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            World Premiere

         

         The Spoils was originally produced by The New Group (Scott Elliott, Artistic Director; Adam Bernstein, Executive Director) in association with Lisa Matlin, opening on 2 June 2015, at the Pershing Square Signature Center, New York City. The cast was as follows:

          

         Kalyan Kunal Nayyar

         Reshma Annapurna Sriram

         Ben Jesse Eisenberg

         Ted Michael Zegen

         Sarah Erin Darke

          

         Directed by Scott Elliott

         Set Design Derek McLane

         Costume Design Susan Hilferty

         Lighting Design Peter Kaczorowski

         Sound Design Rob Milburn and Michael Bodeen

         Projection Design Olivia Sebesky

         Fight Direction Unkle-Dave’s Fight-House 

      

   


   
      

         
            UK Premiere

         

         The New Group production of The Spoils was transferred by Lisa Matlin and Ambassador Theatre Group to Trafalgar Studios, London, on 27 May 2016 with the following cast:

          

         Kalyan Kunal Nayyar

         Reshma Annapurna Sriram

         Ben Jesse Eisenberg

         Ted Alfie Allen

         Sarah Katie Brayben

          

         Directed by Scott Elliott

         Set Design Derek McLane

         Costume Design Susan Hilferty

         Lighting Design Lee Curran

         Sound Design Rob Milburn and Michael Bodeen

         Projection Design Olivia Sebesky

          

         For Ambassador Theatre Group

         Executive Producer Adam Speers

         Assistant Producer Emily Vaughan-Barratt

         General Manager Vicky Hawkins

         Production Assistant Abbie Morrow

         Casting Stuart Burt CDG 

      

   


   
      

         
            Characters

         

         
            Kalyan

Originally from Nepal, now in New York studying for an MBA. Ben’s roommate.

            Reshma

Of Indian heritage but culturally American, now in medical school. Kalyan’s girlfriend.

            Ben

A young man, recently expelled from film school. Owns the apartment where he and Kalyan live.

            Ted

Ben’s classmate from high school, now working on Wall Street.

            Sarah

Ben’s grade-school crush, now Ted’s fiancée.

         

         
      
    

      

   


   
      

         
            Epigraph

         

         
            Know something about something.

Don’t just present your wonderful self to the world.

Constantly amass knowledge and offer it around.

            Richard Holbrooke

22nd United States Ambassador

to the United Nations
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               SCENE ONE

            

         

         A PowerPoint presentation is illuminated on a white wall. The slide says:

         AMUSEMENT OR BARBARISM?

         Lights up on a modern apartment in New York City and a young Nepalese man, Kalyan, and his Indian girlfriend Reshma. He speaks with an accent; she does not.

         
            Kalyan   ‘Amusement or Barbarism?’

            Reshma   Am I supposed to choose one?

            Kalyan   No, it’s just a provocative opener.

            Reshma   Oh, sorry.

            Kalyan   That’s okay. ‘Amusement or Barbarism?’

            
               He hits a button on his laptop and the slide changes to:

            

            AMERICAN FOOTBALL

AN INTRODUCTION TO THE BALLET OF BRUTALITY

BY KALYAN MATHEMA

            ‘American Football: An Introduction to the Ballet of Brutality. By Kalyan Mathema.’ Now, before I continue, I must confess that I’m of two minds on this. I feel, in a truly legitimate way, torn. And it raises large questions about morality and ethics. Questions that all the great minds have tried to tackle. Pun intended. Did you see that? What I did with ‘tackle’? You’ll notice that I have several puns sprinkled throughout this PowerPoint presentation.

            Reshma   Oh God, lucky me! 

            Kalyan   Continuing on. It raises a big question: Is it appropriate to withhold knowledge from someone even if you think it might hurt them? Is it ethical to deny someone information, even if disclosing that information might hurt them?

            Reshma   Are you saying that telling me something, presumably scintillating, about football will hurt me?

            Kalyan   Well, I think it might hurt us.

            Reshma   And how, exactly, will me knowing about football hurt us?

            Kalyan   Every Monday night, you and I gather together in this living room to watch NFL on ESPN, which is one of the great highlights of my week. In fact, it is the only highlight of my week. Is that too needy?

            Reshma   It’s a little needy. But I know it’s the highlight and I appreciate your honesty.

            Kalyan   Thank you. And one of the things that makes it the highlight of my week – a week that’s mostly spent reading economics textbooks and World Bank reports and fighting with my roommate – is that you don’t know what’s going on during the game. If I can speak frankly, I think it’s so lovely that you don’t know what anyone’s doing on the field and yet you continue to come here, week after week, and let me put my arm around you while we watch something that I enjoy immensely and you simply tolerate.

            Reshma   So what you’re saying is, you think my ignorance is lovely?

            Kalyan   Amongst other things, very much so.

            Reshma   I’ve heard pretty much every cheesy pickup line. And, usually, I’m complimented on my brilliance. But, Kalyan, never has someone been so sweet and insulted me at the same time. What else do you like about me? 

            Kalyan   I like it very much when you ask me why the blue team doesn’t just kick it between the yellow things and I get to tell you that they’re way too far away to kick a field goal.

            Reshma   What else?

            Kalyan   I like it also when you ask me why thirty seconds is taking twenty minutes. I find that to be very charming, especially when it’s followed by a sigh of frustration because you have to be up very early in the morning to save the lives of strangers at your hospital.

            Reshma   Anything else? Not football related?

            Kalyan   If you’re asking me to tell you what I like about you that’s not football related, I’m afraid you will definitely not make it back in time to save any lives. Reshma, I like everything about you and all of the little things that you hide from other people, like that little protrusion near your elbow that you unconsciously cover with long sleeve shirts in the summer and the tooth that kind of turns inward and makes you talk with your mouth a little more closed than would be expected from someone with your verbal prowess. These are the things I like the most. I would like to buy you longer sleeves and braces but I would miss your elbow and tooth so much.

            Reshma   You are the sweetest person in the world. Do you know that?

            Kalyan   I’ve only just been alerted.

            Reshma   You really are. You are the kindest, nicest guy. And I don’t deserve you.

            Kalyan   Don’t say that.

            Reshma   No, really. I don’t deserve you. 

            Kalyan   Of course you deserve me. The only reason you wouldn’t deserve me is because you’re so overqualified. So you wouldn’t deserve me through some reverse logic.

            Reshma   Sweet comments like that are just another reason why I don’t deserve you.

            Kalyan   What does that mean?

            Reshma   Nothing, it means nothing. Just continue on with the PowerPoint.

            Kalyan   Okay. ‘American Football: An Introduction to the Ballet of Brutality. By Kalyan Mathema.’

            
               Kalyan presses a button. The slide changes to read:

            

            A BRIEF HISTORY: BRAVERY AND BREVITY

            Kalyan   ‘A Brief History: Bravery and Brevity!’

            Reshma   Is that also a pun?

            Kalyan   I think it’s more a play on words.

            Reshma   ’Cause now I’m just looking for puns.

            Kalyan   And you’ll find them.

            
               He presses a button and there is a cheesy transition to a slide that says:

            

            RULES AND REGULATIONS

            ‘Rules and Regulations:’

            
               And another slide:

            

            SKIN THAT PIG AND TOSS IT ON THE GRIDIRON

            ‘Skin that Pig and Toss it on the Gridiron.’

            Reshma   I think that’s a pun, but I don’t understand the reference.

            Kalyan   Don’t worry, there are more on the way! 

            
               The door swings open and Ben enters carrying groceries and a camera bag.

            

            Ben   Namaste, motherfuckers!

            Kalyan   Ben, what are you doing here?

            Ben   What am I doing in my own fucking home? Hey, Reshma! You’re looking very Indian tonight.

            Reshma   Thanks, Ben, you’re looking smarmy.

            Ben   Was he doing a PowerPoint presentation for you? Were you doing a PowerPoint presentation for her?

            Kalyan   Ben, you said you would be at the bar for a while, you said this would be okay.

            Ben   This guy loves fucking PowerPoint! Any excuse to make a PowerPoint presentation. Someone asks him a question, a simple fucking query, and he’s off and running. Hey, Kalyan, how was your day? Hold on a second, let me answer that via PowerPoint. Hey, sir, do you have the time? I do, let me show you on some PowerPoint slides. Do I have something hanging out of my fucking nose? Well, I can answer that using seven different shitty graphics with clip art and transitions!

            Reshma   Okay, we get it! He likes PowerPoint. I happen to think it’s really sweet.

            Ben   Fine, but he’s teaching you about football? How is that sweet? You don’t wanna watch that brutal, barbaric shit, do you, Reshma? You’re a classy woman.

            Reshma   And yet, when you say that, Ben, I somehow feel less classy.

            Ben   The world is topsy-turvy! You can’t actually like football. Bunty only likes it because it makes him feel more American and less Nepalese, isn’t that right, Bunty? 

            Kalyan   I’m sorry about this, Reshma. Ben did tell me he was going to be out all night.

            Ben   Do you want me to head back out?

            Reshma   No, you stay! I was just about to leave.

            Kalyan   No, you weren’t. No, she wasn’t.

            Ben   Are you sure you want to leave? I don’t want to break up the promising date you guys were probably having!

            Reshma   Well, if you have somewhere to go …

            Ben   I really don’t.

            Reshma   Why don’t we just call it a night, and I’ll call you tomorrow, Kalyan.

            Ben   That does sound like the better idea, you’re so smart all the time! Have a good night, Reshie. Good to see you, as usual.

            
               Reshma starts packing up her purse. Ben opens the door for her but stands in front of it.

            

            Before you go …

            Reshma   Yes?

            Kalyan   Ben …

            Ben   Tell me you’re the luckiest girl in the world.

            Reshma   What?

            Ben   You are dating this fucking Prince Charming! This guy is my roommate and my best fucking friend in the world forever and if anyone does anything to hurt him or to touch him where he doesn’t want to be touched or break his heart or even think of breaking that adorable fucking heart, I will personally track you down and slaughter you and enjoy it. So tell me you’re the luckiest girl in the world.

            Reshma   Fuck you, Ben.

            Ben   And give him a little kiss so he knows you appreciate him.

            Kalyan   Ben, I don’t need help.

            Ben   Clearly you do. Give him a little peck on the face, Reshma. I’ll turn around.

            Reshma   I’m kissing him because I want to kiss him.

            Ben   I don’t care why you’re doing it, just give the man a kiss.

            Reshma   Turn around.

            Kalyan   This is absurd.

            
               Ben turns around.

            

            Reshma   Goodnight, Bunty. You’re a great man. And you should get your own apartment.

            Kalyan   Goodnight, Reshma. I meant everything I said about your elbow and your tooth. I love them. I dream about your flaws.

            Ben   Rein it in, brother!

            Reshma   Call me tomorrow?

            Kalyan   First thing. Have a good night.

            Reshma   You too.

            Ben   Can I turn back around now?

            Reshma   No.

            Ben   I don’t get a kiss?

            
               Reshma exits. 

            

            Ben   That was kind of rude.

            Kalyan   It was rude of you, Ben. You humiliated me.

            Ben   Good cop, bad cop. I’m a dick and you look awesome by comparison. Which you are anyway, so I was just illuminating the truth of our dynamic. Anyway, you got some action, no need to thank me. Are you mad at me?

            Kalyan   Well, you did say you would be out –

            Ben   Don’t worry about it, no hard feelings. How was your date?

            Kalyan   It was good and then a little weird.

            Ben   Because I came home? You’re gonna put this on me?

            Kalyan   No, right before you came home, it got a little weird.

            Ben   Probably because you were trying to teach her football on PowerPoint.

            Kalyan   No, that part was fine. It was just she said that she didn’t deserve me.

            Ben   So?

            Kalyan   She said it in a way that made me feel like there was something else going on.

            Ben   Do you think it’s because you’re a faggot?

            Kalyan   No. I don’t, I mean … I mean I’m not. I mean that’s not a word that should be used.

            Ben   ‘I mean I mean I mean.’ Guess what I bought us? On the way home from the fucking life-sucking bar, I passed Curry Hill and picked up some Nepalese food.

            Kalyan   Did you really? 

            Ben   Yeah, I figured you’d be hungry. Having not eaten any of Reshma. And that we could do a little cooking together.

            Kalyan   Ben, that’s so nice. And also crass and weird.

            Ben   Now, I know you barbarians still like to eat with your hands, but we’re eating with forks and knives and using napkins.

            Kalyan   My grandfather would not be proud to see me using a fork. But this is a beautiful gesture.

            Ben   It’s a feast fit for the deposed King!

            Kalyan   Ah, it sounds like someone’s been reading a little about Nepalese history.

            Ben   Guilty as charged, my friend. I love saying that man’s name. Deposed King Gyanendra!

            Kalyan   Yes, he has a good name. Did you film anything today?

            Ben   Nothing needed to be filmed.

            Kalyan   ’Cause I saw something I thought you might have liked. I know how you’re always trying to capture real and dramatic moments for your film.

            Ben   Not ‘dramatic’. Compelling. There’s a difference.

            Kalyan   Well I saw this compelling situation I thought you might like. There was a man eating food out of a garbage bag he had clearly torn open himself. And then a dog ran up and started eating out of the same bag. And the guy didn’t mind. They were eating the same food, the man and the dog. It was so strange and kind of disgusting, but also peaceful in a way that made me feel like we could all just co-exist even in this gruesome way.

            Ben   Wrap it, buddy. Long story short. Anything else? 

            Kalyan   Well, yes, I’m getting to it. This rich-looking woman approached and grabbed the dog away and yelled at it for eating the food from the garbage. She said something like, ‘Baxter, no! We don’t eat from the garbage.’ She said ‘we’ like Baxter the dog and she eat the same kind of food. But the food from the garbage was good enough for the homeless man. It was just so sad to see how human beings can value animals over another person, another human being, who happens to be a stranger. And I thought it might be interesting for your film.

            Ben   All due respect, man, it’s not really that interesting. I see stuff like that all the time and it’s kind of cliché to show a sad homeless dude eating garbage.

            Kalyan   I know it’s probably not the most original thing in the world.

            Ben   It’s actually probably the most unoriginal thing in the world. That’s the problem with these fucking NYU assholes, they take a picture of a homeless man and call it art. It’s like ‘Fuck you! That’s not art! It might be art if you were homeless, but then you wouldn’t be at fucking NYU now, would you?’

            Kalyan   That’s true, you’re right.

            Ben   I’m sorry to put down NYU. I know you’re still happy there.

            Kalyan   Well, they didn’t kick me out.

            Ben   Yeah, well, you’re in the business school, it’s a much different pile of shit. And, hey, they didn’t kick me out either! We had a mutual falling-out.

            Kalyan   I know you did.

            Ben   And the graduate department can suck my shit because they didn’t know what they had on their hands with me. They didn’t know how to think of me, what fucking little box to put me in. Well, guess what? 

            Kalyan   I don’t know, what?

            Ben   When my movie comes out, I’ll get a fucking honorary PhD. And don’t think I won’t accept it! I’ll fucking accept it, yes, and I’ll make a classy speech and say thank you and shake hands with those fuckwads, because if there’s one thing I’ve learned from struggling it’s that the best revenge is a life well lived.

            Kalyan   That’s very sage.

            Ben   Thanks. Do you want some weed?

            Kalyan   No.

            Ben   No problem. I’m gonna smoke some nonetheless.

            
               He relaxes on the couch, smoking, as Kalyan begins cleaning the house from his date.

            

            I had a kind of shitty day, Bunty. I mean shitty compared to my other days, not compared to, like, world events.

            Kalyan   What happened?

            Ben   I’m crossing Third Avenue and I run into this kid I went to elementary school with, Ted. He said he’s getting married. What a fucking douchebag, right?

            Kalyan   I don’t know, is he? All I know is that he’s named Ted and that he’s getting married.

            Ben   He says to me, ‘Can you believe I’m actually getting married? Can you believe I’m finally settling down?’ So I said, ‘Yes I can, you’re a boring Jewy douchebag from New Jersey who never had a girlfriend. Of course I can believe you’re settling down, what the fuck else are you gonna do, mow someone’s lawn?’

            Kalyan   I hope you didn’t actually say that.

            Ben   No, I said, ‘Congratulations.’ But I was thinking that pretty loud and clear. Ted got a job working on Wall Street. He’s some kind of hotshot fuck or something. I don’t know.

            Kalyan   Really? Do you know which firm?

            Ben   Yeah, I asked him for his whole life story. We were crossing the street, Kalyan, I didn’t get into all that shit. Lay off.

            Kalyan   Well, did you at least ask him if there was a job opening?

            Ben   You don’t want to work on Wall Street.

            Kalyan   No, Ben, that is exactly where I want to work. Why do you think I’m here?

            Ben   You’re here to learn. And you don’t need a job. I told you, I don’t want rent from you. Your money’s no good here.

            Kalyan   I don’t want to rely on you. I want to pay you rent.

            Ben   Fine! I’ll ask him if there’s a fucking job! Get off my jock. He gave me his number.

            Kalyan   Thank you. If it’s a problem, just tell me.

            Ben   He actually wanted to hang out. He said, ‘We should get together for drinks.’ What kind of bourgeois bullshit is that? ‘Get together for drinks.’ You never hear someone in the Democratic Republic of the fucking Congo ask someone to ‘get together for drinks’.

            Kalyan   Especially ’cause there’s a drought.

            Ben   That’s actually funny, man. Your sense of humour is burgeoning.

            Kalyan   I learn from the best.

            Ben   I’m the best. Anyway, you wanna know the fucking kicker? The real salt in the wound of it all? You know who this guy’s marrying? Sarah Newburg. 

            Kalyan   I don’t know who that is.

            Ben   The first girl I ever got an erection for! Sarah fucking Newburg.

            Kalyan   Really? Your first crush?

            Ben   It pisses me off, if I’m being honest. (Suddenly vulnerable.) It pisses me off, Bunty.

            Kalyan   (gently) I know it does, man.

            Ben   The world is unfair. You know that – you’re from Nepal. But it’s unfair here, too. I just feel … I just feel … like everything is fucked sometimes … Sarah was really nice to me.

            Kalyan   It’s gonna be okay.

            Ben   (tough again) I know that. Anyway, she’s probably ugly as shit by now, she probably turned into her mother – you know, all hips, no ass – but she was cute. If I’m being honest.

            Kalyan   Are you jealous of Ted? It’s okay if you are.

            Ben   Jealous? Fuck no. He’s an idiot. He’s a banker. I’m actually doing something with my life. I don’t have time for some bitch always in my ear, taking me away from my work.

            Kalyan   You’re going to do great things, Ben.

            Ben   Now, I’m not saying all bankers are idiots. But he’s a fucking Jewish banker from New Jersey, a fucking Shylock, perpetuating stereotypes that, frankly, I don’t need right now. It’s different than you being in finance.

            Kalyan   How is it different?

            Ben   Look, it’s kind of hard to describe because you’re not from here. But if you’re born in the States and you’re white and you’re fucking Jewish and you’re middle class, banking is kind of seen as an easy way out. It doesn’t have the nobility you think.

            Kalyan   I don’t think it’s necessarily noble. I wouldn’t say noble. It’s not any more or less noble than any other job, Ben. It’s just an interesting field to me and a good way to make a living.

            Ben   Yeah, but here, for a Jewish kid from the suburbs, and I’m speaking as a Jewish kid from the suburbs, it’s not interesting and it’s a shitty way to make a living. Listen, it’s like if I was born in Nepal like you, and I wanted to be a Sherpa or a Gurkha or a parka or whatever, that would be like an easy way out, right?

            Kalyan   Gurkhas are considered the pre-eminent fighting squad in the world.

            Ben   And I’m sure they’re great but –

            Kalyan   And Sherpas can summit Everest without oxygen.

            Ben   Again, a great accomplishment –

            Kalyan   Parkas keep you insulated from a cold breeze.

            Ben   That’s cute. I’m just trying to say – and I’m trying to basically not insult you – the fact that you’ve come from Nepal, a fucking poor country – excuse me, a poor country – to the States to pursue a career in business is admirable in a way that for a fucking Jew – or excuse me, for a Jew – from New Jersey. Is predictable.

            Kalyan   What about movies?

            Ben   What the fuck about movies?

            Kalyan   Well, you want to make movies – I mean you do make movies. Isn’t the movie industry disproportionately Jewish?

            Ben   Yes, and I have two answers that I’ve already thought of because I think about this shit all the time. One is that I’m not going to be some rich fucking casting couch film executive and the other is that arts and cinema can reflect life and push boundaries in ways that moving money around to make more of it will never be able to! And I was getting a degree in film theory. I’ll make a fucking pittance and I’m perfectly okay with that.

            Kalyan   And you could always just borrow money from your father.

            Ben   You want a hit?

            Kalyan   Is it still marijuana?

            Ben   Yes.

            Kalyan   Then no.

            Ben   My father’s a prick. Can I tell you a secret?

            Kalyan   Please.

            Ben   Wait. Have I offended you with the banking comments? Because if I did, I’m sorry and I’m frankly also uncomfortable moving forward if I’ve offended you.

            Kalyan   I’m not offended, man.

            Ben   Because I couldn’t live with myself, I’d actually fucking kill myself, if I’ve offended you in some way. I can’t, like, move forward if I’ve hit a fucking animal in the road, you know what I mean? I can’t keep driving thinking there’s a dead animal behind us in the road, you know?

            Kalyan   There’s no dead animal. Keep going.

            Ben   Because I think you’re a fucking awesome person. And the fact that you’re studying business at NYU and you’re from Nepal makes you an awesome roommate and an awesome friend and I’m proud as shit that we know each other.

            Kalyan   I also feel proud of this relationship. 

            Ben   You’re a stand-up guy, Bunty. Okay, here’s my secret. When I was eight years old, I had a dream about Sarah Newburg, this fuckface’s new fiancée.

            Kalyan   Like a sex dream?

            Ben   More than a sex dream. Is it cool if I tell you something disgusting?

            Kalyan   I think so.

            Ben   Are you easily nauseated?

            Kalyan   In Kathmandu, I had giardia for four months. I have a strong stomach.

            Ben   I’m sorry to hear about your giardia.

            Kalyan   Thank you, it’s all cleared up.

            Ben   Okay, when I was eight years old, I had this dream where I was lying on the floor of my second-grade classroom. The desks were all pushed against the wall. And I had spread newspaper neatly all over the floor and was lying face up on the newspaper and naked. And here’s the disgusting part. I’m kind of embarrassed to say it. Is it okay?

            Kalyan   It’s fine, please go ahead.

            Ben   Sarah Newburg, the presumably respectable fiancée of the douchebag I just ran into, was standing over my face, straddling it, also naked, and shitting on me.

            Kalyan   She was defecating on you?

            Ben   On my face. I feel fucking awful about this. I’ve never told anyone before. I’m so mortified. Do you know what it’s like to go through life with this image stuck in my dumb head, a naked eight-year-old girl shitting on my face? Am I awful?

            Kalyan   Hmm. Let me think for one moment. 

            Ben   Take your time, buddy.

            Kalyan   Okay. I think if you had that dream now and Sarah was still the eight-year-old girl, I think, yes, that would be awful. But seeing as you were both eight at the time of the dream, I think it’s perfectly natural to have those kinds of fantasies. It’s nothing to be ashamed of and frankly it’s pretty brave to admit it.

            Ben   Dude, how do you always know what to say to make me feel better?

            Kalyan   I also have another thought that might make you feel better.

            Ben   Another thought that might make me feel better! (Kisses his head.) I fucking love you!

            Kalyan   I think it’s very responsible the way you laid out the newspaper in your dream. It says a lot more about your character that you laid out newspaper to protect the floor of the classroom and to catch the faecal matter that, I take it, missed your face, than it does about your sexual deviancies. In fact, I don’t think you need to be embarrassed about that dream at all. I think it shows great character and an ability to love another person despite their potentially off-putting bodily functions. The fact that she’s doing that on your face and you still love her is very sweet and I think it means that you’re going to make some other woman very happy one day.

            Ben   Who the fuck are you? You are the most perfect person that exists! I’ve been haunted by this for twenty years!

            Kalyan   Listen to me though, Ben. Having said all that, I do have one piece of advice you can either choose to heed or not to heed.

            Ben   Yes, please! Advise! I’ll heed, you perfect fucking specimen of a friend. 

            Kalyan   If you’re asked to make a speech at their upcoming wedding, I would leave this story out.

            Ben   You are the fucking best roommate I’ve ever had. You know that? You really fucking are!

            
               He loudly plants a big kiss on Kalyan’s head.

            

            And you know what? I’d love that Wall Street douchebag to meet you, I’d actually love that. My crazy Nepalese roommate! Let’s get that fuck over here for some drinks!

            
               Blackout. Wu-Tang Clan’s ‘Method Man’ angrily blares.
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