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A hovering truck drove through the desert and rocky plains, its antigravity device ensuring that they avoided any of the pieces of rock or debris that jutted out of the landscape, something that no doubt would have hindered any tracked or wheeled vehicle. And they couldn't afford to get bogged down, not now, not when they were being tracked by the countless satellites that could easily detect their heat signature from orbit. Not when they were all currently the most wanted fugitives on the planet, desired by the government not for any crime they committed, but simply for what they could do.

There were five of them in the back of the vehicle, traveling through the rocky plains. Leandra, who had the power to see and manipulate emotions. Miranda, who had the power to rewind localized time for short periods. Danny, who had the power to move objects with his mind, while his sister Jasmine had the power to turn herself intangible. And the car itself was being driven by Ryan, a technopath who could control various electronic devices with a thought. It was his gift that allowed the five to escape their captors in the first place, tricking the security systems long enough to escape the camp they had been brought to, as well as shutting down the power dampeners that had been used against them.

Unfortunately, the government had gotten wind of their escape fairly quickly, and there was only so much technology Ryan could control on his own. And he certainly didn't have the range to affect satellites in space. Their escape had been fraught with peril, as not many on this planet were willing to take them in and risk the government's wrath. To make matters worse, all the spaceports were being heavily monitored so sneaking out that way was practically guaranteed to be impossible. They had hoped to find a privately owned vessel, to either steal or ask the owners for help, but that had been nigh-impossible. In fact, if it wasn't for that hidden signal Ryan had detected, they would have had no hope at all. Despite the signal sending a message to them, embedded in background static in such a way that only Ryan could have detected it, there were still doubts about their current plan.

"I'm not comfortable with this." Leandra said, causing Miranda to roll her eyes. 

"I swear, I'm caught in a time loop." The fifteen year old muttered. "Because you said the exact same thing five minutes ago."

"I thought you couldn't share your powers?" Danny snarked. "Because I think I'm caught in the same loop as well."

"We don't even know who sent that message." Leandra protested. "This whole thing could be nothing more than a trap set for us."

"Honestly, what other options do we have?" Jasmine countered. "We're being hunted everywhere we go, and you've all heard the stories, they're not afraid to level towns to get what they want."

"Look, if worse comes to worse I'll just rewind time for us." Miranda offered. "If this is a trap, I'll be able to warn you all ahead of time." The young girl shrugged. "Besides, I haven't done it yet, so maybe it isn't a trap."

"Have I mentioned how much I really hate trying to make sense of how your time powers work?" Danny groaned. "Seriously, it gives me a headache just thinking about it."

"I promise, that you're not the only one." Miranda assured him, causing Ryan to sigh.

"Look guys, I'm a little skeptical of this whole thing too." The 17 year old technopath admitted. "But I don't think this is the government trying to trap us." He shook his head and gestured to the cabin of the truck, which he was remotely controlling with his mind while he sat in the back. "This was lacking all the same security protocols on the normal planetary network. In fact, it was far more advanced than anything I've seen before."

"Which means what, exactly?" Jasmine asked, drawing an eye roll from Ryan. 

"Which means that whoever it is, they're likely far more advanced than most of the people on this planet."

"Okay, that doesn't exactly make things better." Leandra countered. "Even if they're more advanced, who's to say they'd have any more benevolent intentions for us?"

***
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ELSEWHERE

"I can't say they're wrong to think that." Evelyn noted, listening in to the conversation occurring in the truck. "I had the exact same thoughts when I first met Nate and Zoey and they offered to help me."

"And yet you took the same leap of faith and it paid off." Jacob replied over their secure comms, still back at their temporary base while Evelyn watched the truck while using magic to conceal herself. "Given how similar you are with these kids in a lot of ways, I'm sure that's at least part of the reason they asked you to come out here."

"That and your magical ability." Kaitlin Holmes spoke up through the communication link between them. "I'm sure that'll make an impression on them."

"Well, it's my job." The magic user shrugged, letting the conversation go quiet before an idle thought occurred to her. "You know, for an organization that doesn't use money for anything, the UEW certainly pays really well."

"C'mon you already know why." Jacob replied, recalling their orientation at the Multiverse Learning Center. "When you can access universes literally made of money, let alone everything else, money itself becomes worth less than dirt."

"Not on my world it isn't." Evelyn shrugged. "Still, when we're being paid millions for this kind of thing, it's kinda hard to spend or bank it all at once without answering some awkward questions about where we got it from."

"Yeah, I get it." Kaitlin gave an affirmative reply. "It's literally more money than we know what to do with. Thanks to our partnership, the Supernatural Containment Center is certainly never left wanting for any funding."

"You two are lucky, you know that?" Jacob spoke up. "In a post alien invasion world, money loses a lot of its value."

"How is that going by the way?" Evelyn asked. "Your planet’s recovery?"

"It's going alright." Jacob admitted. "Everything that happened with Celeste was a bit of a road bump-"

"That's putting it mildly." Kaitlin snorted.

"But other than that, it's going well." The survivor looked towards the SCC Director. "So, why are you out here?" Jacob asked Kaitlin. "I would have thought the SCC would need their Director on hand."

"They can survive without me. At any rate, God took care of quite a few threats when he made a stop by the Panopticon, so I had some free time." Kaitlin shrugged. "Besides, I've been in the same position these kids were in before I ended up in charge of the Supernatural Containment Center."

"And because Tanya insisted on getting out more?" Evelyn guessed, her eyes still on the truck as it drove through the landscape. 

"She... was kind of insistent." Kaitlin admitted. "She thinks I need more time outside the SCC-" The SCC Director paused upon getting an alert. "Heads up, we've got inbound. Looks like they finally caught up."

"Understood." Evelyn got prepared to move. "Just be ready in case more of them come."

***
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UNAWARE OF THE CONVERSATION about them, silence answered the empath as the teenagers in the truck considered her point. And the truth of the matter was that they had no idea if this signal was friendly or not. Even Ryan's technopathic abilities couldn't determine that much. Then again, there was also the fact that they didn't really have much of a choice, as it was either trust the mystery signal, or get caught by the forces that were currently pursuing them. And a few minutes later, an explosion from behind them signalled that their pursuers were far closer than they would like. 

"They found us!" Jasmine shouted as laser fire and explosives started raining down from the air vehicles hovering around them. 

"Yeah, no shit." Daniel was already using his telekinesis to tear pieces of debris out of the ground and hurl them at the trio of gunships bearing down around them. "Ryan, is there anything you can do?"

"Not if I want to keep us alive." The technopath replied, already using his power to cause the truck to take evasive maneuvers, which in turn made the group struggle for traction in the back of the truck.

"Just a heads up, these guys are really angry." Leandra relayed, feeling the red anger from the pilots and soldiers above. "I don't think they like how we've been giving them the slip."

"No shit. You don't need to be an empath to figure that out." Miranda snarked as Daniel managed to nail one of the dropships with a rock, causing it to briefly spin out of control before stabilizing itself.

"Shouldn't you rewind us already then?" Leandra countered.

"It's too early for a reset." Miranda countered. "Besides, what am I supposed to do, warn us of an attack that's only a few minutes away anyway?"

"Will you both shut up?!" Daniel snapped as he hurled yet another bunch of stones at the gunships following them, which evaded them with ease. "I'm trying to concentrate here!" Just then, several more gunships flew in from in front of them, peppering the ground with laser fire.

"SHIT!" Ryan cursed as he brought the truck to an abrupt halt as multiple spotlights flared into life over them.

"Attention convicts, you are surrounded!" An arrogant but controlled voice emerged from one of the gunships. "Shut down your vehicle and step outside with your hands up! This is your only warning."

"You know, any time you want to rewind would be great." Jasmine muttered, looking pointedly at Miranda, who simply sighed.

In truth, she wasn't a fan of using her power for a variety of reasons, from the philosophical to the more practical and physical. She had found the hard way that overuse of her powers had the potential to cause dangerous side effects, including generating dangerous and destructive storms that would ravage anything in their path. It was how they had managed to track her down in the first place, as they followed the storm to her location and apprehended her, simultaneously disregarding the town that had gotten caught in the crossfire. Still, even with that consideration, it was clear that a rewind was going to be necessary right now.

"Alright, here goes." She muttered, but suddenly froze at the sound of thunder and the clouds that abruptly rolled in out of nowhere. "What?" Her eyes went wide at the sudden appearance of the storm. "It can't be... I haven't even done anything yet!"

Fortunately, it became clear that this storm hadn't been caused by her powers. Lightning erupted from the sky, striking down upon the hovering vehicles and causing them to erupt into fireballs. The gunships all crashed into the ground, now burning pieces of debris as opposed to the dangerous pieces of military equipment that they had once been. The group was silent for a moment in shock at the spectacle before the empath among them broke the silence. 

"Who the fuck did that?!" Leandra shouted. "I've never seen anyone control the weather like that!"

"That would be me." The five of them turned to the sudden voice that had appeared beside them.

Sitting on a rock a few meters away was a female figure in armor none of them had ever seen before. Ryan could already tell it was some form of nanotechnology beyond anything he had ever seen, and beyond what his powers could easily access. The nanotech helmet over her head retracted, displaying the face of a young woman who barely looked any older than them, who gave them a friendly smile. Despite the friendly demeanor, the five teenagers were cautious at the sudden arrival.

"Who are you?" Danny asked, his power primed to blast this woman away if she proved to be a threat.

"My name's Evelyn." The woman replied with a nod. "Evelyn Monet. Nice to meet you all."

"How the hell did you do that?" Ryan asked, gesturing to the destroyed gunships around them. "I've seen the list of common superpowers under government control, and I've never seen anyone control the weather like you just did."

"Yes well, magic makes things so much easier." Evelyn replied, to which Miranda scoffed. 

"Magic? Really?" She laughed. "You really expect us to believe that shit?"

"This coming from the girl who can rewind time." Evelyn countered, causing the laughter to stop.

"How did you know that?" Jasmine asked, but it was Leandra who answered instead.

"You sent the signal, didn't you?" The empath read Evelyn's emotion. "You're the one who called us."

"Well, not me personally." Evelyn countered. "But yeah, I'm with them. When we detected that you were being followed, I came to help."

"How could you find us so easily?" Ryan asked, as Evelyn suddenly put a hand to her ear. "And how could you hide from the satellites in orbit?"

"I'm sure you have a lot of questions." Evelyn said abruptly, her mask reappearing over her face. "I was in a similar position to you once before, so trust me, I know the feeling. But we have to go. They're already scrambling more forces to intercept us." She pointed towards a canyon that the truck had been driving towards. "Just keep following the signal, you'll get to the destination in no time."

"But won't we be boxed in?" Jasmine pointed out, noting how the canyon walls would leave them funnelled into one space. 

"Trust me, you'll be fine." A slab of rock that looked vaguely shaped like a surfboard suddenly appeared under Evelyn at her gesture. "Besides, I'll be escorting you there." 

"On a rock?" Danny couldn't help but raise an eyebrow. "Seriously? You think you're going to be able to keep up like that?"

"Magic, remember?" Evelyn waved a hand and suddenly the truck started moving. "Look, just drive, I'll be right behind you."

The five teenagers looked at each other, but with no other choice, Ryan remotely hit the gas and the truck started moving again, heading directly towards the canyon Evelyn had pointed out. The five escapees were silent for a moment before Jasmine looked at Leandra. 

"So, is she trustworthy?" She asked the Empath, which was a question they were all thinking right now. 

"I think so." Leandra admitted, having read her mood during the conversation. "She certainly doesn't seem hostile to us."

"She could be lying." Danny pointed out. "You read moods, not minds. And it wouldn't be the first time someone's lied to us."

"Please, she's already lying to us about what she can do." Miranda crossed her arms. "C'mon, magic? Are we really supposed to believe that bullshit?"

"You know I can still hear you, right?" The five teenagers turned and did a double take upon seeing Evelyn surfing on a rock beside them, easily keeping pace with the hovering truck. "Incidentally, we've got incoming." She pointed to the sky, where dozens of lights could be seen flying towards them. "So you might want to step on it."

Realizing that those lights were actually the exhaust trails of missiles, Ryan quickly floored it and entered the canyon, even as he realized that the explosives would be funneled into the canyon. Fortunately, it seemed that their mysterious escort was more than up to the task. Even as she was surfing on a rock through the jagged canyon, Evelyn raised her arms and manipulated the rock face around her to form a shield that blocked the incoming explosives, generating entirely new natural barriers as she did. The missiles impacted the rock, but the truck itself was unharmed as it went through the new sections of tunnel that had appeared.

"Okay, magic..." Danny murmured upon seeing Evelyn's display of power. "I'm starting to think she's not kidding on that subject." 

"We're not out of trouble yet." Evelyn pointed out the gunships flying towards them again. "Fortunately, they won't be a problem either."

Before the teens could ask what she meant, they heard a high pitched shrieking sound echoing all around them. Strangely, the sound didn't hurt their ears, but it had a much more dramatic effect on the gunships, which started spinning out of control before crashing into the ground. The truck had to swerve to avoid one of the pieces of debris from a gunship, but other than that, their journey through the canyon passed by without incident.

"It won't be long before they send even more." Ryan warned the group before looking over at Evelyn, who was still keeping pace with them. "I hope you and whoever you're working for have some idea for that."

"No worries, just head for that outcropping." Evelyn pointed to an outcropping of rock in question near the end of the canyon. "Just park under that and get out, we'll take care of the rest."

"What, a bunch of rock is supposed to hide us from tracking satellites?" Danny asked incredulously, before his sister gave him a dope slap on the back of the head. "Ow!"

"Oh for fuck's sake guys, can we drop the hostility?" Jasmine glared at her brother before fixing the other three with equally hard expressions. "C'mon, can't we afford at least a little bit of trust right now?"

"You remember what happened the last time we trusted someone, right?" Miranda countered. "Because I do." 

"And you're right to be suspicious." Evelyn agreed as they got closer to the outcropping. "Look, I promise I'll explain everything as soon as we can, but right now, we need to get out from under the satellite network."

"Fine."

With some reluctance, Ryan drove the truck under the outcropping of rock in question, shielding them from aerial view. The group quickly piled out as Evelyn put some sort of device on the hood of the truck. As soon as the teenagers were out, the truck started driving off under its own power, being remotely controlled by the device Evelyn had put on it. They watched as it took off into the distance, and a minute later, they could hear the sound of more gunships flying overhead in pursuit of the now empty truck.

"Why the hell didn't we think of that?" Leandra asked.

"Because it's a stop gap solution at best." Ryan pointed out as he turned to Evelyn. "I hope your plan isn't just going to be hiding under here. Because as soon as they realize we're not in the truck, they'll start scouring the area to find us."

"Relax, they won't find us." Evelyn raised her hand at a spot on the ground and suddenly a tunnel entrance appeared out of nowhere. "Now, if you'll please come this way."

Once again, the group looked at each other, but knowing that they didn't have long, they filed into the tunnel, with Evelyn closing the tunnel passage behind them. Various light fixtures lit up the second they were shrouded in darkness, displaying a tunnel that seemed like it had been dug out fairly recently. And yet the lights themselves looked fairly advanced in design. Despite their questions, the five of them made their way into the tunnels as Evelyn followed them, with Miranda prepared to rewind time in case this whole thing turned out to be an ambush of some kind. 

The trip was silent as they eventually emerged into a cavern that showed clear signs of being artificially created. Everything was just a bit too orderly for the cave to be a natural formation, and of course, the various pieces of electrical equipment and the various light fixtures lining the walls and ceilings of the cavern were a dead giveaway as to its nature as an artificial construction. Two other individuals were in the cavern, with one cleaning some sort of advanced rifle while the other one typing away at a computer monitor which displayed various feeds of the government forces chasing down their truck, including satellite feeds from orbit. 

"Wait, you guys hacked into the security network?" Jasmine asked with wide eyes as she saw the images on the screen.

"Yeah, it was actually kinda trivial." The woman at the monitor turned, revealing she was wearing similar armor to Evelyn, just with her helmet currently removed. "Then again, when you have an unfair advantage like ours, a lot of things become trivial very quickly."

"Okay and... who are you?" Leandra really wanted to ask 'what are you'. Her empathic powers somehow detected two distinct sets of emotions coming from this person, one of which felt somehow... alien compared to anyone she had felt. It made her wary.

"Oh, allow us to introduce ourselves." The man cleaning his rifle spoke up as he gestured to himself. "I'm Jacob and that's Kaitlin. We're part of the UEW."

"Never heard of it." Ryan noted, trying to subtly access their computer systems through his technopathy, but found himself strangely blocked out.

"Yeah, that's not going to work." Kaitlin said, looking directly at Ryan. "Your powers are impressive, but we've had experience with that kind of thing before."

"Okay seriously, what the hell are you?!" Leandra blurted out, pointing at Kaitlin. "Why the hell am I feeling two different people in you?"

"Oh, that's probably Tanya." Evelyn replied calmly as the teens turned to her in surprise. "She's Kaitlin's guardian, for lack of a better term, and the one who knocked out all those gunships earlier."

"That sound was her?" Danny asked in confusion. 

"Okay, can we back up for a second?" Miranda interrupted. "What do you mean by 'her Guardian'?"

"Well, it's a long story, but the short version is I've had an eldritch entity bonded to me since I was a teenager." Kaitlin explained, to the dumbstruck silence of the teenagers.

"Alright I've had it!" Miranda snapped, pointing at the three unknowns. "Someone had better explain what the fuck is going on or I'm rewinding this whole thing!"

"I suppose we should get on with this." A strange voice suddenly spoke up from the wrist computers on their gauntlets. "They're going to have a lot of questions, and we have the time now to answer some of them."

"And who the hell is that?" Danny asked, his telekinesis ready to tear this place apart if they didn't get some answers.

"The Agency's AI." Jacob explained, but that just invited even more questions.

"Let's start at the beginning. Have any of you heard of the multiverse?" Kaitlin asked, which drew looks of surprise from everyone else.

"Isn't that the concept that there are countless parallel universes and other realities adjacent to our own?" Ryan recalled what he had learned about the subject from school. There wasn't exactly much on the subject that they taught in high school, but it made for some interesting discussions.

"I think we can safely say it's not just a concept." Evelyn gestured to herself, Jacob and Kaitlin, causing all five of the teenagers eyes to widen. 

"Wait... are you saying that you're all-"

"We're all from completely different universes than this one, yeah." Jacob nodded in response to Leandra's question. "I'm from a version of Earth that was invaded by aliens." He gestured to Evelyn. "Meanwhile, she's from a version of Earth that's dimensionally linked to a world called Quintala that's straight out of a fantasy novel." Then he gestured to Kaitlin. "And she's from a world where a number of supernatural objects and beings exist and are kept secret by a secret organization, of which she's the current director."

"Okay... ramifications of all that aside..." Miranda shook her head. "But even if all that's true, that doesn't answer who you're working for."

"We're part of the United Extradimensional Worlds organization." The AI replied through the speakers all around them. "The ones in front of you are specifically liaisons for the UEW Agency, one which tracks interdimensional anomalies and serves to aid different universes and dimensions as needed. Though as of recently, our scope has started to expand a little bit beyond the norm."

"And now, we're here to help you all get away from those trying to hunt you down." Evelyn assured the group of superpowered teenagers.

"By sending us to another universe?" Leandra raised an eyebrow, as she realized what they were implying.

"Well, that's certainly one way to escape the government." Ryan admitted with awe as he looked to the rest of the teens in excitement. "We can go somewhere they'll never be able to find us!"

"And leave behind all our friends and family in the process." Jasmine countered, to which her brother nodded. 

"How exactly would that be different from our current situation?" The technopath replied. "It's not like we can actually go to them now, is it?"

"That's easy for you to say, you're not leaving anyone behind." Danny snapped, to which Ryan took an angry step towards him.

"Say that again." He growled, at which point Leandra stepped in between them.

"Okay guys, calm down." She had one hand raised towards Danny and the other towards Ryan. "Emotions are running high right now. Trust me, I would know. But this isn't the time for arguing."

"Look, we can promise that we'll do our best to bring anyone else you want with you." Evelyn walked up to the group. "Just give us the information, and we can certainly do the rest."

"Alright, well..." Jasmine shook her head. "That's... do you really think you can do that?"

"Should be simple enough." The AI replied, already sifting through the information available on this planet. "In fact, I believe I may be able to track them down right now."

Once again, the five superpowered teenagers felt stunned at what was happening. First there was the revelation that the multiverse was in fact real, and now that they could easily extract not just them, but any of their families or closest friends that could otherwise get caught up in this mess. Everything about this sounded too good to be true. Which naturally sent Miranda's suspicions into overdrive.

"There's something you're not telling us." The time manipulator spoke up, drawing the attention of everyone in the room. "You all just come out of nowhere, offering us a way to escape completely from our problems, and you expect me to believe there isn't a catch?"

"I mean... there isn't one?" Jacob looked at his fellow liaisons in confusion. "We just want to help, that's all there is to it."

"I'm sure." Miranda's sarcasm was thick, but her words were reaching her fellow teens. "We're not the first people who have been taken by the government, so why are you only starting now, with us?"

"Well, we can't deny that your power is the most intriguing." The AI admitted to Miranda. "From what we can tell, you're not directly traveling to any alternate universes, and believe me, we'd know. Granted, there are many versions of reality where time control is possible, and it seems you come from one of them."

"So what, you're saying my powers are something you've all never seen before?"

"I wouldn't go that far." The AI replied bluntly. "We are aware of a number of individuals with similar powers to yours, including a few who could use it to swap between timelines."

"C'mon man, play nice." Jacob scowled at the AI's terminal before turning back to the teens. "Look, at the risk of sounding cliché, the multiverse is vast, and we have limits. We've only recently come across your world and what's been happening on it."

"That still doesn't explain a lot." Danny pointed out. "You also said that your Agency tracks interdimensional anomalies, so what exactly was it that brought you here?"

"I've also said that our scope has expanded a bit beyond the norm." The AI countered before sighing. "Nevertheless, you are perceptive. There is another reason we're here."

"Which is what, exactly?"

"In short, we are not the only beings who can access the multiverse." The AI replied, as several holographic symbols appeared in the middle of the cavern. "And we have reason to believe that one particular organization, the Core Universe Authority, has been involved in a number of incidents you've mentioned, where superpowered teenagers have been taken by the government."

"And the Core Universe Authority are... what exactly?" Leandra asked.

"To summarize, they're a bunch of douchebags who believe that their universe is the first one to ever exist, and by default that gives them the right to do whatever they want to everyone else in the multiverse." Jacob explained.

"Are they?" Jasmine asked. "The first universe, I mean."

"Not even close." The AI replied. "There are plenty of universes that predate theirs by billions of years. Of course, since that doesn't fit their narrative, they will ignore any evidence that says otherwise."

"Look, bottom line, we think that they had a hand in your government's actions." Evelyn explained. "And we think that's why you were being hunted down. They were going to hand you over to the Core Universe Authority, knowingly or not. And let's just say, they don't exactly treat anyone very well."

"And that's why we're here." Kaitlin summed up the explanation. "We detected interdimensional signatures leading to this planet matching the CUA movements."

"Okay, well that explains why you found us." Ryan admitted, realizing that a few more things were starting to make sense. "And I guess that explains why the government has become so much more aggressive recently."

"But even if what you're saying is true..." Miranda spoke up. "What exactly do you intend to do if these Core Universe guys are here?"

"Oh don't worry about that." The AI assured them. "We have agents taking care of them as we speak."

***
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MEANWHILE

In the capital city on this world, where the planetary government kept its main offices, things were run much more smoothly and efficiently than the rest of the world due to the interplanetary organization's reach. Of course, the efficiency came to a shuddering halt when several levels of the main government building exploded. Alarms started to blare and panic set in through the city as a number of people noticed that someone had been blown out of the building at the explosion. Of course, those same witnesses were shocked when the figure in question started floating in mid-air and immediately flew back into the building.

"Seriously, you bomb three floors trying to kill us?" Zoey said in disbelief as she telekinetically slammed several CUA clean-up teams through the walls. "I'm not sure whether to be flattered or insulted."

"Why not both?" Sylvia offered as she sliced through a government soldier's neck with her whip. "I mean, they regard us with that much fear that they'll be willing to bomb three floors, but to think that would be enough to stop us..."

"Frankly, I'd just skip this part in general." Sean pulled his blades out of CUA soldier's chest before pointing them at a government soldier and blasting the man with an energy bolt. "It's not like these guys are worth any respect from us."
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