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There are so many ways that the world could come to an end. By the abilities of the inhabitants and planet alone, there are diseases, plagues, overpopulation, war and so much more. And that's just on a terrestrial scale, never mind the cosmic side of things. The list of cosmic events that could lay waste to planet Earth were worryingly long, many of which the inhabitants would have no warning of before it happened, though now, there had been plenty of warning.

In this case, it was a simple asteroid strike. A rather mundane apocalypse in the grand scheme of things, but one that was no less devastating to the people of the world. The initial impact had wiped entire continents off the map, killing billions already, and that was just the start. The firestorm of debris and destruction was slowly making its way across the Earth's surface, peeling the planet like an orange. There was no escape, no hope for rescue, as every soul on the planet was doomed to a painful death.

Of course, this had actually been known to the planet for some time, and in the days leading up to the cosmic catastrophe, there had been mass riots and panic across the Earth. Some had opted to take the easy way out, while many others had abandoned their inhibitions and decided to live their final hours in a haze of hedonism. There were still a few who tried to defy logic and sense and either attempted to escape and find shelter against the oncoming apocalypse, or in the case of the most delusional, attempted to go about their normal routine and refuse to believe that anything was wrong.

Even now, with the end here, some still tried to live their lives as long as possible until the end. However, one woman seemed unusually calm in the face of the apocalypse as she walked down the mostly empty streets. Though a couple of seedy men in an alleyway adjacent to her planned to change that as they stepped out in front of her, brandishing knives in their hands. 

"Hello, sweet cheeks." The leader said as he stepped out of the alleyway, pointing the blade of his knife towards her, while his companion moved to encircle behind her. "You know, under normal circumstances, I'd be a little less direct, but seeing as the world's coming to an end, how about we end it with a bang?"

"Wow, you must be quite the charmer." The woman drawled, not even remotely intimidated by the two armed men she was facing, even as one was coming up behind her. "Let me guess, seeing a woman beg turns you on as well?" 

"Heh, cute." The leader said, taking two steps forward as his partner moved to grab the woman's shoulder. "I don't know what kind of shit you're high on, but that wasn't a request."

As soon as he spoke, his partner grabbed her shoulder, but she responded by spinning away from his grip and grabbing the arm with a knife by the wrist. The lead rapist ran towards the woman, but without even looking away, she kicked him in the chest, sending him flying several feet. The younger man cried out in agony as her grip tightened and twisted his arm, actually snapping bones and causing him to drop the knife, which she caught out of mid-air.

With a half turn, she expertly threw the knife at the leader, who was recovering from the brutal display of strength. The blade landed square in the middle of his crotch as he sat up, eliciting a rather high pitched scream of agony from him. Meanwhile, the other man was whimpering on his knees as he looked at his now broken arm, before the woman kicked him in the face and knocked the would be rapist out. 

"You fucking cunt!" The other man wheezed out as she walked towards him, her face expressionless. "I'll fucking kill you!"

"Spare me the empty threats. You're in no condition to follow through. If you're lucky, you'll bleed out before the firestorm hits." She responded in a bored tone. "Not that it matters. Besides, consider that a taste of what's waiting for you where you're going." 

Her gait didn't halt as she walked past the still screaming rapist, not even sparing him a second glance as ineffectual threats and begging echoed after her. Her gaze was focused solely on her wrist, specifically the rather advanced holographic display on it. 

"Damn it, where is he?" She grumbled, looking over the display until a dot appeared on it. She looked up to one of the tall buildings in the distance and sighed. "Of course."

She made her way up to the rooftop of one of the tallest skyscrapers, where she found just who she was looking for. It was a man her age, sitting on the edge of the rooftop, watching the incoming firestorm approach seemingly without a care in the world. He turned at the sound of her footsteps on the rooftop gravel, his posture briefly tense, but relaxed upon seeing who it was.

"Hey Sylvia." He chuckled, patting the space on the roof next to him. "Should have figured that you would find me."

"Yes, you really should have." Sylvia walked up and took a seat next to him. "I'm hoping you know how much time we have."

"About twenty minutes, give or take." He replied, checking the device on his wrist to confirm it, which was identical to the one on Sylvia's wrist. "Not that I need a timer or anything." He gestured to the firestorm which took up the whole horizon. "You know I would have left before then."

"Some days I'm not so sure." Sylvia sighed, before looking at him directly, cupping his cheek and turning his gaze to hers so she could look him in the eyes. "Sean, you know I hate when you do this to yourself. I know why you feel the need to, after... after what happened before we met, but I wish you wouldn't do it alone."

"I just... I don't want to burden you with my shit." Sean tried to look away, but Sylvia just pulled him into a deep kiss.

"You could never be a burden to me." She said, hugging him tightly. "After everything we've been through, I can't imagine my life without you. And honestly, I don't want to."

"I would never leave you." Sean pulled back slightly, before putting his forehead up against hers. "It's just..."

"You need to do this." Sylvia sighed again as Sean looked down towards the streets below, his expression melancholic. "I'm not a shrink, but I'm not sure watching a world die is a good way to grieve. Besides you and I both know how many apocalypses happen every day."

"Don't remind me." He grumbled. "That number is just far too depressing. And frankly, that's part of why I'm here. I feel like it's far more... real, than just seeing it as a statistic. I never got to see my world before the end. And it's not like I can go back home to grieve anymore. There's nothing left."

The two of them were silent for a moment, simply content to watch as the horizon slowly approached in a firestorm of ash and flame. Screaming, honking cars and other chaotic noises could be heard from below as others still attempted to flee, though they were few and far between as the streets slowly grew quieter.

"And there they go, hoping they can outrun the inevitable. Not that it matters." Sylvia sighed, as Sean looked at her pointedly. 

"And there's that nihilistic outlook of yours again." He snarked, causing her to roll her eyes.

"Oh please, don't pretend like you don't share it." 

"Yes, you're a terrible influence." Sylvia briefly glared at him before smirking, knowing that his response was lacking any malice. "Of course, even if nothing technically matters, that doesn't mean life doesn't have any meaning." His expression turned smug. "And if I recall correctly, you've said that's one of the many reasons you love me."

"Some days I wonder why." She drawled in reply, falling into their customary banter so easily. 

"We've seen the best and worst humanity has to offer." Sean said, looking pointedly down at the streets below and gesturing towards them. "Sure, a lot of this is well-"

"Utterly terrible?" Sylvia deadpanned, and as if on cue, the sound of an explosion in the distance followed by a cloud of black smoke could be felt and seen by the two of them. It barely registered compared to the already burning buildings around them.

"Well, what do you expect at the end of the world, being told there's no hope for salvation?" He asked before sighing. "And even then, I've seen a few people doing their best to find hope and peace in this whole situation."

"I certainly didn't get that impression." Sylvia scowled darkly, her mind wandering back to the two men who had tried to ambush and rape her. 

"Well, you just weren't looking in the right places." He countered, as his mind wandered back to what he saw as he was looking around through the city. "I saw parents trying to give their kids the best last day on Earth they could, a congregation finding salvation in their Church, families and friends just reminiscing about their lives and all the good times they had together. Even in the darkest moments, you can find a whole lot of light if you know where to look."

"And you've always been better at that than I have." She admitted. "Finding the light in the darkness, while I find darkness in the light."

"I knew you had the heart of a poet in there somewhere." He teased, before sighing. "I just... I just wish we could save them." Sean gave a wide sweeping hand wave to the streets below. 

"You know we can't." Sylvia shook her head. "We're not Gods-"

"Even though we know a few." Sean muttered.

"And even they couldn't help them all either." Sylvia continued without missing a beat, before looking at Sean softly. "Babe, you know how much I love this part of you, the man who wants to save everyone he can. But we both know that's simply impossible by the very nature of how everything works." 

"I know." At her beckoning, he cuddled against his girlfriend. "Still doesn't mean we shouldn't at least try."

"Fair." She admitted with a nod, holding him a little tighter. "But you and I both know this isn't a place to do it."

"I know, I know. It's best to pick your battles wisely." He looked pointedly at the destructive firestorm that had been inching its way towards them, blotting out the horizon. "And I guess it's a little too late to even try saving everyone now."

There was another moment of silence between the two as they simply watched the apocalypse getting closer. Despite how devastating it was, neither of them could deny that there was a certain degree of beauty to it.

"You know, it's amazing how even destruction can be so beautiful." Sylvia commented, her tone lost in thought. "And that even from the ashes, something new can be reborn."

"Okay, I'm usually the one who gets all philosophical during times like this." He noted in minor amusement. 

"Yes, yes, you're a terrible influence." Sylvia echoed what he had said earlier. 

"Sorry to interrupt whatever you're doing." The voice of their agency's AI spoke up from both of their wrist gauntlet devices. "But I believe it's time for you both to leave before that world is completely destroyed."

In an almost synchronized movement, the two lovers looked up to see the meteor firestorm was indeed quite close, enveloping the edges of the city. And while it had looked slow from a distance, it was becoming clear that it was moving worryingly quickly and would reach them both in less than a minute, tearing the city and everyone in it apart. Despite the imminent danger, Sean and Sylvia had rather indifferent expressions to what should be their incoming deaths. 

"I guess that's our cue." Sylvia stood up and snapped her fingers. A blue-white swirling portal appeared on the roof behind them.

"The multiverse awaits." Sean agreed, taking one glance at the rapidly approaching wave of death. "And thanks. You know, for staying with me."

"Always." Sylvia took his hand in hers and they walked through the portal together. It snapped shut just before the wave of destruction could reach them.
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Routine Mission

A short story from Beyond Reality
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On an island in the middle of the Pacific Ocean, in one of the more tropical regions of the world, things were quiet and still. The ocean breeze and the gentle lapping of waves on the shore were contrasted to the sounds of the ambient wildlife. This place was an oasis, practically untouched to the cataclysm that had taken hold of this world. And on this island of natural beauty, a blue-white portal appeared just long enough for two individuals, one male and one female, to emerge before sealing shut behind them.

They were standing on top of a cliff overlooking a tropical waterfall pouring out into the sea. Both of them were clad in high tech skin tight armor, including helmets that covered their faces. Both were armed, though at a first glance, anyone who saw them would think otherwise. Their very presence displayed power and technological advancement that had never been seen on this world. And with a mere thought, the masks vanished as the nanotech retracted, allowing the couple to breathe in the tropical air, with both looking to be in their late twenties or early thirties.

"I gotta say, this would make a pretty awesome vacation spot." Sylvia said, nudging into her boyfriend's side. "Tropical paradise, just the two of us, no one else."

"Being alone with you sounds like paradise to me." Sean pulled Sylvia into a kiss, but they had to break apart as the devices on both of their wrists beeped.

"This isn't a sightseeing trip." The Agency AI chastised through both of their wrist computers. "We've detected unusual dimensional activity in this region, which we've traced to that general vicinity."

"Well, I suppose this would be the place for it." Sean sighed as he gestured to the island they were standing on, the one that they had already confirmed was abandoned. "In another reality, this place would probably make a good supervillain lair." 

"Instead it's the only place that escaped the nuclear war that consumed this planet." Sylvia agreed, before shaking her head. "Of which I'm realizing we've seen a depressing amount of."

"Probably best not to dwell on it." He replied, before gesturing to the waterfall. "Now, if I were a gambling man, given what we've detected, I'd bet that there's something hidden behind the waterfall." He snapped his fingers, creating a portal right in front of them, and at the bottom of the waterfall. "Ladies first."

"Always the gentleman." Sylvia smirked as she walked through the rift, with Sean following behind her. 

They made their way through the waterfall to find a massive door made of metal built into the side of the rock wall behind the water. It was a pretty clever hiding spot, all things considered, but at the same time, a rather obvious one.

"No need to guess that this is what we're looking for." Sylvia pulled her sidearm from the holster on her hip and fired at the locking mechanism, melting through it with ease while she holstered her pistol. "This has got to be what? Five, maybe ten tons?"

"Easy enough." Sean walked up to the door as Sylvia came up beside him, both of them grasping at the edges. With their enhanced strength, the two of them were easily able to pull the door open, revealing a long corridor that headed down into the darkness.

With a brief nod to each other, Sean and Sylvia summoned their helmets again, completely covering their faces. Their Heads Up Displays switched to night vision mode as they walked down into the bunker. All the technology and architecture they could see so far was clearly something that would only be prominent around the 1940s or 1950s, and as they reached a dusty and empty atrium, it was easy to see why. After all, the Swastika symbol plastered on the walls made the owners of this bunker fairly obvious. 

"Nazis. It's always Nazis doing this shit." Sylvia sighed as they both looked around the lobby desk for any remaining documents. "Any sign of what they were doing here?"

"The usual." Sean briefly skimmed through the paper documents he could find. "Designed to serve as a fallout shelter, blah, blah, blah, meant to preserve the ideals of the Reich, only sufficiently pure Aryans were allowed in, yadda yadda, the normal Nazi crap." 

"Same here." Sylvia said, scanning the documents herself. "Though the numbers of people they were allowing were surprisingly high, given what level of technology they should theoretically have at the time."

"We can probably chalk that up to differences between universes." Sean shrugged as he kept reading. "Though I'm not seeing anything regarding why this place isn't crawling with Nazis now."

"Figures. That means we're probably going to have to go deeper to figure out why." Sylvia rolled her eyes. "Still, is it wrong if I hope that some of them may be alive?"

"So you can kill them yourself?" Sean drawled, as Sylvia simply shrugged. "Normally, I'd be more concerned, but given these guys are Nazis... need I say more?"

The two of them made their way further into the bunker, but still found no signs of life save for rodents and other scavengers. Not even any corpses or skeletons could be seen, which was certainly surprising, but given the things Sean and Sylvia had encountered before, it was hardly unusual. The quietness would also have been intimidating to many others, but to the two super powered interdimensional travelers, this was akin to a quiet walk in the park as they continued their exploration of the rather large bunker.

"So, I'm thinking a bioweapon." Sylvia theorized as she forced open an elevator door with her bare hands. "Something the Nazis created." She and Sean leapt onto the elevator cable and used it to start sliding towards the bottom until they reached the elevator car. "It got loose, spread through the ventilation system, killed everyone here. Probably had a side effect of destroying the corpses as well."

"Not impossible." Sean admitted, kicking open the hatch on top of the elevator before leaping in and grabbing the elevator doors, pulling them open himself as Sylvia followed behind him. "But I think that we would have been able to detect that by now. Plus given that we're here, I'm inclined to think that it's something more otherworldly." 

"Could be." She shrugged as they walked up to what appeared to be an observation booth. "Or it could be that the disturbance we detected came after. After all, we detected it from across universes so who's to say- Holy shit."

Sean and Sylvia were certainly surprised by the sight that came before them as they opened the door to what they thought was a mere observation booth, and instead found themselves on a rather wide and well decorated balcony. This wasn't just a bunker, it was an underground city. The Nazis had built an entire network of buildings, roads, and even rail lines underground, with massive light fixtures overhead, and an underground reservoir and rivers of water to ensure that their civilization would survive whatever catastrophe would come their way. Judging by how it was completely abandoned, it clearly hadn't worked.

"Wow." Sean gave a low whistle. "Talk about overcompensating." 

"You know, given that the nuclear apocalypse happened here, I can see why they thought they would need the space." Sylvia admitted, taking in the underground cityscape. "Still though, this feels excessive. You could rebuild a civilization with far less than this."

"It's the Nazis, they always delight on doing things as inefficiently as possible." Her boyfriend pointed out. "Remember all those superweapons we've seen in so many universes?"

"God, don't remind me." Sylvia rolled her eyes before gesturing to the main street. "Still, what we're looking for is probably down there somewhere, either in one of those buildings or hidden significantly further away."

"Great, an entire city to search through." Sean sighed. "We're gonna need some more hardware for this."

"Way ahead of you, babe." Sylvia held out her hand with her palm up, where a small portal appeared over it. A collection of small spheres fell out into her hand, before she threw them off the balcony towards the city. The spheres scattered and started flying towards the city, generating beams of light to accurately scan the entire region. "Should only be a few minutes."

"In the meantime, we might as well head down and get a closer look." Sean turned back to the door. "Probably best to take the scenic route or we might end up missing something."

The two of them headed back through the observation deck door and headed back down the complex that took them into the city proper. They continued looking around and scanning anything out of the ordinary they came across as they went, searching for any clue about what happened here. They eventually got a hint of what happened when they reached the foyer leading into the city proper, which was across a large stone bridge. That was when Sean's wrist gauntlet beeped.

"Hang on, scanners are detecting movement all throughout the city." Pausing with his back to the side of the bridge, he called up a hologram of the city, with red dots appearing all over the place. "And it's too big to simply be rodents."

"And the closest one is..." Sylvia pulled a cylindrical device from her hip and pressed the activation switch, generating an energized whip. "Right behind you."

Without hesitation or concern, Sean sidestepped as Sylvia sent the tendril of energy to wrap around the blocky robot that was silently crawling up the bridge behind him. The whip surged with electricity and shocked the blocky robot, its single red light on its head dimming before Sylvia pulled the whip taut and sliced the machine in half, the red light vanishing completely.

"There's more." Sean pointed to the end of the bridge, as more humanoid and streamlined robots were slowly making their way towards them. Flicking his right wrist, a pair of parallel blades emerged from his gauntlet. Sean pointed the blades towards the closest robot, where a sparks of electricity created a bolt of energy between the two blades. With a thought, the energy bolt flew between the gap and struck the lead robot in the head, blowing it off completely. 

"Huh, killer robots." Sylvia murmured as she swung her whip again, slicing another pair of the machines in half. "Haven't seen those in a while." 

"Would you really call them 'killer' robots?" Sean deadpanned, even as he casually cut one down with his blades before sidestepping another machine's attempt to grab him. "Seriously, these things don't even have guns or anything." He backhanded another robot that was trying to sneak behind him and its head came off. Between that and Sylvia pulling her sidearm back out and shooting the last few robots in the head, the onslaught didn't last long.

"Well, I think we've found why everyone died." Sylvia noted as the area became quiet once more, though neither of them were willing to put away their weapons quite yet. "It's another robot uprising."

"I don't know, something about this doesn't add up." Sean noted, looking over the workings of one of the destroyed robots. "Even accounting for the difference in universes, this robot is far too advanced for their capabilities."

"I see what you mean." Sylvia ran a scan over the nearest robot. "The technology used in these things is ahead of these guys by at least several decades."

"So, 70s era instead of 50s." Sean surmised, tossing a piece of broken robot aside. "I think we found out why Control detected this place." 

"They're not from this universe." Sylvia agreed. "But we still need to figure out where they came from. And the drones are still mapping the city."

"Guess we've still got some more exploring to do." Sean brought up his own holographic map on his wrist, noting the display showing red dots moving. "Fortunately, we can take the path of least resistance now that we know these robots are here."

"Or know exactly where we need to go to get a workout." She replied, drawing a knowing look from her boyfriend. "After all, nothing gets the blood flowing like smashing robots to pieces."

"You worry me sometimes."

"Only sometimes?" Sean couldn't see the smirk behind Sylvia's mask, but he knew it was there. "C'mon, let's keep moving."

The couple continued exploring through the ruined underground city, dispatching the occasional robot as they did so. There was a slight difference now though, as they started to see more signs of a struggle compared to their earlier searching. Clear battle damage including bullet holes and scorch marks from explosives could be seen, the severity of it making it clear that there had been quite a violent battle that had raged here. They were also starting to see a number of corpses in various states of decay, but it was clear that this battle had happened a while ago, years in fact. It was also clear that despite how primitive these machines were (at least in comparison to what they had), it was still more than enough for the robots to massacre the Nazi forces, utterly wrecking the opulence that had once existed here as a status symbol.

Of course, while the Nazis were the ones who built this place and ran it, it was easy to forget that the first people they conquered and enslaved were their own. They both said nothing as they saw a bunch of child toys scattered all over the ground, alongside some rather small corpses, but Sean instinctively reached for Sylvia's hand, who took it. The unpleasant memories that took hold for a moment were thankfully shaken when they finally found what appeared to be a research center, equipped with even more security than they had seen earlier, including auto turrets and other fortifications meant to keep people out. It hadn't worked quite well on the robots, several of whom were manning the fortifications in question. They also seemed to be a bit different, looking far more humanoid and even holding some of the machine guns that the Nazis had been holding. Guns they aimed at Sean and Sylvia as soon as they were in sight.

"You know, this might actually be legitimately concerning." Sylvia said, instinctively taking cover as bullets started to rain down around them. "Well, I mean, if we were naked." 

"Much as I appreciate that thought, I think we better clean this up quickly." Sean unsheathed his blades and started firing at the robots, taking out two of the gunners with pinpoint targeting. "Especially since they seem to be coming from in there."

"Oh good." Sylvia pulled out her sidearm in her left hand and her whip in her right. "I could use the workout." 

Without needing another prompt, Sean gestured and created two portals, one in front of Sylvia and one above the defensive lines of robots. Sylvia leapt through the interlinked dimensional gateways and landed on top of one of the robots, crushing the rather primitive automaton under the sudden weight. At the same time, she shot down one robot to the left while simultaneously tearing the head off another with her whip. The robots were slow to react upon the sudden intrusion in their midst, allowing Sean to get out of cover and make his way towards the defensive line of robots. In truth, they didn't have much too actually be concerned about: the robots couldn't hope to penetrate their armor with any of the weapons they had on hand, but due to their long experiences with combat, that was rarely something they wanted to test if they didn't have to. 

Still, as far as opponents went, there was very little these unknown robots could do to them. In less than two minutes, all the robots that had been guarding the research center had been reduced to little more than scrap metal lying on the ground. One of the robots that had been cut in half was trying to grab Sylvia's ankle in a futile attempt to harm her, but she simply brought her foot down on its head, crushing it to pieces. More of the small drones Sylvia had deployed were flying deeper into the research center as they finished off the last robots, building an accurate scale map of the building as they did so.

"Okay, looks like we've still got some robots inside." Sean had pulled up a hologram of the map in question, noting the moving red dots that were heading toward the entrance. "And I don't think they're happy about their friends getting wrecked."

"So, we've got more running and gunning." Sylvia shrugged as she flourished her whip. "What else is new?"

"Well, we could try the stealthy approach." He suggested with a shrug, even as more robots appeared at the door. The machines were cut down by Sylvia's whip as the two of them casually walked up towards the door themselves. "Or not."

"What is this 'stealth' you speak of?" She asked in faux contemplation. "Because it sounds kinda boring."

"Well, it's when you try to make your way through a place without being noticed by enemies." Sean bantered back, even as he sliced yet another robot to ribbons. "It involves being quiet and not fighting every enemy you see."

"Sounds interesting, maybe I'll try it sometime." Sylvia shot down yet another robot without even looking at it. "C'mon, babe. It's not like this will take too long. Besides, there aren't that many robots left."

It was true, the red dots on their map were dwindling rapidly as they made their way deeper into the building and cut down every robot in their path. They passed quite a few labs and testing areas filled with all sorts of scientific equipment, as well as signs of more... invasive procedures that had taken place among human subjects. They both paused as they came across one room that had a body that couldn't have been any older than twelve when he died. Not for the first time, Sylvia and Sean had hoped that those responsible for these experiments and tests had died horribly and painfully. 

But after bypassing most of the more horrific rooms and cutting down what few robots still stood in their way, they came across a room in the deepest portion of the complex, a lab and testing area several thousand meters below the surface. Inside was a massive silver contraption drawing in quite a bit of power, making up most of the testing track. On one side of the device was a circle with a glowing green light, which overlooked a platform big enough for several people or a small vehicle to fit. 

"Well, just hazarding a guess, but I think we found what we're looking for." Sylvia deadpanned. As if it heard her, the machine started humming and the green light became brighter. There was a flash of light and when it cleared, there was a squad of robots on the platform.

"Yep." Sean deadpanned as Sylvia drew her whip and swung it at the robots, decapitating all of them with just one swing. Meanwhile, he quickly found a control console and shut off the machine, causing the green light to dim before going out. "And I'm pretty sure we can extrapolate the destination coordinates from this, so we'll know where these robots are coming from. Guess we should call it in."

"Not it!" Sylvia quickly replied, and she could see Sean's exasperated eye roll without even needing to see his face behind his helmet as he activated his comms.

"Control, we've got a prototype dimensional transportation device." Sean reported over the Agency comms. "And we've got hostile machines coming through it periodically. Downloading the coordinates to you now."

"Acknowledged." Came the response. "We're dispatching a response team to investigate the situation. Remain on station until we have more data."

"Understood." Sean replied, deactivating his comms and looking over the device. "So... Nazis dabbling in interdimensional transportation. Clearly it's Tuesday then. Seriously, how many times have we seen dimension hopping Nazis?"

"Way more often than I would like. Still, doesn't look like they got very far along with it." Sylvia noted as she activated her wrist computer to scan the device. "Probably only figured out the location of one universe, and could only get enough power to get to it."

They had seen similar designs before, all across the multiverse. A number of universes had often found a way to develop interdimensional travel, with various degrees of success. Most of the time, their first attempt involved rather large contraptions and an insane amount of power to create a rift. Some more advanced societies had developed it in a more portable way, and in some cases (like their own), they simply had an innate power to create interdimensional gates at will. In this case, it was clear that Nazis of this universe or more specifically, in this bunker had managed the more primitive variation.

"They were definitely playing with fire here." Sean agreed, before glancing at the robots that were still littering the floor. "Given that that is clearly where all these bots came from. They likely found a parallel universe and tried to make contact."

"Invade is the more likely scenario." Sylvia huffed as she looked away from her scan. "These are Nazis we're talking about here. With their world dead, they probably figured they'd be better off colonizing another Earth and taking whatever land they wanted. Only they bit off far more than they could chew and got counter invaded."

"Could be worse." Sean shrugged. "Could have opened a rift to the realm of an elder God or something like the dimension of living light."

"Anyway, I think whatever happened probably happened several years ago. Doesn't look like anyone's been here in a while." Sylvia noted, taking a look at all the debris and detritus scattered around the lab, as well as the layer of dust that coated everything else. "Anyone human, I mean." Before either of them could say anything else, they were alerted to the Agency's AI contacting them. "Yes?"

"We've dispatched teams to the adjacent universe to investigate the situation." The AI replied. "So far, we haven't seen any capability to suggest that these machines can invade any other universes besides that one, and with the gate effectively sealed off by you, they won't be going anywhere."

"Do you need us to join them?" Sean asked, but to the relief of the couple, the AI replied in the negative.

"Your reports have already been sent and read by command." The computerized voice said. "We will alert you if we require your assistance, but for the moment, you two are dismissed." 

"Understood." The conversation ended with Sean closing the channel and sighing.

"And thus ends another routine mission." Sylvia grumbled.

"Babe, be thankful and please don't jinx us." Sean wrapped an arm around her shoulders and pulled her close. "After all, Fate hates being tempted."

"Good point. She is a cruel bitch that way." Sylvia grinned as her arm snaked around his waist. "Besides, I think we have some time to kill before the Agency calls us back. And if I remember correctly, there is a tropical island right above our heads, with no one else around."

"Well, it's impromptu, but I can't complain about any romantic getaways with you." Sean waved his hand and opened a portal as he said that. "Shall we?"

With his arm around her shoulder and hers on his waist, the two of them walked through the portal, which closed behind them.
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In the darkest corners of this sanctum, in a room surrounded by countless runes and inscriptions carved among the floor, ceiling and walls, surrounded by arcane texts, unnatural experiments and living test subjects, stood the Alchemist. He was wearing a black and hooded cloak to hide his features, his hands glowing gold as he held them over his wooden desk, where one of the arcane experiments he was working on was sitting. Golden energy radiated from his arms into small streams that wrapped themselves around the mouse in its cage, twisting the creature into something more. The rodent shrieked, screeching in pain as its spine grew spikes, its nails became talons and its teeth became fangs. In a moment, the mouse had become unrecognizable to what it had been a moment ago.

"A good start." The man said, his golden hand gesturing and telekinetically opening the cage that had contained the mouse. "Now, let's see about the control." The mouse crawled out of its cage, its beady eyes red as it looked up towards the man who had changed it into a monster. With a snarl, it leapt towards him, only to be surrounded by a golden aura and halt in midair. "Disappointing."
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