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In a cavernous room deep underground that served as an altar and place of worship for the Great Old One known as Cthulhu, the location was quiet and still. Busts and statues of Cthulhu were present and in the center of the room was a pool of fetid water. This place was part of an annex region of R'lyeh, the city that served as the home of Cthulhu and his Star Spawn, and was often used to lure in unsuspecting people to serve as cultists and minions for the Great Old One. Of course, there were also occasionally willing servants to the whims of Cthulhu.

A golden portal opened in the middle of the cavern and a black robed figure stepped out. This was the Alchemist, a magic user from another universe who had allied himself with this version of Cthulhu and his Star Spawn. As the Alchemist exited the rift and it closed behind him, he looked around in confusion that the place was seemingly deserted. Suddenly, the lighting in the room flickered for a brief second before coming back on, showing that the room was now filled to the brim with green robed cultists. The Alchemist rolled his eyes at the display before getting on one knee and bowing.

"My master, I have returned with good news." 

"You had better, Alchemist." The Star Spawn known as the Voice of Cthulhu spoke through all the cultists in unison, creating a chilling echo throughout the room. "Our master is getting impatient." 

"I have convinced the Overlord to build the Quantum Tunnel needed for our task." The Alchemist explained, recalling just how difficult it had been to get the Overlord and his Council to sign off on the device's creation. It hadn't helped that agents from the United Extradimensional Worlds had sabotaged previous attempts to cross universes and attempt to take the Alchemist himself into custody. Still, he had at long last convinced the Overlord to try. "Once it is completed, you will have an army, and the means to move between universes at will." 

"A good start." The Cultists rumbled in unison. "With an army at our command, the Overlord will fall, and we can begin fully awakening our lord." Seeing an opportunity, the Alchemist spoke up once more.

"Perhaps I can get started on the latter process sooner if I had access to the Necronomicon-" Suddenly, an ornate black and green knife was being held to the Alchemist's throat, as two green robed cultists were suddenly right in front of him. He recognized their faces as the ones he had seen converted when he first arrived in R'lyeh.

"Remember your place, Alchemist." The two cultists, Rhys and Dalton, visibly spoke along with the rest of the gathering. "You are useful to us as you are, but do not think that you are irreplaceable." 

"Are you really so certain?" Despite the danger of antagonizing the Star Spawn, the Alchemist refused to simply back down. "If you kill me, how long will you have to wait for another to match my offer? I will keep my end of the bargain, but you need me just as much as I need you." After a brief moment of silence, Rhys pulled his knife back and the two brothers stepped away from the sorcerer. 

"Wisdom and intelligence." The Star Spawn's voice had a touch of approval amongst the hundreds speaking in unison. "I knew there was a reason you were chosen. In time, you will have an even larger role to play." 

"I live to serve." The Alchemist bowed his head in submission to the Voice of Cthulhu. 

"Then go, Alchemist." The cultists still spoke as one. "Bring us an army, and wake our master."

With those words, the Alchemist simply stood up and turned around. His hands took on a golden glow as he drew a circle in mid-air, creating a golden portal in front of him. Without another word, he walked right through the magically created rift, which promptly closed behind him. The cavernous room he left behind became far more eldritch and alien as a green and black tentacle emerged from the pool of water in the center.

"And so it begins."

***

[image: ]


IN ANOTHER UNIVERSE, a full moon could be seen among a blood red sky. Inside a dark forest, animal howls echoed through the air, followed by roars, whines and the occasional sound of energy discharging, which also lit up the forest in brief flashes to anyone who might have been brave enough to witness it. Two armored individuals found themselves in a clearing, the male wearing a pair of blades that emerged from his gauntlet, while the woman had an energized whip out. They were back to back as they were surrounded by a pack of werewolves, as a number of their fellows had already fallen on the ground. Undeterred and in fact enraged by the deaths of their fellow pack members, the werewolves roared before attacking again.

"So much for a nice romantic evening." Sylvia ducked a werewolf's clumsy swing before wrapping her whip around its neck, decapitating it with ease. 

"How was I supposed to know that it was Werewolf mating season?" Sean protested even as he dodged a swipe from another werewolf's claws before stabbing it in the chest, causing it to shriek before going limp. "They don't really advertise that fact." He threw the body at another werewolf, the impact staggering it. 

"Look on the bright side." Sylvia's whip wrapped around another werewolf's waist and bisected the creature. "Our next evening can be on our favorite tropical planet." She sidestepped another claw swing before pulling out her sidearm and shooting the offending werewolf in the chest, the energy blast punching a hole right through it. 

"And then we can spend that time fighting a kraken for fun." Sean offered, even as the fight continued. "Sounds like a nice time. Maybe we can take up surfing over its tentacles. Down."

"Of course not." Sylvia dropped to a crouch as Sean hurled another werewolf corpse over her head. She lashed out with her whip and tripped up two more werewolves. "We're going to be far too busy for that. And definitely in the fun way." Sean laughed, even as he pointed his gauntlet blades at one of the further werewolves.

"God, I love you so much." The electrical arcs that appeared between the blades quickly became a bolt of energy that tore through the werewolf. 

"I love you too. Behind you." At Sylvia's command, Sean ducked his head just as Sylvia's whip came flying over, decapitating the werewolf that had been trying to sneak up on him.

Snarling in anger at the loss of even more of their comrades, two of the bigger werewolves leaped in unison towards the two interdimensional agents. Seeing them in mid-flight, Sylvia quickly gestured and generated a portal in their flight path. They were unable to avoid the rift in spacetime and fell through, with the portal closing up as soon as they had.

"Silver dimension?" Sean asked, even as he stomped on the neck of one of the remaining werewolves, crushing its throat. 

"Silver dimension." Sylvia nodded, before the two of them turned to the last remaining werewolf, which was bigger than the rest.

The Alpha, enraged by the loss of its pack, lunged towards the two angrily. In an almost synchronized movement, the couple sidestepped the angry creature, using their weapons to cut off one of its arms each. It fell to the ground in a heap, unable to get back up. All it could do was roar angrily as it pushed itself onto its back. Sean was already pointing his blades at the creature while Sylvia pulled out her sidearm again. As one, they fired into the werewolf's chest, silencing its cries as the forest grew quiet. The two of them looked at the corpses that littered the forest floor.

"I really don't envy whoever has to clean this up." Sylvia said as she deactivated her whip and clipped it to her belt. 

"Yeah." Sean's gauntlet blades retracted as he sighed, knowing that the night was ruined for what he had planned. "Guess we gotta call this in to the Agency." 

"And good news, you get to explain why we're in the middle of a forest during werewolf mating season." Sylvia joked, causing Sean to sigh. 

"You're never going to let me live this down, are you?" His mask retracted as he spoke, while Sylvia's did the same.

"Nope." She smirked before turning back to look over the carnage. 

When she wasn't looking at him, Sean pulled a small velvet box from his pocket, looking over it, and more importantly, what he had inside of it. He turned his gaze back to his girlfriend (and hopefully soon to be more than that) and sighed wistfully. He knew without a doubt, she was the only woman for him. Ever since they had met when they were children, after his world had been destroyed, Sylvia was always there for him, and he strove to do the same for her. And after they had started dating, there was no longer any doubt about his feelings. Sean wanted to spend the rest of his life with her, through whatever challenges they would face. It was funny, facing down monsters, aliens, gods and demons by her side was easy, but a simple proposal was far harder. He wanted to make this perfect for her by proposing under a beautiful night, but of course, fate had apparently sent them into a pack of werewolves during their mating season.

"C'mon, babe." Sylvia's voice broke him out of his thoughts as he realized that she was starting to turn back to look at him. "Command's not going to call itself." Acting quickly, Sean generated a small portal over his hand and tossed the box inside before she could see it. 

"Alright, alright..." Sean paused as a thought occurred to him, and realized that he may know how to make his plans even better. "Actually before I do that, I might have an idea of where we can go tomorrow." 

"Do I really need to say it?" Sylvia deadpanned, making a point to gesture at all the werewolf bodies that were already beginning to stink. 

"Okay, that's fair." Sean admitted, before smiling. "But what if I told you I could get us a universe all to ourselves for one night?"

"... I'm listening."

***
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"The multiverse." Thousands of different worlds and galaxies flew by in an instant. "The expanse of all universes, all cosmos, all there is, all there ever was, all there ever will be, every imaginable and unimaginable possibility across the expanse of reality and beyond." Spherical screens appeared around them, displaying entire worlds and timelines, and all the vastly different ways those worlds could develop. "It is boundless, eternal. It has no beginning and no end. When a universe dies, another is born from its ashes, an unending cycle of death and rebirth. Every choice one takes, every action that happens, there exists a universe where something different happened. As such, the lines between fiction and reality become non-existent." To punctuate that statement, the screens changed to show countless fictional works from all walks of life. 

"When faced with the concept, most minds feel overwhelmed. They cannot begin to grasp the scale of their insignificance. Even the mightiest of Gods are no more than insects in the face of all of existence." The screens showed Gods, demons and cosmic beings from all manner of mythology and fiction. "But there are some individuals and organizations gifted with the power to travel beyond their reality." Several known multiverse travelers appeared among the screens this time, with Sean and Sylvia most prominent among them. "To journey between the walls of the multiverse and see all the possibilities existence has to offer. And sometimes their stories can be interwoven in ways one could not possibly predict."

And with those words, the presentation was done. The hundreds of circular screens that had enveloped the ornate platform had vanished, leaving Sean standing amongst the countless galaxies that surrounded it. He wasn't alone, with the golden armored form of this universe's Creator standing in front of him. God had been directing the presentation Sean had just witnessed, having asked the multiversal traveler for a favor in exchange for what Sean had asked for. Of course, Sean couldn't deny that the experience wasn't quite what he'd been expecting. 

"You know, when you said you wanted me to do something for you in exchange, this wasn't quite what I thought you meant." Sean muttered, but of course, God still heard him clearly. 

"Would you prefer fighting an army of giant spiders?" God asked, creating a gateway to a world that was full of house sized giant spiders. 

"No, no, no!" Sean said in a state of near panic, causing God to disperse the gateway. "This is good, the presentation was well made, unsurprisingly. " Taking a calming breath, Sean thought back to what he had seen. "The monologue dragged on in places, but it wasn't too bad. I do appreciate how you put Sylvia and I in it as well. Though I have to say, the ending felt like it was missing something, some little "oomph", I guess." 

"I'll keep that in mind." God noted. "But is it accurate? After all, you're the multiversal expert." 

"I wouldn't exactly call myself a multiversal expert..." Sean said, but upon noticing God's stare, he sighed. "It was fine. A bit oversimplified, but then again, I don't think you want to get into the more technical details like multiversal clusters, megaverses, omniverses, and what not..." Just then, a thought occurred to the man. "Though remind me, who are you doing this for?" 

"For myself mostly." The Creator of this universe replied with a shrug. "To stave off the boredom." There was a brief pause as Sean digested that sentence. 

"You're an omnipotent space god, how are you bored?!" He asked incredulously. 

"Quite easily as it turns out." God replied, as another screen appeared behind him showing a battle erupting. "There's only so many times you can make time traveling alien robot dinosaurs fight spider dragon riding clown goblins before the spectacle gets dull." Sean stared dumbfounded at the image before it disappeared and he was able to find his voice again. 

"... I don't even... you know what, never mind." Sean sighed, before focusing on why he had come here today in the first place. "So about that favor?" 

"Yes, my platform is all yours for the evening, as agreed." God said, then walked up to the young man and put a hand on his shoulder. "And Sean, she's going to say yes."

"I thought you couldn't accurately predict the future when it came to extradimensional matters?" Sean raised an eyebrow at the certainty in God's voice. After all, he and Sylvia had tested that with him more than once. It was how they had met in the first place as well. God had believed that his universe was all that existed, so Sean and Sylvia showing up from another universe one day had certainly been a shock to him. 

"I can't. But I know you both." God replied with an assured tone. "So relax. She's going to say yes." 

And with those final words of encouragement, God simply faded away, leaving Sean alone on the platform. He looked out into the void of space before swiping in the direction of the edge. Sure enough, the platform's view changed from a view of the galaxies to an a closer view of a nebula. Now assured that he knew how to work it, Sean took a deep breath before gesturing towards the center of the platform, generating a portal. 

"Here goes nothing." 

*** 
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SYLVIA COULDN'T DENY that the experience was breathtaking. They were standing in the center of God's platform, able to manipulate it to see whatever view they wanted. A quick swipe of her hand shifted the cluster of galaxies away and replaced it with vibrant blue and yellow nebula. The sight and experience was incredible, especially when lightning flashed between the clouds. Still, as much as she was enjoying this, she found it far more enjoyable to be where she was, with the man she loved.

Sean's arm was wrapped around her waist and hers was the same with him, holding each other close in a side hug. Sylvia leaned her head against his shoulder, cuddling against him and breathing in the distinct scent that she knew was all his own. In truth, the sights of the universe were incredible, but she had seen it countless times before. But no matter how often she had seen this kind of beauty before, it always felt far more meaningful whenever Sean was with her. Her best friend, her partner, the love of her life, her every day only felt complete when he was in it. They simply stood that way in silence for a long moment, basking in the beauty of existence and the sensation of each other. Still, there was a niggling thought in Sylvia's mind that she had to give voice to.

"I still can't believe you convinced him to let us use this." It had certainly been a surprise when Sean had told her that God would let them use his platform for a romantic evening. Yeah, she felt safe calling him a friend, but it was still surprising nevertheless. And the view was definitely worth it. "It's beautiful." 

She shot a glance at her boyfriend as she said that, hoping that he would catch her hint that she wasn't just talking about the view of the cosmos. But to her surprise and confusion, she noticed that he looked strangely nervous as he simply gazed out into the cosmos.

"Yeah. To think that something as beautiful as this is just the result of cosmic chance in the multiverse. That even our existence is the result of mere circumstances, yet it is constant throughout reality. You know, some say ignorance is bliss. I personally think insignificance is bliss." 

"Alright, what's going on?" Sylvia pulled away from Sean slightly only to look him directly in the eye while cupping his cheek. "You only get this ramblingly philosophical when you're extremely nervous." Sean was silent for a moment before letting out a heavy sigh. 

"I suppose now is as good a time as any." As he spoke, a small portal appeared over his hand, through which a small velvet box landed in his grasp. Sylvia's eyes widened as she realized what he was doing, her heartbeat racing as he got down on one knee. "Sylvia, I-" 

"Yes!" She couldn't keep the sheer emotion out of her voice, even as she blinked away happy tears. She knew exactly what he was asking, and she already knew her answer. 

"... I didn't even get to finish." Sean was stunned and seemed a bit put out, but the joy in his expression and voice was clear. "I had this whole speech planned-" 

"Doesn't matter, my answer's yes." She knelt down with him and cupped his cheeks in her hands, pulling him into a deep kiss. "In every single language across the multiverse." She said against his lips. 

"I haven't even asked the question yet!" Sean protested, a happy smile on his face as he leaned his forehead against hers. 

"Then ask it already!" Sylvia couldn't help but laugh, which caused Sean to laugh as well. 

"Sylvia... do you wanna have sex right after this?" 

"Oh my god, just shut up." Sylvia pulled Sean to his feet, wrapped her arms around his shoulders and kissed him passionately, while simultaneously swiping the box from his hand. 

"Also, will you marry me?" Sean asked, the two of them breaking apart to allow Sylvia to open the box. Inside, she saw the engagement ring, and recognized the diamond, which was currently swirling between purple and gold in color. 

"Your souvenir from the empath dimension?" Sylvia noted, looking over the diamond that was clearly matching Sean's mood. "I was wondering what you did with it." 

"So your answer is..." Sean asked hopefully, causing Sylvia to roll her eyes. She kissed him again, before sliding the ring onto her finger. 

"Yes to both." She smiled sultrily as she recalled what else he had asked a moment ago. "And we're doing the first thing right now."

Before Sean could ask what she meant, Sylvia pounced on him, wrapping her legs around his waist. Their mouths and tongues battled for dominance as Sean held her by her hips, gently laying her down on the surface of the platform. Not to be outdone, Sylvia leveraged her position to flip him over until she was on top, briefly pulling away to gaze lovingly into his eyes.

Sylvia knew the instant he pulled out that ring what her answer would be. Ever since she had met Sean, he had been her light in the dark, her shining beacon, all the usual clichés of love that she would have once been dismissive of, but with him, she felt them all. In an infinite multiverse of existence where nothing mattered, he was one of the few things that gave her life meaning. She couldn't imagine her life without him in it, and she never wanted to. 

Of course, right now she wanted both of their clothes off and to feel all of him with her until they both screamed the other's name to the heavens. And she could definitely tell that he wanted the same. Unfortunately, before they could get anything more than their shirts off, they were interrupted by the reappearance of God, who was looking at them with crossed arms.

"Um no. I didn't agree to that part." He said sternly. "You two are getting off my platform and taking that to your own universe or I'll turn you both into cosmic ducks." The two of them lay frozen for a second before Sylvia found her tongue. 

"... I think you mean 'cosmic dust'?" 

"I said what I said." God said firmly, causing Sean to gulp comically. 

"Right, sorry!" He said, pulling Sylvia to her feet and quickly gesturing to open a portal. "Thanks again for letting me use this platform." 

"My pleasure." God smiled as the two ran through the portal. "Also, congratulations on your engagement! I told you she'd say yes." He shouted just as the portal closed behind them. 

*** 
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SEAN SAT ON HIS DESK, scrolling through the reports on the computer's holographic screen. He chanced a brief glance out their living room window to see the bustling city streets, before his eyes drifted over the rest of the apartment. His mouth curved into a smile at all the holographic pictures of him and Sylvia, as well as all the other souvenirs they had picked up during their lives together, and just how much it meant to him. When Sean lost his world, and his whole family, a part of him believed he would never feel at home again. But the saying "home is where the heart is" really rang true for him. Sure, the apartment was nice, though some might consider it small, but to the two of them, it was part of the charm. With the money they could get, they could have easily afforded something larger and more picturesque, but why bother? Sean knew that as long as he and Sylvia were together, anywhere would be their home.

As if summoned by his thoughts, a blue-white portal opened up and Sylvia walked through. The diamond on her ring finger was gold in color, matching his mood as she walked into the room. A radiant smile appeared on her face as she looked at him, a smile he knew matched his own. 

"Hey beautiful." Sean stood up from his chair and walked over to her. "How'd your parents take the news?" 

"They were both thrilled." Sylvia's arms wrapped around his shoulders while his arms wrapped around her waist, the two holding each other close. "So, obviously that means I'm breaking our engagement off." 

Sean chuckled, remembering that when they were teenagers, she had once claimed that if both her parents approved of whichever guy or girl she was with, it meant they obviously weren't right for her. Of course, that attitude had changed, and she had long since stopped caring about what either of her parents thought of her love life. 

"Bummer." Sean teased, pretending to pull away. "Guess that means we're canceling tonight as well." Her grip on him tightened just slightly, making it clear that she didn't want him going anywhere. 

"Not a chance, babe." She pushed Sean onto the couch and kissed him, their mouths moving and moaning against each other as bits of clothing were strewn to the side.

They managed to get down to just their underwear, hands running over exposed skin. Sylvia shivered in delight as Sean's hands glided gently over her back, reaching for the hooks of her bra. But right as his hand was just about to unhook it, the computer on the desk beeped. The couple groaned at the same time, frustration in each of their voices at the interruption. Sighing, Sylvia got off Sean, who reluctantly got up and walked over to the terminal. 

"So much for a not-so-quiet night in." Sean sighed as he read over the terminal, specifically the mission briefing on it. "It's universe DB6274." 

"The Alchemist again?" 

"How'd you guess?" Sean asked, causing Sylvia to simply show off her engagement ring. The color of the diamond had shifted from gold to orange. 

"I'm wearing a trans-dimensional mood diamond and only he makes you this annoyed." She deadpanned, causing Sean to raise an eyebrow with a cheeky smile. 

"You get one piece of jewelry from the empath dimension and suddenly you can read minds?" He teased, causing Sylvia to roll her eyes while looking at the diamond in thought. 

"Well, you gave me one that's supposed to be encoded with your memories." She remembered what the vendor and guide in the Empath dimension had told them, that these diamonds could retain and store the memories of whoever they were bonded with, even potentially restoring those memories if they were lost. Shaking from her musings, Sylvia turned her mind back to the current situation. "Anyway, what's he up to this time?" 

"The usual." Sean shrugged, picking up the screen and handing it to Sylvia. "Apparently he's made a quantum tunnel that could allow the Overlord to move his armies to other universes." 

"And they want you to sabotage it." Sylvia sighed in frustration. "Really? Don't they have other agents?" 

“Apparently not for this." Sean's disappointment was palpable, even as his armor appeared over his body. "McConnell’s taking a day off, Lucy has another mission, while Nate and Zoey are undercover searching for a dimensional anomaly. Everyone else is pre-occupied." 

"I could come with you if you want." Sylvia offered as Sean created a portal in the middle of their living room. 
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