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[June 2, 2019. Brightwood, Virginia. 11:20 P.M.]
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In a suburban garage, a golden ball of light fills the small structure. The radiance quickly dies down and shows a crystal clear sphere with the perplexed Gabby standing in the center of it. One hand was holding Bochica and the other nervously clutching her big belly. The bubble disappears, and the stillness reflected what was going on in her brain. It was a rare occurrence for the woman who overthought everything.

"It...worked," she said to herself. Her eyes scanned her body to see if there were any adverse consequences from traveling to the past. She felt a little fuzzy, but nothing looked out of place. A drum sound made her look at the phone and she saw her Points tracker change from ten to zero. Her mouth went agape, harshly whispering, "Shit! He had to leave that part out too."

She was, of course, referring to GMP. He refused to give her, as he put it, "More than you should know."

As with the continuing theme of this goddess experience, he had given her cryptic instructions. She had to break into some stranger's carport, the annoying god telling her to be there at a very precise hour and minute. Back in the present day, it was the same o'clock as it is now, except it was the sixteenth day of September.

"Don't...move." a tight voice warned.

Gabby slowly turned her head to see Alice Song shakingly grasping a toy bat. "...Shit." Adding to the weirdness of the situation, Alice's nightgown was stretched tight by a large bump. It was about as big as her belly, which was saying plenty. "Damn, did I do that to you too?" Gabby wondered out loud. It was a distinct possibility.

The frightened Korean woman made an angry face, taking a step forward. "Shut up! I just got Carter to sleep!" she said in a low, strained tone. Alice was flailing the bright yellow stick, and the motion made the object under her nightwear fall out. A large beach ball bounced lightly towards Gabby, resting on her foot.

"You're a pretender? That's cute...and unforeseen. No judgment here. Your secret is safe with-" she candidly stated, cut off by Alice shushing her. Gabby winced and mouthed, "I'm sorry!"

The two short females stared at each other for an uncomfortably long time. The ridiculously expectant goddess broke the silence by quietly saying, "I-I'm not here to harm you. Believe or not, I'm just as confused as you are. Look, I'm pregnant...for real."

The big-bellied Gabby turned and unzipped her black hoodie to reveal the smooth, seventy-inch bulge. Alice eyed it curiously, genuinely surprised by its size. "See? It's okay. I couldn't hurt a fly."

The highly-strung out mother's head kept looking at her stomach and back up to her face. "Who are you? One of Lilly's degenerate girlfriends? She doesn't live here anymore." Alice questioned.

Gabby's eyes sparkled, thinking this journey could be fruitful from the get-go. She had to play this right. "Y-yes, I am! We, uh, broke up two months ago. She...tends to bring out the crazy in me. I'm sorry for breaking in. I need her more than you know." she explained, mostly full of lies.

Alice considered what she said for some seconds before lowering the harmless weapon. She pointed to the side door and stated, "Get out. I'll forgive this intrusion if you forget what you saw. However, I don't care how much you need my sister. I'm sure you're one of her whorish lovers. You're definitely her type."

Although insulted, Gabby accepted this as a small victory. It could have been much worse. It was pretty comical, considering she was saved by the woman's shame of her fetish. Gabby expressly walked towards the door. "Again, I'm so sorry. You'll never see me again. ...By the way, use the two blanket method for making a fake belly. It's good for beginners." Tatum suggested.

When she opened the door, Alice had to ask her, "How far along are you?"

She casually answered and left with, "One day."

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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[June 3, 2019. Brightwood, Virginia. 12:06 A.M.]
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She was sitting on a stump, pausing to think of her next move. A funny feeling inside her belly made her stop. It wasn't agonizing, but she had to be hyper-aware of every little thing that happened. No one needed to tell her that time travel was a risky venture. GMP gave her the usual run-down you would see in any movie involving it. One: Don't meet yourself or anyone that knows you. That was a simple temporal paradox that didn't need to be explained. Two: Avoid detection. And that's where she already fucked up. She could blame the pregnant man for that, leaving out the fact she was intruding on the older sibling of the woman she was looking for. She recognized Alice from the family photos Lilly had on Facebook. From body language alone, she could tell they detested each other. Nonetheless, this contributed to the dilemma she was in. The small incident in the garage turned out well, yet she knew it wasn't good enough. Lilly's blog always spoke of how Alice as "affluent privilege personified".

It was okay for tonight, but what about tomorrow or the next day? If she said something about their encounter to anyone, it could mess up the timeline. Which leads her to number Three: See number two. The so-called "butterfly effect" couldn't be ignored.

When she thought it through, there was one factor that made sense why this had to be addressed. Technically, she had already done this. If the very person she impregnated wasn't informed of how it came about, then there was a missing puzzle piece that needed to be found. Logically, she figured there had to be a reason Lilly herself hadn't talked about the nature of her "mysterious" pregnancy. Lily transcribed the interview on her blog, and it was one of the topics covered.

Lilly's reply went as such: "To be frank, I'm not exactly sure how I got pregnant. Over three months ago, I remembered having a hot date with a guy I met at a club. I had a drunk blackout that night, so the particulars are blurry. I know that makes me look like a slut, but hey, most adults have had an ill-defined one-night stand."
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