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Prologue
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I​n a world much like many that existed across the cosmos, life continued to flourish. But where life existed, death would not be too far behind. Some were willing to accept and even welcome death, viewing it as part of the natural order and something to be embraced. While many others despised the very concept of Death and searched for ways to prolong their own lives. Still many others saw death itself as a force to be conquered and controlled, something that could be bent to their whims. Unfortunately, playing with forces beyond comprehension without even at least trying to understand them had a tendency to backfire, as this particular world had found out the hard way.

Due to the events regarding an unnatural experiment, the lines between the living and the dead had shattered completely. The souls of the deceased were ripped from their afterlives and forced back into the material world, the process twisting them into horrific abominations that mindlessly sought to return to the peace that had been taken from them, without a care for how much the living would suffer in the process. It was an effect that could be felt all across the universe, one that created a major imbalance between the two states of being. To correct the imbalance, an anomaly made of anti-matter had developed to wipe the physical universe out and start from scratch, eventually taking the form of a condensed singularity of anti-matter that would erupt in an explosion the size of the Big Bang, wiping out the entire universe.

No one was aware of this, and even if someone had known, they would have been powerless to stop it. I​n the split second before it could explode however, the singularity of anti-matter found itself displaced into an entirely different universe, suspended in front of a platform floating in space. Two figures stood on the platform observing the singularity, a human woman in rather old-fashioned clothing and a humanoid man in a golden suit of armor. The latter's eyes were glowing as the condensed anti-matter simply failed to explode, before drifting up to the golden armored being.

"The condensed energy of a Big Bang's worth of anti-matter." God noted idly as he grasped the singularity in his hand. "That really would have ruined someone's day."

"I'm just glad I noticed that universe and timed it properly." Celeste said as God clenched his hand into a fist around the anti-matter, absorbing the energy into his form and dispelling the reaction with no ill effects to the rest of his universe. "It's much easier to grab and move an entire universe's worth of anti-matter when it's the size of a pinhole."

"Can't argue with that." God nodded as he connected his mind with Celeste's, allowing him to see through her mind as her gaze returned back to the universe they had been witnessing. "So, with this apocalypse averted, will they be able to recover on their own?"

"Eventually, yes." Celeste closed her eyes as she spread her awareness through the multiverse, specifically searching for universes just like that one and watching how those universes and their timelines would develop, especially now that this one wouldn't be abruptly cut short. "It'll take some time, but stopping their universe from being wiped out by anti-matter will give them a lot more time to fix it than they would have otherwise had."

"Good." God nodded as Celeste opened her eyes again. "I suppose it's time for us to take a bit of a break, then? You've certainly earned that much."

"I wouldn't say no to one." Celeste admitted as God created a couch for the Interdimensional Goddess to sit down on, which she did with a sigh of relief. "We've certainly been busy enough."

God couldn't help but feel a sense of pride as he sat down on his own chair across from Celeste, taking in just how much the Interdimensional Goddess had changed. She was certainly a far cry from the wrathful and broken woman he had met all those years ago. Celeste had been an ordinary human once, until an alien abduction and resulting experiments had effectively turned her into a living quantum anomaly, a being who could manipulate the boundaries of the multiverse with the same ease as breathing. With that power came the omniscience of seeing so much of the multiverse, but with the lack of control needed to actually filter out and use that power with clarity.

A​s a result, she went insane upon seeing the entire multiverse at once, and worse, even death was unable to take her as her new powers had become tied to her very soul and being, which gave her a form of resurrective immortality, and unable to avoid the mental strain that came with it. The resulting chaos she unleashed forced several powerful beings from across the multiverse to work together and trap her, but even that was temporary as another entity, the Outer God known as Nyarlathotep, decided to free her to wreak havoc among the multiverse again. 

This was the chain of events where God had first met Celeste, and the first time he met her through his weaker avatar form, he could immediately see just how broken she was. The sheer amount of knowledge she was exposed to was enough to overwhelm her mind. It took a bit to get her to stop, such was her maddened state, but eventually, with the help of the United Extradimensional Worlds, the Interdimensional Guardians, and various cosmic beings, they were finally able to get Celeste in a state where she could heal. God had taken her into his universe, and set about helping her control her powers, letting the Interdimensional Goddess heal and allowing her to stop seeing all the horrific events that were constantly happening in the multiverse.

After that, the two deities had decided to use their combined powers to help some of the more hopeless universes and timelines in the multiverse. While God was omnipotent, it was only within the confines of his own universe, and even when he was able to venture outside his cosmos with the help of a stable interdimensional connection, his avatar body was vastly weakened and underpowered compared to the power he normally had access to. But since Celeste's powers allowed her to move entire worlds and more from one universe into another, it meant that she could bring the more hopeless worlds into God's universe directly, allowing him to use his power to more directly fix issues that otherwise would have continued in perpetuity.

So far, the number of universes they had improved and saved from their fates numbered in the billions, though it was admittedly a tiny fraction of the multiverse as a whole. Not to mention, as Celeste occasionally continued to point out, that the very nature of the multiverse meant that the universes in question would simply split off into more universes where they never interfered at all. Still, it was nevertheless rather fulfilling to know that many universes that otherwise wouldn't have any hope at all could now find hope and improve their lives, especially when the two deities had removed most of the issues plaguing their worlds. 

“You’re staring again." Celeste said abruptly, pulling God out of his musings as she looked at him a smile. "Still thinking about how much I've changed since you first met me?"

“Can you blame me?" God shrugged as he leaned back in the chair he had created. "You can't tell me that you haven't become a much happier person since we first met." 

Celeste simply shrugged in response, but she could concede the point. When she originally got her powers, she had difficulty controlling them and only saw misery and suffering everywhere she looked. It had had an adverse effect on her mental health, to put it mildly. Now though, with her powers under better control, she couldn't deny that being able to see the more beautiful, peaceful and hopeful universes of the multiverse had an uplifting effect. Especially given how many horrific universes they had seen while unleashing their divine wrath in the aim to make those universes better than they were before.

"I definitely feel better than before, there's no doubt about that." Celeste nodded as she stood up and walked towards the edge of God's platform. "And there's no doubt that while I may not have asked for these powers, I've made them mine regardless."

Celeste walked off the edge of the platform, but didn't fall as she simply generated a small crack beneath her foot that allowed a small patch of rocky land to hold her weight. Another crack in reality appeared underneath her other foot as she walked forward, this time of a more grassy landscape. As she kept walking away from the platform, she generated more and more tears to other universes that opened just as she stepped on it and disappeared right after she took her foot off, each tear opening to a different world every time. The fact that Celeste didn't even have to look down or break stride was an impressive display of the casual control of her powers, as was the fact that she was keeping an atmosphere around her so as to not suffocate from the vacuum of space (not that God would let that happen to her anyway).

"Show off." God snarked, though his words lacked any bite as his form appeared beside her, though he quickly noticed she had something else on her mind. "What is it?"

"I don't know." The Interdimensional Goddess admitted, looking at her hands before she turned back to the Creator Deity. "It just feels like... like something is missing, I guess. And it really shouldn't. I'm content with where I am, yet there's a small part of me that feels like I should be doing more."

"Ah, I know that feeling quite well." The Creator Deity nodded as he stood beside Celeste, his feet on nothing as his eyes started glowing. "The sensation of restlessness that you feel like there's something more you have to do, or something you forgot, even when you didn't." 

As he spoke, God cupped his hands, then pulled them apart slightly, revealing a ball of light in his hands that quickly shaped itself into a mini spiral galaxy under his power. He let the galaxy fly away, growing into full size as it flew far away and took its place in the sky around them. Surrounding the two deities were countless galaxies, each one looking so far away from a human perspective that it would be easy to mistake them for individual stars. God's hand reached out and he casually plucked one of the other galaxies from the sky, holding the collection of several hundred billion stars in his hand like it was nothing more than a ball. 

"And you call me a show off?" Celeste snarked at God's casual display of omnipotent power, though like the Creator Deity, her words lacked any bite to them. 

"I never said I wasn't one. Anyway, my point is-" G​od casually put the galaxy just slightly away where he had taken it from, giving the new galaxy he had just created some extra room, while continuing his conversation with the Interdimensional Goddess. "I do know where you're coming from. I've spent so much time creating new things in my universe that I feel just a constant urge to create more, even when I want to take a break."

"Got any suggestions for how to fix that?" Celeste asked with a raised eyebrow, to which God chuckled. 

"Plenty, but they tend to involve using my powers." The Creator Deity replied. "Either that, or using your omniscience to distract ourselves."

Ever since God had helped her gain control of her powers, her omniscience was much less overwhelming than it was previously. Before, seeing everything in the multiverse at once tended to be overwhelming, but now that she had better control, she was able to narrow her view and even shut it off to keep her mind from being overloaded by too much sensory information. As a result, she also had a pretty good view of pretty much everything in the multiverse at will, without getting too bogged down with various other distractions.

"Might as well." Celeste shrugged as God linked his mind with hers so he could see what she did. "Not like there's anything really important happening that we need to deal with right now."

***
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THE INTERDIMENSIONAL Guardians were an organization consisting of advanced robotic beings who took it upon themselves to protect the integrity of the multiverse from the various dangers contained within. While relatively small in size and scale, at least compared to an organization like the UEW, their individual power put them on par with various gods and cosmic beings and made them a force to be reckoned with. As a result of this, the Interdimensional Guardians regularly dealt with various powerful beings that could potentially threaten the stability of multiple universes, either finding ways to imprison or dispatch them as needed.

That wasn't to say they were all-powerful, far from it. Events with Celeste alone were a painful reminder that even the Interdimensional Guardians weren't the biggest fish in the multiverse and occasionally required aid from various other cosmic beings to actually deal with some of their bigger threats. Still, their own power was nothing to scoff at, and trying to attack their home was a suicidal gesture for all but the most powerful and cunning of foes. 

Their home in question was in a dimension housing an impossibly large and borderline infinite city that spread across the entire dimension they were housed in. The Interdimensional Guardians had outfitted the city with various defenses both active and passive, while making their Headquarters in the heart of this vast technological wonder. 

From here, they mapped the multiverse as best as they could, identifying new threats and dangerous entities while monitoring the rest of the multiverse to say if they needed to intervene. With the constant expansion of the multiverse, with countless new universes created every second, it was a task that was technically impossible to complete, but one the Guardians had nevertheless dedicated to wholeheartedly, even when they were aware how futile it really was.

Recently however, something unexpected had happened when they had detected some form of anomaly, one that wasn't supposed to be possible. It was hard to explain, but they had felt the presence of one of their own in a couple of different universes, but that was unlikely for more than a few reasons. 

The Interdimensional Guardians had an innate connection to each other, one that transcended time and space and allowed them to find each other in situations that called for it. And yet, for the strange anomaly they felt, this connection was absent, something that shouldn't have been possible. And yet, while they couldn't find their colleague, they had a sense of who it might be, causing a council of the Guardians to gather together in one of their HQ's meeting rooms for this purpose. 

"I think it's safe to say we all know why we're here." The Oldest Guardian in the room spoke up as the others had gathered, sitting at a table that had been crafted from hard light. "But for the sake of posterity, we should go over the mission in question."

"Agreed." One of the younger Guardians nodded as a hard light duplicate of yet another of their number appeared on the table, who, unbeknownst to them, had currently taken the name of Hitherto. "747.34 local years ago, one of our number had been sent on a mission of exploration, to find a station rumored to exist between our own infinite multiverse, and the countless versions of the multiverse beyond."

"We had hoped that understanding the greater scale of the omniverse and whatever lay beyond what give us greater insight on how to effectively do our own job in the multiverse." The Elder Guardian nodded sagely, before a forlorn expression appeared on his visage. "However, approximately 576.32 years ago, all contact with our comrade was lost, and his link to us was severed. We had assumed him dead."

"But now we have reason to believe that he in fact survived?" Another Guardian spoke up, her female voice filled with suspicion. "And more to the point, we believe he's gone rogue?"

"The evidence is inconclusive at the moment." The Elder Guardian replied as the hard light duplicate of Hitherto vanished, only for the image of an eldritch book to take its place. "However, the absence of this version of the Necronomicon from the care of the United Extradimensional Worlds does indicate the possibility."

The response to that was a mix of concerned mutterings and scoffing. While some Guardians occasionally looked down on the younger interdimensional organization, the UEW had always retained a cordial, if occasionally frosty, relationship with the advanced beings. There had been more than a few jurisdictional incidents between the two factions on various matters, something that usually ended with the Guardians overruling the United Extradimensional Worlds. Despite this, they had occasionally allied on more than one occasion when a bigger threat called for it, with the most recent such event being the rampage of Celeste. 

Either way, while some of their number were known to be rather dismissive of them, the Interdimensional Guardians as a whole generally respected the competence and ability of the UEW and left them to their own affairs with minimal issue. Still, the Guardians like to keep an eye on certain factors, and as a result, they were aware that even with a foothold into the universe of Cthulhu and Nyarlathotep thanks to their envoy with the alien Elder Things that inhabited that reality, the UEW had been unable to locate the copy of the Necronomicon that had been used there. 

There had been mutterings from the native inhabitants of that universe that a being matching the description of an Interdimensional Guardian had been seen with the Necronomicon in the immediate aftermath, but those rumors could not be substantiated. Nevertheless, the UEW had brought those rumors to the Guardians themselves, who had no knowledge of one of their own being there. While the UEW were willing to let the matter drop, the Guardians themselves had noted that the sequence of events was very strange, and thus resolved to keep an eye on things.

"Has anything changed to suggest that we do have a rogue member on our hands?" The female Guardian spoke up. "The missing copy of the Necronomicon and the circumstances behind its disappearance are certainly concerning, but hardly the most substantial."

"Admittedly, all we have is suspicion at the moment." The Elder Guardian replied as the hard light image shifted from the book to a much more zoomed out view of that universe, where a number of floating eldritch monstrosities could be seen. "It doesn't help that this universe and those like it are rather hard to get an accurate fix on, given all the strange beings that live within."

"Perhaps we're looking in the wrong place." Another Guardian suggested, one who was rather young for the mechanical species. "Wouldn't it be prudent to simply send another expedition and follow in our missing member's footsteps?"

"We already tried that." Another Guardian countered with a scoff. "We lost two other Guardians to more confirmed destruction and had to write the whole expedition off as a failure." 

"Regardless, there is certainly more evidence to indicate that our missing member survived and went rogue." The hard light image shifted again, this time displaying the Interdimensional Goddess Celeste. "In the immediate aftermath of Celeste's rampage, plenty of individuals reported seeing Interdimensional Guardians in their universes." The Elder Guardian nodded. "Not unsurprising, of course, given we were helping at the time, but even with our shared memories and third party accounts, there is a discrepancy in the numbers."

"Specifically that there was one more Guardian active during that period than accounted for." The female Guardian frowned and nodded. "I'll alert the rest of our brethren and let them know we have a renegade on our hands."
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