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[February 8, 2019. Under Haven. 4:05 P.M.] 


[4 Days, 17 Hours, 57 Minutes until Afterglow ends.]
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Lips persistently smacked, the two females tightly embracing each other. Predestination had brought them together across time and space, the enormous pregnant belly in front of the ladies the supernatural link. The 7'2'' Swede known as Inga Gerdes, who was spooning the overly expectant GBF, had been waiting two decades for this moment. Gabby, her pretty face pivoted to the right and up, wasn't apprised of the history of the person she was warmly kissing. However, intuition told her the towering and fierce twenty-five-year-old would be the most loyal of her Fyra. This hunch was brought on by the oath of devotion that occurred about five minutes ago. The platinum blonde had kneeled and staunchly committed to her by declaring, "This may be jumping the gun, considering that you'll Anoint me soon enough, but I promise to always love...protect...and defend the glorious Gabriella Tatum, the Goddess of Belly Fetishes. You will carry these one billion babies to term, and I will ensure that no one, celestial or otherwise, will stop that from happening."

Gabby was overwhelmed by the sentiment and wasn't certain if she deserved this level of true-heartedness. Five days ago, she was an ordinary human with a passion for big bellies. The dedication was appreciated, but she didn't know how to handle the looming machinations.

Despite how authentic this felt, the latest divulgence made her ask, "How did you know I was coming? ...Your father and your self keep saying 'she'."

Inga kissed one more time and let out a mellow smile, tucking a strand of her very long hair behind her ear. "She's like you, a deity of pregnancy. When I was five years old, she appeared out of the blue and told me I had an important destiny' to fulfill. I was an orphan at the time, living on the streets of Malmö. I was a little tik back then and didn't trust adults, much less a higher being. Nevertheless...the next day, I was adopted by Pappa...like she said would happen."

The story was touching, but Gabby's paranoia made her question the identity of the god. "What's her name? ...Please don't tell me she has strawberry-blonde hair and is about as tall as you."

Gerdes looked puzzled for a second, but continued, "No, she's much taller than me. A real giantess, around nine feet tall. And she has curly brown hair...like yours, but a lot longer. She appears to be middle-aged too, but very pretty. ...Sadly, I never learned her name. Every time I asked, she said it was 'not safe' for me to know that. We called her the Venus for how motherly she is." A flashback of "Pappa" mentioning this confirmed the strange circumstance.

Inga's serene reminiscence was stopped by an urgent realization. "Skit. She told me we needed to get out of here as soon as you passed the test. After all, we need to get to the third of your Fyra. ...Side note, the Venus let me pick that name. Come now, my goddess! We don't have much time."

The European lass patted the one hundred and eighty-inch circumference of Gabby's massive belly and helped her get up. They held hands and left the arena, the blast doors snapping shut behind them.

After a minute had passed, the objects disappeared, and in the distance, two figures walked to where they had been making out. The mysterious individuals came into view, showing a drastic contrast with their appearances. One was a male who looked like a genuine Neanderthal, but with modern clothes on. He had comb backed fair-brunette locks, a wide nose, and a pronounced supraorbital.

"All things considered, she isn't doing half-bad. ...I wish I could do more for her. What do you think...grandma?" he queried, looking up at the woman who was four feet taller than his five-foot stature.

The gargantuan-bellied beauty who was wearing a dark green velvet and ornate robe replied with, "We'll see. There is still a lot for her to figure out. And, don't call me that...'LastTry'."

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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[February 8, 2019. Vrångö, Sweden. 4:40 P.M.]
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A completely naked Gabby stands in front of her equally bare servant. Beyond the arc of the nearly five-foot breadth of her prized belly, she was level with the titanic round breasts that didn't require a brassiere to keep them from sagging.
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