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“Please,” Carter said. “Do it for me.”

Emma didn’t get the chance to respond when her boyfriend’s head darted forward to bring their lips together. It backed her against the wall of the bar, but she wasn’t complaining about that. An evening of drinking had lowered her inhibitions and she loved that Carter was so into her. She wasn’t drunk though and stopped the hand that touched on the hem of her skirt from slipping underneath the material. It brought their kiss to an end and she saw the smirk on his handsome face.

“Not here,” she said and eased his hand away from her legs.

“Then let’s go,” he urged.

“We can’t,” Emma let out and her nose wrinkled as she scrunched up her face. “We’ll get in trouble.”

“No one will find out,” Carter replied. “The place is empty at this time of night.”

“Yeah, but...,” Emma started, but another kiss brought her half-hearted protest to an end.

It backed her against the wall again and there was no missing her boyfriend’s excitement coming to life. It wasn’t only him, though. There was no holding down her longing for them to be together. Not that it would be the first time they’d gotten intimate, but his suggestion about what they should do that evening had unnerved her.

She’d been impressed when she found out Carter was a medical intern, although never expected that would play a part in their love life. Being asked to sneak into one of the examination rooms at the medical college had taken her by surprise, but there was no doubt the thought of it was turning her boyfriend on. She forced her belly against a swelling hardness and it brought out a hunger.

“Please, say yes,” Carter encouraged when he ended the kiss and moved back.

“We can’t,” Emma repeated. “What about the security in the place?”

“It’s focused on the college entrance,” he replied. “I can get us in through the dorm building. There’s a connecting corridor.”

Emma narrowed her eyes as she stared at him.

“Have you done this before?” she asked.

“No,” he answered and shook his head. “I’ve never taken a girl there..., but I know a few guys who have.”

“And they didn’t get caught?”

Carter shook his head again.

“Nope,” he said and smiled. “All that happened was they had a fun time.”

“It seems kind of perverted,” Emma commented.

“Don’t you want to try?” he asked and put hands on her waist.

“I’ve never really thought about it,” she replied and pouted.

“Come on,” Carter encouraged. “This is the time of our lives to be adventurous and do some experimenting. It’ll be fun.”

Emma melted into another kiss and could feel the pulsing throb of her boyfriend’s lust when their bodies came together. It excited her and it wasn’t only him hungering for sex. Her breath came out heavily when their lips parted. A reluctance to let him get his way still played on her mind, but a combination of alcohol and desire was making her resolve weaken.

“We definitely won’t get in trouble?” she asked.

“No,” Carter said. “I promise. We’ll be able to get in and out from the dorm building. No one will ever know we’ve been there.”

Emma dithered for a few seconds more before speaking.

“Well, OK then.”

“Great, let’s go,” Carter said straight away.

“Wait,” Emma said. “Let me use the restroom first.”

He nodded his head and she turned away from him to make her way across the crowded bar. All she wanted to do was check her appearance, so she walked over to the sinks when she got in the restroom.

“This is nuts,” she muttered when she looked at herself in the mirror.

She couldn’t quite believe what she was getting into, but the urge was there to give herself to Carter. It brought a mixture of excitement and nerves that made her hands shake as she quickly worked to freshen up her makeup. When she finished, she leaned closer to the mirror and ran her fingertips across the smooth skin of her cheeks while she inspected her face.

“Crazy,” she let out under her breath, but knew the angst clouding her mind wouldn’t stop her going through with the arrangement.

She packed away her makeup then stepped back to take a look at her overall appearance before leaving the restroom and making her way back to Carter. He was speaking on the phone, but hung up the call when he saw her approaching.

“Who was that?” she asked and motioned her head towards the phone in his hand.

“My dad called,” he replied. 

“Wondering how med school is treating you?”

“Yeah, something like that,” Carter said and laughed off the remark before speaking again. “Let’s go.”

His comment brought the brief conversation to an end and he led the way across to the door, so they could leave the bar. The cool evening air hit Emma to make her head swim a little and she came to a stop as she let out a slow breath.

“Head spinning?” Carter joked when he turned around.

“Oh yeah,” Emma said and put a hand out to the wall to steady herself.

“Is that because of the alcohol or being with me,” Carter teased as he stepped towards her.

Emma was backed against the wall when his lips found hers again and she closed her eyes to enjoy it. The fuzziness had cleared from her brain by the time the kiss ended, and she smiled.

“The alcohol,” she answered. “If you want to make my head spin..., you’ll have to do something special.”

“I think I can arrange that,” Carter replied when he moved back and held out a hand.

Emma let out another slow breath as she stared at it. She still wasn’t sure that what they were planning was a good idea, but she shrugged off the trepidation to reach out and grab Carter’s hand. It got them moving and not a lot was said as they made the short walk to the campus.

The buildings loomed out of the darkness as they approached them and they finally came to a stop when they reached the dormitory. Carter used his security card to let them in and they came to a stop in the lobby. It wasn’t Emma’s first time there and she looked towards the stairs that led up to the rooms. A tug on her arm pulled her in the opposite direction though to make her nerves ignite as they left the lobby.

“Are you really sure about this?” she hissed as she glanced around the dark hallway.

It brought Carter to a stop. He turned to look at her and the expression on his face revealed his excitement.

“Yes,” he said as he reached out to pull her close.

A kiss rocked Emma’s head back and it brought on a strong rush of elation. She could feel the throbbing hardness of Carter’s erection rubbing against her belly as his tongue slid into her mouth and she closed her eyes as she melted into the tight embrace. When it ended, she couldn’t resist the temptation and pressed her palm against the stiff bulge in her boyfriend’s jeans.

“You really get it up for this, don’t you?” she teased him.

“Yeah, do you?” he shot back and moved forward again.

Yet again, Emma found herself being backed against a wall. She kept her hand in place to let her hand be trapped against his hard cock as they shared another kiss. The touch of his fingertips played with the hem of her skirt and she did nothing this time to stop them sliding underneath.

A shiver trickled down her spine as the soft caress played on her naked skin and the kiss grew more passionate as Carter’s fingers slid higher. She wanted his touch so badly, so she parted her legs to let his hand get in between and let out a muffled groan when it reached her panties.

The flood of arousal brought moist heat between her thighs and her legs weakened as Carter’s fingertips teased her pussy through the material of her panties until it was wet. She looked up at him when the kiss ended and pushed towards his hand as they stared at each other.

“I think you’re up for it too,” he teased her.

“I want this,” she shot back and groped his erection through the denim.

“Then let’s get to the examination room,” he replied and pulled his hand out from under her skirt.

She could feel the slipperiness on his fingertips when he seized her wrist to get them moving again. The quietness of the dark hallways unnerved her and there was no holding down her apprehension. She half expected them to turn a corner and bump into a security guard, but it didn’t happen and they eventually came to a stop at a room.

“This is it,” Carter whispered and reached out.

He opened the door and stepped forward, but Emma resisted the pull. It was even darker inside the examination room and she gulped down a heavy breath as she tried to get over the burst of apprehension.

“Come on,” Carter said when he looked back.

Emma felt her heart pounding in her chest as his efforts became more forceful until she couldn’t stop herself being pulled inside the room. She glanced around when the door closed and caught a glimpse of the examination table.

“Shit,” she muttered under her breath as she brought her gaze back to her boyfriend.

Suddenly, he was all over her. She stepped back against the door as a hungry kiss ravaged her lips. Hands roamed over her body as they came together and she could feel the fierce throb of his lust starting to run out of control. It made her work her hands between their bodies and she let out a gasping breath when she pushed against his chest to make him back off.

“Slow down,” she said.

“Can’t,” Carter replied. “I’ve been dreaming about this.”

Emma shuddered as his hand slid under her skirt again. Her head tilted up when his lips brushed on her neck and the delicious caress of the kisses brought out her excitement. She squeezed her legs together this time to make him work for what he wanted, but there was no stopping his fingers getting to her panties. A gasp spilled from her lips as a rough touch played on her pussy through the slick material and she pushed back against the door to hold herself up as her legs trembled.

“I want this so bad,” Carter gasped when his lips nuzzled against her ear. “Come over to the table.”

Emma shuddered when his hand pulled out from under her skirt and she let herself be led across to the table. Hands clamped onto her waist to lift her up onto it and her knees were then pushed apart, so Carter could step in between. He leaned forward for a kiss and his hands settled on her thighs. She squirmed around as the hem of her skirt was pushed higher and saw the excitement on her boyfriend’s face when their lips parted.

“You’re a kinky pervert,” she teased him.

“Oh, you have no idea,” he replied as he forced his fingers under her panties to grab hold of them.

Emma didn’t need to be told what to do. She was now caught up in the naughty game and pressed her hands down on the padded surface to lift her butt up. Her panties were dragged down her legs to get them off and she watched as they were balled up.

“You won’t need these,” he said and laughed as he stepped away from the table to toss the underwear over the top of a curtained screen.

“Idiot,” she said when he moved back in front of her.

His hands settled on her legs again, but she reached out to press her hands on his chest and saw the smile widen on his face when she slid the touch lower.

“Hmm..., and what do we have here?” she joked when she pressed her palm against his crotch.

“Why don’t you find out?” he replied.

Emma didn’t need to be told twice. She shuffled to the edge of the table to drop down to the floor and immediately kneeled in front of him. It got her face level with his crotch and she glanced up as she stroked fingertips along the stiff outline of his erection.

“Do you think I’m a bad girl?” she asked and smirked as she held the eye contact.

“Uh-huh,” Carter replied. “Show me how bad.”

Emma slid her fingers to the button of his jeans to loosen it then lowered the zipper. She grabbed hold to pull the denim down a little and saw the way boxer shorts were bulged out by a raging erection. It set her pulse racing faster still and she grabbed at the waistband to pull the underwear down. Her eyes fixed on his erect cock and she shuddered when she circled her fingers around it.

“So hard,” she murmured as she leaned closer.

She watched for a second as she slowly stroked her fingers up and down. It brought out a little bead of pre-cum and she leaned in to brush her lips across it.

“Fuck yeah,” Carter let out as he put his hands on his hips and thrust forward.

Emma gave him what he wanted by parting her lips to let them slide over the head of his erection. His loud groan excited her and she was about to push her lips lower when another sound came to her.

“Did you hear that?” she let out in a slightly panicked voice when she backed off.

Her hand stayed clasped around her boyfriend’s throbbing erection as she listened and the sound came to her again.

“What the fuck,” she gasped as she let go.

She started to get up, but a hand pressed down on her shoulder to keep her on her knees.

“It’s OK,” Carter said.

“No, it’s...,” Emma said.

“You can come out,” Carter shouted.

Emma’s struggles to get up ended as she froze in place and her eyes opened wide when she saw one of her boyfriend’s coworkers, another intern, come out from behind the screen. Even in the darkness, she could make out the way he was rubbing a hand against the stiff outline of his erection.

“What the fuck,” she exclaimed when Carter’s supervising doctor also stepped out.

It was more than the outline of a hard cock she could make out now. Her wet panties were wrapped around the intern’s erection and he was obviously enjoying the silky feel of the material as he stroked it along his length. It made her realize why Carter tossed them behind the screen and she felt slightly violated.

“You remember Noah and Dr. Alexander, don’t you?” Carter said

Emma’s mouth opened wide when she lifted her gaze to his. She was stunned to silence for a few seconds before finding her voice.

“Are you kidding me?” she let out. “You fucking set me up.”

She knocked his hand from her shoulder to scramble up to her feet, but Carter’s arms came around her waist to pull her into an embrace. Her struggle to free herself from his grip was futile and she could feel his erection throbbing against her midriff as he kept their bodies locked together.

The memory of him hurriedly hanging up the phone when she returned from the restroom in the bar came to her and she knew it wasn’t his father he’d been talking to. He’d been letting his coworkers know he was on his way to the examination room. She tried to push him away, but his lips pressed on her ear.

“Please,” he said. “I’ll play out one of your fantasies next..., anything you want. Just do this for me.”

Emma was shocked by his words. She closed her eyes tightly as she continued to struggle, but it only made her even more aware of the way his throbbing manhood rubbed against her belly. A glance towards the other two men showed that both now had their cocks out and they were as hard as Carter’s.

“No, I can’t,” she whined.

“Please,” Carter said in a cajoling voice. His grip on her tightened and she knew she wasn’t going to escape his clutches.

It wasn’t like she didn’t have the occasional dirty dream of being the center of attention of more than one man, but she’d expected them to be nothing more than that. She was reluctant to actually play out the fantasy for real and, apart from the occasional small talk while visiting Carter at the hospital, she barely knew Noah and Dr. Alexander. That her boyfriend was offering her up to them as some gangbang doctor sex toy came completely out of the blue and she found it shocking.

“No, I...”

Her words were stopped by a kiss and she squirmed around as the rush of longing to be with her boyfriend hit harder.

“I can’t,” she protested when their lips parted.

Carter lifted his hands to her shoulders. It allowed her to separate her body from his, but she felt the pressure trying to push her down and resisted it.

“I thought it would be special between us,” she said.

“It will be,” Carter replied. “I’ll give you everything you want if you give this to me.”

Emma rocked her head back. She’d started to fall for Carter hard and didn’t want things to end between them. What he was asking of her was sordid though. She glanced towards the way her panties were being stroked along another man’s erection and a panic erupted. Her breathing became labored as she brought her gaze back to her boyfriend.

“Just this once,” he said.

She looked deep in his eyes and couldn’t be entirely sure she believed him. Another kiss pressed on her lips before she got the chance to say anything and it weakened her resolve. The pressure on her shoulders increased to break their lips apart and she gasped as her knees buckled.

“Fucking yes,” Noah said as he stepped forward.

Dr. Alexander was quick to follow and suddenly Emma was confronted by three rampant erections. She was frozen in place when Carter’s fingers brushed into her hair to pull her head forward. He circled fingers around the base of his stiff length to press the tip on her soft lips and let out a gasping groan.

Emma closed her eyes and realized it was a mistake right away when both of her wrists were grabbed. It made her gasp and Carter took the chance to fuck his erection into her mouth. Her fingers were wrapped around the hard flesh at the same time and suddenly she was being a slut for three men.

She gagged when the tip of Carter’s cock brushed against the back of her throat, but there was no escape when the grip on her hair tightened. Hands clamped over hers to make her stroke along the hard flesh and she was aware she was using her own wet panties to pleasure a virtual stranger. It put her in a position where she was almost being forced to submit to the lust of three aroused men rather than joining in of her own accord, but there was no resisting their strength.

“Give me the panties,” Dr. Alexander said.

“Fuck off,” Noah replied and laughed. “They’re mine.”

Emma felt the shame of the words being a thrill. It was the last thing she expected, but there was no pretending otherwise. If anyone had told her that two guys would be squabbling over her wet panties, she would have laughed it off as crazy. It was happening though and showed it was Noah enjoying the silky touch of the material as she was made to stroke it along his stiff length.

“Come on,” Dr. Alexander exhorted. “I want to make her use them on me.”

“Get her tits out,” Noah replied. “You can grope them.”

Spit spilled over Emma’s bottom lip as Carter fucked his cock into her mouth with a growing enthusiasm. It made her struggle for breath, but the tight grip in her hair held her in place and there was nothing she could do as fingers ripped at the buttons of her blouse to loosen them. Her bra was yanked down to make her tits spill free and she let out a muffled groan as rough, groping touches sank into her flesh.

“She’s loving this,” Dr. Alexander said when he gripped a nipple to pinch it. “It’s fucking harder than my cock.”

The sound of the laughter brought the heat of embarrassment to Emma’s cheeks. That the touch felt good was shameful to her, but she was under the control of three doctors drunk on the thought of using her and she was powerless to stop them. Her breath came out in ragged gasps when Carter backed off and she opened her eyes to see him stroking his fingers along his spit-soaked erection. A glance to either side showed the way her hands were being used and there was no letting go.

“Let’s get her on the examination table,” Carter eventually said.

“Wait a minute,” Emma gasped, but her words were lost in a flurry of activity.

She pulled against the grip on her wrists as she was manhandled to her feet, but it was no use. Her show of giving in to the doctors had emboldened them all the more that they could take what they wanted from her and she gasped when Carter lifted her up to make her sit on the exam table. Before she knew what was happening, she was being pulled down onto her back. Her blouse was dragged open to completely expose her tits and she shuddered as fingers sank into her flesh again.

She was letting two men she barely knew fondle her, but they held onto her wrists with their other hands and there was no chance to cover her chest. The grip on her ankles made her look down her body and she squealed when she was yanked down the table to get her in position. She let out a gasp when she saw Dr. Alexander pull out the stirrups. Her feet were lifted one after the other onto the stirrups and they were shoved apart to spread her legs obscenely wide. Carter’s hands slid under her skirt to push the hem higher until she was completely exposed to him.

“Fuck, I still want her tits,” Dr. Alexander said.

He climbed onto the table to straddle her chest and settled down in place to push his cock into her cleavage.

“Let me get her mouth first,” Noah said and waited until Dr. Alexander rose up again before reaching out.

Emma let out a gasping squeal as her hair was grabbed to pull her head across to the edge of the table. Noah gripped his erection with his other hand to spank it on her mouth and she was trapped in place when the weight came down on her chest.

“I’ll get this nice and wet for you,” Dr. Alexander said.

Emma could only watch as he dropped spit in his hand then stroked the lubrication along his length. She felt the slipperiness when he squeezed her soft flesh around his cock to start tit-fucking her. There was no getting out a breath when the thick head of Noah’s erection violated her mouth.

Carter’s fingers sank into her thighs as he got himself in position between her spread thighs. Her buttocks clenched when the tip of his erection pressed against her most intimate spot and her feet pressed down into the stirrups as he eased his full length inside.

“She’s so wet for this,” he said crudely.

“Then hurry up so we can feel,” Noah replied.

It showed Emma that her boyfriend fucking her wouldn’t be the end of things. His rugged thrusts began to hammer between her thighs and she let out muffled groans as she became the center of attention in a rough doctor gangbang that her boyfriend set her up for.

She gagged when Noah forced his cock deeper in her mouth and the slippery feel of a hard length humping into her cleavage made her tits bounce. Her hands were now free, but all she could do was press them down on the padded surface as she was used. She was surrounded by the groans of excited men and heard the longing in her Carter’s voice when he spoke.

“I want to see her face.”

She knew what it meant. He loved looking in her eyes when he finished and the way he slowed his thrusts showed he was holding himself back for the moment he wanted. The other two men were quick to give up her tits and mouth because they knew they were on the verge of getting more. She lifted her head when they moved aside and saw the sheen of sweat on her boyfriend’s forehead.

As soon as their eyes locked, he pushed his hands against her inner thighs to spread the stirrups wider still and began to throw himself forward. The enthusiastic urgings of the other two men spurred him on and he fucked his cock into her wet cunt in a frenzy as he took himself all the way.

Emma couldn’t hold in the groan when his fingers dug hard into her flesh as he pulled himself onto her once last time to bury his erection all the way inside her pussy. His body tensed in that delicious moment before the cum erupted. It ended with a guttural groan when his balls gave up their load and he forced himself forward as he unleashed spurting streams of thick white.

His hips bucked hard as he was engulfed in the pleasure of the climax, but the power of his movements finally weakened and he slumped forward. Emma could hear the sound of his heavy breathing as he tried to recover, but her gaze went to the lascivious gazes of the two men on either side of her. They moved forward to paw at her naked body and the flutter of excitement it brought on unnerved her.

Carter finally pushed himself up and moved back to pull his cock from her pussy. He looked down to the trickle of white sliding across Emma’s inner thigh and shuddered.

“So good,” he said and grabbed hold of his fading cock to take the last bit of pleasure from the sex.

“Get her feet out of the stirrups,” Noah said.

Carter reached out to do it and Emma gasped as she was dragged from the examination table by two men lusting after her body. As soon as she was on her feet, she was bent across the padded surface and cried out when a spank landed on her ass. Noah won the fight to get right behind her and she squirmed desperately as he dragged up her skirt to press his erection into the crease of her ass.

“We’ll make her cum for you,” he said and laughed.

Emma turned her head to look at her boyfriend, but he didn’t seem in the least bit bothered by the comment. He was stroking his fingers along his dying erection and obviously taking enjoyment from watching the way she was being used. She couldn’t bring herself to meet his gaze and, in the end, didn’t need to when her hair was grabbed. A glance up showed Dr. Alexander standing over her, but her gaze swiftly came down to the way he was stroking his erection.

“My turn with your pretty mouth,” he said.

The brutish pull on her hair made her gasp and there was no stopping his cock fucking between her lips. Dr. Alexander gritted his teeth as he thrust forward to slide his stiff shaft deeper and Emma couldn’t back off because Noah pressed forward against her ass. It forced his erection between her buttocks and the way he humped against her rubbed his hard flesh on her asshole.

She winced when fingers dug into her rounded cheeks to spread them. The tip of the young doctor’s stiff shaft slid down to her pussy and he seemed unconcerned that it was already full of her boyfriend’s cum. He pulled harder on her ass cheeks to spread them wider when he lunged forward to drive his erection all the way inside her sticky cunt and it crashed Emma’s thighs against the edge of the examination table.

It trapped her between two virtual strangers, and she was in no doubt they were about to take her roughly. The sound of a spank reverberated around the room when Noah’s hand cracked against her ass cheek and the flare of pain made her convulse. Dr. Alexander gripped her hair harder to hold on as he threw himself forward and she started to gag as his cock fucked to the back of her throat.

Noah spanked her ass again and the twitching spasms of her muscles tightened her pussy around his erection. Her body was responding in a way she would never have expected. It felt sordid to be getting so excited, but there was no stopping it.

Crashing thrusts began to hammer against her butt as Noah chased the moment he wanted. His fingers latched onto her hips, so he could pull himself onto her harder still and Emma was all too aware of the mounting pleasure flooding her veins. There was no catching a breath as the older doctor used her mouth and she could now hear the encouragement of her boyfriend urging the two men on to fuck her hard.

Noah was eventually the one who lost himself to the excitement of the gangbang sex. His thrusts became ragged as his legs weakened, but he kept pounding his cock into her cunt frantically until the pressure in his heavy balls finally peaked.

Emma shuddered when her pussy was filled to the brim by quivering cock and she knew she was about to take more. Her thigh muscles began to spasm as her own pleasure came to a high and she gasped when Dr. Alexander pulled his erection from her mouth.

The burst of hot pleasure erupted between her thighs as Noah let loose and she groaned as powerful streams of cum erupted inside her. She stared at the cock that was being frantically stroked in front of her face and knew that things were about to come to an end.

She grimaced when Noah gripped her hips tightly to hold himself on her as his climax peaked. It made her mouth open wide as Dr. Alexander lost control and she squealed as sticky streaks of thick white splashed on her skin.

The final throes of pleasure made her hips judder against the side of the table and she closed her eyes tightly as cum rained across her face. Her breath rasped out when Dr. Alexander finally pressed the tip of his cock against her lips to make them part and she was forced to take his stiff length once more.

Noah circled his hips to grind against her ass and it trapped her in place between the two men again. They didn’t give her up until the power faded from their erections and she heard their excited chatter when they finally backed off. It left her bent across the table while she tried to recover and she could feel cum sliding from her pussy, as well as taste it on her lips.

Her arm was grabbed to pull her up and she found herself facing her boyfriend when she was spun around. He seemed transfixed by her dirtied face and she gasped in surprise when he moved forward to kiss her. His hands slid under the back of her skirt to her reddened buttocks and she felt the aching flutter when his fingers gripped tightly. It held her in an embrace as the sticky kiss lingered and she couldn’t meet his gaze when the moment ended.

“I need somewhere to clean up,” she mumbled.

Her hand was grabbed to pull her across to a door and it was opened to show her a small restroom. She yanked herself free of the grip and moved forward to lock herself inside. The shame welled up when she caught a glimpse of her face in the mirror over the sink, but she found herself transfixed by the sight.

“Slut,” she muttered as she stared at herself, but she knew she couldn’t have stopped things.

Three doctors had used her like a sex toy and there was no pretending that being made to take part in the gangbang hadn’t excited her.

“Never again,” she muttered as she began to wash her face, but she knew that Carter would try to get her in the examination room again.

Her reluctance had been swept away in a frenzy of rough sex that evening. She suspected that might happen again if she let herself come under the control of these kinky doctors once more.
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js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;

var gProgress = 0;

var gCurrentPage = 0;

var gPageCount = 0;

var gClientHeight = null;



function getPosition()

{

	return gPosition;

}



function getProgress()

{

	return gProgress;

}



function getPageCount()

{

	return gPageCount;

}



function getCurrentPage()

{

	return gCurrentPage;

}



function turnOnNightMode(nightModeOn) {

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	var aTags = document.getElementsByTagName('a');

	

	var textColor;

	var bgColor;

	

	if (nightModeOn > 0) {

		textColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

		bgColor = "#000000 !important";

	} else {

		textColor = "#000000 !important";

		bgColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

	}

	

	for (i = 0; i < aTags.length; i++) {

		aTags[i].style.color = textColor;

	} 

	

	body.color = textColor;

	body.backgroundColor = bgColor;

	

	window.device.turnOnNightModeDone();

}



function setupBookColumns()

{

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	body.marginLeft = '0px !important';

	body.marginRight = '0px !important';

	body.marginTop = '0px !important';

	body.marginBottom = '0px !important';

	body.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	body.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	body.webkitNbspMode = 'space';

	

    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;

    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';

    bc.height = window.innerHeight  + 'px !important';  

    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px !important';

	bc.overflow = 'none';

	bc.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	bc.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	gCurrentPage = 1;

	gProgress = gPosition = 0;

	

	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;

	bi.marginLeft = '10px';

	bi.marginRight = '10px';

	bi.padding = '0';

	

	window.device.print ("bc.height = "+ bc.height);

	window.device.print ("window.innerHeight ="+  window.innerHeight);



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



	if (gClientHeight < window.innerHeight) {

		gPageCount = 1;

	}

}



function paginate(tagId)

{	

	// 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();

	//window.scrollTo(0, window.innerHeight);

	

	window.device.reportPageCount(gPageCount);

	var tagIdPageNumber = 0;

	if (tagId.length > 0) {

		tagIdPageNumber = estimatePageNumberForAnchor (tagId);

	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



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();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}













d2d_images/scene_break.png





