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"What's your problem?! One minute you're telling me to relax and then you bring me to the past! What the hell, GMP?!" the alarmed voice of the muscle-bound, big-bellied woman demanded. Gabby was hiding in her living room closet. It had a perfect view of her front door, her brown eyes peering through the wooden slats. She had Bochica below her face, breaking out in a cold sweat as she had just put him in silent mode. In less than a handful of seconds, she thought quickly and shrunk her belly by nearly sixty percent. She watched her Points drop to forty-four. It would have been down hearting, but that was superseded by the scene before her. Presently, she was glaring at the two figures that had broken into her apartment. They were standing in the entrance hall. She recognized GMP, but not the edgy look on his face, or the woman standing next to him. She had always known him to be a very collected individual. More importantly, why was he here? None of this made any sense. She inspected the slightly taller, copper-skinned woman. Seeing as she was in a world of pregnant women, she assumed this well-built person was as well. Comparing it to her own, the belly was over half the size of hers, their white tank top covering a fourth of their yoga-balled sized protrusion.

"This is the only place where we can be safe, Adira. Neither of them should be here." GMP said, walking to her bedroom door and looking inside.

Adira looked as puzzled as she was, saying, "Who's them? You told me to not worry about GB. Who else are you talking about? You're being so weird right now."

The pregnant man walked to her kitchen and with his back to the mystery female, Gabby saw him briefly smirk. He then donned a concerned face and turned back to her. "Take a seat. I have much to tell you and don't have a lot of time to say it. This will be a doozy." he instructed, using his cane to pull out one of the chairs.

He kicked aside her shredded clothes and sat on the other. The buff lass delicately obeyed, seeing the same confidence in her hazel eyes that Gabby also had for the god. "You remember what I said about GBF, right?"

Adira timidly rubbed her huge stomach, responding with, "Your niece? Yeah. The one you're doing all of this crazy time travel stuff for?"

GMP took his top hat off and placed it on the table. He noticed something and picked up her broken glasses. He sighed, showing more emotion than the entire time Gabby had known him. "Her human name is Gabby...and she's going to die." he grimly pronounced.

Adira put a hand to her mouth, clutching her belly with the other. "Y-You never told me that. ...I'm sorry, but...why are you doing this then?"

He fiddled with the spectacles, unable to look at her. "Because I'm a fool. ...I thought I could save her, but after I left you...I saw the future again. Right now, she should be on her way to the next two women she has to Anoint. She's pregnant with one billion babies and a major problem arose. As with any pregnancy, human or celestial, there exists the possibility of the embryos splitting. With so many inside her, it will happen. I thought if I had her Anoint these four women, and then transfer the excess amount, she would be fine. I call them the 'Fyra'. It was already questionable that she would survive with the billion alone, but with the extra twenty-five million, it would surely kill her. Don't get me wrong. She's a very powerful goddess and capable of making it work. However, this won't be enough. ...This was why I recruited you. Gabby is strong...but you are stronger. I need you to take all of them from her."

The misty-eyed Adira pleaded, "How, though? She doesn't even know me!"

He looked her in the eye and replied, "She will. ...You're the last of her Fyra."

Gabby was frozen, Afterglow doing its best to keep her from making any moves. "This is important, Adira. I know it's a great deal to ask. Gabby is on borrowed time and even with trying her hardest...she won't make it. I've...seen it. Please have faith in me." he beseeched.

Adira wiped the tears forming in her eyes and sniffled. "...I will. You did tell me about Rudolf and Darby. Let's save those babies."

GMP half-smiled, putting his hat on, coughing and voicing, "Give me a minute. It's..."

The sympathetic lady got up and touched his knee. "Take all the time you need. I know this has been rough on you. I'll be waiting at the spot." she stated, getting up and walking out the open door.

He waited for a bit and then carelessly tossed Gabby's specs, landing in front of the closet she was in. He stood up and slammed his cane on the floor, chuckling. "You're a fool too, my dear. I will be the one to get them all."

He bit the end of his fingernail, spitting out the bit and promptly exiting the home.

The numb goddess opened the closet door. At this moment, she didn't need AG to suppress her emotions. After four straight days of being tugged in all manner of directions, she was done. She stepped on her eyewear, crushing them and the last sliver of the human known as Gabriella Tatum.

——————————————————————————————————————————————————-
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"Will that be all for you, ma'am?" the Save A Lot cashier customarily asked.

"Yup...and this. I need to treat myself." Gabby insisted, putting a Kit Kat down.

The middle-aged associate smiled and scanned it, putting the candy in her grocery bag, saying, "They say too much sugar is bad for the babies, but I'm a mother too. I get it. You can cheat every once in a while."

The overly pregnant demigod adjusted the sunglasses stolen from Alice, took out the cash she also took from herself and handed it to the cashier. "You got that right. Especially with this brood. They love sweets."

As the worker gave her the change, she retorted with, "I bet. Not to be rude, but you're the biggest Hyper I've ever seen. How many are you expecting?"

Gabby took the change, grinned and replied with, "Too many to count."

She left the discount grocery store and made her way to the back of the building, parking the mini cart. The comment by the clerk was disregarded. The term "Hyper" didn't come about until Lilly's show at the LBC. She chalked it up to her messing with the timeline again. Apart from that, she had better things to be thinking about. Despite being in her city of residence, this excursion to the past was abated by the drastic change in her appearance and the normalcy of women in her super fertile condition.

With that established, she had to be careful to not make waves. In pure spite of the gods who were fucking and using her, she will make this ludicrous gestation work. She could get mad or sad about GMP's nefarious scheme, but that wasn't going to help. For once, she would take this one step at a time, instead of driving herself insane with the various, unnatural facets at play.

"Hey, good ol' Bochica," she said to the device, leaning against the wall. She had muted the musical effects and bought a pair of cheap headphones, with one earbud in.

"Morning, Gabby! I see you're in the past again. I'm sure you know the rules, so I won't repeat myself. Unless you want me to." he stated in his usual earnest tone.

She let out a soft smile, grateful she could rely on one divine being. "That's okay. Anyway, let's get down to it. Where does Inga Gerdes live?" she inquired, touching her expansive belly.

The phone vibrated and the animation happened, him voicing, "Interesting. Coincidentally, this is the sole piece of information I have on this mortal. The rest of it is redacted since she has been Anointed by another deity. Nevertheless, she resides in Vrångö, Sweden."

Gabby clenched her teeth, pounding a fist on the surface behind her. It was a random detail to be fuming about, but it was probably the anger from the recent revelation coming out. She concentrated, not wanting to entertain that. That was hard, making it an itch she couldn't scratch.

"I saw
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