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[September 15, 2019. Johnstown, Pennsylvania. 12:01 A.M.]
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Gabby opened her eyes. She was back at her apartment, in the exact same spot as before. The only difference was that she was holding a celestially designed smartphone in her right hand. Oh, and she's now the Goddess of Belly Fetishes. You know, a usual Saturday night. She let the last two hours play in her mind, like a recap episode of television. She was informed by her second "mother", the Goddess of Bellies, that she had apparently died four years ago and was revived by the power given to her by GB. Her suspension of belief was, to say the least, having to battle every aspect of her life. The demigod tried to deny all of it, yet somehow knew it had to be true. Her world had been turned upside down, and all she could think about was that she had forgotten something. She looked at her alarm clock, the time reading 12:03 in the morning. She tried to search her mind for it, but then her phone chimed and vibrated. The screen showed she had received a text message. She swiped the screen and opened it, seeing it was from GB. 

"Happy birthday! Love, Mom." 

The device fell out of her hand, and she grabbed her head, screaming, "AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!" The blood-curdling howl reverberated off the walls of her room. She curled up in the fetus position, rolling from side to side, continuing to cry out until her vocal cords became strained. After about twenty minutes of staring at the fibers of her carpet, she sat up and let the back of her head hit the wall.

She looked at the cell phone, remembering that GB said it would answer any question she had. As her second parent had stated, she had a million of them, and didn't know where to start. Gabby decided to take care of the human part of her and have a cigarette. Her nerves are fried, and she craved anything that could ground her to the reality she had been accustomed to. She sat on her bed and picked up the pack to see that it was, of course, empty. It was thrown across the room, missing the trash can with a soft thud on the floor in front of it. She grabbed a tissue and wiped the residual tears she had shed during her mental breakdown. She briefly stared at her replica of the Venus of Willendorf, which was also was smacked to the floor. It was struck so hard, it had split in half, the leg portion lying inches from the top piece. Her eyeballs were affixed to the distended belly it has. One of her followers had bought it as a present for her nineteenth birthday. Even though it was just a nice gesture, she put much stock in the idol. It characterized her entire mindset, night after night, praying she could achieve her unrealistic belly wish. 

-One billion.- she recalled telling GB under an hour ago. 

The exorbitant number came out of her automatically for a reason. In her wildest fantasies, it was at the top of the list. Ever since her first days on the Internet, this daydream developed into a vivid go-to when it came to her spank bank. She would imagine herself pregnant with a billion babies, her belly swelling out with each passing second. For a decade, she entertained this unattainable desire. She thought of a variety of ways it could work, and never settled on one way of doing it. Her very specific and complex fetishes had too many elements that had to be considered to make it work. Nonetheless, it stayed in the deepest recesses of the amygdala portion of her brain. 

She touched her flat stomach, GB's words coming to her again, "That part is up to you."

Gabby looked at the broken Venus once more. "Let's find out if I really am a belly fetish goddess." She walked back to the phone and delicately picked it up. She thought back to GB's instructions and sighed greatly. "Here goes nothing. ...Hey...Bochica." A foreign tune started, played by an ocarina, reminding her of The Legend of Zelda. 

"Sis was right. You always have to be a nerd." a monotone male voice chimed. She looked to her left to see the God of Male Pregnancy casually sitting on her computer chair. 

Tatum simply stated, "...Fuck you."

His mouth went tight for a second, and he replied with, "I deserve that." 

Her lips went tight as well, but with rage. "You know, it would have been really nice to get a better heads-up. Us humans, er, when I was a human, still like to be well-informed," she stated, trying her best to not strangle him. 

GMP smiled deviously and replied, "I'm afraid 'well-informed' are two words that will never apply to our world."

She instinctively threw Bochica at him, and without batting an eyelash, he caught it without any real effort. "No shit!! What the hell is wrong with you guys?! Here I am, minding my own goddamn business and hey! Guess what, Gabby?! You're a fucking goddess now! How?! Why?! It doesn't matter! Silly me! Expecting context..." she ranted, stopped by her rapid breathing.
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