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The sun dipped below the horizon, casting an amber glow over the African savanna as Stephanie and Josh stepped out of their rented jeep. Their eyes widened at the sight of their luxurious summer villa nestled among the rolling grasslands, teeming with wildlife.

"Wow, this is breathtaking," Stephanie whispered, her green eyes sparkling with excitement.

"Isn't it?" Josh responded, unable to keep a grin from spreading across his face. "It's even better than I imagined."

As they made their way to the entrance, Stephanie couldn't help but feel the weight of expectation. Their lives, filled with opulence and comfort, often meant seeking new ways to push boundaries and reignite the passion in their marriage.

The villa stood like a grand oasis amidst the untamed wilderness, a testament to luxury blending seamlessly with nature. Its massive wooden doors opened to reveal opulent furnishings, rich fabrics, and an open layout that beckoned exploration. Stephanie's heart quickened at the thought of the adventures to come within those lavish walls, her natural elegance contrasting with the raw beauty of the African landscape outside.

Josh watched his wife with a mix of anticipation and nervousness, knowing that the confession he had been harboring would soon see the light of day. He grasped her hand firmly as they walked through the villa, their footsteps echoing in the spacious rooms. The air was heavy with unspoken desires, creating a palpable tension between them.

"Steph, there's something I need to tell you." Josh's voice trembled slightly, betraying his vulnerability.

"Spit it out, babe," she encouraged, taking his hand in hers.

"Ever since we booked this trip, I've been thinking about...well, there’s this fantasy I’ve always wanted to explore. I... I want to see you with another man." His confession hung heavy in the air, charged with both fear and desire.

"What? Really?" Stephanie's heart raced, her cheeks flushing with a mixture of shock and intrigue. Her mind reeled as she considered the implications of his fantasy, but she couldn't deny the spark of curiosity that had been ignited within her.

"Yeah, really," he admitted, his blue eyes searching her face for any sign of judgment or disgust.

“So, like a threesome?”

“Well not quite. I don’t want to join in. I just want to watch you fuck another man.”

Stephanie took a deep breath, trying to process the information. She had always considered herself adventurous, but this was something entirely new.

“Wouldn’t that jeopardize our relationship?”

“On the contrary. I think it would bring us closer together. It’s all about trust, communication, and exploration. I believe it’ll make our sex life even more exciting and fulfilling.”

Stephanie thought about his words for a moment, weighing the pros and cons. She trusted her husband completely, but this was a whole new ball game.

"Okay," she said slowly, mulling over the idea in her head. "I can't believe I'm saying this, but...let's fucking do it."

"Seriously?" Josh's expression shifted from apprehension to excitement.

"Life's too short not to explore our desires, right?" She offered him a coy smile, her pulse quickening at the thought of stepping into uncharted territory.

"Damn right, babe. I love you, and I want us to experience this together."

As they crossed the threshold of their villa, hand in hand, they couldn't help but feel a newfound sense of exhilaration. The unknown awaited them, and they were eager to explore it together.

***
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The next morning, Stephanie stepped out of their villa into the golden African sun, her skin tingling with anticipation. Her emerald eyes scanned the grounds as she made her way toward the hotel lobby, drawn inexplicably to the man behind the concierge desk.

"Good morning, ma'am," Mundir greeted her, his deep brown eyes locked onto hers as if they shared a secret.

"Morning," she replied breathlessly, captivated by his chiseled features, his skin like burnished mahogany. She couldn't help but feel a pull toward him, an irresistible force that seemed to emanate from his very being.

"Is there anything I can help you with today?" Mundir asked, his voice smooth as silk, wrapping around her like a caress.

Stephanie couldn't deny the primal desire she felt rising within her as she stood before Mundir. She glanced at him through her lashes, her green eyes sparkling with a mixture of fascination and longing. His caramel-colored skin shimmered under the golden sun, while his dark, curly hair framed his deep brown eyes that seemed to see right into her soul. It was as if he knew exactly what she was thinking, and it both intrigued and terrified her.

As their eyes locked, she could feel the heat of the sun and Mundir's magnetic presence penetrating her skin, leaving her trembling with anticipation. From her neck down to her toes, she felt a slow burn ignite within her, fueling her desire for the unimaginable.

Stephanie's heart raced as she pondered the thoughts that were flooding her mind. Her inner turmoil warred with the desire to fulfill her husband's fantasy. She knew this was a risk they were taking, but the prospect of exploring something new together was too alluring to resist.

After a moment's hesitation, she decided to take the plunge. Swallowing hard, she cleared her throat and mustered up the courage to speak.

"Actually, there is," she said, leaning closer to the desk, her lips curling into a sultry smile. "My husband and I... we... we have a proposition for you.”

“A proposition?”

“Yes. You see, my husband has this fantasy where he wants to watch me make love to another man. It's something we've talked about at length, and being here in this place, it just feels right. We thought you might be interested."

Mundir paused for a moment, taking in her words and the boldness with which she presented them. He studied her green eyes, filled with both apprehension and desire, and realized that this was more than just a fantasy for her. This was an opportunity for exploration, for growth, for an experience neither of them could ever forget.

"I am intrigued," he replied, his voice low and sultry. "And flattered. But before I agree, I must know: do you both trust each other completely?"

Stephanie looked at Josh, who nodded confidently. "Yes, we do. Completely."

"Then let me make one thing clear," Mundir continued, leaning forward slightly. "This would be a one-time encounter. I will fulfill your husband's fantasy, nothing more."

Stephanie nodded, understanding the gravity of their request. " Agreed. We just want to experiment and explore our limits."

"In that case," Mundir said, his eyes never leaving Stephanie's, "very well. I accept your proposition."

A thrill of excitement coursed through Stephanie as she realized what they had just set into motion. This wasn't just about fulfilling a fantasy; it was about breaking boundaries, exploring new territories, and making unforgettable memories.

As she turned to walk away, she caught a glimpse of Josh watching her from across the room. His smile told her everything she needed to know: they were ready to embark on this adventure together, and nothing could stop them now.

***
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The sun dipped below the horizon, casting a fiery glow across the African savanna as Stephanie and Josh prepared themselves for the night ahead. The air in their luxurious villa was charged with anticipation, their hearts pounding like tribal drums in the distance.

"Can't believe we're doing this," Josh muttered, pacing the room nervously. "Are you sure, Steph?"

Stephanie, clad in a silky negligee that clung to her curves like liquid gold, looked into the mirror, her green eyes clouded with uncertainty. But deep down, beneath the nerves, she felt an undeniable hunger, a primal curiosity that she couldn't ignore.

"Fuck it," she murmured, her voice betraying a mix of excitement and fear. "We've come this far, haven't we? Let's just see where the night takes us."

Josh swallowed hard, the intensity of his blue eyes reflecting the turbulent emotions within. He approached his wife, enveloping her in a fierce embrace. "I just want you to know how much I love you," he whispered, pressing his lips against her temple. "Whatever happens tonight, I will always love you."

"God, I love you too, Josh," Stephanie sighed, her body melting against his. She could feel his erection straining against the fabric of his boxers, the heat of his desire igniting her own. "Let's just... let go and enjoy it, okay?"

"Okay," he agreed, pulling away reluctantly. "Just remember, if you want to stop at any time, just say the word."

"Same goes for you," she replied, her gaze locked onto his. There was no turning back now. Their fates were intertwined, much like the tangled sheets on the bed that awaited them.

As the minutes ticked by, Stephanie and Josh sat side by side on the edge of the bed, waiting for Mundir's arrival. Their fingers intertwined, a silent pledge of unity as they plunged headfirst into the unknown.

"Think of all the fantasies we've shared," Stephanie whispered, her voice trembling with anticipation. "Tonight's our chance to make one of them come true."

"God, you're right," Josh moaned, his fingers digging into her thigh. "I want to see you taken by a strong black man, watch you surrender to the pleasure he gives you."

"Just thinking about it makes me wet," she admitted, her cheeks flushing crimson. "I can't wait to feel him inside me, to have him worship my body while you watch."

"Believe me, baby, tonight you'll be our goddess," Josh promised, his voice thick with lust.

As the clock struck nine, their hearts raced in tandem, each beat echoing the approach of the man who would soon join them in the throes of ecstasy. The air in the bedroom crackled with desire, their bodies tingling with anticipation as they prepared to cross the threshold into a realm of forbidden pleasure.

***
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The door clicked softly as Mundir entered, the room bathed in warm candlelight. His muscled frame filled the doorway, casting a shadow that sent shivers down Stephanie's spine. Her pulse quickened, her body responding instinctively to the raw masculinity radiating from him.

"Good evening, Mr. and Mrs. Reynolds," Mundir purred, his deep voice sending a tremor through Stephanie's core. "I am at your service tonight."

"Fuck, he's even better than I imagined," Josh muttered under his breath, his eyes fixed on Mundir as he settled into the corner chair.

"Welcome, Mundir," Stephanie said, her voice barely audible as she struggled to contain her mounting desire. "We've been waiting for you."

"Then let's not waste any more time," Mundir said, stepping towards Stephanie. 

Mundir's dark hand reached out, his fingers gently caressing her cheek. The warmth from his touch sent a jolt of desire coursing through Stephanie's veins. As he leaned in, she could feel his breath against her lips, and her heart pounded in her chest. Their eyes locked as they shared a heated, intimate kiss that spoke volumes of the desires that were about to be unleashed.

As Mundir's lips came away from hers, he slowly trailed his fingers down her neck, sending shivers of anticipation across her skin. Stephanie's breathing became shallow and ragged as she watched him with wide, eager eyes.

In one fluid motion, Mundir took the negligé in his powerful hands and slipped it off her body, revealing her perfectly toned figure under the candlelight. Her skin glistened with a light sheen of sweat, her nipples erect, and her arousal dripping down the insides of her thighs.

Josh watched from the corner, his eyes widening at the sight of his wife bared before them. His cock strained against his boxers, the hunger in him palpable.

Mundir's eyes never left Stephanie as he gently caressed her breasts, his fingers tracing the curves of her body. Her skin twitched beneath his touch, her breath hitching as he leaned down and took one of her nipples into his mouth. He suckled her gently, his tongue teasing the sensitive tip as he listened to her moans of pleasure.

His free hand traveled down her body, his fingers brushing against the damp fabric of her panties. He hooked his fingers in the elastic and slowly pulled them down, revealing her wet, swollen pussy.

"Fuck, you're so wet," Mundir murmured, his voice thick with lust. He leaned down and licked her pussy, the raspberry of his tongue sending shockwaves of pleasure through Stephanie's body.

"Oh, fuck, yes," Stephanie panted, her hands fisting in Mundir's hair as he licked and sucked her pussy. She was lost in the sensation, her body arching towards him as he continued to devour her.

Meanwhile, Josh sat in a corner chair, his cock hard in his hand. He watched as Mundir’s tongue slowly explored her wet folds, his fingers delving inside her, stretching her open. The sight of his wife being pleasured by another man was exactly what he'd been fantasizing about, and he couldn't help but stroke himself faster, his eyes locked on the scene unfolding before him.

Mundir's fingers moved inside Stephanie with expert precision, teasing her sensitive spots while his tongue continued to work its magic on her clit. She moaned in rhythm with his touch, her body trembling with each flick of his tongue. Her hips bucked involuntarily, pushing herself deeper onto his fingers as the sensations raced through her.

"Oh, god, Mundir..." Stephanie gasped, her voice barely above a whisper as she felt the orgasm building. 

Mundir continued to work his magic, his fingers slowing as Stephanie approached the peak of her orgasm. Her breath hitched, her moans growing louder, until finally she cried out in delight as the orgasm ripped through her. Her body shook with the force of the climax, her pussy clenching around Mundir's fingers as she rode the waves of pleasure.

As Stephanie came down from her orgasm, Mundir released her and stood up, his monster cock springing free from his boxers. It was thick and long, already dripping with pre-cum. Stephanie's eyes widened at the sight, her breath catching in her throat as she looked at it.

"Fuck, baby, look at him," Josh said, his voice tinged with desire. "He's got a huge cock, just like you wanted."

"I want to taste it," Stephanie said, her voice barely above a whisper. She reached up and touched Mundir's cock, her fingers brushing against the warm skin as she wrapped them around it. She squeezed gently, eliciting a low moan from him.

"God, you feel incredible," she whispered, her eyes never leaving his cock. She leaned in closer, her tongue darting out to lick the head of his cock, tasting the salty pre-cum. 

Mundir groaned as she took him into her mouth, his hips bucking instinctively. She sucked him deeper, her mouth moving up and down his shaft, her tongue swirling around the head. She could feel his cock twitching in her mouth as she worked him, her saliva coating his thick length.

Josh watched from the corner, his hand still wrapped around his erect cock. He stroked himself faster as he watched his wife pleasure their guest, her lips wrapped around Mundir's thick cock. He was living out his fantasy, watching his wife worship another man's cock, and it was more than he could have ever imagined.

As Mundir began to thrust in and out of Stephanie's mouth, his hips moving faster and deeper, she gagged slightly with each thrust. Her eyes watered, but she didn't let up. Instead, she gripped his ass with both hands, guiding him deeper as his cock slid in and out of her throat. The sound of slurping and gagging filled the room as Stephanie took Mundir's cock, her face contorting with each thrust.

"Fuck, baby, that's it!" Josh moaned, his hand moving faster as he watched his wife take Mundir's cock. "Suck him deep, let him fuck your face."

Mundir groaned, his hips bucking wildly as Stephanie continued to suck him. Her throat relaxed, accommodating his thick cock as he thrust into her mouth. 

Stephanie could feel Mundir's cock throbbing in her mouth, the sensation almost too much to bear. She sucked harder, her tongue swirling around the head as she felt him tense. Suddenly, he pulled out of her mouth, his cock glistening with her saliva. He lead Stephanie down on the bed, his thick cock pointing towards her dripping pussy.

As Mundir positioned himself at Stephanie's entrance, she watched in anticipation, her heart pounding in her chest. She could feel the heat radiating from his cock, and she knew that soon, it would be inside her.

"Are you ready, Stephanie?" Mundir whispered, his voice deep and seductive. "Are you ready for me to fuck you?"

Stephanie nodded, her eyes locked onto his monster cock. She felt her pussy clench, begging for his entry. Slowly, Mundir began to thrust inside her, his cock sliding into her wet, waiting snatch . Stephanie moaned, her body arching towards him as he filled her up.

"Oh, fuck, yes," she cried out, her hips bucking to meet his thrusts.

Josh watched from the corner, his hand still wrapped around his erect cock. He stroked himself faster, his eyes locked on the sight of his wife being fucked by another man. His cock ached, ready to explode at any moment.

Mundir's rhythm was quick and powerful, his thick cock sliding in and out of Stephanie's pussy with ease, her wetness coating his shaft with each thrust. She was lost in the sensation, her moans growing louder, her hips bucking towards him in rhythm with his pounding. Her nails dug into his shoulders, her body arching as he plowed into her. She could feel every inch of him, his cock stretching her wide, filling her completely.

Josh watched from the corner, his hand moving at a frantic pace as he stroked himself. He could hear Stephanie's moans getting louder, her pleasure becoming more pronounced with each passing second. His desire grew, his body throbbing with the need to release.

Mundir's thrusts became more intense, his hips snapping back and forth, driving his cock deep into Stephanie's pussy. She screamed, her body convulsing with pleasure, her orgasm washing over her in waves.

Josh watched as Mundir's cock disappeared inside Stephanie, his wife's body shaking with the force of the orgasm. His hand moved faster, his grip tightening on his erect cock. His orgasm was imminent, his desire consuming him.

Stephanie's pussy pulsed around Mundir's cock, her orgasm milking him, making him groan with pleasure. He thrust harder, deeper, his cock slamming into her, his balls slapping against her ass.

Josh watched as Mundir's orgasm built, his eyes fixed on his wife's beautifully contorted face. He could see the pleasure coursing through her, her body writhing with each thrust. He took one last deep breath, preparing himself for the release he had been dreaming about.

Mundir's thrusts grew more frantic, his hips slamming into Stephanie's wet pussy. Her nails dug deeper into his back, her moans becoming louder and more desperate. Josh felt his orgasm reaching its peak, his cock throbbing with anticipation.

Mundir's groan filled the room as he reached his climax, the sound of his pleasure mingling with Stephanie's cries. His cock swelled inside her, and with one final thrust, he unloaded his cum deep inside her pussy. Stephanie moaned, her body trembling with the intensity of the release.

As Mundir's orgasm subsided, he collapsed onto Stephanie, his cock still buried deep inside her. She could feel the warmth of his cum seeping out of her, coating her insides as their bodies intertwined. Her arms wrapped around him, her fingers running through his curly hair as she held him close. 

Josh watched from the corner, his hand slowing as he stared at the scene before him. His heart beat with a mix of pride and envy as he watched Mundir's cock inside his wife, his cock still throbbing in his hand. His orgasm was close, but not quite there yet.

"I... I can't believe it," he muttered, his voice barely above a whisper. "You're both... so beautiful."

Stephanie looked up at him, her eyes filled with a mix of feelings: desire, lust, and love. She could see the look of longing desire mirrored in his eyes, and she knew that soon, she would be able to give him the release he had been craving.

Mundir stood up, his cock still twitching with the aftermath of his orgasm. He looked down at Stephanie, her body still glistening with sweat and their combined fluids. He reached down and gently caressed her face, tracing his fingers along her lips.

"That was incredible," he whispered, his voice hoarse with arousal. "You both were absolutely stunning."

He smiled at them, his eyes sparkling with a mix of satisfaction and gratitude. He grabbed his clothes, quickly dressing himself. "I'll let you two have some privacy," he said, his voice filled with a strange mixture of regret and relief.

As he walked out of the room, Stephanie's gaze followed him, her mind still swimming with desires that had been unleashed. She stood up and walked towards her husband, their eyes locked in mutual understanding, and a smile played on her lips.

"That was absolutely incredible," she whispered, her voice thick with emotion. She reached out to him, her fingers brushing against his erect cock, still leaking precum. "I can't wait to give you the release you've been dreaming about."

Stephanie's words sent a shockwave through Josh's body, his desire finally reaching its peak.

Stephanie straddled Josh on the chair, her ass hovering over his waiting cock. She leaned forward, her lips finding his, their tongues dancing together, the taste of their recent passion still lingering on their tongues. As their kiss deepened, she slowly lowered herself onto his cock, feeling it slide inside her. She groaned into his mouth, her hips rocking gently against his, both of them savoring the sensation of being connected once more.

"You were right, Josh," Stephanie breathed into his ear as they continued to kiss. "Mundir was incredible... but nothing beats being with you."

Josh's cock throbbed inside Stephanie, her pussy clenching around him as she rocked her hips against him. Her hands gripped his shoulders, her nails digging in as she rode him, her desire for him growing with each thrust.

Stephanie's eyes locked onto his, her face contorted with pleasure and need. Her hips moved faster, her moans growing louder as she found her rhythm. Josh's hand wrapped around her waist, guiding her, his eyes never leaving hers.

Their bodies moved in perfect sync, their connection deepening with each thrust. Stephanie's orgasm built, her body tensing as she felt it approach. Her moans became guttural, her eyes rolling back in her head as she reached the peak of her pleasure.

Josh watched her face, her expression transforming from anticipation to complete surrender. He thrust harder, his cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy. His own orgasm was imminent, his body writhing with the need to release.

Stephanie's orgasm crashed over her, her body shaking with the force of it. She screamed his name, her nails digging into his shoulders as she came, her pussy clamping down on his cock.

Josh knew it was time. He thrust once more, his cock pulsing inside her as he unloaded his cum deep inside her pussy. He groaned, his head falling back as he gave in to the wave of pleasure coursing through his body.

As they sat there, entwined and covered in sweat, Stephanie's fingers traced the contours of Josh's face, her thumb caressing his lips. She smiled, her eyes gleaming with the knowledge of the new boundaries they had crossed together.

"I love you," she whispered, her voice soft but filled with love and desire.

Josh's eyes locked onto hers, his heart swelling with the depth of his feelings for her. He leaned forward, their lips meeting in a passionate kiss, their tongues dancing together in a perfect harmony of love and desire.

He pulled away, his breath ragged as he looked into her eyes. "I love you too," he whispered, his voice thick with emotion. "I never thought I would find someone who could fulfill all my fantasies and desires, but you... you're the one."

Stephanie smiled, her eyes filled with love and a hint of mischief. "And I promise to fulfill all your desires, my love," she whispered, her voice low and seductive. "But first, I need to take a shower."

She stood up, her naked body glistening with sweat and their combined fluids. Josh watched, his eyes tracing the curve of her hips, the firmness of her breasts, and the wetness between her legs.

"I'll join you," he said, his voice thick with desire.

Stephanie turned to face him, her eyes sparkling with delight. "I know you will," she smiled, her voice seductive.

Together, they walked towards the shower, their bodies still connected by the lingering sensation of their recent passion. As the water cascaded down on them, they embraced each other, their lips locked in a passionate kiss.

Their hands roamed over each other's bodies, exploring every curve and inch of skin. They soaped each other up, their fingers tracing intricate patterns on each other's bodies. Every touch, every caress, was laced with desire and love.

As they stepped out of the shower, wrapping themselves in soft towels, their eyes met, and they smiled at each other. The boundaries they had crossed were now the foundation of their love, a bond that would only grow stronger with every new experience. Stephanie and Josh knew that they would never be the same after what had happened, and they welcomed the change with open arms. They had discovered a whole new world of pleasure and desire together, and they were more in love than ever before.
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	return gProgress;
}

function getPageCount()
{
	return gPageCount;
}

function getCurrentPage()
{
	return gCurrentPage;
}

/**
 * Setup the columns and calculate the total page count;
 */

function setupBookColumns()
{
	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;
	body.marginLeft = 0;
	body.marginRight = 0;
	body.marginTop = 0;
	body.marginBottom = 0;
	
    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;
    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';
	bc.height = (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont) + 'px !important';
    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';
    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px';
	bc.overflow = 'visible';

	gCurrentPage = 1;
	gProgress = gPosition = 0;
	
	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;
	bi.marginLeft = '0px';
	bi.marginRight = '0px';
	bi.padding = '0';

	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;

	// Adjust the page count to 1 in case the initial bool-columns.clientHeight is less than the height of the screen. We only do this once.2

	if (gClientHeight < (window.innerHeight-kMaxFont)) {
		gPageCount = 1;
	}
}

/**
 * Columnize the document and move to the first page. The position and progress are reset/initialized
 * to 0. This should be the initial pagination request when the document is initially shown.
 */

function paginate()
{	
	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this
	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.
	
	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	
	setupBookColumns();
}

/**
 * Paginate the document again and maintain the current progress. This needs to be used when
 * the content view changes size. For example because of orientation changes. The page count
 * and current page are recalculated based on the current progress.
 */

function paginateAndMaintainProgress()
{
	var savedProgress = gProgress;
	setupBookColumns();
	goProgress(savedProgress);
}

/**
 * Update the progress based on the current page and page count. The progress is calculated
 * based on the top left position of the page. So the first page is 0% and the last page is
 * always below 1.0.
 */

function updateProgress()
{
	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;
}

/**
 * Move a page back if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goBack()
{
	if (gCurrentPage > 1)
	{
		gCurrentPage--;
		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move a page forward if possible. The position, progress and page count are updated accordingly.
 */

function goForward()
{
	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage++;
		gPosition += window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Move directly to a page. Remember that there are no real page numbers in a reflowed
 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}
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