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Kerri Walters had a normal life until she met Summer Donnelly.

She had just turned 18 in the small community of Jenkinstown when new neighbours moved in next door, including Summer. The pair become inseparable and it soon becomes clear to Kerri that there is more happening than just a friendship. 

Will Kerri hide her feelings from her best friend? What will happen if Summer finds out how Kerri feels?
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They met at the beginning of the summer of 1999, when Summer moved in next door to Kerri. It was two days after Kerri’s 18th birthday. Kerri’s blonde hair flowed just over her shoulders, a red ribbon tying it out of her face as she listened to her new TLC CD, burned compliments of Napster, while photographing the newly bloomed tulips in the flowerbed beside her house. Lightly tanned from late afternoons in the sun, she blushed when their eyes first met. Summer immediately noticed the freckles that pebbled over Kerri’s nose.

Kerri could feel the blood rushing to her ears, turning them the same colour as her sweater. Summer smiled, slightly averting her eyes, as she made her way up the stoop of her new home for the first time. She would be celebrating her 19th birthday in this new house. After her father hurt his back, her parents had been forced to sell their farm. Summer had taken a year off to help before going to college, but it still wasn’t enough, and they had to sell to pay their debts. 

Summer had already enrolled in Jenkinstown College when her mother, Joan, had informed her that she had a job offer in the same town. So, Summer decided she would continue living at home to save money while she attended school. It would give her more of a chance to focus on her studies if she didn’t have to get a job to pay for an apartment.

Summer ran her thumbs over her ears and her hands over the top of her head, pushing back her long dark hair. It hung halfway down her back and straight as a whip. She dressed in tight-fitting jeans and a knitted sweater. She was unlike anyone Kerri had ever laid eyes on before. 

Kerri felt a surge of adrenaline as she continued to stare at the new neighbour. Her heart rate surged, and she barely contained a squeak of excitement as she ran up the stairs and into the house, slamming the door behind her.

The moving van pulled up to the curb in front of the red two-storey home. The house was much the same as all the others in the neighbourhood, each had their own unique colour, but they were all laid out the same. From the porch Summer could see into the window that was to be her parent’s bedroom on the left, and through the picture window which led into the formal parlor on the right. Her parents had already started to unpack the boxes the moving men were bringing in. 

In front of the house, a small white picket fence separated their driveway from the neighbour’s, a constant as Summer looked up and down the street. There were ten houses on the block in total, each with the same construction style and same fence out front. She guessed they had all been built at the same time when the neighbourhood was developed.

Summer entered through the already open front door pausing for only a minute at the large picture window before ascending the stairs to what was to become her new room. She could hear the echo of her foot falls in the empty house and her eyes started to well up with tears as she glanced around at the bare, peach coloured walls. She moved toward the window and glanced at the view, almost directly into the bedroom of the girl who lived next door.   

Kerri looked out her window and caught a quick glimpse of the new girl as she began to make her first impression of her new home. Kerri could see the sadness in her eyes and felt a lump of panic forming in her throat. Her heart was still beating as quickly as if she had run a marathon and her breath caught as their eyes met for a brief moment.

Summer turned quickly from the window when she saw the girl next door looking back at her. She made her way down over the stairs and out into the back garden instead. A tire swing hung from the large oak tree in the far corner of the yard. The remainder of the garden was knee high grass. She paused before heading for the swing.

Kerri continued to stand at the window, looking into the empty room and hoping to catch another glimpse of her new neighbour when she saw her out of the corner of her eye, running into the back yard. She felt an unfamiliar nervousness as she worked to slow her breathing, checking her appearance in the mirror before heading back down over the stairs and outside to her own back yard.

Kerri watched the girl through a gap in the fence, waiting for a good time to strike up a conversation. There were no other girls her age in the area. She had grown up with her brother and his friends on their street. Although she loved playing street hockey and baseball with the boys, she had always struggled to make friends with the girls in her class at school. She had longed for another girl her age to talk to.

Summer was lost in thought, letting the tire swing take her in aimless circles, pushing off the ground occasionally to help it continue the motion. She looked toward the neighbouring yard and noticed another girl’s eyes through the fence. 

“Who’s there?” She moved from the swing and took a couple of hesitant steps towards the fence.

“Kerri Walters. Are you okay?” Her slight voice was barely audible over the distance between them. She squeezed through the hole and stood facing Summer.

“I’m Summer Donnelly.” She wiped the tears from her eyes. “Yeah, I’m alright. It just hasn’t been the greatest day for me, that’s all.”

Although Kerri was close to six foot, Summer towered over her. They were as different as day and night, one blonde, the other with hair so black it was almost blue. The girls stood quietly for a moment. Kerri scuffed her foot in the long grass and Summer watched her make the motion, cringing a little when the toe of her Doc Martin would rub the dirt.

Summer reached out and touched Kerri on the forearm. “You’re going to ruin the look of your boots if you keep that up,” Kerri looked up at Summer and smiled, suddenly realizing what she had been doing. “I mean, they’re your boots, but they won’t look half as cool all scuffed up.”

Kerri felt her face flush again as she focused on the hand that remained on her arm. Summer quickly pulled back when she realized Kerri was staring and giggled a little. It didn’t take long before they fell into casual conversation as though they had known each other their whole lives. Kerri felt a connection between them like nothing she had felt with anyone else and they became inseparable. 

The long summer nights were spent lying in the grass in deep conversation or taking a trip to the national park to go camping on the weekends. Kerri felt from their first encounter that this relationship was different from any of the other friends in her life. She couldn’t spend enough time with Summer to feel satisfied, and every time they touched or hugged she felt a shiver in her knees and a dampness in the palms of her hands. 

Kerri could only find one word to describe how she was feeling: Confused. She had never felt like this before and she didn’t know what it meant or what she was supposed to do about it. She was only sure that the one thing that she couldn’t do was talk to Summer about it, even though they told each other everything. Kerri had even told Summer about the time her brother, Jack, had tried to kill his best friend, Davey, for asking her out. 

“I didn’t really care that he asked, I just wasn’t interested in going out with him. He is nothing but a big oaf. Besides, I don’t know why he would ever be interested in me, you know?”

“I’m sure there are lots of guys that are interested in you, you just don’t notice.” Summer replied, placing her hands behind her head as she lay back in the grass to look at the sky.

“Not really. Just Davey, and even though Jack warned him to stay away from me, he just kept following me around like a lost puppy all year. I mean, I get why Jack was angry about it, Davey is a couple of years older than me, and he is Jack’s best friend, so even if he wasn’t older it would probably be weird for Jack if we started dating.” Kerri sat with her legs folded under her as she pulled blades of grass from the ground.

“That makes sense. I guess it doesn’t really matter if you aren’t interested anyway. So, ah, classes start tomorrow. Are you nervous?”

“Nah. It’s going to be great.” 
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The first day at Jenkinstown College was a hard one for Summer. This was the first time the pair had been apart since she moved to town. She knew they would share some courses, but most of their time would be spent in different buildings on the campus as they were taking different programs. When she arrived in front of the English building with Kerri on the first day, Summer could feel a knot burning in her stomach and a wave of nausea floating up inside her when they parted.

At the end of the day the girls met in front of the same building. Kerri threw her arm around Summer’s shoulder when she got close enough. “How was the first day?” Kerri smiled slyly at her, not really expecting an answer. 

Summer just smiled back, “Forget today, let’s just go home.” she grasped Kerri’s hand, pulling her a little closer in the process.

Davey ran up behind them, “Well hello ladies, beautiful afternoon. Ah, Kerri, I was wondering if I could talk to you... alone.” The Jenkinstown College Student Union Back to School Bash was the following week and Davey clearly had his heart set on taking Kerri. 

“I don’t know, that depends. What is so important you can’t tell me in front of Summer?” She pulled her arm from around Summer’s shoulders and stuffed her hands in her pockets. “Anything you want to talk to me about you can do now... or not at all.”

Davey’s ears started to turn pink as he looked from one girl to the other. “Um, well, see, the thing is, I was wondering if, you know, if maybe...” He still trailed behind them slightly and had trouble to keep up the pace Kerri was setting for them.

“Are you going to spit it out? We’re almost home, and we,” she gestured to herself and Summer, “have things to do and talk about.”

Davey picked up his pace to a near jog and made his way in front of them, taking Kerri by the arm to stop her from proceeding any further. “Go to the Bash with me.”

Summer looked at Kerri in surprise, she was under the impression he had given up on her once she started ignoring him entirely over the summer. “Dave, we’ve been over this. I’m not interested in you, and I certainly wouldn’t be caught dead at the Bash with you. Besides, what would Jack do if he even knew you were asking me this?”

“C’mon Ker, it’s different now, last year you were only 17 when I asked, and I understand why he was upset. Is it someone else? Do you already have a date, ’cause you can tell me if that’s the problem.”

“And what if I told you there was someone else?” Without meaning to, she felt her eyes move toward Summer. “Not that I’m saying there is someone else. Just,” For once, Kerri found herself stumbling over her words.

“Then if there isn’t someone else, why won’t you go with me?” 

Summer was shifting awkwardly beside them as she waited to hear what Kerri would say, Kerri could see she was getting uncomfortable as she struggled for the words to tell him to mind his own business and leave her alone.

“Because you’re nothing but a big oaf who follows my brother around like he is a God and I would rather have someone who is their own person.” She grabbed Summer by the hand, “C’mon, let’s go to my place.” 

The two girls headed off towards the house, leaving Davey standing on the sidewalk, hanging his head. Summer couldn’t help but feel sorry for the guy. She couldn’t understand why Kerri had been so blunt about it. There were better ways to tell him to back off. Besides, he was cute, there was really no reason for Kerri not to go to the dance with him.

They entered the Walters home and headed directly up over the stairs and into Kerri’s room. Summer dropped her book bag and flopped down on the edge of the bed. “You didn’t have to be so mean to him. I think you really hurt his feelings.”

“Davey? Nah, he’s tough. Besides, there are lots of girls that would love to go out with him.” Kerri sat down beside Summer.

“He looked rather upset to me. And, as near as I can tell, it’s only you he’s interested in.” Summer felt strange talking to Kerri about a guy. Although they had been so close over the last three months, the subject had never come up before and now that it had, Summer realized she didn’t want to talk about it. “Anyway, who cares. It’s not like I would have anyone to go with. If you’re not going, maybe we could watch videos and make popcorn instead?”

“Sounds great to me.” Kerri felt her face flush. The now somewhat familiar, but still strange, excitement started to build in her. She had to force herself to keep her breathing steady. Kerri pulled out her books and belly flopped onto the bed, flicking through the required reading for the year. 
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The Saturday of the Bash, Kerri made an extra effort to make everything perfect for when Summer arrived. She wondered if it seemed strange to be going through so much trouble just to watch a movie with her best friend. Kerri was filled with so much nervous excitement that she almost jogged as she headed to Jenkinstown Convenience at the end of the block to make the video selection.

Nothing seemed like the right thing to watch. American Pie was the newest comedy, but it seemed too corny. Summer hated scary movies, so The Sixth Sense and The Mummy were out of the question. Kerri didn’t really want to get a romantic movie, but she stood for a while holding a copy of 10 Things I Hate About You and She’s All That, contemplating. The idea of sitting through a Rom-Com with Summer brought a lump to her throat and made her start to question what was really happening with their relationship.

Kerri wanted nothing more than to talk to Summer about how she was feeling, but she was so afraid of how she would react. Jenkinstown was small and the only place she had ever seen a gay person was on television. Realizing that she was having these kinds of feelings made her worry about the gossip around town if anyone found out, or the way her other friends would react if they knew. Thinking about what it would mean made it seem like everything was crashing down around her.

It was like she didn’t know how to talk to Summer with these feelings still stirring around inside. As long as she didn’t think about it, their conversations were so easy, but the second they were quiet for too long, she couldn’t keep herself from wondering what exactly the feeling was.

Finally, she settled on The Matrix after finding the last copy hiding behind Eyes Wide Shut. She hoped action adventure would keep their attention and she wouldn’t have to do too much talking. With the video decided on, she stared at the snack rack in the store. She picked up two bags of Cool Ranch Doritos, and chocolate covered raisins, Summer’s favorites. It was going to be perfect.

Kerri could barely eat, even though her mother had made her favourite meal, sweet and sour chicken. No one seemed to notice that she was mostly pushing the food around her plate, or that, for once, she wasn’t asking for a second helping before anyone else had even finished their first. She quickly cleared the plates at the end of the meal, hoping no one would notice how hard she was working to burn off her nervous energy.

Instead of helping with the dishes, Jack was getting ready to head out to the Bash with his new girlfriend, Martha. Kerri could tell he was trying to make a good impression solely based on the amount of cologne he was wearing. The phone rang and a few minutes later her father was calling them downstairs.

“So, that was Mom’s work friend, Joanne, on the phone. She is having a little impromptu gathering this evening and we are going to head out for a couple of hours.” Jim grinned. It had been weeks since they had done anything on the weekend besides sit around the house and watch television. “We should be heading out within the hour.”

Kerri was suddenly stomach sick. She and Summer would have the house to themselves. She couldn’t help but wish that she had actually eaten her supper so there would be something to throw up. Even after spending almost every day and night together since the beginning of the summer, Kerri was getting more nervous every time they were truly alone.

Summer arrived just as Kerri’s parents were putting on their shoes and Kerri felt flustered as she quickly explained their plan for the evening. 

“Hi Eileen, hi Jim! Have a good time.” Summer exclaimed with a wave as they moved toward the door.

“We will. Now, you girls don’t stay up too late and make sure the door is locked before you go upstairs.” Jim was always concerned about the door being locked, even though it was a safe neighbourhood.

“Dad, we aren’t little kids anymore. You don’t need to worry so much,” Kerri said. She was worried, but not about what time it would be when they called it a night. She was worried about whether or not she should talk to Summer about what she was feeling. Summer was still taking off her boots when Kerri disappeared from the room.

Summer found Kerri in the rec room, already on the couch, working the DVD remote to set up the movie. They usually watched movies in Kerri’s room, but the Walters’ recently purchased a DVD player and they weren’t allowed to move it upstairs. Summer planted herself down on the cushion beside Kerri and started picking at the raisins on the coffee table.

“Is somebody dying? You have all my favorites. Last time I came home to something like this it was because we were moving,” she laughed a little and looked up at Kerri.

Kerri smiled at her, “No, nothing like that, I just figured, if you are going to miss your first college bash to watch videos with me, I had better make it worth your while.” She started to blush and hoped Summer wouldn’t infer anything from the comment. Or maybe she hoped that she would. 

“Let’s just watch the movie.” Summer patted the couch beside her for Kerri to move closer.

Kerri had been slowly shifting toward the arm of the couch and further away from Summer, not wanting to get too close. She also didn’t want to deal with the heavy feeling in her chest when their thighs touched. Each day Kerri spent with Summer made her happier than she had ever been. She never wanted to feel the way she did - Summer was her best friend. She was afraid of ruining everything because, more than anything in the world, she treasured their connection and finally having a female friend to talk to.

Kerri hit play and decided that she couldn’t say anything. Not that night, not ever. She still had no idea what her feelings meant, only that she couldn’t let them get in the way of the relationship that they were building. She had been pushing the feelings down for a while and she convinced herself that she could continue to do so.
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Kerri worked hard every day to keep her feelings to herself, not just in her words, but in her actions toward Summer. She had been able to keep the stopper on the bottle, but it was starting to take a mental toll. There were a few occasions where she had become angry and lashed out at anyone and everyone around her. It seemed like it was coming out of nowhere most of the time. Her family and friends couldn’t understand her reasons because she was too afraid to say it out loud.

Kerri had even found herself snapping at Summer a couple of times. The hurt expression on her face made Kerri quickly apologize, and despite Summer’s pleading, she always insisted there was nothing wrong. 

One of her outbursts led to her screaming at her mother, something she had never done.

“Kerri, I think you need to start spending more time out of the house. With the exception of school, and the time you spend with your camera, you barely go out at all anymore. I know you hang out with Summer, but you have so many more friends. And, I can`t remember the last time you went out on a date.” Eileen was getting frustrated and wanted to help Kerri be in a better mood. 

“Do you ever think that I just don’t have anyone that I’m interested in dating? Or that I would rather spend my time alone that with a bunch of fake people. Besides, If I’m going to be a famous photojournalist someday, I need all the practice I can get.”

“But honey, that doesn’t mean you should stop living your life. I know Jack thinks it’s weird, but Davey is a nice boy and he seems to like you a lot.”

“How many times do I have to tell you that I’m not interested in dating any boys right now? Why can’t you just leave me the hell alone for a change and worry about living your own life!” Kerri ran up the stairs to her room and slammed the door, her mother right at her heels.

Eileen threw the door open and marched over to where Kerri was lying face down on the bed. “Now, young lady, there is absolutely no need for screaming at me and your father. You were more mature than this when you were a pre-teen. I don’t know what crawled up in your hole, but you better get it out in a hurry if you plan to continue to live under this roof.” 

Kerri just looked at her, “I’m sorry,” she whispered. “I don’t know why I reacted like that. Something just came over me.”

“Well whatever it is, you need to figure it out. I will not be disrespected in my home, not even by my child.” Eileen’s eyes softened as Kerri turned to look at her again. “Kerri, is something bothering you?”

“I’m fine. I’m just really sorry. Would you mind letting me be alone for a while?”

“Okay. But you still need to apologize to your dad.” Eileen walked out of the room and clicked the door closed behind her.

As much as she regretted it after the fact, as much as she knew she was acting like a child, Kerri couldn’t make it stop or predict when an outburst would happen. The one thing she felt sure of was the only thing that would end the frustration was for her to be honest about her feelings and let her secret out.

Kerri wanted nothing more than to forget about how she was feeling, but she couldn’t help but dwell on it when she was alone. The more Kerri explored what these feelings meant to her, the more she realized she had felt something like this before. It gave her a different perspective on a lot of things that had happened in her life. It gave her a new outlook on almost everything around her.

As Kerri looked around her room, she thought about why she had chosen the posters for her walls and realized the reasons probably weren’t very different from those of other teens. Some because she admired them and some because she was attracted to them. She looked over at a Melissa Etheridge poster, pictures of Neve Campbell and Shannon Doherty torn from old Teen Beat and Tiger Beat magazines and a full-size Buffy the Vampire Slayer poster on another wall. Sure, she had a picture of Kurt Cobain and Courtney Love, but Kurt was half covered by a list of inspirational quotes that she had printed in the library at school.

She could remember being embarrassed to give a valentine to the most popular girls in elementary school, even though they had to give one to every student in their class. She even had a new realization about why she was so excited about the leather jacket that Kelly McGillis was wearing in the movie Top Gun, or the one that Michelle Pfeiffer had donned in Dangerous Minds. It even suddenly made sense why she was so excited the first 20 times she had watched Wild Things.

It was nearing the Christmas break and the Jenkinstown College Student Union had many activities and events planned to end the semester, including a formal Gala for students and faculty to mingle. Kerri had been avoiding Davey as much as possible since the announcement. She really didn’t want to have to deal with him asking her out, once again, especially now that she was starting to figure things out about herself.

A week before the formal Summer met Kerri outside the English building, as they did every day, but this time there was something different about Summer. Her ears were a little pink and a look of shock was spread across her face.

“Kerri, you won’t believe it.” Summer couldn’t quite look her in the eyes, choosing instead to focus on her feet and scrape the bottom of her Airwalks along the edge of the sidewalk. “Phil just asked me to the Gala.”

Kerri couldn’t breathe and for a minute she thought she would throw up, right then and there. She knew the day would come when this would happen, when some guy would come along and come between them. The day that she either had to accept that friendship was all they had, or slowly let Summer slip out of her life. Summer was too caught up in having a date for the formal to pay much attention.

Kerri was quiet all the way home that day. Summer more than made up for her silence, running on about what dress to wear and if he would bring a corsage. She hardly noticed the pain on Kerri’s face or her silence.

The following day Davey cornered her on the way to meet Summer outside the English building. “I know I’m probably wasting my breath, but I’m going to try this one more time.”

Kerri stopped in her tracks, looking up at him. “Fine, go ahead.”

“Kerri, the Gala is coming up on the weekend, and I was wondering if you would like to accompany me?”

Kerri felt her heart break a little as she thought about Summer going with Phil. There was nothing that made her want to go out with Davey, but if Summer had a date, she felt that she needed one as well. “Fine,” she replied grudgingly.

It was in the moment she said yes that she realized the only person she wanted to be with was the girl next door, but that was never going to happen. Kerri repeated it over and over in her head, trying to convince herself that she couldn’t tell Summer or anyone else what she was going through. She tried to convince herself that the only way she was going to feel better was if she cut Summer out of her life altogether. If Kerri couldn’t be the one Summer wanted to be with, then she couldn’t be her friend either. She headed home that day without waiting for Summer. She went straight to her room and started to cry thinking about having to keep pretending to be something she was not and continuing her charade on top of losing her friend.

There was a knock at her bedroom door and a soft voice echoed from behind it. “Kerri, can I come in?”

Kerri recognized Summer’s voice and wanted nothing more than to be able to talk to her about what was causing her so much pain. She shook her head at the idea, collected herself and wiped her eyes before responding. “Come in.”

Summer entered slowly and sat down beside her on the bed. “You didn’t wait for me after class, is everything alright?”

“I’m just not feeling the greatest, that’s all. Have you picked out your dress for the Gala?” Kerri choked out the words, rolling onto her back to look at the ceiling as she waited for the response.

“Yeah, I think so, its black and knee length, but mom still wants me to wear the pink one. Did I hear you finally agreed to go out with Davey?”

Kerri fought hard to hold back the sobs. “Yeah... I’ll give him one thing, he’s persistent.” She choked on the last word and pulled the pillow into her chest, breathing deep.

“Ker, what is it?” A look of concern crossed Summer’s face. She lightly brushed the bang from Kerri’s eyes, running her fingers softly down the side of her cheek as she did. “If you don’t want to go out with him, why did you agree to it?” 

Kerri looked up at her. She wanted to melt into her eyes, but all she could do was try to smile. “I might as well go, what else am I going to do?” Kerri could feel the anger start to grow inside her once again. “What do you care anyway? Why don’t you just go home and call your boyfriend.”

She rolled to face the wall. Summer’s face dropped. Touching her lightly on the shoulder, she rose from the bed and left the room. Kerri broke into tears when the bedroom door closed, and she realized Summer had really left. She was pushing her away because she honestly believed the only way she was going to be able to move forward would be to leave Summer behind.

Kerri wanted so badly to pick up the phone and call her, apologize for how she had acted and ask her to come back. Instead she just looked out the window, waiting to see Summer enter her bedroom. She watched for a couple of hours before her mother called her for supper. There was no sign of the girl who, without even knowing it, had destroyed her heart in an instant.

For the rest of the week, Kerri avoided all contact with Summer. She wanted nothing more than for things to be the way they had been just a week before. She couldn’t sleep, thinking about her feelings for Summer and wondering why she had to go through this. Kerri fought an unending internal battle between keeping her feelings a secret forever and needing to tell Summer how she felt. Her greatest fear remained knowing that telling Summer anything would create even more tension between them than she already had.

That weekend, Kerri grudgingly got dressed for the dance. The only thing that made her smile about the idea was the chance to see Summer in her dress, and maybe an opportunity to tell her how stupid she had been. It might be a chance to apologize for how she had behaved the last time they saw each other and how she had acted since.

Despite trying to convince herself that she wanted to keep Summer out of her life entirely, there was something in Kerri that couldn’t let her go, that wouldn’t allow her to shake Summer from her thoughts. Without realizing it, Kerri had built her life around Summer, everything from wearing the shirts that she liked, to planning her classes so they would be finished at the same time each day. 

Kerri held back tears as she took another look at herself in the mirror. Davey wasn’t a bad guy, she could do much worse, and if she was going to have to live her life in a lie, without being honest about who she loved, at least there was someone who loved her. 

He would be there to pick her up any minute and Kerri was still trying to straighten out her tights. The last time she had worn a pair was when her grandmother died the year before. Her mind wandered to the feeling of cold that hung over the church and the grayness of her grandmother’s skin while she struggled to get the toe to line up correctly. She had always despised dressing up and sputtered to herself under her breath about why she had ever agreed to go to the Gala in the first place.

Her mother’s voice filtered up over the stairs, “Kerri, your date is here. Shall I have him take a seat, or are you almost ready?”

Kerri gave herself one more look to
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