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[Episode 5: The Fyra]


[September 19, 2019. Culpeper, Virginia. 12:12 A.M.] 


[5 Days, 3 Hours, 50 Minutes until Afterglow ends.]
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She ogled at the mammoth pregnant stomach of Lilly Song. The rational part of her belly-addled brain was screaming to walk away, yet she was entirely enamored by the sight of her creation. She had seen her present stage of gestation in videos and pictures from the Liberty Belly convention, but it was nothing compared to seeing the lady expecting twenty million of her babies like this. To Lilly, it was three and a half months ago. For Gabby, she had impregnated her not even fifteen minutes ago, making this more surreal than it already was. She tried to move her feet and couldn't, falling susceptible to the fetish she was an official god of. To be fair, when your fantasies are coming to life, it was hard to not gaze at the 6'10'' giant, most of the height attributed to the unbelievable amount of exposed belly mightily jutting six feet in front of her full-figured body. The little clothing she had on did no justice in containing her swollen anatomy. The towering female had her usual attire on. Besides the laundry basket she was struggling to reach, the activity was further apparent with the faded No Doubt t-shirt, scarcely covering half of her titanic breasts. Equally so, the gray booty shorts were begging to burst from the two globes of her firm, round ass.

The rest of her was immaculately fit, making Gabby wonder who the real goddess was. Even though she was fifty times more expectant than her, it looked natural. The five-foot-tall kinkster had a sizeable growth spurt shortly before Anointing the voluptuous Korean, resulting in the boulder-like protrusion that dominated her little frame. If she was human, then this enormous sphere would have her beached for the rest of the eight and three and a half weeks of pregnancy. If she had some spare Points, she would be sure to even herself with some much-needed adjustments. Speaking of godly terms, her Afterglow weakened for a moment, the apprehension making her aware that she was locking eyes with Lilly.

Song was blinking rapidly, bringing her hand up and briefly waving it. "...Hi?"

Gabby copied her greeting, waving with her left hand, saying, "Hi..."

The goddess began to silently panic. If everything went according to plan, then Lilly shouldn't recognize her. She learned to not have faith when it came to any aspect of this, especially since she had just returned from traveling to the past. Nothing seemed like it was out of place. If she did remember, then it would be a precarious situation. Her Points were depleted for the day, so she had to hope the timeline hadn't been altered.

"You too?" Lilly said, pointing to her expansive tummy.

Gabby, being the awkward person she was, assumed she was referring to the gawking of her. An intrusive thought made her believe Lilly was thinking she was being perverted. "I'm sorry! I didn't mean to stare. You just... 'surprised' me." she put forth, looking away and wringing her hands. 

Ms. Song looked puzzled and then swiftly became amused. "Oh, that's not what I meant, honey. I don't care about that. I get that every day. I was talking about...um, you know...the big belly attached to you. I can't believe I've seen another Hyper in person." she explained.

Gabby was partially relieve...and very confused. It was obvious she didn't know who she was, but that word she used had her concerned. "...Hyper?"

Lilly stood upright and blushed, rubbing her immense belly and saying, "My apologies. 'Hyper' is what everybody has been calling girls like us lately. I just thought it was weird since you're the third other Hyper I've met." 

The small woman, somewhat floored, had to ask, "...Third?"

Song's flush reddened and replied with, "You should look them up. They are sponsored by Diamond Bump. Lily has a pregnancy blog exclusively for Hypers, and Katie Straum has the right connections. They are lifesavers!"

This had to be it. She knew messing with the past had to yield some repercussions. While she was thankful Lilly was blissfully ignorant, it was unsettling to think she had inadvertently caused others to get like this. It begged her to question the schemes that must be behind it.

"Gee, I wonder what the answer could be..." GMP dryly uttered.

Both of the women yelped as though they had seen a mouse. In truth, that would have been better than seeing the god who made her bitterly whisper, "Prick!!"

He was leaning against a pillar next to Lilly, holding the laundry basket with one hand and his cane in the other. Apart from wanting to yell at him, she noticed that his abdomen was noticeably smaller, appearing as though he was five months along. He removed his hat, handing the hamper to the taller Lilly. She noticed his normally shaved head had a mop of messy straight hair, and even stranger, there was a stripe of gray in it.

The bigger-bellied beauty took it. "...Thanks?" 

He coughed a bit, showing his palm to Gabby. "You can chew me out here in a second. It appears our dear Lilly needs another memory wipe. You came back earlier than I bet on. Good work. You're going to need the spare time." GMP declared, turning his wrist, and gesturing for her to come to him.

Lilly fell forward onto her belly, stopped by its short distance to the ground. She could see the whites of her eyes, her head jerking erratically. It ended as it did with Alice's memory-erasing, her pretty head slumping. 

GMP looked at her, cracking the slightest of smirks. "Well, that's one benefit of being that big. I always thought it was unwieldy," he remarked, patting her vast tum. "I'll be honest. At times, Lilly makes me question my sexuality. 'Mom' always had good taste. Anyways, come on, nerd. We have a schedule to keep."

Gabby didn't move. Seeing her Anointed like that made her sympathy emerge, thinking of how unfair it was to involve her. Lilly was a good person and didn't deserve to be a tool of the celestials. ...And neither did she.

"I'm not going anywhere until Bo answers my questions. Did you hear that? I said Bochica. Unlike you and my mother, he gives me the whole truth." she proclaimed, opening the application.

He raised an eyebrow but remained still. "...Fine."

She was a little perturbed, expecting a rebuttal. Ever since he initiated this whole thing, the man had been rushing her along.

"You heard it from Bochica himself. In five days, you will die. You can think ill of me all you want to. I don't care. Have I been withholding information? Yes. As you seem to know, so has GB. If a god in Probation asks a question, we have to tell the truth. It's a rule that can't be broken. So, ask your self this: Why would GB not tell you? In Follow-Ups, a god is allowed to tell you anything of their own volition, without incurring a Penalty." he prodded.

Gabby was putting it together as he said it. She already knew what he stated about the questions, but the latter part of his statement had her looking over every interaction with the Goddess of Bellies. She remembered how she acted during the aforementioned Follow-Up. There wasn't much meaningful discussion. She did explain how Afterglow worked but neglected to tell her how long it would last. That's where Gabby's suspicions and realizations crossed. GMP had a point. Surely, a goddess who's been around for thirty thousand years would know this giga-pregnancy would kill her. ...Wouldn't she try to warn her? If she had her best interests in mind, then she would tell her the deadly outcome. Even her human mother told her to look both ways before crossing the street.

"Hey...Bochica," she prompted, needing the facts to back up this line of thinking. The phone vibrated and she tapped the staff. To her dismay, Bo wasn't an option anymore, his icon gone from the selections.

"Ask me, Gabby. I won't plead for your trust. My actions speak for myself. If not, I'll tell you anyway. I'll take the Penalty." GMP requested in a steely voice. Although he looked haggard, his resolve was almost scary. When she thought about it, he had been volunteering information to her. In actuality, it was he who told her about Lilly directly after the Follow-Up. More importantly, he told her she was going to die in the first place. Suddenly, she felt like shit. It could be blamed on the weed she constantly she smoked or closer, the paranoia that arose from being socially isolated. Similar to what's occurring now, it was her fault.

She put Bochica to sleep and matched his serious attitude, asking, "Why are you doing this?"

This time, she saw his lip quiver for a millisecond. "You're my niece. I will do everything to protect you." 

Gabby then had an emotion she hadn't experienced in a long time. It was the warm security only real family could give.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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[September 19, 2019. Johnstown, Pennsylvania. 2:34 A.M.]
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The browser tab on the screen reads as the Facebook profile for "Katherine Straum". Gabby was leaning towards the screen, elbows on the shelf of her big belly, hands on her face.

Her eyes were glued to the last post Katie had made on her timeline. It was a photo showing her with a hand over her mouth, making a playful, shocked face. Her youthful, attractive appearance betrayed her real age. The thirty-two-year-old New Yorker was certainly a stunner. However, it wasn't her face that she was enamored with. Naturally, the pregnant belly that rivaled her own was the focal point of her attention. She did get a little wet when she first saw it, lust and envy saturating her brain. Straum was the second pregnant woman who made her feel inadequate this morning. Despite being more gravid than both of them, she was jealous of how good it looked on them. She felt like the average girl she was, just with an oversized and cumbersome-looking stomach. The tall brunette took a selfie in her bathroom mirror, the imposing belly taking up every inch of the three-foot-wide reflection. Various toiletries were strewn about and if Gabby truly was responsible for this, it had to be done on purpose. The confidence of Katherine was evident, who was wearing a white bra and an open silk green robe.

The timestamp gave her a weird vibe, seeing it was posted yesterday in the early afternoon, nearly twelve hours ago. Currently, she was at a situational impasse. Her second question to GMP was a simple, "What's next?"

To which he gave a straightforward reply: "Katherine Straum." 

Coupled with what Lilly had said in the present day, she was compelled to do online research of her, and without the assistance of him. She put her name and "Diamond Bump" into a search engine, going down the rabbit hole. It was readily discernible that Katie wasn't a representative of the fashion company. As referenced in "Lily's" blog, Straum was a model for maternity wear in the past. It was never a career for her, treating it as a side gig while she worked her way through university. Her real profession was being a clinical research assistant for five years at the St. Juniper institute. The details on the profile showed her quitting the job seven months ago and moving to New York City six weeks later. Other than that, that was the sum of her online presence. Her Facebook was made a little under a year ago, and before moving, there wasn't much to see. Gabby's concern was her connection to Lilly, and it was weak. Song and the blogger had met at the Liberty Belly, participating in the runway portion of the event.

A group photo of them was taken backstage, showing Lily and Katie hugging Lilly's domineering belly. She was directed to her by GMP for a reason. This wasn't a coincidence. At first, she thought it had to deal with the 'Hyper' phenomenon. Several articles referred to it as something that had been occurring for the past five years, and Lilly's viral runway video just brought it to light. There was a study that observed the overwhelming rise of multiple births. Even stranger, some pregnancies would go as high as fifty. In this year alone, there was a median of ten babies with multiple pregnancies. Gabby had to stop looking into it when she thought of her death date. She didn't have time for this, needing to know Katie's importance. The problem with that was her scarce amount of divine resources. She had no Points and just one question. With GB, she had three, but that wasn't a reliable recourse anymore. She sighed, scrolling down the timeline. On the left side, in the photo section, there was a thumbnail of a picture that stuck out to her. She clicked it, pulling up a picture that showed a black-haired girl genuinely amazed by the huge stacks of Wendy's hamburgers in front of her, with an enthusiastic Katie holding two in each hand.
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