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One








A hotel in Bulgaria.


A twin room.


Portable CD player and portable speakers. A TV.


A couple of sports bags, contents spilling out.


Jason, seventeen, in his underwear. He skips with a rope. Like a boxer. He is sweating.


The shower is running.


The hotel phone rings. Jason lets it ring out. The phone rings. Jason answers it.




Jason   Say again?


What? Someone jumping?


No. No no


Try next door. Alright, ta ta




He hangs up. He picks up a towel. Dries himself. Folds the towel. Lays it on one of the beds.


He checks his phone, rests his other hand inside his underwear, looking in the direction of the shower.


He turns on the television. Flips channels. Slows down by porn. Moves on. News. War. Sport. Mutes the sound.


He plays a CD through the portable speakers – the music isn’t what we were expecting.


He crosses to one of the sports bags, unzips a side pocket, pulls out a tub of protein powder and a water bottle. Unscrews the tub, removes a measuring spoon and dollops some of the powder into the bottle. He disappears into the bathroom with his bottle, leaving the tub uncapped.


He turns the sink tap on. A howl of protest – the voice of another young man.





Ade   (off) Fuck’s sake!




Jason returns, takes a teaspoon from a tray of tea, coffee and packets of biscuits. He eats all the biscuits, stirs the mix, replaces the lid on the bottle, shakes the bottle, removes the lid and exits on to the balcony out of view, drinking the protein shake.


Ade, seventeen, appears in the bathroom doorway, naked apart from a small crucifix on a chain round his neck, drying his groin with a towel.


The shower stops. Jason returns, finishing the last of the shake. He belches, drops the bottle on the floor, performs press-ups.


Ade disappears back into the bathroom. Jason stands, picks up the rope. Skips.


Ade returns, wearing underwear, drying his hair with his towel.





Ade   You playing music now?


Jason   Can’t sleep with the shower on


Ade   It’s part of my preparations


Jason   Well, it woke me up


Ade   Was you sleeping?


Jason   No




Ade turns off the music. He climbs into bed.


Jason stops skipping, turns the music back on.


Ade sits up. He picks up a copy of a high-end magazine for footballers and flicks through it. Stops.





Ade   I want a watch like that


Jason   Worth more than your nan’s house that is 




Ade tosses the magazine aside. He watches Jason skip.





Ade   We turn the light out?


Jason   I’m awake now




Ade moves to the trolley. No biscuits. Jason stops skipping. Ade returns, slaps Jason’s arse.





(Squeezing his own crotch.) Squeeze my plums, madam?




Each time they say ‘squeeze my plums’ it is in a strange high-pitched voice, a shared joke.


Ade wrinkles his nose.





Ade   You guffed?




Ade turns the music off. He grabs the remote from the other bed. Flips through channels. Jason picks up the discarded football magazine. Flicks through, one hand down his underwear.





Jason   Said you was going to bed


Ade   Reckon they got dirty stuff?


Jason   Shows up on the bill, that does


Ade   Free ones don’t


Jason   Free ones are shit


Ade   Not here they’re not. Get anything here




Ade turns the sound on. It is loud.





Jason   Steady, someone phoned about the noise


Ade   From the club?


Jason   No, no, reception


Ade   Was you wanking too loud?


Jason   Yeah, in your shoes




Ade turns the TV down until it is inaudible. He finds some softcore pornography. He picks up the protein tub.





Ade   You take my protein mix?




He looks for his water bottle. Sees it discarded where Jason left it.





You do anything to this?


Jason   Might’ve dangled my winkle in it




Ade spoons out some of the mix, is about to tip it into the bottle, then thinks better of it. He takes the flask and the mix into the bathroom. We hear the tap turn on. Ade emerges, stirring his drink.


Ade stands, watches porn, stirring his drink. He sniffs it uncertainly. Rocks back and forth, miming taking someone from behind.





Ade   That toilet is suspect


Jason   What you done, you dirty man, you ruined the shitter?


Ade   Nah, man, the sensor


Jason   What about it?


Ade   Goes off when you don’t expect. Every time you lean forward it gives your balls a shower


Jason   Your plums get a bashing?


Ade   Don’t like doing a shit with wet balls


Jason   Your plums get mashed up?


Ade   Wanna see ’em?


Jason   Show me your plums, madam?


Ade   Squeeze my plums!


Jason   Mashed plums, madam!


Ade   Mashed plums for tea!


Jason   Looks like your sister


Ade   No she don’t


Jason   Does from this angle


Ade   I’m turning the light out


Jason   You being mother?


Don’t turn it out. I get scared


Ade   Can’t sleep anyway




Ade crosses to the fridge, opens it.





You check out the minibar? Beers, Coke, juice, wine. They got beer, shall we have a beer? Shall we?


Jason   If you fancy it


Ade   Think I should have one? Jase, Jase, shall I have a beer? Shall I?


Jason   Up to you, mate


Ade   Ohhh, sweet




He holds up a bottle of champagne.





Jason   Have to pay for that now


Ade   Ain’t gonna drink it


Jason   Got sensors, charge you for moving it


Ade   No they don’t. Really? Fuck off


Jason   Let’s have a gander




Ade passes the champagne over.





Ade   They got johnnies, man. They charge you for these an’ all?


Jason   Not if you put ’em back




Ade   Imagine that, finding a johnny, some guy’s jazzle in it


Jason   Stop, I’ll pop my cordial




Ade exits into the bathroom. Jason examines the bottle of champagne. He mimes spraying it as you would celebrating a victory. Ade returns wearing a hooded bathrobe and slippers. Jason puts down the champagne.


During the following, Ade fetches a tub of Nutella from his bag. He licks clean the spoon he used for protein shake and eats Nutella direct from the jar.





Jason   Alright, darling


Ade   It’s like my niece’s kitten, this. What you think, shall I take it?


Jason   Definitely charge you


Ade   What about slippers?


Jason   Nah


Ade   How come you can take slippers but not a dressing gown?


Jason   It’s the rules innit. It’s very regimented the world of towels


Ade   How come you know this?


Jason   Holidays


Ade   You stay in places like this?


Jason   All the same, innit


Ade   I never been abroad


Jason   What, not even to the motherland?


Ade   Nah


Jason   Not enough sensors in the bogs for yer?


Ade   Nah, they all shit in huts


We didn’t even need a passport. You notice, that is like VIP?


Jason   You need a passport


Ade   We went straight through


Jason   Kelly’s got ’em. Remember that form we filled in?


Ade   Was that our passport?


Jason   She looks after them for us


Ade   Would you do Kelly?


Jason   Nah


Ade   Why not?


Jason   Probably would actually


Ade   What?


Jason   That ain’t gonna help you sleep


Ade   Can’t sleep if I’m hungry. Don’t trust all this gyppo food, it’s suspect


Nan said I should have something English, remind me of home


Jason   Nutella? Nutella ain’t English


What’s it say?


Ade   Made in Italy


Still reminds me of home – what? What you laughing at?


Jason   You look like an Eskimo


Ade   An Eskimo?




Ade speaks in an indistinguishable accent.





Me likey fish! Me eaty plenty fish. Me trappy fish with spear


Jason   What is that?


Ade   I don’t know how Eskimos talk


Jason   Eskimos, oh right




Ade leaps up on to Jason’s bed. Jason is laughing.





Ade   Me trappy plenty fish with spear. Kill fish. Eaty fish with chilli sauce and french fries


Jason   Chilli sauce?


Ade   Chilli! Chilli monster!




Ade bounces on Jason’s bed, spearing and eating imaginary fish. He stands above Jason.





Jason   You know how Eskimos kiss? They rub noses. Like that. Or their tongues get stuck together. ’Cause of the cold. Straight up


I can see your billy bollocks


Ade   I’m bored now




Ade steps off the bed, enters the bathroom.





You got to the end of Grand Theft Auto yet?


Jason   Yeah, finished it, you?


Ade   Nearly


Jason   End’s the best bit. We could chuck that telly out the window?


Something to do




Ade emerges without his dressing gown, brushing his teeth.





Ade   You need some pussy, man


Still ain’t done my scripts. Should be asleep by now. Imagining the interviews I’m gonna give


Jason   Interviews, hark at Doris!


Ade   I heard if a lady journalist got a deadline for interviews, they’ll give you shines. In the mixed zone after a game, they got a deadline and no one’ll talk, some of them’ll suck you off, seriously


Jason   Where d’you hear that?


Ade   Jojo? What?




Jason moves to the bathroom, enters.





Jason   Make a lovely couple you two, who makes the tea?


Ade   Jealousy is an ugly trait


Jason   Milky just how you like it




Ade walks on to the balcony, looks out. He is visible.





Ade   (shouting) I will fuck you all with my big dick!




Jason emerges, brushing his teeth.





Jason   (laughing) Shush!




Ade plays coquettishly with the curtain, wearing it as a veil.





Ade   Seen the view?


Jason   View. Old dears on the other side get a view, we got a building site


Ade   How come they get a view?


Jason   ’Cause they’re regulars. They get the mountains


Ade   I want the mountains


Jason   We all want the mountains, darling. Come in, it’s freezing


Ade   Where is Bulgaria?


Jason   Europe


Ade   Not an idiot, what’s it next to?


Jason   Be in the pack


Ade   That’s what I want man. Room with a view




He enters the bathroom. We hear him rinse his mouth and toothbrush. He emerges, takes the skipping rope.





How come you always skipping?


Jason   Helps me think


Ade   What you think about?


Jason   The human condition, Ade


Ade   Them girls hanging around the lobby. Some of them is buff


Jason   One of them looked like your sister and all


Ade   Shut up about my sister yeah, I don’t like it


You know Danny and Leesy took a couple of them up to their room?


Jason   Did they?


Ade   They gave one of them security guys some money to send ’em up


Reckon we should get some?


Jason   Go on then


Ade   We could get a bird, take it in turns


Jason   Your treat?


Ade   They ain’t prossies


Jason   What are they then?


Ade   Poison pussies


Jason   Poison pussies! Who come up with that? Don’t tell me, JoJo


Ade   You don’t like JoJo


Think he’ll play?


Why not?


Jason   He don’t look up


Ade   He hits the ball clean


Jason   Can’t control it though


Ade   That guy’s left foot, man


Jason   Thinks he’s Roberto fucking Carlos. Hits the target about as much too


Ade   JoJo reckons they’re plants


Jason   What, like asparagus?


Ade   Like special agents, got their entire own agenda. Want their home team to win so they come here to have sex with us


Jason   I’m enjoying this theory


Ade   When you come that’s your energy, everyone knows that


Jason   What PE syllabus did your school do?


Ade   Look, I didn’t go no posh school


Jason   Succubus


Ade   Suck your bus?


Jason   It’s classical. Succubus. A spirit that drains your energy by having sex with you


Ade   That’s what I’m talking about! Succubus!


Just ’cause I didn’t do Latin


Jason   Neither did I mate, Class Civ


Ade   What’s that?


Jason   The study of Classical Civilisations. You know, Julius Caesar. Pompeii. Gods turning into swans and shagging people


Ade   Believed you till the last bit


Jason   Got an A. I was teacher’s pet


Ade   I don’t need GCSEs


Jason   You sure?


Ade   Look around you, man, they ain’t paying for this for a laugh


Jason   This ain’t nothing to them


Ade   Playing a bunch of farmers, course they gonna play us


Jason   Some of them farmers can play


Was you watching them videos?


Ade   I’m bringing my A-game


Jason   Ain’t much use on the bench


Ade   We ain’t gonna be on no bench


What’s wrong with you, man, why you think we’re here?


Jason   Experience


Ade   Experience? You been at the Academy since you was what, ten?


Jason   Eight


Ade   It’s a pyramid. All them other kids, but we keep going. Look around you, man, from that original group it’s just us and JoJo, the three of us. Champions League!


Jason   We already qualified, he’s just resting the senior pros


Ade   Nah, man, this is it. I’m telling you. Ain’t no room for passengers




Jason crosses to the bathroom. He spits and rinses.





I got a little something to show you.


Jason   Is it Little Ade?




Ade delves into his bag and produces a smallish video camera (c. 2002). He presses buttons, searching for a section of video. Jason crosses to the balcony window, peers out.





Ade   Check this out. Come on, check this out. JoJo and Leesy tag-teamed these girls in Blackburn


Jason   No no no, I don’t want to watch JoJo’s sorry arse bobbing up and down


Blackburn? Jojo wasn’t playing


Ade   Nah man, stiffs


Jason   They picked up a couple of birds they was in the stiffs?


Ade   Said they was in the first team


Jason   Such unruly boys




Jason sits on Ade’s bed, next to Ade. They watch the video.





Who you with?


Ade   Vodafone


Jason   What deal you on?


Ade   Watch, man


Jason   My dick’s bigger than his


Ade   Maybe it’s a grower not a shower …/ Nahhh!


Jason   Nahhh!




They laugh. Ade scrolls forward on the video.





Ade   This is boring, she just plays with it …


Jason   Where you get the camera?


Ade   My auntie went to America. They got everything there


This is it, this is it, this bit kills me




They listen. Jason bursts out laughing. They laugh, nudging and jostling each other.





Jason   ‘You ain’t gonna show this to no one!’


Ade   That is classic, man


Jason   You seen his missus?


Ade   Leesy’s, yeah, man


Jason   You feel bad for her?


Ade   Man’s got urges, she must have known that when she married him


Jason   He’s always dipping his willy somewhere he shouldn’t be. How come it never gets in the papers? He don’t even try and hide it


Ade   He’s got a deal with them


Jason   A deal?


Ade   Yeah, he told me. Like, if he does something naughty, then his agent phones them up and says, ‘You run this dirty story, I ain’t gonna let you talk to any of my other clients for six months, but … you keep this under wraps, I’ll give you a nice interview with Leesy, plus an interview with Becks,’ or whoever?


Jason   Leesy’s got the same agent as Becks?


Ade   Nah, I’m just giving an example. I just mean like the big names




Ade crosses to the bathroom, enters.





They don’t give a shit what the story is as long as they can sell papers, that’s what Leesy says. If you got a story you want to keep out the papers, all you got to do is find another story. They need to keep you onside in the long term ’cause they know you shift papers


Jason   So what happens when they do print stuff?


Ade   Time to get a new agent


Jason   Is that what agents do?


Ade   Contracts, image rights and that




Emerges with moisturising cream which he applies to his body.





Your agent not tell you this?


Jason   My dad handles all that


Ade   Wanna get yourself a proper agent, mate


You got a celebration? Oh I forgot, you never score any goals


Jason   That’s funny, you should write that down




Ade points to his eye.





Ade   See that


Jason   See what?


Ade   That


Jason   What’s that?


Ade   That’s my celebration


Jason   That?


Ade   I’m gonna trademark that, so I can put it on my merchandise


Jason   Looks like you got a bit of dirt in your eye


Ade   Ten years from now little kids is gonna be doing that


Jason   Are they, Ade?


Ade   Yeah, you wait


What?


Jason   You black boys, always moisturising




Jason points the camera at Ade.





Ade   I don’t mind if a girl ain’t got a good face if she got a fit body. What was the name of that girl you pulled in that club?


Jason   Echoes? That was a shithole


Ade   Deano was sharking her all night and you went straight in under his nose. He was well pissed off


Jason   He did my nut in in training, kicked the ball straight at me then gave me a row for not controlling it, front of everyone


Ade   That how come you banged her? To get back at him?


Jason   Can’t lose face, can you?


Ade   What was she like, man? Come on. She have a tight pussy?


Was it shaved? You go down on it, man, you lick her out? You lick out that tight hot pussy till she cream in your face?


Jason   I ask you a question Ade?


Ade   Is it dirty?


Jason   How do you square your all-consuming hunt for minge with your Christian faith?


Ade   What kind of question’s that?


Jason   Just giving you some practice for all them interviews you’re doing


Ade   Yeah yeah


Jason   Sort of thing Garth Crooks might ask you on Football Focus


Ade   Black warrior prince needs his pussy


Jason   Black warrior what?


Ade   Black warrior prince, don’t you forget it


Jason   Likes talking about it


Ade   What you saying?


Jason   I’m saying he likes talking about it


Ade   More pussy than you


Jason   Been checking?


Ade   Shut up, ignorant white man


Jason   I wouldn’t worry, Ade, I’m sure your dad’s covered you with a blanket of prayer


Ade   Sweet, make fun of my dad


Jason   He’s a nutter, you said it yourself


Ade   He’s my dad, alright


Jason   ‘Do you know Jesus, Jason? Do you know him in your heart?’ Straight off the bat


Ade   Don’t start


Jason   ‘Hello Mr Lotomo.’ ‘Do you know Jesus?’


Ade   Alright, alright


Jason   What was it he said? If there is sin in your –


Ade   ‘If there is sin in your heart, cast it out’


Jason   That’s it!


Ade   ‘How can a man outrun the devil if the devil is in your heart!’


Jason   Blimey, he went on. Longest grace I ever heard. Time he’d finished my tea was cold


Ade   Imagine living with him


Jason   You believe that though?


Ade   Some of it


Jason   Do you pray?


Ade   Yeah


Jason   What for?


Ade   You should try it


Jason   Don’t you fucking dare


Ade   What?


Jason   Don’t you try and convert me


Ade   I’m just saying, man


Jason   I know you too well, I know what you’re like, you’re a closet nut


Cracks me up, your dad


Ade   He likes you, man


Jason   Telling me I had the devil in my heart


Ade   That’s his way. Means he respects you


Jason   He ever tell you you had the devil in your heart?


Ade   Are you recording this? Don’t, you’ll wipe over the tape


Jason   What, Jojo’s skanky home porn, that’s a loss to world cinema


Ade   Stop pointing that at me, man


Jason   Should get some shut-eye




Jason rises, turns off the main light, chucking the camera on Ade’s bed.





Ade   Keep the small ones on


Jason   So you feel safe?




Jason crosses to the balcony, looks out.





Ade   What you reckon to Deano?


Jason   If Deano was a lolly he’d lick himself to death


Ade   Last week after drills we was in the shower and everyone was talking about the squad, yeah, and we didn’t know we’d be in it. So he’s talking to me: ‘Don’t worry, this is how it was for me, I know I’m all this and all that now but when I was starting I was in your shoes so don’t sweat it, I know what it’s like’


And before I’d thought, this guy’s a prick. Always in your face in training, giving you a little kick, having a word


Jason   Yeah


Ade   But he’s asking me about myself, taking an interest


Jason   Yeah


Ade   So now I’m thinking, this guy’s actually alright


Then I notice everyone else laughing


He’s pissing down my leg


All the time we’re talking. He’s pissing down my leg in the shower


Jason   He’s like that with everyone


Ade   He piss on your leg?


Jason   No


Ade   I think he’s a bit racist, man


Jason   Deano, nah?


Ade   Well, not racist, but things he says




Jason exits to the bathroom.





Jason   Gives everyone a hard time


Ade   He don’t piss on everyone’s leg, man


Jason   It’s a sign of affection


Ade   Affection?


Jason   Yeah, it’s cultural


Ade   He’s from Portsmouth


Jason   I never been to Portsmouth




Jason has a piss. Ade watches.





You take these things too personal. He’d take the piss out of you for being ginger.


Ade   I ain’t ginger


Jason   No, no, I mean he’s a wind-up, you know, like if you was fat or –


Ade   Saying I’m fat now?


Jason   No


Ade   Look at that, man, that is raw muscle


Jason   You got a lovely bikini body, Ade, don’t worry


Ade   He never passes it in five-a-side


Jason   Told me he rated you


Ade   He say that? When?




Jason appears to be finishing his piss.





Jason   On the coach, when we was playing cards


Ade   Did he?


Jason   Yeah, he’s taken a shine to your style of play




He gets a second wind of piss.





Ade   You winding me up?


Jason   Straight up


Ade   He’s played against some good players


Jason   The next Bergkamp, that’s what he said


Ade   You’re lying, man




Jason finishes his piss and turns to face Ade.





The next Bergkamp?


Jason   He said, ‘That Ade, I think he’s better than Dennis Bergkamp.’ Or was it Dennis Wise?


Ade   Fuck you


Jason   The black Dennis Wise, that’s what he called you


Ade   Funny, you should be on telly


Jason   I will be, mate




Jason disappears from sight. We hear the tap run briefly.


Ade closes his eyes. He talks quietly under his breath – his ‘scripts’. As he does so, he shimmies and feints, receiving and releasing the ball, taking a shot, scoring.





Ade   Pass and move. Pass and move. Pass and move. Drop. And go. Drop. And go. Pass and move …




He continues the refrain.


Jason emerges from the bathroom, crosses to his kitbag, takes out a pair of football boots and a shoe shining kit. He lays his boots on top of a magazine and, during the following, polishes them methodically.





Jason   What you think of that session? Ade? Coach kept switching us inside out


Ade   Just drills




He continues the refrain.





Jason   Said he wasn’t sure I had what it takes, you believe that?


You believe that, Ade?


Ade   I’m doing my script


Jason   Why you think he said it? Ade?


Ade   I don’t know, maybe it’s ’cause you’re quiet


Jason   What you mean, ‘quiet’?


Ade   I’m doing my script, man


Jason   What you mean, ‘quiet’?


Ade   Sometimes you get this look. Like you zone out, like when you skip or shine your shoes or just look out the window


Jason   So, what’s wrong with that?


Ade   Nothing, I just think some people don’t get you


Jason   Has someone said something?


Ade   Coach don’t pick the team, yeah, he’s probably just trying to motivate you. You worry too much. It’s all about the moment, that’s all that counts, everything else you can’t control


Jason   Look behind there’s nothing to find / look ahead you’re dead


Ade   Look ahead you’re dead


Coach is funny, man


This ain’t the stiffs, they do that for you


Jason   I like the smell of polish


Ade   Get you hard, does it?


Jason   Not as hard as your sister when she sits on my face


Ade   I told you, man


Jason   Not like the other girls, Ade. She special?


Alright, alright


I think she likes me though


Ade   How come you do that?


Jason   Helps get me in the zone. Something my dad did. It’s his kit. Every Saturday, Dad’d lay his paper down, put the telly on, polish his boots in the front room. Mum’d go spare


Ade   He come to all your games, don’t he?


Jason   Every one


Ade   In his Jag?


Jason   One of ’em


Ade   How many houses he got?


Jason   Don’t know. He’s a builder, it’s what he does


Ade   My dad’s always too busy with his sermons


Jason   He come to that festival you was in


Ade   Just my nan and my sister


Jason   You was good in that. What was that thing you did, you had that red material, you pulled and it kept on coming and you did that …


Ade   It was abstract movement. It represented – what’s so funny?


Jason   Nothing, I was just remembering it




He performs a brief gesture approximating his memory of Ade’s dance.





Nah, it was good


Ade   I liked doing that. I was surprised you come


Jason   Course. Why wouldn’t I?


Ade   No one else did


Jason   Give us a blast. Go on


Ade   Can’t just do it to order


Jason   Too much pressure?




Ade throws a pillow at Jason. Ade exits into the bathroom, pulling the door to, but not fully closing it. We hear Ade piss.





Make sure you wash your hands




Jason picks up Ade’s tub of Nutella. During the following, Jason smears Nutella on his face.





Ade   How you know how to play cards?


Jason   What’s that, mate?


Ade   On the bus, you was playing with the older lads? Did your dad teach you?




Toilet flushes. Then we hear the tap.





Jason   He used to win my pocket money back off me


Ade   What?


Jason   He’d give me my pocket money then we’d play cards, he’d win it back


Ade   No way


Jason   Said it was a lesson in life


Ade   Serious?




Ade emerges from the bathroom. Jason attempts a Nigerian accent.





Jason   Ade. It’s me, Babatunde


Ade   What the fuck, man?


Jason   Your long-lost brother from Nigeria


Ade   Are you kidding me?


Jason   Come here, Ade. Show some love to your brother


Ade   Get the fuck away from me




Jason tries to hug Ade, Ade shoves him off.





Jason   Ade, why you treat me so harshly? I have come so far to see you. It is me, Babatunde, your brother from Nigeria you did not know you had


Your father had many children


Ade   Seriously, what the fuck?


Jason   Tell me why are you so sad to see Babatunde




Ade marches into the bathroom closes the door.





Jason   Ade, Ade


Come on mate, I’m having a laugh


So it’s alright for you to talk about gyppos but I can’t have a laugh?


Don’t be a woman. Fuck’s sake. Just a bit of banter




Jason wipes a section of Nutella from his own face. Licks his finger


Ade emerges from the bathroom smeared with white moisturising cream


A moment. Ade parades around in an approximation of a cockney.





Ade   Awright geez! Awright me old diamond! Me old china!


Jason   Babatunde!




Jason performs a cod African dance. Ade turns the music up loud – ‘Can You Feel It’ by The Jacksons – and performs a cod ‘Knees Up Mother Brown’-style cockney dance. They shout Africanisms and cockneyisms. They grab each other, smearing Nutella on one another. Dancing, playfighting, rolling on the bed.
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