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	In the Dark
BRIDGITTE LESLEY


	Grace had taken on a huge challenge by moving from the city to a ranch with two children. She had her plans in place but things didn’t go as planned. For no rhyme or reason, after having paid her deposit, the power hadn’t been connected. Biding her time, she waited. In the meanwhile they went through unnecessary hardships of every kind. Adjusting her internal clock so that they woke up with the sun, and went to bed the moment it grew dark.


	 


	Without power, her life had been placed on hold causing a delay. But she wasn’t going to sit back on her laurels. If she was going to go without power, so would the entire town. It didn’t take much to cause a total blackout for a couple of days. Tit for tat seemed to work at the oddest of times. The entire town bore the brunt.


	 


	After spotting Grace and the two tots in the fields, her neighbour Trevor was curious. Curiosity got the better of him and his outlook on life took a dramatic turn.
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For my readers, I have the coolest job in the world writing for you. Thank you!
 


	For my mom, Thank you for your patience and guidance, your use of the editor’s red pen…


	 




THE LOCATION


	Durban is a coastal city in eastern South Africa’s KwaZulu-Natal province. In Durban Central, the streets are lined with high-rises as well as colonial-era buildings like the neo-baroque City Hall, home to a public library, a natural history museum, and Durban Art Gallery, with European and indigenous works. Port Natal Maritime Museum overlooks the port and marina, while stalls at Victoria Street Market sell Afro-Indian food and textiles. Low-key eateries serve traditional bunny chow curry.


	 


	KwaZulu-Natal is South Africa's best watered province. It has a larger area of high quality agricultural land and it is the national leader in several agricultural products. The Midlands area between Pietermaritzburg and the Drakensberg is the heart of this high quality agricultural area. Despite the fact that KwaZulu-Natal covers such a small portion of South Africa's land area, a significant percentage of the country's small-scale farmers are based here. Agriculture in KwaZulu-Natal is extremely diverse. Most of the world's agricultural activities can be practiced in the region. Due to the good reliable rainfall and fertile soils, the agricultural sector has become very productive, and is known for its specialist capability in several types of farming. The Province has a total of 6.5 million hectares of land for farming purposes of which 82% is suitable for extensive livestock production and 18% is arable land.
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Chapter 1


	Grace stood in the shed and took every length of wood she could find and piled them. The entire ranch was a shambles. There were a few animals that roamed freely. The farmhouse was solid but there needed a lot of work to be done. The paint was almost peeling off of the walls. Luckily enough the structure was sound. Once it had been painted it would be much better. On top of everything, she had two tots who were always busy and had to be kept out of mischief. She knew she had taken on a big job by buying the ranch. It would take time to have it up and running properly but she knew it was a possibility. She would take small steps and when she was ready she would start appointing her staff. Grace knew everything there was to know about farming. Being on a ranch was no different. It was just a bit bigger than a farm.


	She stood and hammered nail after nail. Hard work had never scared her. She knew what she was doing. She started sawing the wood. Eventually, she had what she wanted. An enormous wooden box. “Right ladies and gents. We are going for a stroll.” David and Emily hopped and skipped as she got the enormous box ready to roll. And she would literally be rolling it two metres at a time. David and Emily stood on either side. “You walk on ahead to those big rocks over there.” She started rolling the box. Every time a side hit the ground it made a loud thud. She watched as David and Emily reached the rock. Grace rolled the box until she eventually reached the children.


	“Right. I want you to stand far back because I am going to put the box down and there will be a very loud noise and lots of dust.” They both walked away gurgling with laughter. Grace smiled as she stood to the side and gently eased the box down and dropped it on the ground. She wiped her hands down the sides of her jeans.
“There we go. The toy box.” She climbed in to the box and David and Emily joined her. 


	Grace had ended up with a huge box. It measured at least two meters in diameter. But it was exactly what she wanted. It was very difficult to keep her eyes on David and Emily all the time. This way they could stay in the box as they slept and played while she was busy. “And tomorrow, when I am working, this big box is where you can play and sleep.”


	“Right. Time for a bath, food and then bed for all of us.” David and Emily chuckled as they climbed out of the box. Grace lifted them in to her arms. She had one child on each hip. She walked for ages. It was quite a distance to the farmhouse. 


	As they walked, Trevor their neighbour drove by and looked at the threesome. “Stupid bloody woman,” Diane said and gurgled with laughter. ”And that is supposed to be a rancher. Oh, she is going to fall flat on her face. I hope she does.”


	“Diane don’t be nasty.”


	“She has too much money. Thinks she can step in to this town and come and farm.” Trevor looked through the window. “And silly too. A woman with children. No husband. She is outdoors in the dark. With those children of hers.” Trevor nodded as he listened. ”I would never do that. Those children should be indoors.”


	“We all have our differences. The sun hasn’t set yet and there is still light,” he said.


	“Probably a child from two different fathers,” she said.


	“Diane please.”


	“Well, you explain it then. A woman. Two children. No father. So obvious.” Trevor sighed as he drove past the ranch and carried on driving to Diane’s home. He stopped the van and Diane smiled as she climbed out of the van. “Thank you, Trevor.”


	“Pleasure.” She smiled and walked in to the house. Trevor made his way back to his ranch. The curiosity was killing him. He wanted to know all about Grace. The reason for her buying the ranch. And the children. Were they hers? He carried on driving and arrived home. 


	He walked in to the house. “Say Trev. Do you know anything about the woman next door?” Brian asked.


	“Can’t say that I do.”


	“Nothing?” Brian asked.


	“No. I saw her as I drove by. She has two children. Tiny tots.” 


	“Well, that is news,” Brian said. “So where were you Trev?”


	“I gave Diane a lift home. They were down at the pub.”


	“You and Diane,” Brian said.


	“No. She is not my cup of tea at all,” Trevor said. 
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	Grace walked outside and fetched the chicken from the Weber. “Ooh, this chicken is going to be so tasty.” She walked inside and dished up the meals and sat on the floor in the kitchen with David and Emily. 


	David gurgled with laughter. “We don’t have chairs!”


	“Oh David that doesn’t matter. One of these days everything is going to arrive. And then everyone is going to be so jealous.”


	“Because we have big beds,” Emily said.


	“That we do Emily. Gigantic beds,” Grace said.


	“And we have chairs and tables,” Emily said.


	“Poppet we have everything we need. I know we are sleeping on mattresses at the moment. But we still have fun,” Grace said. 


	“Gran Grace, when are we going to get electricity?” David asked.


	“Well. That will be soon. When the man decides to switch it on for us,” Grace said and David chuckled as he looked at the candle. “It doesn’t matter. We have our Weber. And we have the big one if we want to eat lots.” Emily smiled and nodded as they finished their meal and walked to the bathroom. They climbed in to the bucket of hot water and gurgled with laughter as they had their bath. Grace chuckled. It was heavy going boiling pots of water on the fire. But she didn’t complain. It wouldn’t be for too long.


	Grace washed them and towelled them dry and dressed them in their pyjamas. They climbed on to their mattresses and chatted to each other for a while. Grace climbed in to the bucket and smiled to herself. People would never believe what she was experiencing. She climbed out and dressed in her pyjamas. She blew out all the candles and climbed on to her mattress. Her head hit the pillow and she was gone for the night. It wasn’t even eight in the evening.
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	Grace opened her eyes and looked at the clock. David and Emily were both awake. They got up and climbed in with Grace. She held them either side of her.
“Today I am going to be working very hard. I am going to turn over our first field. I am going to need some help with measuring. Can you help me, David?”


	“I can.”


	“Good. And you Emily?”


	“I can also help. Can we play in the toy box today?” Emily asked and Grace smiled and nodded.


	“Now. When you are not helping me then I want you inside the toy box. Do you know why I made a toy box?” They both shook their heads. “So that you don’t get all dirty. And so that the ants stay out of the box.”


	“And can we take the shady?” David asked.


	“Yes we can take the gazebo,” Grace said. “And now to get up and have some breakfast. Then get dressed and wash faces and do teeth.” They climbed off of the mattress.


	Grace gave them each their bowl of cereal and poured glasses of juice. She made a few sandwiches and packed them in to the basket with a few boxes of juice for the morning. Grace quickly had her breakfast and they walked out of the house. She had her hands full carrying the gazebo and the basket. David and Emily gurgled with laughter as they carried the blow-up mattress and blankets. As they neared the box Grace smiled. David and Emily put everything in the box. She erected the gazebo so that they were sheltered from the sun and blew up the mattress with the foot pump. David took out his cars and Emily took her doll. 


	“Right. I need to measure. You need to hold the tape please.” They walked to the far corner. Grace put her marker in to the ground. David held the tape and she walked ahead. She put another marker in the ground. Emily hopped and skipped as she always did. Grace measured six meters. She put in her marker and turned. Grace marked off six meters by three. She knew what she was doing. “Thank you. Now you two. The food is in the basket. And so is the juice. You are either with me or in the box.” 


	David grinned and nodded. Grace started turning the soil and making a ridge in the ground all along where she had marked. She watched as David and Emily sat in their box. They kept themselves busy.


	She took her fork and started working the soil. Trevor drove by and stared. She had the most amazing figure he had ever seen. Wearing figure-hugging jeans and a tight vest-like top and a cowboy hat. He smiled to himself. She wore gloves. Proper gloves so that she didn’t get blisters. As he drove by he slowed down and took a good look. Grace didn’t even see him. She was engrossed in what she was doing. She looked up and over at Emily and David. She stuck the fork in the ground and walked over to them.


	Trevor smiled as he slowly drove by. It looked like a family outing. He hadn’t even seen the gazebo and the box until she had looked over at the box. Trevor gurgled with laughter. It was such a novel idea. She had created shade for the children. He could imagine the excitement of having a box to play in and not have to sit on the soil. He smiled as he drove home wondering about the origin of the box.


	Grace walked over to the box and smiled. David and Emily were fast asleep on the blow-up mattress. She looked up and made sure they still had enough shade. She took a sandwich and sat on the edge of the box and ate. Grace took a carton of juice and sat and drank.


	Brian drove by and stared. He couldn’t understand what was going on next door. The woman was sitting on the edge of a wooden box eating a sandwich. He shook his head. The sight was very odd on a ranch. He drove straight home.


	Grace walked back to her chore. She loosened every bit of the soil but kept checking the position of the gazebo. Grace watched as she saw their heads appear and knew they were playing. Once she reached the corner she looked at what she had already accomplished. The whole area had been turned over properly. Every day of the week would be the same. There was a lot to do. The sun started setting and Grace packed up the gazebo. The mattress was deflated and they made their way back to the house. Grace was so tired. She could feel every joint and muscle in her body as they ached. It was the same routine. They ate food from tins for a change. Their food was heated in her Weber. Emily gurgled with delight as she looked at her bowl of spaghetti. Grace heated the pots of water and they had their bath in the bucket and went straight to bed.
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	Grace worked for a solid week. It was Friday and she still didn’t have any power. She packed clothes for each of them. Emily and David looked at her. “I reckon we deserve a proper bath. A meal out first,” Grace said.


	“But where are we going to go?” David asked.


	“Well. We are going to surprise the townsfolk. We are going down to the pub and then we are going to sit on the grass and eat our meals. After that we are going to find a lovely hotel and have a proper bath. Tonight we are going to sleep in a bed.” 


	Grace climbed in to her van with the tots. She drove to the pub and walked inside with Emily and David. “Ma’am we can’t have them in here,” Glen said and she nodded and looked over at a couple with a little boy on the father’s lap.


	“Could I have three burgers and chips to go please,” Grace said.


	“Ma’am. I don’t allow children in the pub,” Glen said.


	“Oh, now I understand. Double standards. In the van. They don’t do burgers and chips,” Grace said.


	“But Gran Grace those people have a burger,” David said.


	“Yes, sweetheart. But that is a very big burger. They don’t do our little ones. Come. We will find somewhere nice,” Grace said and smiled and walked out and they climbed in to the van. Grace was seething. She drove out of town and saw the hotel sign and stopped. They walked inside and found a restaurant next to the hotel. They sat down and had a soda and Grace had a glass of wine. She smiled as she ordered macaroni and cheese. 
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	Glen felt awful. He had refused to serve her and Billy, May and their son were sitting at a table being served. And they were drinking. He knew she had noticed. Glen also knew he would have to apologize. He thought it might be the new woman who had bought the ranch.


	




Chapter 2


	Trevor walked in to the pub and took a seat on the barstool. “Why so glum Glen?” Trevor asked.


	“Man, I did an awful thing today. I feel lousy,” Glen said.


	“So what did you do?” Trevor asked.


	“A woman walked in with two children and wanted burgers. I said I couldn’t have them in the pub.”


	“Which is right.”


	“Billy and May were sitting with Jed eating burgers.”


	“Oh,” Trevor said.


	“I am sure she is the new woman that bought the ranch.”


	“What does she look like?”


	“Pretty,” Glen said and handed him his beer.


	“So how old do you think she is?”


	“Not old enough to be called Gran. Something strange there. She must have started at a young age,” Glen said.


	Michael and Darla walked in and sat on the barstools next to Trevor. “Darla. Tell me. How long does it take to have the power connected around here?” Trevor asked.


	“The minute you pay your deposit I get the chaps to go out and they switch it on at the power box,” Darla said.


	“The new lady. Do you know her name?” Trevor asked.


	“Mills,” Darla said.


	“Has she been in to pay her deposit?” Trevor asked.


	“She has. About a week ago,” she said and suddenly put her hand up to her mouth. “Oh my gosh! Oh my gosh!” 


	“That wasn’t very kind Darla,” Trevor said and she started to giggle.


	“Oh, I totally forgot,” she said and Trevor shook his head and finished his beer.


	“Now that is one thing I know you would not forget,” Trevor said and paid Glen and left. 


	Darla looked at Michael. “Oh, so what. So she hasn’t had power for a week. I am sure she has managed,” she said.


	“Yes. Rather well. And so have her grandchildren.,” Glen said.


	“She hasn’t any children or grandchildren,” she said.


	“No. She has. A girl and a boy. That was mean Darla,” Glen said and turned away from her.
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	Grace smiled as she checked in to the hotel. The first thing they did was have a bath. She let Emily and David soak in a bubble bath. They washed their hair and sang in the bath. Grace washed them down properly. They were soon in bed and fast asleep. She put fresh water in the bath and lay and relaxed. She washed her hair and climbed out of the bath. Grace climbed in to the comfortable bed and went to sleep.


	They slept in on Saturday morning and had a full breakfast at the restaurant. Grace drove over to the shops. She stocked up with everything that they would need for the week. Meat and packets of ice that would keep the cooler box cold. They spent the whole morning shopping. Even though most of the food was tinned she bought a few eggs and things that they hadn’t had the previous week. 


	She decided to spend another night. They drove home late on Sunday. The little ones were fast asleep in the back of the van. Grace stopped at the power box and took her metal bar from the van and snapped off the lock. She looked at the switches. The only switch that was down was hers. She closed the box and planted her sticks of dynamite. They were in for a big surprise. Grace had her contacts. It would mean that there would be a whole lot more digging when she built her new dam. 


	Grace looked around and planted the dynamite sticks at each corner. She ran the charge and made sure that she had enough time to get in to the van and drive off before the explosion happened. Grace smiled as she lit the end of the fuse and the flame started darting towards the dynamite sticks. Grace walked to the van and climbed in and slowly started to drive off and grinned as she heard the huge explosion.


	Emily and David woke up from their nap the moment they arrived home. “And here we are. Home.” They climbed out and started unpacking the van. There was so much to carry. She let them carry all the light packets. It took ages. She heard the sirens as they raced towards their target. Grace heard the fire brigade and hid her smile.


	A patrol car pulled in to the ranch and she smiled as she carried her packets in to the kitchen. She walked outside and looked at the sheriff. “I am Sheriff Walters.”


	“Yes, Sheriff. How can I help?”


	“The power box has just been destroyed. Did you see anything?”


	“Gosh no. We have been away for the weekend. I didn’t hear a thing. Is that what the sirens were?”


	“Yes, Ma’am.” 


	Emily and David walked out and walked up to Grace. “Emily and David this man is Sheriff Walters.”


	“Nice to meet you. Mrs?”


	“Mills,” Grace said.


	“Are you the owner?”


	“I am. Excuse me. We don’t have power. I need to get everything in to the house while I can see.” He nodded and looked at the boxes in the boot. He walked over and carried the box of wine. Grace carried the boxes of fruit juice. She took the packets of ice and put them in the basin.


	“No one has power. The power box was blown up somehow.”


	“Well, I don’t know how they do things around here. I paid my deposit a week ago. And we haven’t had power yet.”


	“But how do you bath?” he asked and Emily gurgled with laughter. 


	Emily took him by the hand. “Come see.” He smiled as she pulled him by the hand and showed him their big bucket. “This big bucket is our bath!” 


	He gurgled with laughter. “Goodness! That must be such fun! And where is all your furniture?”


	“Still coming. Maybe next week.” Sheriff Walters smiled and nodded. He walked out and Grace took the last of the packets in to the kitchen.


	“How have you been coping?”


	“Oh, we get by. I don’t think we will be supporting this town though. You won’t see much of me. First of all the power. Then we were turned away from the pub when I asked to order burgers. I hope they don’t mind when I start hiring my hands from further afield.” 


	Sheriff Walters frowned. “These are decent folk that live here.” 


	“Well, it was nice to meet you, Sheriff Walters. I hope to stay on the right side of the law.” 


	“And it was a pleasure to meet you, Mrs Mills. Bye-bye David and Emily.” They both walked over to Grace as he climbed in to his patrol car. She held their hands and they waved as he left.
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	Trevor looked up as the power went off all of a sudden. He walked to the kitchen and tried to switch on the light. “We have no power.” 


	Megan walked out of her bedroom. “But how are we going to cook?”


	“I don’t know. Oh, Sheriff Walters has just arrived.” They walked outside as Sheriff Walters climbed out of his patrol car.


	“Trevor!” Trevor smiled and shook his hand. “Bad news. The power box has been blown up and destroyed.” They all stared at him. “You won’t have power for a few days to come. The whole town. They are trying to do something about it now. But these things do take time.” 


	“What do you mean the power box has been blown up?” Trevor asked.


	“Exactly that. Blown up and nothing is left.” Trevor shook his head. “I stopped in at Mrs Mills. They have just arrived home with their shopping.”


	“Who?” Trevor asked.


	“Your neighbour. Mrs Mills. She hasn’t had power for a week. She has been given rather shoddy treatment. She should have had power from the day she paid her deposit. And she was turned away at the pub.”


	“I heard about that,” Trevor said.


	“She says she won’t support the town. She is going to hire her hands from further afield.”


	“That isn’t right,” Trevor said.


	“But is it right to treat someone so badly?” 


	“We haven’t even been to introduce ourselves,” Trevor said.


	“I wouldn’t worry. Probably bath and bedtime for her children.”


	“Her children?” Trevor asked.


	“Yes. David and Emily.” 


	“How old are they?” Trevor asked.


	“Must be about five. Night folks. Didn’t want you worrying about the power and wondering.” Trevor smiled as the Sheriff climbed back in to his patrol car and left. He shook his head as he walked inside and let out a groan.


	“What now?” Megan asked.


	“The fridge. The freezer. Everything! We are going to lose our meat if we don’t have the freezer,” Trevor said.


	“Well, luckily enough the freezer isn’t full,” Megan said and Trevor walked to the freezer and opened it and checked.


	“But what we have has to be cooked.”


	“How are we going to cook?” Megan asked.


	“Light the fire, Brian. We are going to cook everything and somehow try and keep it cooled in the fridge.” 


	Brian and Megan smiled as they started the fire going. Trevor took all the meat out of the freezer. Every single bit of meat would be cooked. He knew it would take part of the week to get the power up and running. These things took time.
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	Grace packed away the last tin. She put the ice in to the cooler boxes and put their milk and meat between the ice blocks. She switched on the gas and boiled a pot of water. Grace smiled as she made each of them a cup of hot cocoa before going to bed. They were soon tucked up in bed. Grace wanted to laugh as she looked through the window. It was pitch black. And every single person in town would be enjoying the peace and quiet. “Bliss,” she whispered.


	They were up early in the morning. Grace started preparing the soil for when she would be planting. It was hard work. But it would be worth it in the end. It was much faster because the soil was already loose. She mixed the different feeds in to the soil. Emily and David had their hats on and they were working the soil with their toy fork and spades. It helped a little. 
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	Trevor slowly drove by. She looked up and watched as he drove. He waved and she lifted her hand and waved. “Must be one of the friendly folk,” she muttered to herself. He pulled over and stopped the van. “And the friendly folk want to get all friendly.” 


	He climbed out of the van and walked to the fence. “Hi. I am Trevor Benson from next door.” She nodded and smiled. “How are you coping without power?”


	“We get by. Sort of used to it by now.” 


	“Been rather busy,” he said.


	“Yes, we have.”


	“What are the fields for?”


	“Vegetables.”


	“Why didn’t you get workers in to do it for you?”


	“I managed on my own. I have my helpers.” Trevor smiled and looked over at David and Emily.


	“Your grandchildren?” 


	“David and Emily.” He nodded and she didn’t acknowledge and she didn’t deny. She was a closed book. Trevor smiled and looked at Grace. She was beautiful. There was something about her that appealed to him. “And how are you coping without power?”


	“Not easy. I took all the meat out of the freezer and cooked that on the grid last night. So that it doesn’t get wasted. You?”


	“I have freezer boxes.”


	“And hot water?” he asked.


	“I have a gas bottle and the pots I use it to boil our bathwater.” 


	“Can’t be easy with the tots,” he said.


	“No, it isn’t. But we are used to it by now. Our second week without power.”


	“That should never have happened.” Grace turned and looked at David and Emily. They had both walked over to the box and were busy playing. “I love the box. And the gazebo. Keeps it rather exciting and fun.” 


	“Either that or have ants and all sorts to contend with. And it saves on the washing.” He looked at her hands and noticed she didn’t wear any rings.


	“I am sure it does. Hand washing isn’t fun at the best of times,” he said.


	“No, it isn’t. I took the weeks washing with us when we went away for the weekend. Had it washed and ironed. It does mount up during the week.”


	“Sure does. Where did you go?”


	“The next town. Booked in to the hotel for the weekend. I needed a good soak. A bucket just isn’t the same.” 


	Trevor gurgled with laughter and nodded. “No, it isn’t.” Trevor smiled. “I have been meaning to pop by. Sorry I have left it for this long.” 


	“I have to finish. It was nice meeting you.” She smiled and started walking back to the field.


	“Mills. Is that Mrs or Miss?” She turned and looked at Trevor and didn’t answer.


	Trevor smiled as he climbed back in to his van and drove straight home. Grace smiled to herself. He was really good on the eye. Her first thought that popped in to her head was that he probably had several girlfriends or a very happy wife. She carried on with the fields and finished the last section. They packed up for the day and carried everything back to the house.


	Brian and Megan drove by and looked at the three of them walking along carrying everything. “I know this sounds corny. But she makes things look so easy. The gazebo is up every day. The tots play in the box. She is carrying a basket of food,” Megan said.


	“And they are singing as they walk,” Brian said.


	“I heard that. Quite sweet,” Megan said. “I wonder when the power will be restored because going without power is driving me insane.”


	“Probably off for the entire week.”


	“But how are we going to have a bath?” she asked.


	“Cold shower,” he said.


	Megan shook her head. “Can’t. I hate a cold shower.” 


	




Chapter 3


	“Ooooh look at our cake!” Emily gurgled with delight. “Can we make it all pretty?”


	“I am sure we can dress her up poppet,” Grace said as she laid the blanket on the floor in the kitchen. It was much easier than working at the counter where David and Emily couldn’t reach. The candles were lit and they could see. Grace split the cake and put a healthy layer of jam in the middle. She put the top piece back on and they started icing the cake. They put sprinkles and all sorts on the cake. “And now for a lovely cup of hot cocoa with our cake.”
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