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      Ralynn Hatchet has known since she was six years old that she loved Jaxson Boone. Even though he was twelve years older than she was and happened to be a new prospect in the MC her father was an enforcer for, the Rebel Guardians. Despite her best efforts, he never noticed or paid any attention to her, not even as she got older. Now a young adult, she’s still in love with him, only she’s tired of his lame excuses. Determined to move on with her life, she begins dating Marcus Welch, but she soon realizes that what she thought about him is, in fact, untrue.

      

      Jaxson Boone hasn’t had an easy life, until he found the Rebel Guardians MC. While he’s always noticed Ralynn, it was as a child, since she was so much younger than him. As she grows into a beautiful, headstrong young woman, he does whatever he can to stop his attraction towards her, convinced that he’s no good. He will stay away from her, not only out of respect for his brother, but because he can bring her nothing but heartache.

      

      All of Jaxson’s self-made promises go out the window when he witnesses something that raises his blood pressure beyond the boiling point. Realizing that the one woman he has been pushing away is the one he needs to make his life whole, he now has to work to show Ralynn just what she means to him.

      

      **This book is for mature audiences ages 18+ due to language, violence and sexual content**
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      For the countless therapists and folks out there who work with abuse victims, regardless of the capacity. Both of us have experienced domestic violence, so many of the things said or done are based on our own pasts. We are, thankfully, both thriving survivors and it’s our hope that anyone who is in a situation where they’re in danger or being abused will seek help and get out.

      

      ~ Dar and Liberty
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        This book is for everyone who has ever dealt with domestic violence. Unfortunately, it’s no longer a rarity, it’s become common place and is not something relegated to a specific income level, race, or gender. Men as well as women are now abused, although those reports are sadly lower than they should be.

      

        

      
        Hopefully, what Ralynn endured, while in a fictional setting, will give someone the guts to deal with their own life. It’s not easy and statistics show that it often takes upwards of ten times before the person being abused actually leaves and stays gone. If you’re one of them on the fence, this book is for you.

      

        

      
        Feel free to reach out to either of us, we’re willing to help in any way we possibly can and there are resources available that we can put you in touch with.

      

        

      
        ~ Dar & Liberty
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      It's important we let our readers know that there are scenes in this book that may offend and trigger those who have been in any type of abusive relationship. Scenes that take place in this book consist of emotional, verbal, and physical abuse. We want to warn you that these scenes are graphic. Please send the book back immediately if you fear one of these could cause a trigger or hurt you in any way.

      

      If you are or know anyone who is in an abusive relationship, please call:

      

      
        
        1-800-799-7233 | 1-800-787-3224 (TTY)

      

      

      

      It’s never too late to ask for help and it’s never too late to heal.
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        Ralynn

      

      

      Some people think I’m a bitch, but it’s my way of protecting myself. I’ve hidden my sorrow and pain behind a wall of sassiness and snarkiness. Being the daughter of the enforcer for an MC club has been anything but sunshine and roses. Dad is overprotective and sometimes hard to understand, but he loves his family and friends fiercely. A quality I hope and desire to possess. Am I a daddy’s girl? Abso-fucking-lutely! I love my father, Jayden Hatchet, more than any other man on this planet, I want to be with a man just like him. Unfortunately, the cards haven’t folded like that for me. The man I am in love with, who is just like my father, wants nothing to do with me.

      We have this push and pull type of relationship. But it hasn’t been fun and games for me. And today, I have to face him with yet another bimbo gracing his arm. Somehow, I’ll muddle through, because it’s my sister’s wedding and she deserves every good thing. To protect myself, I’m bringing a date, Marcus Welch. He’s been asking me out since the beginning of the semester and I figure he would be a good buffer against Jaxson.

      Marcus is tall and handsome, but he lacks that chemistry I need to feel the butterflies in my tummy. But he’s funny, so I’m sure I’ll have a good time. As long as Jaxson doesn’t try to interfere like he has a million times before. He doesn't want me, but he doesn't want anyone else to have me either. It’s both unnerving and stressful never knowing which end is up. He always gets to me, and that’s when the she-bitch comes out to play.

      Looking in the mirror, I grimace when I see my eyeliner isn’t appropriate for a middle of the day wedding. Dammit, I was so lost in thought I messed up and now I’ve got to start again. I wanted my make-up and hair ready before I help Maysen. They’re getting married at Maddox’ family farm and I know that his parents have been working themselves to death, along with my mom, to make it perfect for them. Grabbing my wipes, I clean my face and start again. It’s a summer wedding since Maysen wanted to be married on the Fourth of July, so light and airy is the way to go, not dark and smoky. Finally satisfied, I grab my dress and shoes and head over to the farm. Thankfully, the off-campus house I live in isn’t that far away, because I’m sure that by now, Maysen is ready to kill our mom and her future mother-in-law. They’ve been planning this wedding that’s been in the making for three long years now, and have earned the titles of ‘Momzilla’ and ‘Milzilla’ that Maysen gave them.

      I snicker thinking about Mom’s face when she heard that the first time. I thought she was going to kill Maysen until she told Mom that they were taking things a bit too far. Still not sure that it won’t be a bit over the top, but it’s my sister’s wedding, and if she wants fireworks, then that’s what she’s gonna get. Thank goodness, Mom put her foot down a long time ago because Dad wanted to blow shit up. It’s his way to pay homage to his feelings where his little girl is concerned. But we had to convince him that blowing things up isn’t appropriate for a wedding. He finally caved, but pouted for a few days.

      Once at the farm, I carry my stuff inside and upstairs where Maysen’s getting ready. “Oh, thank God, you’re finally here!” she exclaims when I come into the room.

      “Are you nervous? Do we need to discuss the wedding night or anything?” I tease. When her face goes beet red, I burst into laughter. “Seriously, Maysen? Y’all been bumping and grinding for years now and you’re still gonna blush?”

      “It’s not that, Rae. We um...we’ve been holding off these pasts few weeks. To make it special.”

      “Oh for Christ’s sake. That barn door has long since disappeared, so what difference does it make?”

      She rolls her eyes at me and says, “Because it will.”

      We hear heavy-footfalls as Dad enters the room. I see moisture gather in his eyes. “You’re breathtaking, baby girl. You sure you want to do this? I have a car outside running, we can be out of here before anyone notices you’re missing.” I can’t tell if he’s serious or not, but all of us women give him the evil eye. He holds his hands up in defense and says, “Just wanted to make sure, because if she’s changed her mind, I’ll be the first one to help her become a runaway bride.”

      “Oh my God! I knew I should’ve never let you watch that movie with me!” Mom huffs in annoyance. “Fucking hell, Jayden, I’m going to kick you out of here if you keep spewing this nonsense.”

      “DJ, just wanted to be sure is all. Another one of our babies is about to be married so take pity on me, will ya?” He pulls Mom close and kisses her and I see the tears in both of their eyes.

      “Okay, you’ve seen your girls and gotten your answer, so you need to go commune with your brothers or something and leave us alone.”

      “Hang on a second, woman! I got something special for my girl.” I watch as Dad goes over to Maysen and says, “This was my mom’s and I’ve had it cleaned and repaired. Look inside.” She opens up the locket and I see tears well up. I walk over and look down at the locket and gasp. He’s taken a picture of Maddox and Maysen and had it shrunk so it fits on one side and on the other, he’s got a picture of all of us. “This way, you can carry all the important people close to your heart,” he tells her as he takes it and puts it on. Seeing my dad, a big biker, putting a delicate necklace around my sister’s neck does something to me. I want this for myself and wonder if I’ll ever get someone like him or Maddox to love me like that.

      Who knows, dreams have come true, they have for everyone else in my family. Maybe I just need to set my old ones aside and come up with new ones. ‘Goodbye, Jaxson,’ I sadly whisper to myself. It’s time for some new dreams to come to fruition. I suck it up, and smile at the intimate moment my parents are sharing with Maysen. ‘I will have this one day’, I chant to myself. Time to move on, Marcus may not be my dream man, but he may be the man I need to get over my long-lost love.

      

      
        
        Jaxson

      

      

      

      I’m standing outside with, fuck what’s her name? Gloria, Gemma? Who cares, she’s only someone to keep Ralynn at arm’s length. I have to discourage her little crush. Otherwise, I’ll be the one to destroy her. She deserves someone so much better than me, my background and childhood are proof of that. I won’t turn into my father, and that’s my biggest fear. Deciding a long time ago that I would never fall in love and bring a woman down that rabbit hole with me is something I need to stand behind.

      Ralynn...damn that girl has turned into one beautiful, intelligent young woman. She’s sassy, funny, feisty—and when you add the fact that she’s got curves in all the right places, she’s the full package. I’ve played the age card for years now and it still hasn’t dissuaded her and I don’t have the heart to clue her in that I look forward to her little rants towards me. She’s full of fire and if shit were different, I would go to Hatch in a heartbeat.

      “Jaxson?” what’s her name mumbles at me.

      “Yeah, Gemma?” Hoping I got her name right but not sure.

      “It’s Gloria! Jesus, what’s wrong with you? I swear, I’m good enough to bring to a wedding but not important enough to even remember my name!”

      “Umm...sure.” Why is it her voice didn’t sound so whiny when I met her a few days ago? “What was it you were asking again?”

      “I forgot who’s wedding this is and how you’re related?”

      “Maysen Hatchet, she’s the daughter of my club’s enforcer.” Now I’m looking for blonde roots because I know I’ve told her this several fucking times.

      “Oh yeah.” Ding, ding, ding...I think the light bulb just went off. They get more dingy each one I get with.

      “Come on, everyone’s taking their seats,” I say as I start walking away from her, hoping she goes the other direction, I’m suddenly not so sure about this one. I can’t see Ralynn being intimidated by her. Her brains must be fried with all the hair coloring she’s done. Yep, that’s the excuse I’m going to go with.

      Finding a bundle of hay to sit on and looking around, I’m pleased at how many have shown to help Maysen and Maddox celebrate. I didn’t think that there’d be more than the club and Maddox’s family in attendance. Watching the woman, I mean Gloria, make her way to me, I cringe when I finally notice what she’s wearing. Maybe I should’ve reminded her this wasn’t a club function, but a family one instead. Pretending to not be with her and looking around I’m hoping she’ll keep on going, but nope, my luck hasn’t ever been good. Always bad. I sigh and fake interest in the people around me. She sits next to me and tries to grab my hand, I pull it away because I’m not into touching. Well, not with her anyways.

      The music finally changes, and I glance at the barn doors to see Lily making her way down the aisle. All of the club kids are growing up and I smile remembering her in pigtails with chocolate ice cream smeared across her face. When Ralynn begins walking down, I find my breath stalling in my chest. Fucking stunning doesn’t even come close to how beautiful she looks today.

      “Who’s that?” Gloria whispers, catching me staring at Ralynn.

      “That’s Maysen’s sister, Ralynn.”

      “She’s cute, for a little kid.” Is that jealousy I detect in her voice? She better not be here thinking she has some claim on me and can start shit with one of the club kids...especially not her.

      “She’s not a little kid, she’s in her twenties,” I huff out. If anyone knows how old she is, it’s me. And there’s no way the curves that she’s rocking are those of a little kid. My mouth waters at how grown up she’s becoming, and I desperately want a taste of her. Just a small one.

      Gloria snorts next to me and again, I think that I’ve made a huge mistake inviting her. I honestly thought she would be a good barrier between me and Ralynn today, but I think Rae would chew her up and spit her out without missing a beat.

      The music changes and I stand with everyone else as I watch Hatch, my club brother, walk Maysen down the aisle. I smile inside when I see that he’s unashamedly crying through his smile, because he’s one of the meanest sons-of-bitches I’ve ever known. Except when it comes to his old lady and his kids. Then he’s a marshmallow. I know he gave Maddox hell these past few years, and am glad that they’ve finally come to an understanding of sorts. As long as he treats Maysen right, he gets to live.

      When Axe, my club president, begins reciting the vows and shit, my eyes stray to Rae, where they stay glued through the entire matrimony. A dream that I can never make a reality. ‘I’m sorry, Rae’, I know I’ve hurt her, but it’s the only way to keep her protected.

      Axe finally says, “You may kiss your bride,” and as Maddox leans down to kiss Maysen, fireworks explode in the background. Seems like a good beginning to their marriage and once again, I wish things were different for me.
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        Three Months Later…

      

        

      
        Ralynn

      

      

      Mom: Where are you? Why won’t you answer my calls or come home?

      

      I sit and look at the message Mom sent me over an hour ago. She and Dad have been blowing up my phone, but I can’t answer. Marcus checks my phone every day when he comes over. It’s a hellacious fight if he sees I’ve reciprocated phone calls or messages without him here to approve them. I know, I sound weak right now, but it honestly isn’t worth the fight and I’m so fucking tired of fighting.

      I want to reach out and ask for help, but if I did, I’m not sure of the repercussions. Marcus’ family is rich and powerful, and he’s threatened my entire family, and I believe every single one of his dad’s threats. He’s not who I thought he was, he’s evil, mean, and extremely abusive, but I can take it if it keeps my family safe and happy. Damn Jaxson, this is all his fault! I fume, if he hadn’t been so insistent on pushing me away, I wouldn’t have had to look elsewhere to get past him and the humiliation I suffered over and over at his hands.

      The irony is, it didn’t start out that way, not at all. Marcus was charming, wining and dining me and taking me to places I’d never been. Then, on a night I don’t remember at all, I found myself waking up in my bed, hurting all over. He’s never left, even though I tried to get him to go in the beginning. I’m now doing all my classes online because it’s easier than trying to explain why I’m wearing a turtleneck or long sleeves. I feel so fucking ashamed right now. I know I blame Jaxson, but the truth is, it’s my fault. I should have seen the damn signs. Now I don’t know how to get myself out of this mess I’m in.

      

      Dad: Answer your mother right now or I swear that I will be making a trip out there!

      

      Fuck! What do I do? I know I should answer and put their worries aside, but if I do before Marcus arrives, I’ll suffer in different ways. How did this become my life? What did I do so wrong that I attracted someone like this? I can’t text Marcus either, because the one time I did, I paid dearly. I interrupted one of his interludes with one of his other lovers. That is a big no-no... the humiliation keeps growing. But I don’t get hurt or upset with the others, I’m actually happy when he’s away and spending time with one of them. I worry that he’s going to end up giving me something so the less he wants me, the better. I thank God every day that he insists on using condoms, if he didn’t, I’d be at the free clinic every week getting an STD screening.

      

      Maysen: Rae, would you please contact the parents? They’re blowing up my phone, chica. We’re all worried since we haven’t heard from you in forever.

      

      Fuck, now Maysen’s reaching out. Not that she hasn’t before, I’ve just ignored her like everyone else. I wish I could tell my family what’s going on. I mean, I know the club itself is legitimate, but what if there’s something in one of their pasts? It’s all I think about with each and every one of his threats. Every single one of them are my family and I couldn’t handle it if something I did caused any of them to be hurt. God, I hate Marcus. He’s definitely not dream man material, unless you’re one of those people who like assholes spawned by Satan himself. I wouldn’t sit here and ponder how to get out of this relationship if I hadn’t met his family and had his dad give me an ultimatum where his son and our relationship is concerned. He showed me files, but not what’s inside to convince me that he could take each Rebel Guardian member out. I feel like a puppet dangling on a string.

      There’s gotta be a way. Think, Rae, think. I’m so lost in thought that I don’t hear the door unlock until he asks, “Why didn’t you clean like I told you to?” before I feel the blow across my cheek. Dammit that hurts! My face isn’t a motherfucking punching bag.

      “I’m sorry, Marcus, I was working to get my assignments done,” I retort, holding my cheek. Sometimes he buys this excuse, so I’ve used it more than once. I’m hoping this time is one that he’ll let it go.

      “You should have set a timer. You know I like the house a certain way,” he dignifies, going over to the bar and pouring himself a drink. This is my house! Yet, he controls everything here other than the bills the club picks up. He’s living free and clear on my family’s dime and still dictates the comings and goings.

      “I’ll do better,” I reply, closing my laptop. He doesn’t know it, but I’m so far ahead on my assignments that I spend a lot of my alone time trying to think of a way to contact my family without him knowing. I’m pretty sure he has a tracker on my car as well as my phone, and I wouldn’t be surprised if he had one of those programs on my laptop that tells him where I search, so I clear my history every day.

      “What’s for dinner?” he inquires, leaning over me reeking of another woman’s perfume.

      “I’ve got a roast and vegetables in the crockpot. Let me go check it and see if it’s done,” I tell him, standing from the couch. “Marcus?”

      “What?”

      “I... uh, I had a few texts today from my parents.”

      “Let me see your phone.” Handing it over to him, I’m grateful that I deleted Maysen’s text. He usually replies for me and tells me what to say as he leans over my shoulder reading each word I type.

      “Answer them that you lost your phone and just found it. That should buy you some time.” Wanting to roll my eyes at him but knowing better, I do as instructed. If he knew my family at all, he’d know they’ll never believe that. They know that my phone is usually glued to my hand. Maybe this is a good way to let them know something’s up without having to say the words.

      

      
        
        Jaxson

      

      

      

      It’s been a long-ass day working on a new build and after showering, I’m sitting at the clubhouse bar enjoying a few beers. Capone and I have been going balls to the wall on so many projects, I barely have time to sleep let alone eat, but right now, we’re waiting on other contractors to do their part so we can finish up several sites. When the door opens, I glance over and see Hatch and DJ come in but am lost in my thoughts until I hear, “Dammit, Hatch, something’s not right! She hasn’t been home in months, not even for JJ’s birthday!”

      “DJ, she says she’s busy, honey,” Hatch replies. I can hear in his voice he isn’t buying that load of shit either. Which gets me to thinking, it’s been months since I’ve laid eyes on her, and that’s never happened. A feeling of unease settles in my gut and I can’t help but think that there’s something seriously going on with her. I can’t shake the feeling that she’s found herself some sort of trouble.

      “She’s never been too busy to come home on weekends or breaks before!” DJ insists. “Hell, she lives close to the same town as Maysen and she’s not seen her either, she always makes an excuse!”

      Hatch looks at his phone and says, “She finally replied to my text and said she lost her phone but found it.”

      DJ rolls her eyes in such a way, I’m afraid they’ll get stuck and give new meaning to the phrase ‘eyes in the back of her head’ before she states, “And when, Jayden Hatchet, have you ever known our daughter to be without her phone? Hell, she took it into the operating room when she got her tonsils out!” I remember that day, it was a fight between her and the doctor who finally relented and took it from her and had a nurse come out and hand it to DJ once she’d been put to sleep.

      “What do we know about this kid she’s been dating?” Hatch queries.

      “I think his dad’s a DA; do you think Law would have heard of him?” DJ responds.

      “Not sure, gorgeous, but I can ask him. Hell, he knows folks everywhere, so it’s possible.”

      “Can Bandit check into him? Marcus, I mean,” DJ asks. “I’m worried, Hatch. This isn’t like our girl at all.” She’s right on that because even though Rae and I usually end up having words of some sort, she never misses shit that’s going on with our family.

      “Maxum and I could go check things out if you want us to?” I volunteer.

      “Might be a good idea, you two are good at not being seen. I’ll get with Axe and ask him if you two can be spared.” Hatch walks towards our President’s office door and walks right on in without knocking, which tells me he’s more worried than he’s letting on. No one goes into that office without announcing yourself, it’s grounds for him to beat your ass because he deals with sensitive paperwork pertaining to the club and businesses.

      I hear voices raised behind the closed doors, but I hear more concern in Axe’s voice than anger. I can’t help but wonder what all Hatch has shared with him. Is it more than anyone else is aware of? Has he been keeping secrets?

      “Maxum, Jaxson and Bandit, my office now!” Axe sticks his head out of the door and hollers out. The three of us stand and go into the room with the two of them.

      Once we’re all in the office and sitting down, Axe starts talking. “Bandit, I want you to dig into this Marcus Welch kid and find out everything you can on him and his family. Jaxson and Maxum, get your asses packed and head up to that school and find out what’s been going on with our girl. Don’t let yourselves be seen but watch and observe this relationship and give me a daily report.”

      “Got it, Axe,” we retort in unison.

      Looking at Maxum, I say, “I can be ready to ride in about twenty minutes. Axe, you gonna fill Capone in?” I don’t want to overstep.

      “I’ll let him know I’ve sent you out on a run for the club,” Axe replies.

      “Thanks, Axe.” He gives me a look that I can’t decipher, and I wonder if my interest in Rae wasn’t as unnoticed as I thought it was.

      Twenty minutes later, Maxum and I are packed and ready to ride.
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        Jaxson

      

      

      

      We spend a few hours on the road and pull into a non-disclosed motel. We wanted something off the beaten path, so our bikes aren’t noticed. We need to blend in so that we aren’t caught by anyone who would recognize the patch that’s painted on my gas tank, that means we’ll rent a truck and dress down. Once we’ve arranged for the truck, we head to the Army/Navy surplus store and grab some binoculars and night-vision goggles.

      “Okay, how do you wanna play this?” Maxum asks once we’re back in the truck.

      “Think we need to split up for a few days, each of us taking a shift, to see how the comings and goings are at her house,” I answer.

      “I’ll take the night shift,” Maxum speaks up. He’s a bit of a night-owl so this doesn't surprise me that he wants to take that particular time.

      “Works for me, I could use a couple hours of shut-eye.” He drops me off at our room and then grabs some snacks and supplies to make it through the night. “I’ll ride your bike out to relieve you since yours isn’t as noticeable as mine is.” He throws me his keys before heading out. I hop into the shower then order some pizza. I have a tough time settling down and not worrying over what may be happening with her. My mind is all over the place with different scenarios of what would make her run and hide from her family and friends. Finally succumbing to a restless sleep, my alarm wakes me in what feels like only a few minutes. I scrub my eyes with the palms of my hands and get up and ready to go and relieve Maxum from his post.

      Riding to where we decided was the best spot, I cut the motor and quietly knock on the truck window. I slip into the truck and ask, “Anything?”

      “Just him going in and out a few times. Never saw her at all.” Hmm, this definitely sets my inner alarm off because Ralynn is relatively social. Tig entertained us all with her exploits when he was up here watching the girls.
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in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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