longer.

She'd known Eve since they were kids and as
they'd grown up they'd discovered they shared the same high sex
drive and the same carefree attitude to satisfying it. Tina and Eve
had often shared partners, and were more than happy to give each
other pleasure when the mood took them.

The petite redhead had been hoping that her
journey would be as eventful as her friend's had been, but she had
been disappointed. She'd looked out for the muscular customs
officer that Eve had told her about but her luck had deserted her.
Her flight had been equally dull, with no flight crew or passenger
willing to return her ready smile, let alone consider anything more
intimate! Several hours of frustrated desire had left her feeling
very horny, and as she stepped out into the sunshine to wait for
Eve to collect her she hoped she wouldn't be left frustrated for
much longer, not knowing her wish was about to be granted.

'Would you like a taxi, Miss?' Tina hesitated
for a moment as she gathered her thoughts.

'Oh no thank you, my friend is coming to get
me.' She looked more closely at the taxi driver that had approached
her. He was tall and well built, broad shoulders, muscular arms and
large hands giving an impression of power, though his polite smile
put her at ease. She guessed that he was around thirty years old,
dark hair and olive skin confirming he was Greek. As Tina looked up
into his handsome face, she decided her wait for Eve might not be
as boring as she had feared!

'If your friend is coming from the coast
you'll have to wait for a while.'

'Yes, she's told me it will be at least half
an hour. It looks like you'll have to wait for the next flight for
a fare.' Tina's fellow travelers had dispersed to various buses and
cars, leaving the main entrance to the airport surprisingly
quiet.

'Yes, at this time of year business goes very
flat. I will stop work soon, and wait for spring.'

'What do you do in the winter?'

'I dream of the day when the pretty young
ladies return to my island, and remember the fun I've had in the
summer!' He winked, and Tina gave him a wide grin in response.
You're my kind of guy, she thought as she began to wonder what fun
they could have in the next thirty minutes.

'As we're both at a loose end, perhaps we
could wait together? There must be somewhere out of the sun and
away from all these buses.' The look Tina gave the taxi driver
offered him a lot more than pleasant company, and he grinned in
response, unable to believe his good luck.

'Yes, there is somewhere I use to take a
break when it is quiet. Don't worry, I will look after you.'
Touched by this unexpectedly considerate comment, Tina linked arms
with her new friend as he led her away.

They looked an odd couple, the large,
muscular local and the petite redheaded teenager, her pale little
hand resting on his big beefy forearm as they walked. There were
few people around and no-one noticed when they went behind the
parked buses and slipped through a gate.

'This yard is behind the kitchen of the
restaurant. The staff come out here to smoke or take deliveries,
and we drivers sometimes come here and talk to them. They let us
smoke here and bring us food sometimes, so we give them free lifts
home.'

'That's nice', replied Tina politely as she
looked around. The restaurant had obviously closed for the winter,
as everything looked shut and deserted. There was a bench, chairs
and a table by a door to the kitchen, but the concrete, the
industrial bins and the soulless feel of the place made it the
least romantic location that Tina had ever encountered. It wasn't
romance she was looking for however, and when she turned to her
companion again his hungry grin confirmed he wanted the same thing
that she did. As she sat on one of the chairs and looked up at him,
the flushed cheeks of her pretty face betrayed her lust.

'We've only got half an hour and I don't want
to waste time. I'd love to suck your cock - why don't you get him
out for me?' Within moments he had complied, opening his trousers
and pulling down his briefs to expose his manhood, still limp but
promisingly proportioned. 'Play with it, darling!' she giggled,
licking her lips to tease him a little. The confident driver wasn't
fazed by her request, thick fingers toying with his tool. Tina
watched on as it swelled impressively, her pussy moistening in
sympathy. He was circumcised and the head of his shaft quickly
became fat and thick, seeming to shine in the sunlight. 'Very nice.
Just what I was hoping for.' He looked down at her, unable to
believe his luck as she smiled back at him, slim little fingers of
one hand gently curling around his shaft. This girl must be at
least ten years younger than me, he thought, probably still a
teenager. Such a pretty little thing, like a china doll, yet so
shameless! As if she had read his mind, Tina's mouth opened and she
took the head of his cock inside before closing her lips around the
top of the shaft. As he looked on, she slowly moved her head back,
his dick emerging into the light milimetre by milimetre, now
glistening wetly from the moisture it had briefly enjoyed while her
tongue had caressed and bathed it in her warm mouth.

He was as hard as a rock now and he gasped as
she slowly licked him, her little tongue travelling from the base
of his shaft to the tip, lips kissing occasionally as she
worshipped his shaft.

'Yes', whispered Tina, almost to herself.
'That is a nice big cock. Would you like to fuck me with it?' For a
moment the taxi driver was too shocked to speak, but this was not
the first horny tourist he had encountered and he quickly recovered
his composure.

'If that is what you'd like, young lady, then
I'd be very happy to!'

'Good!' she grinned. 'I would have been quite
hurt if you'd said no!' She briefly stood, tugging her short skirt
up around her waist before sitting on the table and shamelessly
spreading her slim legs. He quickly stepped between them and she
reached for her panties with one hand, using a finger to tug them
to one side, revealing a moist pink slit nestled in a thatch of
ginger pubes. Thank God for these English girls, thought the driver
as he positioned his cock, Tina eagerly moving to meet it.

'Go on - push it in, all the way! Sucking
cock gets me really wet!' He happily obliged, delighted by the
warmth and wetness of her snug little quim as he entered her, his
fat cock filling her and making her gasp. 'Oh God, that feels good!
Sometimes I just need a big hard cock…' Putting powerful hands
under her legs to support them he began to slowly fuck her, using
his hips to work his fat tool in and out of her tight, wet little
pussy. Their eyes met again as he smiled down at her.

'Nice?' he grinned.

'Oh yes', responded Tina as she placed a
finger on her clit, adding to her pleasure by rubbing there. 'I
love a nice slow fuck, each stroke is such a pleasure …. God,
you've got a nice dick!'

For a few moments nothing more was said as
they both savoured the pleasure of this unexpected encounter. He
stood, trousers around his ankles, dipping a now shiny wet cock in
and out of her, the young redhead responding by lifting her hips
off the table to meet each thrust, enjoying the feel of his hands
on her, part of the excitement the feeling that she had surrendered
control to this muscular stranger. The idea of being totally at his
mercy became more exciting the more she thought about it and though
she felt safe with this friendly taxi driver, part of her found the
idea of being totally dominated incredibly hot. She closed her eyes
and let the fantasy take her, enjoying being held and slowly fucked
by this powerfully built man. What happened next helped make this
fantasy even more vivid for her. The thrusts stopped for a moment,
and he grinned down at her again before speaking.

'I want to fuck you …. like a dog!' The
phrase he was trying to remember was doggie style, and Tina
understood his confusion, but his inadvertently aggressive language
fulfilled her fantasy role of submissive and made her groan.

'Yes - fuck me like that! Treat me like I'm a
dog!' He didn't understand her words but helped her down from the
table and supported her as she got on her hands and knees on the
concrete floor. In Tina's mind the hands were forcing her down, not
helping her, and she lowered her face onto the unforgiving ground,
her bottom presenting him with an irresistible offer. He tried to
lower her flimsy knickers, but tore them in his haste and the sound
of the fabric ripping added to Tina's arousal. 'Tear them off me!'
He happily obliged and the young girl gasped again as unseen hands
ripped her panties off her body. 'Oh Jesus!' She could feel the
head of his cock against her, hesitating for a moment. When he
entered her she knew she would come soon, the sensation of his
engorged cock sliding deeply into her made so much more intense by
her fantasy. When his hands held her hips with a vice like grip
there was only one more thing she needed to enhance her flight of
imagination.

'Please …. fuck me hard!' He immediately
began to pound his cock into her as quickly as he could, his shaft
a blur as it slid back and forth, his body banging against her
bottom at the deepest point of every stroke, each impact increasing
the feeling of powerlessness that Tina was enjoying so much. Even
the feel of the floor against her hands and the side of her face
added to her pleasure as she was roughly fucked and in her mind she
imagined the deserted kitchen was full of shocked staff, watching
open mouthed through the window as she was taken so forcefully. The
idea was enough to tip her over the edge and in her mind her orgasm
was another thing she had no control of, another sensation this
stranger had forced on her, and the bliss was all the more intense
for it.

Just as she began to recover he withdrew his
cock and she realized that he was about to come. There was one more
thing she could do to complete her fantasy, and she didn't
hesitate. Turning to face him, she grabbed his member with one
hand, looking up at him with wild passion in her eyes.

'Yes, come on my face! In my mouth, over me!
Come on…' She took him into her mouth again for a moment, her
rosebud lips just managing to take his impressive girth, and her
tongue danced desperately over the wet head of his cock, teasing
herself as well as him. She released it just as he came, a thick
wad of spunk splashing onto her cheek and making her gasp. She
grabbed the throbbing tool and took the head into her mouth again,
feeling the hot fluid squirting onto her tongue. She looked up at
his straining face as she swallowed, petite fingers urgently
milking him as his spunk slid down her cheek and dripped onto her
leg.

Her fantasy of being used and violated was
complete, her heart racing in her chest as she reluctantly released
his now flagging member. He slumped into one of the chairs, spent
and exhausted. Tina's mobile suddenly buzzed and after briefly
scanning the message she hurriedly dressed, leaving her torn
knickers on the floor behind her as she hurried away.

 


Eve had borrowed Alex's car to collect her
special guest, but as she scanned the airport's entrance she began
to wonder if Tina had decided to make her own way to the hotel.
Mary had come along for the ride, keen to meet the cute redhead she
had only seen briefly at the airport back in England, but heard so
much about.

'Look, there she is!' exclaimed Eve,
overjoyed to see her old friend again. 'Where did she appear from?
Never mind, I'll pull up and she can jump in …. hi Tina, it's so
good to see you - I've missed you so much! This is Mary, by the
way.'

 

'Hi Mary! Hi Eve, it's great to be here at
last! Home's very boring without you - I can't wait to catch up,
and get to know you too, Mary!'

'Me too love, Eve's told me all about
you!'

'Oh dear!' They all laughed before Eve
noticed something in the rear view mirror.

'You've got something on your cheek,
Tina.'

'Oh, yes. Have you got a tissue?'

'Sure', replied Eve, passing one back to her.
'What is it?'

'I think it's spunk!' giggled the
redhead.

'Oh Tina!' laughed her best friend.

 


As the girls headed towards the coast and the
waiting hotel Mary and Tina quickly got acquainted and the three of
them were soon all chatting like old friends. Mary was glad that
Tina was just as uninhibited as Eve and that she didn't disapprove
of their wild antics over the last few weeks. Tina was impressed
that Eve seemed to have turned an innocent girl next door into a
fellow pleasure seeker, though her curiosity compelled her to ask
the girls a question.

'It seems like you've been having a really
wild time out here, but have you been sleeping together? Eve and I
used to love getting each other off, so I'm a bit surprised that
you haven't mentioned it.' There was an embarrassed silence for a
few moments before Eve spoke.

'To be honest, we just haven't got round to
it! I knew Mary was straight and I didn't want to jump on her as
soon as we got here, but the right moment never seemed to
arrive.'

'Eve's right', continued Mary, 'but I have
been with girls since I've been out here and loved it - we've been
so busy and I guess we kind of got to a point where it didn't seem
right somehow.'

'Interesting', mused Tina. The car fell
silent for a few moments as the girls digested this exchange. Eve
was embarrassed that she had not taken the chance to make love with
someone she had been lusting after all summer and Mary was also
feeling a little uncomfortable. This aspect of her sexuality was
still new to her, and discussing it with a complete stranger was
something she felt a little unsure about. Tina could sense their
awkwardness and decided to resolve it. 'I'm surprised how green the
island is - these woods are lovely!' As they sped towards the
coast, they were passing through a dense forest of pine trees. The
girls had driven this road many times but it had taken Tina's words
to make them notice the beauty around them.

'Yes, they are - I've never really taken the
time to appreciate them before', replied Mary.

'It must be lovely and peaceful in there,
once you're away from the road.'

'I suppose so', said Mary. 'I've not explored
the island as much as I'd have liked to. We've been so busy at the
hotel!'

'Why don't we stop and explore? We've got
plenty of time and we might not get another chance', replied Tina.
Eve knew her old friend well enough to realize that she had more
than a stroll in the countryside on her mind, but she kept her
thoughts to herself for the moment.

'Why not!' agreed Mary and Eve pulled into a
convenient parking spot a few moments later, suddenly sure her
friend was planning something very sexy for them. The three girls
left the car and headed into the forest, the road soon nothing more
than a quiet background noise after a couple of minutes. Eve hung
back a little, watching with interest as Tina and Mary chatted
away. They soon reached a small clearing and Tina turned to her
friend.

'Come on slowcoach, keep up!' Her wink
confirmed Eve's suspicions and a shiver of anticipation ran through
the blonde. Whatever Tina was planning, it was sure to be fun!
'Let's stop here for a moment - it's so beautiful!' continued the
redhead and Eve let her hand rest on the small of her back for a
moment as she stepped into the clearing, the small contact enough
to tell her old friend that she knew her intentions and was just as
keen for a little fun.

For a moment the girls were silent as they
took in their surroundings. The shade of the forest was broken by
shafts of sunlight that had found a gap in the foliage, and the dry
earth was covered with a fine carpet of pine needles. They had
walked beyond earshot of the road, and the silence was only broken
by melodic birdsong. Mary seemed captivated by the scene.

'How beautiful', she whispered, not wanting
to ruin the serenity of the forest, and Tina saw her
opportunity.

'It is lovely here, very peaceful. Have you
ever tried meditative yoga? This is a perfect place for it.' Eve's
blue eyes widened in surprise for a moment as she was sure her
friend knew nothing of meditation or yoga, but again she wisely
decided to let events take their course.

'That sounds interesting', replied Mary
politely and without hesitation Tina began to strip. Her top and
bra were off in a moment, Eve smiling at the sight of the lovely
little titties that she remembered so well, pink nipples full and
inviting. Tina unzipped and stepped out of her tiny skirt, happy to
be naked again. Her ginger pubes brought back memories for Eve, who
had enjoyed being much closer to them so many times before. Every
part of Tina's pussy was familiar to her, having used her tongue,
lips and fingers to give her friend pleasure so many times,
pleasure that the horny blonde had shared as she feasted on her,
enjoying every moment that she had spent between those pale slim
legs. Her own pussy was beginning to respond, anticipating what the
next few minutes might bring.

Eve began to undress too, T shirt and shorts
off in a moment. Mary had been looking further into the forest,
admiring the restful beauty of the place, and when she turned to
look back at the others her face was a picture.

'Why are you getting naked?' Eve could see
her eyes move over Tina's body, obviously interested in the tiny
patch of red hair at her crotch. Tina saw her interest too and
shifted her legs apart slightly as she responded, an unspoken
invitation there.

'Oh sorry, I thought you knew - meditative
yoga is best done naked, isn't that right Eve?'

'Oh yes', replied her friend as she pulled
her bra away from her full creamy bosom. Tina watched avidly,
enjoying reacquainting herself with her friend's sexy body.

'Don't forget your knickers, Eve!'

'Oh yes of course, how silly of me!' Eve
grinned at Tina as she slowly pulled her tight panties down her
thighs, enjoying Tina's obvious appreciation of her charms. Their
eyes met and both girls felt so happy to be back together, getting
up to some more naughty games again. They knew their fun always
ended in a wild experience, intense sexual pleasure and a
wonderfully satisfying orgasm.

As Mary looked at the two naked girls smiling
confidently at her she realized that meditation and yoga had never
been part of their plan, but her happy smile confirmed that was
fine with her! Tina giggled at the look of realization on Mary's
face, but she wanted to keep her pretence going for now.

'Come on Eve, let's help Mary get ready for
our meditation session!' All three girls were laughing as two busy
pairs of hands helped Mary out of her clothes and in a few moments
she was naked too.

'Mary, you are gorgeous! How Eve has resisted
you all summer is beyond me!' Eve felt a little embarrassed again,
especially when Mary glanced at her with a look of regret, and she
felt she had to explain a little more.

'We just never got round to it somehow … I
really wanted to…'

'So did I, Eve. Not at first, but once I'd
been here a while. I guess I was a bit shy about it!'

'It sounds like you should be grateful that
I've arrived to sort everything out!' grinned Tina as she slipped
an arm around Mary's waist. When Mary turned to smile at her she
leant in for a kiss, a pale little hand reaching up to caress a
full breast, fingers toying with a swelling nipple. 'Mmm, very
nice. Why don't we play Tina Says? I'll give the orders, and all
you two have to do is follow them! No need for embarrassment or
awkwardness!' Eve could see that her friend was enjoying being in
charge, and Eve wanted Mary so much now that she was happy to agree
to anything that would bring them together. Taking their silence
for agreement, Tina enthusiastically moved things on. 'Mary, why
don't you give Eve a kiss? Nice and slow, and don't be afraid to
open your mouth!' As the girls moved closer they were both
surprised by how strange it felt to be in each other's arms, glad
that Tina was urging them on, stepping in close to put a hand in
the small of both girls' backs.

'Yes, that's right, don't be shy. Now, just a
gentle contact at the lips …. oh that's hot, very sexy! I love the
way your boobs are pushing together! Now, just part your lips a
little. Yes, push your tongues forward, just so the tip is over
your teeth…' Eve had felt the soft contact of another tongue on
hers many times, but the weeks of waiting and the unique situation
she was in combined to make this the most arousing kiss she could
remember. 'Well done girls, now just let the tip of your tongue
move in a little circle, keeping contact but just rotating, just
touching at the tip still …. oh my, that looks nice!' Mary sighed
into Eve's mouth and Eve realized what a turn on this unusual
situation was for both of them. Tina was enjoying her role of
instigator, but Eve knew she was helping them both too. Not only
had she forced them into each other's arms, she was now making sure
their encounter was as arousing as possible. Eve knew that without
Tina's presence she would have let her passion take control and had
sex with Mary in an animalistic rush, rather than in the slow
controlled tease that Tina was orchestrating. The resulting arousal
was so intense that it almost hurt, the needful ache at the base of
her tummy and her swift heartbeat testament to weeks of pent up
desire. As the girls' kiss ended, the look in Mary's eyes confirmed
she felt the same, the mix of lust and hesitancy there a turn on in
itself.

'Wow', whispered Tina, her voice lowered in
an instinctive reaction to the intimacy of the occasion. 'You know,
you could almost be twins. You're the same height, same shape, even
your boobs are the same. I loved the way they squashed together
when you kissed - very hot!'

'Yes, I could feel Eve's nipples stiffening',
giggled Mary, her cheeks blushing slightly.

'I'll bet!' laughed the redhead as she gazed
down at Eve's boobs. 'I'd be surprised if you weren't both turned
on - I know I am! In fact, there's an easy way to check…' Tina
faced the two voluptuous young women and used both hands to reach
down between their legs. 'Oh yes, nice and warm, wet too!' Her
fingers caressed gently, touching the most sensitive spots,
effortlessly giving both girls pleasure. When she raised her hands
to show them, her fingers glistened wetly in the sunlight. She
looked Mary in the eye as she slowly licked the dark haired girl's
juices from her fingers before putting them in her mouth to suck
them clean. With a wicked smile, she repeated her little
performance for Eve, winking again at her old friend. 'Lovely! I
think it's time that I joined in.'

'I wondered how long it would take you',
teased Eve.

'Cheeky!' She moved closer, so the three
girls now faced each other. Again, Tina's hands sought out the two
hot little pussies she had caressed a few moments ago, fingers
stimulating again, her own pink nipples stiffening as her skin
began to flush a little, finding pleasure as she gave it.

Mary and Eve reached down too, both seeking
out the wet cunts of their friends and soon they were all
experiencing the unusual pleasure of two hands playing with their
increasingly hot quims. They stood like that for a time, close
enough for their arms, legs and occasionally their breasts to brush
against each other, the dappled sunlight caressing their perfect
soft skin, the only sounds their gasps and sighs as they pleasured
each other. They began to kiss, first Eve and Tina, then Tina
sampled Mary's full lips again before the dark haired young woman
once more kissed the girl she had been dreaming about all summer.
Now the kissing had started the girls couldn't get enough, lips and
tongues eager for contact as fingers delved lower down, sighs and
gasps more frequent now.

'I need more - come on!' Eve broke the
embrace and lay on her side on the forest floor. The girls' passion
was high enough for the inconvenience of a few pine needles to be
unimportant now and as Eve opened her legs Tina joined her, resting
her pretty face on her friend's thigh before opening her legs
too.

'Come on, Mary!' she grinned. The girl that
only a few months ago had only had one boyfriend and had never even
kissed a girl was happy to comply. She placed her head on Tina's
slim leg, moving her body so that Eve could move her face closer to
the pussy she had wanted to taste for so long.

They had formed an unusual triangle on the
forest floor, each girl with a wet pussy to eat and an eager mouth
poised over their own sex, keen to give them pleasure. No more
words were necessary as three heads lowered in unison, mouths
descending on three wet slits, tongues slipping out to caress,
taste and explore. Silence descended on the forest again as the
three young women gave each other head, all of them resting a hand
on a soft buttock, pushing gently to ensure the sopping pussy they
feasted on stayed as close to their eager tongue as possible. The
pleasure they all received inspired new passion in them and gentle
kisses and licks were replaced with uninhibited tonguing and hungry
sucks as they drove each other to orgasm.

They came in unison, the silence of the
forest broken by the sounds of their bliss as they spent, faces
wetted by love juice as pleasure was given and received without
limits. Eventually the warm glow of three prolonged orgasms
inspired lethargy in them all and they moved into a mutual embrace,
slumbering in the dappled sunlight as they basked in their
contentment.

 


If you want to know what happens next, look
out for 'Sex in the Sun 8' - it will be available to buy in March
2013 - look out for announcements on Facebook! If you can't wait,
why not try one of my other stories? I have lots of other hot tales
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!

 


Thanks for reading my story - Rory
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	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";
	}
}



