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[December 24, 1900. London, England. 10:30 P.M.]
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"We'll talk once you've impregnated her. Then we'll move on to the next one. I know you can do it, Rudolf. This is your destiny." the Goddess of Bellies proclaimed, disappearing in a blink of an eye. The man she spoke to, Rudolf Jehle, was sitting on his thin mattress, contemplating every facet of his existence. He touched the left side of his chest. The place where the tall spirit had inserted a golden ball of light into. He then grasped his groin, feeling how unusually engorged the testicles felt. At the moment, he didn't know where to start. It was a toss-up between his standing as a newly-established "Anointed" or the wild task that had come with it. He was minding his business, wondering what to do about his girlfriend's severe cholera infection. That's when this strange, very expectant goddess showed up and offered him a solution. Like all things in this world and apparently from hers as well, it came with a price. She informed him that the godly energy would cure her but would also extraordinarily pregnant. The other part of the undertaking was ripping his heart in half. According to the womanly entity that told him to call her "GB", he would have to spread his superpowered seed a billion times. 

"This is mad, Ru. You can't do that witch's bidding!" Edmond Lawlor protested.

His business partner and close confidant were present during the entire affair. Puzzlingly, she ignored him, as though he didn't exist. Although Jehle was inclined to agree with his best friend, he didn't see a choice in the matter. After he fixed his lover, GB insisted that he had to inseminate many more women, delineating that he would have to say goodbye to her since this would be a "lifelong duty". In London, the world's largest city, they weren't affected by the current epidemic due to advances in epidemiology. However, he and Magdalene's status didn't allow them to have health care. During this time period, it was only available to the wealthy, which they were. He and Edmond were the silent backers of Health & Efficiency magazine. The trouble was that he and his lover are illegal immigrants from Germany. Prior to moving here, Rudolf and Edmond had been living in Dublin for four long years, so he was already used to the secretive lifestyle. Magdalene had, against his wishes, showed up at their doorstep about three months ago. She was a tough broad, but the cabin fever eventually got to her. While out, she contracted the infection after a run-in with a low-life miscreant. She fought him off but remembered how sickly he looked. 

"You saw what happened, Ed. ...I made a vow." he put forth.

"You also made a vow to the Imperial Navy and didn't have a problem with breaking that. You can't do this! I can overpay a doctor. Anything but this!" Edmond emotionally objected. 

The former non-commissioned officer stood up and grabbed his ivy cap. He wasn't showing it, but the first part of Lawlor's statement stung greatly. His desertion was the reason he had to live like this and it brought up a spectrum of repressed, ill feelings. He kept a straight face, putting his coat on and saying, "You know that can't be done. There is a reason why you choose to be an 'anonymous' editor. That would hurt both of us. We already have the neighbors giving us queer looks." 

The Irishman couldn't contest that. Their nationalities weren't welcome on the isle for differing justifications. Lawlor showed his typical frustrated tic by running his fingers through the orange mop of blondish-orange hair and uttered, "...Goddamnit. I should have never done what that fucking Dwarf said." 

Rudolf wanted to inquire, but he had his own celestial issues to figure out. The conflicted man left the room and went across the hall to his sick sweetheart. He kissed the damp rag on her forehead and softly reassured her with, "Rest, der Liebling. Once I get back, this will be over."

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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[December 25, 1900. London, England. 12:20 A.M.]
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It's a dry, extremely cold seven degrees in Trafalgar Square. Rudolf was standing in front of a fifty-seven-foot-tall Christmas tree. He let his mind wander to days gone by. In the early 1890s, a translated version of "The Influence of Sea Power upon History" was put in every German military boat. It was published by Alfred Thayer Mahan and was greatly influential in changing Kaiser Wilhelm II's attitude towards achieving supremacy on the waters abroad. The book affirmed that sea power permitted nations to flourish. More to the point, they could also force their resolve on weaker countries. This was the beginning of a naval arms race between Germany and Great Britain. At the time, Petty Officer Jehle was assigned a covert mission that ended up being the deciding factor for him turning his back on them. He was told to take a contingent of sailors and perform reconnaissance on a British fleet. The disillusioned male never went on the assignment, taking his little possessions and running away to a distant cousin in Leipzig. His reasoning wasn't so much a moral one, more like not desiring to be a pawn in a contrived political game. Similarly, he realized the present situation didn't feel that much different from whatever schemes this "GB" had in mind.

Although her silky voice portrayed this as an altruistic cause, his gut told him it was apart of a bigger plan. He remembered his superior officer presenting the aforementioned expedition as a way to, "Save German lives." 

GB said the special, one billion count sperm in his sac was from the souls of "Aborted and miscarried lives from the past thirty thousand years." Furthermore, she went on to say that he would be giving them a chance at a life they never got to experience. 

As he stared at the pretty lights of the magnificent evergreen, Rudolf pondered what gave any being, on this plane or any other, the right to decide who needed to be born or died. This line of thinking was stimulated by a call to his aforesaid cousin. The in-law informed him that a brand-new newspaper, called "Iskra", had published its first issue. Penned by Vladimir Lenin, it voiced support of the Bolshevik rebellion in Russia. Jehle rubbed his right bicep, feeling the scar of the bullet that had grazed him when he was diving off a cruiser that was setting off into the North Sea. Earlier this year, the British had seized a German steamer near the south of Africa and enraged the latter's public against them. The same official who gave the previously mentioned clandestine order was aboard.

"Having some doubts, are we?" GB asked, almost startling him. He turned around to see her sitting on the edge of the fount, caressing a belly that could easily hold twenty full-term fetuses. Rudolf didn't budge from his position, hands sliding into the pockets of his inexpensive overcoat. 

"You have no right to read my private thoughts. If you treasure human life as much as you say you do, then you know our mind is the only place where we have solus." he sternly spoke. 

She flipped the lengthy mane of strawberry-blonde locks and stood to her full seven-foot height. If he was a feeble person, the action would have shaken him. He remained steadfast, looking up at the confidently smiling woman. "Sorry, my Anointed. Old habits. I'm looking out for you. Don't you want to save lives, Rudolf Yehle?"

He was irked on various levels. For one, he had heard this speech before, albeit in a parallel manner with the Captain Lieutenant. Secondly, she had mispronounced his surname. If she cared about him, then this minor oversight wouldn't have happened. As a disgraced NCO, he was taught to pay attention to every detail. His determination changed, taking the hands out and curling them into fists. "I won't do it." Jehle simply expressed.

She stopped rubbing her enormous belly, the gorgeous face contorting into a solemn bearing. It was followed by an exaggerated raspberry. "Well, this is a first. ...I hate free will. What a shitty start to Christmas." GB came out with, tapping the sides of her five-foot-wide gut. 

Expecting nothing like this, he relaxed his fingers and inquired, "What does this mean? Must I give it back?" 

GB looked away, waved a hand at him, and returned with, "Nah. It doesn't work like that. All this means is that I wasted a bunch of Points. Come to think of it
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