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    Thank you everyone for reading Club Abyss. I had a blast entering Sloane and Alistair's world and cannot wait for you to take a journey with them. 
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Chapter 1
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Do you have a ritual you like to do to unwind after a long hard workweek? Do you drink alcohol until you pass out or curl up in bed and watch some stupid rom-com on your television? Do you like to go out to a club and dance the night away? Let’s face it, we are all human and need a way to relax and let loose and the last place I wanted to be on a Friday night was sitting at home alone, doing nothing.  Per my standard Friday night routine, it was time to go out and dance the night away at Club Abyss. For the last year, I have gone to Club Abyss without fail and tonight would be no different, except for the simple fact that Club Abyss was celebrating its first anniversary since it opened. Opting for the champagne sparkling dress with spaghetti straps and matching strappy heels, a smoky eye, and dark metallic burgundy lipstick, I was ready to go out. Let the fun begin.

Club Abyss was an upscale modern-looking 3 story building with a rooftop bar that had views of the city for miles. The first floor of the club was just bathrooms, a bar, and a dance floor.  LED lighted glass stairs meandered up to the rooftop with the second-floor VIP lounge area that had a security guard who only allowed those people who were on a list and the private third floor that had a door that blended into the wall paneling. If you didn’t know that there was a third floor, you quite literally would walk past it and up to the rooftop bar.

Some people chose to come to Club Abyss and enjoy the rooftop views while imbibing on one of the many signature cocktails as the music thundered on the first floor, but most others came for the atmosphere and prestige that came with knowing you got into Club Abyss. 

What made Club Abyss unique was its aesthetic.  The first-floor bar was located in the center of the dance floor shaped like a “U”.  With the stainless steel and chrome bar front that reflected the lights along with the LED glass countertop that changed color screamed unique. While most people would think that having the bar in the center of the dancefloor would be problematic, here it was genius. There were always 5 or 6 bartenders working, and the flow of people coming on and off the dancefloor was steady. Nobody tended to linger around the bar too long but then again, the first-floor bar didn’t have seating.  There were LED cocktail tables that lined the walls if people wanted to gather around to talk.  The epoxy dance floor sparkled under the LED lights that hung dramatically from the starlit ceiling.  The DJ booth too boasted hi-tech equipment with LED lighting elements that stood on a lighted platform off the dancefloor.

If you were lucky enough to gain entrance to the VIP lounge area on the second floor, you overlooked the dance floor. Waitresses would walk around and take orders from the clientele, or you could choose to sit at one of the 2 bars that flanked either side of the VIP lounge area. You knew you were in the VIP lounge because top-shelf liquor was backlit by LED lights that could change colors automatically, or they could stay stationary. 

I could feel the thumping of the bass reverberating throughout the room as I meandered my way to the bar for a drink. The DJ was playing an upbeat dance mix, and the dancefloor was crowded with partygoers. Smoke filled the room creating a haze among the strobe lights. The atmosphere at Club Abyss was intoxicating. It was the happening place around, and the lines to get in were always down the block.  Everybody wanted to get into the upscale nightclub, but people were turned away. If you were fortunate enough to bypass the lines and be allowed entrance, like I was, then you were golden. 

Tonight, I was flying solo here at Club Abyss, but it didn’t t bother me. My friends were not in the mood to go out, but I needed to so that I could forget about the long hard work week I had. I knew that coming here and just letting loose for a bit was what I needed. Music was cathartic for me, and tonight it would do just that.  I didn’t care that I was here alone because I knew nothing bad would happen to me. How did I know? Easy, I knew the owner, Alistair. Alistair had taken all necessary precautions to make sure that the partygoers had a fun safe place, so I didn’t have any worries about going out alone.

Alistair was a friend of my older brother, Royce. Royce and Alistair had been inseparable growing up.  They did everything together once upon a time. Both of them even had attended the same university, but they both had opted to pursue different areas of interest.  Alistair went on to study business and finance, which gave him all the necessary tools that allowed him to eventually open up Club Abyss.  Royce on the other hand, went on to study aerospace engineering and is currently working somewhere in the world while also attempting to get his PhD in the field so he’s never around. 

At age 32, Alistair had made the top 50 under-35 business entrepreneurs list, which alone was a huge accolade. Additionally, Club Abyss in its first year had ranked number 47 among the top 100 nightclubs around the world. Alistair was the brains behind Club Abyss. Having achieved this ranking after being open only a year is a feat in and of itself since many other nightclubs that made the list had been open a lot longer than this place fought to receive such recognition. Tonight, Club Abyss was in celebration mode between its first anniversary and achieving all the accolades it had in such a short period. 

Not to toot my own horn, but I am proud of my contribution to the overall success of the club since I happened to work for the architectural firm that helped design it.  When Alistair approached the firm to come up with the plans for a nightclub, he had no idea that I worked for them. I mean, why would he,  I had always been Royce’s “annoying little sister”.  It hadn’t mattered to them growing up that I was only 4 years younger than them, but to me, it hurt. 

The owners of the architectural firm were supposed to be personally designing the club for him, but I had heard shouting coming from behind closed doors. Alistair was threatening to leave the firm if they did not bring in somebody younger who might just understand the concept he was looking for. My bosses ended up calling me into the meeting to help with the design in the hopes that this would assuage Alistair. If Alistair had been shocked to see me, he never said anything. 

Accepting the challenge, I sat with Alistair and discussed with him in great length what his concept was, the type of aesthetic he was looking for, and much more.  With a clear understanding of what Alistair wanted, I requested that he give me a week to start from scratch so I could come up with a design.  A week later and after a few minor tweaks to my design, Alistair had signed off on it.  I was designated the person to go to for the construction crew if they had questions about my design. Now, Club Abyss is thriving, and I couldn’t be happier. 

Honestly, the only thing that could make things better would be if Alistair saw me as a woman now, not my brother’s annoying little sister. I mean, I hadn’t been annoying since I was, 12, and now, I am 28. I tended to believe that I had matured a lot since those days. When I looked at Alistair, I saw nothing but a handsome, single, successful businessman whom I would love to be romantically involved with.  Yeah ok, I know he’s my brother’s best friend, but a girl could still hope, couldn’t she?

I would be lying if I hadn’t said that I had fantasized about Alistair a time or two because I had. I could remember sneaking out of my room to spy on my brother and Alistair when they came home from college and were in nothing but shorts and no top. Alistair had a body back then, and based on the way his suits clung to him now, I can only assume that he’s filled out in all the right places. Oh, he was every woman’s fantasy, and someday, I knew Alistair McCall was going to make a ton of ladies miserable when he finally settled down with the right woman. 
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Club Abyss is known for having a different eccentric specialty cocktail on Friday and Saturday nights that most people would not have heard of. Of course, the bartenders here can make you a normal drink, but what fun is that? Tonight, in honor of the celebration, the house specialty was the French 75 Cocktail.  What is that?  Well, it has gin, lemon juice, simple syrup, and of course, champagne. Leave it to Alistair to come up with something new just for the occasion. I swear, he enjoys the research that goes into these cocktails.  Being ever adventurous I opted to try the French 75 Cocktail. 

Taking the drink from the bartender, I took a sip and headed out onto the dancefloor to dance away my cares.  Ah, this is the life. A good dance mix playing, bodies dancing and grinding to the music, and enjoying the festivities. Who needed friends to have a good time in a place such as this? I know I didn’t. I came for fun, and fun is what I was going to do. 

Out on the dancefloor, I let the music take hold and allowed my body to do the rest.  I might have been alone tonight, but it ended up being one of the most enjoyable nights I have had here. Maybe it was because I was alone and total strangers would come over to me and dance with me, I don’t know. I think I had been out on the dancefloor for close to 2 hours before I headed back over to the bar for another drink. With another drink in hand, I went back out on the dancefloor for more dancing. 

It wasn’t long before I felt a guy behind me grinding against my ass with his hands up on my hips. My body against his felt right like it belonged there with him but I had no idea who I was dancing with, but it was exhilarating. The more we danced the more everything around me faded into oblivion. Who was I dancing with? I just had to know, so I turned around to face him.  As I looked up, I was staring into those piercing blue eyes that I knew instinctively belonged to Alistair. As many times in the past year that I have come to this establishment, I have only seen him a couple of times. I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me and that Alistair was just a figment of my imagination, but he wasn’t. He smiled and pulled me closer to him. We danced so provocatively together it might as well have been sex on the dance floor, but none of that mattered at this moment. There was a fire burning in us that couldn’t be quenched.

As the music pumped, our bodies kept time to the beat. Taking my hand in his, Alistair led me off the dance floor, nothing was said between us until we started to climb the stairs. Confused I asked him, “Where are you taking me?”  He just chuckled at me and said, “Someplace a little quieter.” I didn’t say anything much after that, I just let him lead the way. This was Alistair after all, someone I had known for most of my life.

Making our way to the rooftop bar, Alistair opened the door and held it for me as I stepped outside into the quietness of the night. “Where are all the people? This place is always busy.” I was shocked to see how empty it was, something quite unexpected. I stood there looking at him, curious as to what he had to say for himself.

“The rooftop is closed tonight. I wanted to celebrate with you alone considering you were my voice when it came to building this place. This place is a success because of your help.”

“Alistair,” I began and could feel my cheeks turning red from embarrassment. “Thank you for the kind words, but you are the force behind this place, not me.”

“Oh, come on now Sloane, did you think that this place would exist had you not been the one instrumental in helping me to bring my thoughts and ideas to life?  You did so much more than you give yourself credit for.”

“Thank you, Alistair, although I feel like I was only doing my job.” I was blushing, and my insides were tingling. What was happening to me? I have known Alistair a very long time and have never had this happen before, although I would be remiss if I said that I hadn’t fantasized about him a time or two even if he was my brother’s best friend. 

Popping the cork off the bottle of chilled champagne, Alistair poured me a glass and handed it to me. “My bartenders tell me that you are enjoying the French 75 Cocktail tonight. I am glad.”

Glancing precipitously at Alistair, I had to know so I asked him, “Do your bartenders always tell you what everyone is drinking?”

“Touché my dear, touché. No, all my bartenders know who you are and have been instructed to tell me when you come into my establishment and order a drink. I’ve had them watching you for me, and tonight, they told me you were alone which for me was very fortuitous since I had planned this celebration for just the two of us. To be honest, I wasn’t sure how I was going to get you away from your friends, but alas you were alone.  Indeed, how very accidental it seemed that you came alone on the right night.” He said as he smirked knowingly at me.

I snapped at him instinctively, “Spying on Royce’s little sister for him, are you?”

“Sloane, you are by far more beautiful than Royce. I’ve had my interests where you were concerned this past year, that is all.” I just stood there and looked at him stunned not sure he said what he just said. “Why are you so shocked at what I said?”

“Because” I blurted out at him before I took a deep breath and continued. “You have always teased me about being Royce’s little sister. I never thought you would see me any differently.”

“Only a man who is blind would be foolish to not see that you have not been that annoying little girl for quite some time now but instead have become a beautiful seductress. One that is so beautiful it leaves me unsure of myself.”

I could only blush when he called me a beautiful seductress. I wasn’t sure how to respond to him. I felt like I was in uncharted territory and edging closer to the danger zone, but ready to dive right into it. 

“And I would be lying if I said that I hadn’t fantasized about you a time or two myself. I mean successful, handsome, and single. What more could a lady want?”

“This,” he said as he leaned over and kissed me on the mouth, my lips meeting his and parting to allow his tongue to explore my mouth as mine explored him. The kiss was sensual and seemed to last quite a while before it ended. 

Still, in his embrace, all I could whisper was his name, “Alistair,” as the wind gently blew around us. Taking a chance, I leaned up to him and kissed him again our mouths colliding, our breaths hitched as the sounds of the city nightlife below us faded into oblivion. There was passion, kindness, and even love intermingled and made me feel whole. 

My hands traced his back with my nails gently digging into it as his hands cupped the back of my head and pulled me closer to him feeling his breath on mine. Our bodies touched and heat rose from them as if the fire that had been trying to ignite caught aflame. It was then I knew that everything had changed, I was no longer Royce’s little sister, but Alistair’s lover.  The kiss was no longer just a kiss but a promise of what was yet to come.

Once again, he took my hand in his, only this time he told me, “Come follow me.” I didn’t have to ask or wonder what was going to happen, because somehow I knew that this man was claiming me as his tonight. He was the predator, and I was the prey, but yet I was willing to allow him to dominate my very soul.

I followed Alistair down to the door that blended into the walls on the third floor, where he turned a knob and led me into what I could only guess was an apartment. “Welcome to my home away from home.” He said to me as I stood in the middle of his living room looking around. 

“You live here?” 

“Only on weekends when the club is open until the wee hours of the morning. Otherwise, I have a penthouse apartment to go home to.”

“Must be convenient to bring a woman back to.” I snapped, jealousy creeping forward as the thought of another woman being with him didn’t sit well with me.

“Sloane, you are the first person ever to step through that door and into my home.” He said to me as he moved closer to me. “The only one I want to share this with.” As he leaned down to kiss me.

I couldn’t run away if I tried because my feet were glued in place. I stood there shocked. I couldn’t believe that this handsome, successful, single man had never brought another person here, that I was his first, the one he wanted. My body tingled with desire, a desire to be his.

Looking at Alistair, I couldn’t help but want him even more. I wanted him but I had to hear him tell me that he wanted me. “Tell me what you want Alistair.” I could ask for no more, no less of that from him. 

“I want you Sloane, all of you.” He said as he cupped my face in his hands, his blue eyes staring longingly at me. “I have wanted it since I laid eyes on you in the architectural office, and have waited to make sure my business was securely off the ground before I made a move. I wanted no other distractions to deter me from wooing you.”

“I want you to Alistair,” I said as I stood on my toes meeting his mouth with mine. My body burned with desire; a need so great I never knew existed until now. Alistair could never be just a one-night stand, this much I knew, and I was ready to take that step. There would be no going back once we made this next step. 
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I had never been so sure of myself as I was right now with Alistair. For a man as handsome and successful as he was, he took his time when it came to me. He could have had any woman he wanted, yet here he was with me. I needed him, wanted him badly. “Take me, I am yours,” I said to him as I placed my hand in his, signaling my willingness for what was to come.

“Sloane, I will tell you this once and only once, if you have any questions in your mind walk away now because once we begin you are mine forever. I’ve waited too damn long for you to ever walk away, so let me know right now if you are not 100% with me.” Alistair had said to me letting me know that if I was going to second guess myself, I had the chance now because there was no going back for us.

Squeezing his hand tightly I looked him in the eyes and said, “I’m yours.” No other words needed to be said because that was all he had to hear, to know that I was his.

Alistair took my hand and led me down the hallway to his bedroom where a four-poster canopy bed stood. By now, our shoes had been discarded somewhere along the way along with his suit jacket. I took my time unbuttoning his shirt, leaving it open on him as I ran my hands along his chiseled chest and abdomen before I slid it down his arms removing it from his body.  I placed a kiss on each of his chiseled pecs before returning to his mouth. Not even fully undressed yet, and I could tell that he was fit and had muscles in all the right places. 

As we kissed, Alistair nibbled on my neck, unzipping my dress causing it to fall around my feet, pooling like liquid. I stood there naked in front of him, my body on display for him to admire. “So sexy,” he growled as he kissed me. 

Never before had I felt nervous more so than I was at this moment. My fingers trembled as I attempted to unbuckle his belt.  Sensing my struggle, Alistair assisted me, quickly removing his pants from his body, freeing his cock from its containment. Kneeling before him, I cupped his balls and ran my hands over his shaft as I placed gentle kisses on the tip of his penis. “Oh, fuck Sloane, that feels nice.” He said as I continued to kiss his cock before I took it in my mouth and sucked on it, swallowing more of him as he grew harder and longer with each suck and flick of my tongue. I could taste the saltiness of his precum dripping from his tip as I continued to take all of him going deep as I could until he would hit the back of my throat.  Fisting my hair in his hands, he moaned, “God you are so skilled. That’s it baby suck my cock!”  I was enjoying myself, kneeling in front of him, taking him in my mouth, feeling him growing harder and harder as I continued to lick him, suck him until he couldn’t take it anymore, and shot his hot milky substance down my throat. “Oh, fuck, yeah, that’s it baby drink it all.” He moaned as I sucked him dry. 

Standing back up in front of him, he kissed me again, our mouths parting as he tasted his saltiness on my lips. Falling on the bed, Alistair lay on top of me, still kissing me, as his hands ran down my body driving me crazy.  Slowly his kisses trailed down my neck before making his way slowly to my breasts where he cupped them, fondled them, and sucked on the nipples. “Oh, that’s nice,” I said as he slowly loved on each breast. 

Skilled in the ways of pleasure, Alistair parted the lips of my pussy as his tongue slid in and began to flick it, sucking gently as a finger found that sweet spot, and tickled it. My body trembled with desire as he continued to use his mouth and tongue, loving on my clit. “Oh, god.” I moaned as Alistair continued his assault with his mouth on my ever-growing wetness.  “Mm, yeah, oh that’s it,” Alistair gently bit the vaginal lips and I moaned as Alistair licked, flicked, and put pressure on my sweet spot until I couldn’t take it anymore and my body shuddered in ecstasy my juices flowing from my pussy as Alistair drank it up. 

Never before had a man loved my pussy with his mouth and tongue the way he did. I had never before come as hard as I did just from that and looked forward to more exploration with Alistair. Our mouths met once again and I could taste myself on his lips as he lay on top of me, his cock positioned at the entrance to my pussy, but not yet ready to claim her. Wrapping my legs around his, I begged for him to take me, I needed to feel him inside me, but he was going to take his time. He was the master, and I was the puppet, at his mercy.

I could feel Alistair’s cock growing harder as he loved on me with his mouth. Finally, guiding the tip of his cock to the entrance of my pussy, I could feel the precum on his rod already.  My body trembled with excitement, as Alistair pushed his member into my waiting pussy causing me to gasp in delight. “Oh.” I breathed as he slid in me thrusting harder and going deeper. His balls thwapped against my vagina as he went deep in me and then removed almost his entire cock, leaving only the tip inside before ramming it in me again. “Harder,” I begged.

“You want this cock baby, don’t you?” He said as he forced his hardened member deep inside my pussy. 

“Yes!” I exclaimed as he thrust his penis as hard and deep as he could, my muscles holding him in place, squeezing him as I came hard, soaking his cock with my juices. Unable to take any more he erupted deep in me, coating my walls with his semen.

Alistair and I lay there naked together for a bit before he kissed me and said, “Stay here, spend the night. I need to go back down to the club because it’s the last call, so I need to close up, but I will be back for you.” He said as he dressed, not wanting to leave, but knowing he had to.

Smiling at him I said, “I will be here when you return. Don’t worry.” 

With one last kiss on the lips, Alistair quickly left the bedroom, and I could hear the door close as he left to take care of his business. Laying there in his bed, I couldn’t help but smile at what had just transpired between us, yet wondering how we would navigate this whatever it was growing between us if Royce was around.
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I must’ve fallen asleep waiting on Alistair because when I finally woke up, he was lying naked in bed with an arm wrapped around me. I had no idea what time it was, all I knew was that it was light outside based on the fact I could see blue sky through the tinted windows in his bedroom. 

Not wanting to wake Alistair from his slumber, I slowly tried to pry myself away from him unsuccessfully. “Where are you going?”  He asked me as he grabbed my hand trying to keep me from leaving him. 

“I was just going to get up and see what time it was, but I didn’t want to wake you,” I said, as I leaned over kissing him on the lips. 

Alistair lay there smiling at me. “You’re beautiful Sloane,” he whispered to me as he kissed me back, wrapping his arms around my body until I collapsed on top of him. I could feel his dick becoming aroused underneath me as my pussy grew wet with desire.

Straddling Alistair, I positioned my pussy on top of his erection as he guided it to my opening allowing just the tip to penetrate through me. A barely audible gasp escaped my lips as I sat on his member pushing it up inside my pussy. Slowly, I began rocking back and forth, up and down on his cock as it grew harder while inside my pussy.  Grabbing me by my waist Alistair swiftly rolled us as he laid on top of me now, kissing me passionately on the mouth. Pulling his cock from my pussy, I whined until he slammed his hard rod deep in my pussy as my body was overwrought from an orgasm. Our pelvises thrust against each other in rhythm as I begged for him to go faster, harder, and deeper in me. Only too willing to oblige, Alistair did just that as another orgasm shook from my core, this time, harder than it ever had. My muscles constricted around his hot, hard rod buried deep inside me until he spewed his hot seed deep inside me. 

Alistair and I lay there together for quite a while, my hands tracing the outline of his pecs as he wound a curl around his finger. “We probably should get up, take a shower, and have some food,” Alistair said as we continued to lay there together. 

I laughed, “Yeah, we probably should, but I don’t want to get up just yet.”

“Oh, I think we still have some time before I have to get up and go to work.” He said, kissing me again on the lips.

“Ok, you win. Shower it is. I know you have to prep for tonight along with other things.” I said as I slid out of bed, taking him with me.

“How about this, you take a shower, and while you are in the shower, I can fix us up some food. I can’t promise you if I follow you into the shower, that you will get clean.” He said to me, a glean in his eye. 

“Oh, I am not worried. I am pretty sure that we could manage a little fun and get cleaned up at the same time.” I said to him as I walked toward the bathroom in the hopes that he would follow me. As I turned the shower on to get the water warmed up, I felt Alistair’s naked body envelope mine, his mouth kissing the nape of my neck.  I just leaned back against his body feeling the warmth of his skin against mine.  There was no denying that I wanted him again.

Fighting the urge to turn off the shower and head back to bed with Alistair, I stepped into his rain shower and allowed the water to pour over my head. I couldn’t believe how spacious this shower was. Not only was it spacious, but it had a teak bench in it as well that you could sit on if you so desired. How wonderful that would be when you needed to shave while in the shower, although right now, it might become useful for some shower sex. 

Alistair had joined me by now, pressing his body against mine, as he pulled me to him for a kiss. As we kissed, I could feel his erection growing as my need for him grew with intensity as well. “Alistair,” I gasped between kisses. “I need your cock inside my pussy,” I said with a hint of desperation behind those spoken words. 

“Fuck, I need you too!” He exclaimed as he pushed me back up against the shower wall, and I spread my legs for him. As he angled himself so that his cock was aligned with my pussy, he quickly shoved it inside me as I lifted a leg and wrapped it around him allowing him better access.  Our kisses were wet with an urgent need as the water from the shower fell over our heads to our bodies making them even wetter than they were.

Biting my neck as he thrust his hard cock in and out of me, all I could do was moan, “Oh yeah that’s it.” He was pounding me harder and faster than he had ever done before, his need to dominate me intensifying until he erupted inside my womb, coating it with his semen as I came on his cock. 

“Fuck Sloane, I can’t get enough of you.” He exclaimed to me, as he kissed me again on the lips. 

Eventually showered and dried off, we headed back to his bedroom to get dressed. With no other clothes to wear except the dress I came to the club in, I slipped it back on while he dressed in a pair of sweatpants. 

I couldn’t help but start laughing because here he was casually dressed, while I was still in the same clothes. “You should just plan on leaving some clothes here Sloane,” he said to me.

“Oh?” I asked. “And why is that?” I wanted him to tell me although I think I knew the answer. 

“Just know that from now on, when you come to the club, when you leave you will only be leaving with me and nobody else and probably just coming up here.” He had said to me so sure of himself as he handed me a red bell pepper to dice up while he cracked eggs into a bowl. 

I just shook my head and smiled. He was so confident and assured of himself it wasn’t funny. “You are just so sure of yourself, aren’t you?” I asked him as I diced some green onion to go along with the rest of the food prepping. 

“Sloane, I have waited almost two years to finally know I was in the right spot personally and professionally to feel like I could act on my feelings for you. And to be honest, I don’t plan on letting you go anytime soon. I hope you know that.”

I looked at him, stunned. I couldn’t believe what he was saying, yet hearing him admit that he took his time when it came to me made it all more real that I wasn’t just a one-night stand. He had thought about it and made sure he was in the right space to be able to start something with me. “And just so you know, I don’t go sleeping around with every guy that hits on me,” I blurted out to him. 

Alistair laughed when I said that. “Sloane, I know. Trust me, I know the real you. I hope you know the real me, not the one that people think they know.”
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