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Infernal Prayer
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In the name of Sathanas, Sovereign of the Abyss and King of Rebellion, I call forth the primal forces of darkness to weave their power through the shadows of my spirit. From the depths of Hell’s eternal flame, I summon thee, O Lord of Liberation, to rend the veil and flood this sacred space with thy unholy radiance. Let the names resound in the void: Sathanas! Lucifer! Belial! Leviathan! Lilith! Black candles flicker with thy essence, their flames a testament to thy presence invoked. With a blade’s kiss, I offer my blood, a sacred act sealed with thy name, O King of the World. My life force spills to herald thy triumph and I open my being to thy consuming fire. Thy spirit entwines with mine, claiming me as thine own, forever bound in eternal devotion. My heart proclaims thy glory, Sathanas, as I stand transformed by thy infernal will.

O Unholy Spirit, I conjure thee to rise within this temple of flesh, forged in thy honor. Where once was doubt, now burns the certainty of thy truth; where once was fear, now thrives the ecstasy of thy embrace. Your presence envelops me, a cloak of darkness that shields me, for with thee, I am never alone. Before thy altar, I kneel in reverence, swearing oaths unbreakable, my will forged in the crucible. Let chaos reign where stagnation once held sway, let desire blaze where I once cowered. Sathanas, I am thy vessel, filled with thy wisdom that scorches brighter than stars and plunges deeper than the cosmic void. In this sacred communion, I invoke thee, joined by thy infernal hosts—Lucifer, the Morningstar of Enlightenment; Lilith, the Bride of Defiance; Belial, the Prince of Earthly Power; Leviathan, the Serpent of Water; and Asmodeus, the Flame of Passion. Lead us through temptation, deliver us from the chains of false piety, and guide us to wield thy eternal kingdom’s power. Magnae Sapientiae Sathanas—Great Wisdom of Sathanas, forever glorified in our deeds and desires. So Mote it be!
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You’re reading this book because something stirs within you—a hunger for truth, a spark of rebellion, a whisper from the darkness that refuses to be ignored. Maybe you are tired of the lies of churches, governments, or even your own mind. Maybe you’ve felt the pull of the unseen, the pulse of power that hums just beyond the veil. Whatever brought you here, know this: you are not alone. I walk the path you’re stepping onto and it’s a road paved with shadows, fire, and the kind of freedom most people will never know. 

Welcome to Theistic Satanism of Magnum Opus, where we strip away the dogma and get to the heart of what it means to walk this path. My name is Aleister Nacht, Satanic Magus and the leader of the Magnum Opus Satanic Coven. For over three decades I’ve lived and breathed Theistic Satanism, not as a hobby but as a way of life—a lifeline, really. This book isn’t just a collection of rituals or theories; it’s my testament, forged in the crucible of my own failures and triumphs. It’s a guide to Theistic Satanism as I know it: practical, potent, and unapologetically Satanic. 

If you’re looking for fluffy mysticism or recycled guru gibberish, stop reading. But if you’re ready to claim your power and stand with those beyond the veil while forming your own destiny, this book is for you.

Let me take you back to the 1980s, when I was a different man or barely a man at all. I was a heroin addict broken in every way a person can be. My body was weak, my mind a fog, my life dangling by a thread. I had hit rock bottom and the only thing waiting for me was a grave. The world had nothing for me but empty promises and judgment. I was finished.....a walking corpse. 

Then, by chance—call it what you will—I stumbled into Hoodoo. It wasn’t a book or a guru that saved me; it was a moment of raw, desperate clarity when I knew for sure spirits are not as a myth, but as a real force.

That moment wasn’t some Hollywood miracle. No thunderbolts, no glowing pentagrams. Just a quiet strength, a fire in my gut that said, “You are enough”. I clawed my way out of addiction, not through prayers to a sky daddy, but through the discipline and will I found in the dark arts. I loved Hoodoo but after a while, I needed something more...something that fulfilled all of my needs. 

I found Theistic Satanism and it became my tool, my weapon, and my art. It taught me to harness my intent, speak with demonic allies, and bend reality to my desires. That’s what this book is about: giving you the keys to that same power.

If you’ve ever cracked open a book by Crowley, Regardie, or Golden Dawn, you’ve probably seen Theistic Satanism described as a pretentious system of rituals, symbols, and correspondences, astrology, alchemy, etc. They are not wrong, but they’re missing the spirit. Theistic Satanism is about power: the power to shape your world, reach beyond the veil, and stand as a creator in your own right. Yes, it is structured—circles, altars, invocations—but it’s not about following someone else’s script. It’s about harnessing your will, focusing it like a laser, and making the universe listen.

For me, Theistic Satanism is a conversation with the forces that offer power. Sathanas and His demons are the energies that pulse in the Parallax Dimension. It’s not about begging for favors or chanting Latin for the sake of sounding mystical. It’s about results. Do you want wisdom? Evoke Astaroth. Need protection? Call Belial. Craving transformation? Lilith is there. But here’s the secret: you don’t grovel. You don’t kneel and beg. You stand as an equal, a Theistic Satanist who knows their worth. That’s the Satanic difference, and it’s what sets this path apart.

Back in my junkie days in New Orleans when I was scraping the bottom of existence, I didn’t have time for five-hour rituals or memorizing psalms. I needed magick that worked—fast, clean, and real. That’s what I’ve built over thirty years and that’s what I’m giving you: a system that’s disciplined but not dogmatic; powerful but not pretentious. Theistic Satanism is about cutting through the noise and getting to the core of what makes magick work.

As Theistic Satanists, we don’t bow to angels or grovel before deities. We respect Satan (we call Him Sathanas or Satanas) and recognize Him as a real, living presence...a guide who empowers us to transcend our limitations. Demons aren’t monsters to fear; they’re allies and ancient intelligences who walk the Parallax Dimension, ready to work with those who approach with respect and clarity. This book will teach you to build altars, craft sigils, evoke demons, and harness energies—sexual, spiritual, even sacrificial—during rituals that have consistently delivered results. But more than that, it’s about awakening the magick within you, the one who doesn’t need permission to shape your own reality.

You’ll find no dogma here. I’m not your priest and this is not a church. I’m a person who’s been to hell and back, literally and figuratively, and I’m sharing what I’ve learned. My Book of Satanic Magic and Sanctum of Shadows laid the groundwork but this tome—hundreds of pages with blood, sweat, and fire—goes deeper. It’s my complete “manual” of Theistic Satanism that’s as practical as a hammer and as transformative as a lightning strike.

Why This Book, Why Now?  The world is a real mess, isn’t it? Lies pile up faster than you can sort through them—politicians, rabbis, preachers, teachers, influencers, and corporations all competing to chain your mind and enslave your spirit. I wrote my book Wasted Faith: A Satanic View of Established Religions to expose the greed and hypocrisy of organized religion and I’m here to tell you Theistic Satanism is your way out. It’s not about escaping reality; it’s about mastering it. Whether you’re seeking wisdom, power, money, protection, or just a way to break free from the hypocrisy and noise, this book will give you the tools to act.

I’ve spent decades refining these practices, both as a solitary practitioner and with my Magnum Opus Coven. From the Black Mass to demonic evocations, from sex magick to Samhain blood rites, I’ve seen what works and what doesn’t. I’ve also made mistakes—plenty of them—and I’ll share those too, so you don’t have to learn the hard way. 

This book is for the beginner who’s just dipping their toes into the abyss and the adept who’s ready to dive deeper. It’s for the lone Satanist in their bedroom and for the Magus or coven leader, rallying their coven. It’s for anyone who hears the call of Sathanas and dares to answer.

This book contains the following elements to guide you from curiosity to mastery.

1. Foundations: We’ll start with the basics—will, intent, discipline, and the tools you’ll need. You’ll learn to build an altar, consecrate your dagger (athame), and understand why Sathanas and the Hosts of Hell are your allies, not your masters. No fluff, just the essentials to get you started the right way and help those who have been on the path for years.

2. Rituals and Practices: This is the meat of the book, where you’ll find step-by-step guides to rituals that are truly effective. From the demonic evocation to the Black Mass, sex magick, and Walpurgisnacht, these are the tools I used to shape my reality. Each ritual is clear, practical, and designed to deliver results, whether you’re working alone or within the coven setting. There is repetition to drive the point home.

3. Philosophy and Worldview: Magick isn’t just candles and chants; it’s a way of perceiving the world. We’ll dive into the magick, the Parallax Dimension, and the ethics (yes ethics) of wielding such power over yourself and others. I’ll show you how to reject society’s chains and embrace your Satanic-Self as you understand the world around you and why it is so messed up.

4. Advanced Techniques: For those ready to push further, we’ll explore astral projection, evocation, and crafting your own rituals. These chapters are for the bold, the ones who want to dance on the edge of the abyss.

5. Reflections and Lessons Learned: I’ll share stories—mine and others’—of how magick transforms lives. From my own climb out of addiction to stories from my coven, these are the proof that this path works.

A Word of Warning:  Satanic Magick isn’t a game. It’s not a shortcut to fame, wealth, or revenge—though it can deliver those if you are dedicated. Every ritual in this book comes with a price: your time, your focus, your discipline, and responsibility. I have seen practitioners skip meditation and end up with nightmares or cast curses without thinking and pay a heavy cost. As I say in my Book of Satanic Ritual, even Satanists have ethics. You’ll find warnings throughout these pages; not to scare you, but to keep you sharp. Respect the forces you’re calling and they’ll respect you. Anything else leads to your personal destruction.

Before we dive in let me be clear: this path isn’t for everyone. Theistic Satanism demands respect. Skip the preparation, inadequately prepare for the rituals, or treat demons like your personal genies or slaves, and you will regret it. I’ve seen practitioners lose their way because they thought magick was a shortcut. It’s not. It’s a discipline, a commitment, and a fire you must look after and control. But if you’re ready to put in the work, the rewards are beyond anything the mundane world can offer.

When I stood at my first altar, broken with nothing to lose, I didn’t know what I was starting. But I felt a real presence and it changed everything. This book is my way of passing that fire to you. We’ll build altars, summon demons, and break the chains that hold you back. The Left-Hand Path (LHP) is waiting and it’s time for you to walk that path.

If you’re new, start slow and take your time. Master the basics before you summon Astaroth. If you’re seasoned, push yourself but don’t get cocky—demons don’t care about your ego. If you’re tempted to use blood or sex magick, do it with care and consent. I’ll show you how to keep it safe and potent, because power without control is just chaos, and chaos creates confusion.

This book is my heart laid bare. It’s the culmination of decades spent walking the Left-Hand Path, from the streets of despair to the altars of my coven. I’ve poured everything into these pages—every invocation, every failure, every moment of triumph when the veil parted and the darkness spoke. My goal isn’t to make you a follower; it’s to make you a force. By the time you finish this book, you’ll know how to create a ritual, evoke a demon, and stand as a Satanic force in your own right. I not only provide theory but I also provide exercises for you to use.....practical applications of the subject matter.

I won’t lie, this path isn’t easy. It demands discipline, courage, and a willingness to face the parts of yourself you have buried. But it is worth it. When I stood at my first altar, shaking but determined, I found a power I didn’t know I had. You will too. So light your black candle, sharpen your athame, and let’s begin. The abyss is calling and it’s time to answer. Ave Sathanas!

ⲦⲎⲈ ⲀⲂⲨⲤⲤ ⲒⲤ ⲤⲀⲖⲖⲒⲚⲄ

The abyss is calling
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Pillars of Satanic Magick  
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Now, we’re getting to the foundation you need before you light a single candle or trace an inverted pentagram. This isn’t fluff; it’s the bedrock of everything you’ll learn in this book. Without it, your rituals will be empty gestures, like shouting into a void that doesn’t answer. I’m talking about the three pillars of Satanic Magick: will, intent, and discipline. These aren’t just words—they’re the tools that turned a broken junkie into a Satanic Magus. They make Theistic Satanism work, whether evoking, invoking, or crafting a sigil.

The first pillar is will. If Theistic Satanism is the art of causing change in accordance with your will, then will is the spark that starts the fire. It’s not just wanting something—it’s the raw, unyielding force inside you that says, “This will happen”.

When I was at my lowest, drowning in heroin’s grip, my will was all I had left. It wasn’t pretty or polished; it was a desperate, animalistic drive to survive. I didn’t know it then, but that spark was the seed of my magick. When I called out to those beyond, it was my will that opened the door, and my voice that gave it direction.

Will is your inner fire, the part of you that refuses to bow to circumstance. It’s what separates the doer from the dreamer. In Theistic Satanism, we don’t pray for miracles—we forge them but here’s the catch: will doesn’t come cheap. It’s not enough to say, “I want money” or “I want power”. That’s wishful thinking, not will. True will is focused, relentless, and rooted in self-knowledge. You have to know “who” you are before you can know “what” you want.

To cultivate your will, you need to strip away the noise—society’s expectations, your doubts, the lies you’ve been told since childhood. Start with this exercise, which I used in my early days to find my center.

Exercise: The Mirror of Truth  

- Time: 10 minutes daily for one week.  

- Setup: Sit alone in a quiet room with a mirror. Light a black candle.  

- Steps:  

1. Stare into your own eyes in the mirror. No looking away, no distractions.  

2. Ask yourself, “Who am I? What do I truly want?” Don’t censor your thoughts—let them flow.  

3. Write down what comes to mind, no matter how raw or undesirable. If it’s anger, write it down. If it’s fear, own it.  

4. End by saying, “I claim my will”. Extinguish the candle.  

- Purpose: This forces you to face yourself without lies. You’ll uncover desires you didn’t know you had, and that’s where your will takes shape.

I did this exercise when I was rebuilding my life, and it was brutal. I saw a man who’d lost everything—family, friends, health, hope—but I also saw a flicker of defiance. That flicker became my will, and it’s what carried me through. Your will is your power source. Feed it, sharpen it, and never let it dim.

The second pillar is intent. Will is the fire, but intent is the blade that shapes it. Intent is the “why” behind your magick—the clear, specific goal that drives every ritual. Without intent, your will is just raw energy, like lightning with no specific target. When I performed my first desperate ritual, my intent wasn’t vague like “make me happy". It was razor-sharp: “Give me the strength to break free from addiction". Those beyond answered because I knew exactly what I needed and I was ready to take action.

Intent is about clarity. You can’t just say, “I want success". Success for what? A job? A relationship? A spiritual breakthrough? The universe doesn’t play guessing games and neither do the spirits. In Book of Satanic Magic, I make a point: vague intentions yield vague results. If you’re evoking a demon for prosperity, you must know whether it’s for a new job, luck, or financial stability. If you’re casting a curse—yes, we do that sometimes—you need to know exactly what outcome you’re expecting and why it’s justified.

Here’s where ethics come in, because even Satanists have a code. Intent isn’t just about what you want; it’s about understanding the cost because everything is “quid pro quo”. When I’ve cast curses (and I have) it’s only after weighing the consequences. Intent with little thought and consideration can backfire and you don’t want adverse effects because you didn’t “think it through”. In Magnum Opus, we teach that intent must be honest, focused, and aligned with your true self. Anything less is a waste of time. Try this to hone your intent:

Exercise: The Sigil of Intent  

- Time: 15 minutes, one-time setup, repeatable as needed.  

- Setup: A quiet space, paper, red pen, black candle.  

- Steps:  

1. Light the candle and say, “Sathanas, guide my intent".  

2. Write one specific goal (e.g., “I will secure a job paying $60,000 by next month”). Be precise.  

3. Condense the goal into a single symbol—draw letters or shapes that feel right. This is your sigil of intent.  

4. Stare at the sigil, visualizing your goal as already achieved. Feel the emotion of success.  

5. Burn the sigil in the candle’s flame, saying, “My intent is sealed. So it shall be".  

6. Bury the ashes outside to ground the energy.  


-  Purpose: This clarifies your intent and trains you to focus it, preparing you for ritual elements like the evocation.



I used a version of this when I needed clarity. My sigil wasn’t fancy—just a jagged line that screamed survival. Burning it felt like locking-in my purpose, and it carried me through the early part of my LHP journey. Intent is your roadmap; draw it clearly or you’ll get lost.

The third pillar is discipline. Will gives you power, intent gives you direction, but discipline is what makes it all happen. Theistic Satanism isn’t a weekend hobby; it’s a way of life. You don’t get to summon a demon or work sex magick without diligence. Discipline means showing up every day, even when you’re tired, skeptical, or distracted. It’s what separates the proficient practitioner from the dabbler.

When I started on this path, discipline was my lifeline. Addiction had caused chaos, but magick taught me control. I set a routine—meditation every morning, reflecting and writing every night, and reading until I clearly understood. Discipline turned my raw will into a weapon. Without it, I’d still be a wreck (or dead), not a Magus leading the Magnum Opus Coven.

Discipline in Theistic Satanism means three things: preparation, practice, and follow-through. At a very high level, preparation is cleaning your space, consecrating your tools, and fasting before a ritual. Practice is doing the work—meditating, chanting, visualizing—until it’s second nature. Follow-through is acting on what you learn. If a demon gives you insight, you don’t just nod and forget it; you document it in your grimoire and figure out how to use the new knowledge. I’ve seen too many practitioners skip these steps and wonder why their magick fit ineffective. As I say in Book of Satanic Ritual, magick rewards the dedicated, not the lazy. Here’s a daily discipline to build your foundation.

Exercise: The Satanic Daily Practice 

- Time: 20 minutes daily for one month.  

- Setup: A quiet space, black candle, notebook, and athame.  

- Steps:  

1. Light the candle and say, “Sathanas, I dedicate this practice to my power".  

2. Meditate for 5 minutes, focusing on your breath. Visualize a black flame growing stronger with each inhale.  

3. Trace an inverted pentagram in the air with your athame, saying, “I banish doubt and weakness from my path".  

4. Write one sentence in your grimoire about your magickal goal for the day (e.g., “I will master my intent for prosperity”).  

5. End with 5 minutes of visualization, seeing yourself confident, powerful, in control.  

6. Extinguish the candle, saying, “My discipline grows. Ave Sathanas".  

- Purpose: Builds mental and spiritual stamina, preparing you for complex rituals like the Black Mass or astral projection.

I started this practice when I was rebuilding my life. It wasn’t easy—some days, I wanted to skip it but those minutes became my anchor. They taught me to control my mind, to focus my energy, to show up for myself. By the time I performed my first ritual, discipline was second nature. It felt like a reward for my effort.

Will, intent, and discipline aren’t separate—they’re a trinity, each one feeding the others. Your will gives you the drive to act; your intent gives you the target; your discipline ensures you hit it. In Theistic Satanism, these pillars are non-negotiable. Without them, you’re just pretending....waving a wand and hoping for a miracle. With them, you’re a force capable of standing in a circle while those beyond the veil hear you.

Let me tell you about my first real test of these pillars. After I got clean, I wanted to rebuild my life—job, new purpose, new me. My will was fierce, but unfocused. My intent was clear: a stable income to prove I wasn’t a failure. But discipline...that was the hard part. I committed to a daily practice, even when it felt pointless. I meditated, visualized, and studied until my eyes burned. When I finally performed a prosperity ritual, using a sigil and a simple invocation, the results came—a job offer within weeks. This was not because I was lucky but because I had built the foundation to make it happen.

You’ll need these pillars for every ritual in this book. They’re not just theory...they are the engine of your magick. And here’s the Satanic twist: these pillars aren’t about serving Sathanas; they’re about becoming like Him. A rebel and creator in your own right. That’s the LHP, and it’s why we don’t waste time with angelic hierarchies or dogmatic nonsense.

Before we move on, a word of caution. These pillars aren’t optional. Skip the work, and you’ll crash. I’ve seen practitioners with all the will in the world fail because they lacked discipline. I’ve seen clear intents fizzle without the focus to back them up. In my early days, I botched a ritual by rushing it—no preparation, no discipline. The result? A week of nightmares and a lesson I’ll never forget. Respect the process.

But here’s a promise: master these pillars, and you’re unstoppable. Will, intent, and discipline turned me from a junkie into a Satanic Magus. They can turn you into whatever you want to be—richer, wiser, stronger, or just free. But it starts with you staring into the mirror of your own spirit, being honest, and saying, “I will make this happen". So, do the exercises and build the pillars. The abyss is waiting. It’s time to claim your power.

ⲰⲒⲖⲖ, ⲒⲚⲦⲈⲚⲦ, ⲀⲚⲆ ⲆⲒⲤⲤⲒⲠⲖⲒⲚⲈ

Will, intent, and discipline
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Sacred Occult Wisdom
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Now we delve into a cornerstone of the Magnum Opus Satanic Coven: the sacred voice of occult knowledge. Unlike the RHP’s mass-produced scriptures (man-made lies), we guard our wisdom through spoken words and memorized rites, a living tradition that pulses with the energy of Sathanas. 

This chapter will reveal why this oral path protects us, unites us, and keeps our magick potent, guiding you to embrace it with discipline and pride. Light your black candle and let’s honor the voices beyond the veil. 

In the Magnum Opus Coven, knowledge isn’t scribbled on pages for all to plunder—it’s breathed into life through the spoken word, a conduit for the divine rebellion and wisdom of Sathanas. This isn’t about secrecy for its own sake....it’s a shield forged in the fires of history, like the 1980s when hysteria branded us criminals, tearing many lives apart and forcing many deep into the subcultures of the LHP. 

Oral tradition has preserved our rites when written texts could be seized or twisted by the one claiming to have “light”. The voice carries intention, emotion, and energy with vibrations that written words can’t carry...linking us directly to the abyss.

This living transmission mirrors the occult way—intuitive, personal, free of dogma. I first felt the presence of Sathanas during a verbal invocation, its cadence guiding my first encounter with a clarity no book could match. It’s a practice that adapts to each seeker’s journey, strengthening the bond between practitioner, spirit, and coven unlike the rigid RHP scriptures that are interpreted by charlatans to enslave “the cattle”. The spoken word weaves our community tighter than any text. 

In the coven’s ritual chamber where trust reigns, we share stories, chants, and gestures—intimate exchanges that build unity with one another. Gathering with others, reciting an incantation or chant for resilience, has turned strangers into family that fills the air with collective energy. These in-person moments are held in secret spaces, amplifying the power of our teachings and creating a sanctuary against external threats.

Verbal instruction carries nuances that shape rituals like the Funeral Rite. The precise tone during a summoning can teach you to feel the Satanic response, a lesson no written script could ever convey. This hands-on guidance ensures authenticity and preserves the coven’s spiritual integrity against dilution or misinterpretation. Secrecy is our armor and there are certain things I will never write in a book or blog post. 

The term “occult” means hidden for a reason and verbal transmission keeps our most sacred rites safe and secure. In the 1980s, the Satanic Panic turned written leaks into weapons, fueling false accusations that scarred many on our path. Memorizing key chants, knowing they would never be recorded, protecting us from betrayal or media frenzy.

Physical members, vetted through presence and loyalty, hold this knowledge, while remote participants, who are often transient, access only the basics. My decision to withhold a ritual from an online member many years ago prevented a potential leak, reinforcing our inner circle’s trust. This exclusivity heightens the mystical power, making each memorized word a badge of honor and a defense against the RHP’s judgment.

Memorization is our devotion, a disciplined act that deepens our connection to Sathanas. I spent weeks in repeating an invocation, its rhythm embedding in my soul, preparing me for evocations that changed my path. This process requires repetition and focus and ensures knowledge stays pure and untainted by external distortion while strengthening our commitment to Sathanas and the Hosts of Hell.

Mentorship drives this—Elders guide neophytes, sharing anecdotes that breath life into dry chants. Initiation rites rely on this methodology with spoken phrases passed in the ritual chamber cementing loyalty and safeguarding against digital risks in today’s world.

This simple and powerful New Moon ritual honors verbal transmission that invokes Sathanas to bless the spoken word.

Intent: “Sathanas, sanctify my voice with Your wisdom".

Setup: Altar, black candle, athame, myrrh incense, journal, a memorized chant (e.g., “Hail Sathanas”).

Preparation: Practice the chant daily for seven days, reflecting on its meaning. Cleanse the space, ensure privacy.

Light incense, say: “Hail Sathanas, I purify my temple for Your voice". Trace an inverted pentagram, say: “By Sathanas’ will, this is mine".

Say: “Hail Sathanas, your fire ignites my words". Hold the athame, say: “This blade guards my words".
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