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Adira Yehle was sitting on a love seat, staring at a home pregnancy test. It's the moment she had been waiting for her entire life. She comes from a special line of people exalted with superhuman fertility. Her family had been in America since before the first World War. They descended from a German family that immigrated to the US in the early nineteen hundreds. Their surname used to Jehle, meaning "ancestral home". It wasn't clear how far their ancestors extended, but one thing was known was their fruitful pregnancies. It's one of the reasons why it was hard to trace their roots. Her great-great-grandfather Rudolf Yehle arrived with his twenty children in 1901, so it was difficult to map their family tree in America alone. It was why she was present in their country of origin. Three weeks ago, she came to Berlin to find clarity with her family history. This whole quest was initiated when a man calling himself the "God of Male Pregnancy" appeared to her. When the expectant celestial showed up, she was taking care of a host of animals. Rather, she was "working" on grooming fifty or so guinea pigs, seeing as it was apart of her profession as a work-at-home pet sitter.

She used a big rusty shed to house the many critters, and at the time, the celestial was there to greet her when Adira was opening up for the day. He was a tall man, a few inches shorter than her six-foot, nine-inch height. He wore a pinstripe suit, stylized with a dark blue and white color scheme. His jacket and white button-up shirt were perfectly fitted around the nine-month pregnant belly he has. The supposed god was also handsome, endowed with sharp facial features. The upper portion of his clean-shaven face was obscured by a matching top hat, leaving only his thin-lipped mouth and small nose visible. He was rather nonchalant, as though he had foreseen this. He explained that she needed to find the "dirty secret" of her family's genesis. As with all interactions with GMP, he was vague about what she had to do. He would give her a direction to follow, but everything after that, as he said, was "Up to you." Her first instruction was to travel to Berlin and search for a man named "Darby Lawler". For a week, she searched high and low. She was lucky that her Yehle heritage was well-enforced, seeing as it was mandatory to learn the German language. This was established by Rudolf, not long after making landfall at Ellis Island. He didn't want his newborn children to lose their homeland's tongue, and that practice continued a hundred and eighteen years later.

The fluency helped her navigate the unfamiliar land, however, it wasn't enough for the task at hand. Most of the citizens were apprehensive about giving a total stranger private information, and understandably so. Even if she found a person who was willing to help her, they either never heard of the name or would lead her to some dead end. Adira eventually utilized current technology, figuring it was an off chance the locals would know anyways. If this was related to her familial origins, then the people from around that time would be long dead. Additionally, if she did manage to find a relative, she doubted they would know anything, to begin with. After she executed a quick Google search, Darby Lawler turned out to be a very Irish name. This confused her further, the connection seeming like it wasn't sensible. She came to Berlin because it was where Rudolf last resided before he immigrated to America. GMP knew that, so the man had to be here. On a whim, she decided to stalk the pubs, banking on the drunken stereotype. It worked out. She bumped into a loudmouth in-law of Darby, and following a physical scuffle, he gave her the information she had been looking for.

The next obstacle she had to overcome was trying to find an opportunity to talk to him. Lawler was a busy man, and he treated her like the stalker she was. Adira couldn't blame him. From his perspective, it must have looked utterly insane. This changed when GMP materialized during an argument between the two. The godhead had corroborated her story, so Darby was forced to believe her. When they grilled the deity about why they needed to find each other, he replied, "That's up to the both of you to find out." The only other thing he detailed was that his discretion was necessary because this was something he shouldn't be doing, and that it cost him "a huge amount of Points" just to keep it in motion. The statements didn't make the situation any clearer, but it did partially explain why their time with the deity was limited. Nonetheless, less than two weeks later, they had discovered their connection. They found it in his "family library",  an extensive archive stored in many bookcases. The "link" came about when they had looked at the records dated before 1901. He explained that the only known relative around that time was a distantly related uncle who had lived in London. That's when things took an interesting turn.

The reason this took that long was that they inadvertently uncovered a fact that was never supposed to be known. The uncle turned out to be the creator of a British magazine called "Health & Efficiency". He was their first editor, first publishing it in 1900. It was particularly hard to find this since the name of the editor had always been anonymous before George Greenwood took over in the 1950s. They came to this by finding a written confession by Edmond Lawlor. The letter was hidden behind a framed photo of him and his wife. During that period, the Irish were treated as second-class citizens. If the British knew who made the magazine, it would have been disregarded. Either that or taken down entirely. Rudolf came into the picture when he, at the request of Edmond, moved to London. They had been friends for many years. Yehle could be trusted, and he had also had worked as a print presser for the majority of his life. This worked until an unexplained "incident" occurred between them. What happened was a mystery. The sole clue was a cryptic line from Lawlor's letter, read as: "I loved Rudolf as my own kin. However, after seeing that witch, he changed beyond my own recognition."

This was as far as they had got. She and Darby agreed on taking a break; the series of disclosures taxing their mental health. They had broken away from each other yesterday. In the meantime, she attended to a problem that had been bubbling below the surface. Adira had been feeling ill for the entire trip. She assumed that it was jet lag and the overall stress of the situation. In the back of her mind, she had a strong inkling of what it could have been.  And it was confirmed by the plus sign on the stick she was currently holding in her hand. Her boyfriend, Kolton, and she had sex shortly before leaving the States. She hadn't her period in over two weeks, but the biggest indicator was the belly that had been slightly forming. The swell was noticeable on her mostly skinny frame. Compared to the rest of her curvy family, she stuck out like a sore thumb. They are a short bunch, the tallest after herself being cousin Beatrice, at five feet, six inches tall. The major difference was how long it had taken her to get pregnant, especially considering the framework of Yehle pregnancies. Usually, they would get knocked up after their eighteenth birthday. On rare occasions, it could happen in their early twenties. Historically, that had only happened once.

Adira wasn't made to feel like a black sheep but was often teased for it. In actuality, she had a severe complex about it. She had always been surrounded by pregnant bellies, and her envy grew each year she was denied that. At twenty-seven years old, she had experienced over a decade of disappointment. The sentiment distinctly hurt when her nineteen-year-old triplet sisters all got pregnant at the same time. The cause was just as mysterious as the present predicament. Every boyfriend she had was just as fertile as the last. Medical professionals eliminated any physical cause, saying her reproductive system was in perfect shape, along with the rest of her health. During her time here, she had almost settled on thinking that it would never happen. At this moment, her world had now come to a standstill. She had hopped a few continents just to feel apart of her clan was unexpectedly rewarded with a most suitable surprise. Yehle then rubbed the small distension on her torso, absolutely floored from the test result, wondering if it was all a dream. After all, a pregnant man claiming to be a god sends her on
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