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The beams of light from the looming moon Embla had crafted specifically for this Friday evening with her husband, Paul Morwood-Owens, illuminated the otherwise dark forest path. Paul was running, sprinting at full speed trying his best to conceal a guilty grin. 

“Where you running off to, babe? I thought you said you wanted to play vampire.”

Embla’s voice seemed to boom and reverberate from every direction all around Paul as he tried his best to hide behind a thin and gnarled tree.

“Just getting some extra cardio in.”

Paul almost laughed as he shouted over his shoulder.

“Hiding? From me?”

Embla glided a few inches off the forest floor toward her husband with glowing yellow eyes and mouth open revealing sharp fangs that glistened in the moonlight. As the two embraced, their lips meeting for a lengthy amount of time, Embla thought she felt a disturbance of some sort in the back of her divine consciousness. She saw in her mind’s eye a vision of a portal opening on this custom planet Embla had designed for her and Paul, and from within the portal out stepped the two-headed, two-necked humanoid giraffe-beings known as Ovic and Civo. 

Embla frowned and pulled away from Paul, “I have to attend to something. It’s those giraffe beings from another universe, they’ve arrived here on our planet.”

“I’ll go with you.”

“No, stay here. Here, let me summon a mansion for you.”

With a quick nonchalant wave of her hand, Embla had summoned a large mansion in the middle of the forest, fully furnished. 

“But I’m worried about you. This whole multiverse concept is scary.”

“I know and I appreciate your concern, but trust me, I can handle myself, I’m a literal deity now.”

Embla teleported the avatar she had created of her human form a few feet away from Ovic and Civo, who had stepped out of a portal that had opened on the outskirts of a picturesque fishing village Embla had created from scratch one day while she was bored.

“I see you’ve mastered how to create buildings and landscapes,” Ovic spoke to Embla before Civo wailed out, “buildings and landscapes.”

“Yes, thanks, but why have you come?”

“The current overseer of the multiverse, the deity of my home universe, would like to discuss some things with you. Lexot would like it better if you came with me to an area that exists outside of the established universes, a reality where deities can more freely interact. Too many deities in the same universe can cause that universe to become unstable,” Ovic explained before Civo burst out, “that universe to become unstable.”

“Well, ok I guess. Just a discussion, right?”

“Correct. Lexot wishes to advise you on being a deity since you’re new,” Ovic said before Civo sang “since you’re new” in a falsetto voice.

Embla didn’t really want to admit that being a deity was all very overwhelming, there were probably several important decisions she kept putting off, and she sometimes wondered if she was doing a poor job, but part of her also didn’t know how much she would like possibly getting lectured by some unknown being from an entirely different universe. Ovic and Civo were nice enough, Embla even liked their singing and quirkiness, so maybe the deity that created them was nice enough too. Embla hoped so as she followed Ovic and Civo through a portal that had reappeared behind them.

Traveling through the portal with Ovic and Civo felt intensely disorienting, it felt as if Embla were losing all sense of time as finally a blank white room faded into her view. A tall masculine figure stood with its back turned to Embla before it turned around, revealing a humanoid body but with tiger-like features. Embla wasn’t sure what she expecting, but she guessed it made some sense that the deity who created Ovic and Civo, also resembled an animal from Earth. 

As thoughts of why would a deity from another universe partially resemble an animal on Earth circled in Embla’s mind, Ovic and Civo spoke in unison from behind her, “Lexot. we have brought the new deity.”

“Thank you.”

Lexot appeared to move with a distorted shadow of sorts hovering just behind him. He wore ornate golden armor complete with a short, crimson cape. In the middle of his armor’s chest piece was a large sapphire-colored jewel. 

“You’re Lexot.” Embla awkwardly spoke, unsure of what to think and how this conversation was going to go.

“Yes, and you’re Embla. There are some things you should know about being a deity. I am the current leader of the league of deities, an organization that exists to protect the stability of the multiverse. You would be wise to enter your universe into our organization. We can provide a great deal of help.”

“Okay, but help doing what?”

“There exists a being who travels from universe to universe, absorbing everything in it, including the deity. We’ve been able to track the being until lately. If it were to arrive in your universe, the league would come to your aid.”

“What’s this being’s name?”

“Dragon Fox. He wields the nebulous, an anomaly of power that is seemingly unstoppable, but it requires the user to rest for a great period of time before absorbing more.” 

As Lexot was speaking, with a wave of his hand the shadow behind him leapt from his back and faded into an illustration of Dragon Fox and the nebulous, with color and texture, showing Embla what he was describing.

“I see.”

“You should also be aware the league of deities holds its members to certain standards and, well, you haven’t exactly been doing the greatest job as the new deity of your universe.”

With this Embla and Lexot’s eyes met for an awkward moment before Embla looked away briefly then asked, “How so?”

“You did away with the previous deity’s heaven and hell, so now all the souls the previous deity created are just piling up waiting to be sorted, in an odd limbo-sleep. Also, you haven’t created a single intelligent being with a consciousness yet. Are you afraid to be the deity?”

Embla was annoyed at Lexot’s line of questioning and wondered how he already knew all of this about her universe, but she knew he was right, or at least in a way, if being a deity meant creating people and judging people after they died.

“I was going to get around to it eventually. It took some time to master creating my own planet first.”

“Yes, the private planet you created for you and your husband, Paul. Partaking in vampiric foreplay isn’t hardly a meaningful use of a deity’s powers.”

Embla was mad. She didn’t appreciate being lectured by this strange tiger-human hybrid being, and she really didn’t like the idea of Lexot watching her and Paul act out Paul’s fantasies.

“I didn’t ask to become a deity; I was chosen by the previous one. It’s a lot of responsibility and a lot to get used to.”

“Indeed. If you ever need anything or want some advice, all you have to do is focus your thoughts on returning to this place. It exists outside of the realm of all the normal universes, if two deities were to co-exist in the same universe, they run the risk of a phenomenon known as “chromeosis” taking place. You must meet with other deities here or communicate through their emissaries like Ovic and Civo.”

“Ok, but what is chromeosis?”

“It’s a process where the liquid metal that comprises reality forces two deities to merge into one. The realities of the universes can’t handle more than one deity in them, that’s why Dragon Fox tries to quickly absorb the universe he’s conquering and its deity using the nebulous. He has to have a plan and act fast before chromeosis begins.”

“I see.”

“By the way, I don’t think you’ve created an emissary or ambassador for your universe yet, have you? Perhaps that would be a good way to start practicing creating intelligent beings with their own consciousness.”

“Alright fine I can work on that.”

“Good. Ovic and Civo will lead you back through the portal to your own universe. The league of deities will be in touch. If any problems should arise, just focus your thoughts and return here.”

“Got it. Thanks.”

Embla almost struggled to remain civil with the tiger-human hybrid being named Lexot. Something within her began to question why she should listen to him, she was a deity, after all. But creating an ambassador did sound interesting, or even fun to a certain degree.

The sounds of Ovic and Civo singing and humming as they guided Embla along through the portal were calming and a nice enough distraction, but Embla was more than ready to return to her planet.
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Embla followed Ovic and Civo out of the portal back on her custom planet she had created for herself and Paul, glad to be back on familiar soil in some ways, but also concerned about some of the things that had just been revealed to her. 

“Don’t mind Lexot, he has a way of coming off too direct,” Ovic spoke as Civo began to sing, “coming off too direct.”

Embla didn’t think she had shown any outward signs of being offended or frustrated with Lexot, and while the idea of Ovic and Civo having access to her thoughts wasn’t exactly thrilling, Embla simply nodded and thanked the pair of beings.

“Just doing our duty. Try creating an ambassador for your universe,” Ovic said and before Civo could finish singing, “for your universe,” the pair had vanished through the portal.

Embla then instantaneously teleported her avatar into the room of the mansion her husband Paul was currently in. 

Paul jumped with surprise at Embla’s sudden appearance before asking, “How did it go?”

“Fine, I guess. I feel like I have homework. I was told I wasn’t doing a great job as a deity.”

“Oh. Those giraffe guys told you that?”

“No, I went through a portal to a realm outside of the multiverse where the current leader of the league of deities told me as such. His name is Lexot, he is the creator of Ovic and Civo, the giraffe guys.”

Embla almost laughed at Paul referring to Ovic and Civo as “the giraffe guys,” but then remembered how Lexot had also specifically mentioned her and Paul’s vampiric foreplay session, and Embla began to get mad at Paul.

Apparently having seen her facial expression change, Paul asked, “What’d I do this time?”

“Nothing you did. It’s just Lexot somehow knew of the vampire thing. It was embarrassing.”

“Oh, Embla I’m sorry. We don’t have to do that ever again.”

“I know we don’t. But it’s what you want though, right? I can read your thoughts and I can tell you enjoyed it.”

“Of course I enjoyed it, it was with you.”

“Thanks. I appreciate that. I’m supposed to create an ambassador for my universe. Have any ideas?”

“You’re going to create your first being with a consciousness?”

“Yep. I was told I need to.”

Paul paused for a moment and slowly nodded reacting cautiously to the annoyance in Embla’s voice, “Well, maybe something already familiar to you? A being based on that Fumi, Masato, or even Cadmus you told me about?”

Embla suddenly realized she could have simply resurrected Fumi and Masato, ensured they became happily married in 1970s Japan. How could she have forgotten them so easily? It was a lot to make sure Kurt, Opal, Oliver, and Jack were happy enough in their new lives on Earth, between that and trying to enjoy her time with Paul, it just must have slipped by her. Even seeing Cadmus again might be nice as well.

Embla then became confused as she thought she already knew everything and wouldn’t so easily and quickly forget such friends of sorts as Fumi, Masato, and Cadmus. Suddenly, she felt a great urge to be worshipped, to establish herself as the only being worthy of worship on Earth. Just as quick as the urge had swelled within Embla, it had vanished.

Growing more and more concerned as to what had just happened to her internally, Embla tried to focus on the conversation with Paul.

“Are you alright?”

“Yeah I’m fine. Why?”

“Your eyes went all . . . weird for a second.”

“My eyes? Oh, I was just trying something out. Sorry, I should have told you first I guess. Don’t worry about it.”

“Oh . . . okay.”

Embla knew she was lying to her husband and she could read his thoughts and tell he suspected the same. She had no idea why she had felt the way she had and why she had felt that way so strongly. On top of that, Paul telling her that her eyes looked “weird” for a second kind of scared Embla. 

“I guess I’ll try to recreate that being I told you about, Cadmus, as my universe’s ambassador. Let’s go outside for this, though.”

Embla blinked and in a micro-second her and Paul were now standing in the middle of a grassy plain. Closing her eyes, Embla focused her thoughts on Cadmus and soon a crack of thunder made Paul jump as a gentle rain turned the soil beneath the grass to mud. The mud began to bubble a little her and there before a tall column of mud arose from the ground. Embla felt as if she were imbuing the column of mud with her knowledge of how Cadmus acted, sounded, and looked. Then, just as she had done to create wildlife on her planet, Embla sent out a spark of life to the mud.

“At your command,” the familiar deep masculine voice of Cadmus ripped through the falling rain as it ceased and the sun Embla had created for her planet, shone brightly once more. Embla blushed and hurriedly created the same black fur kilt the original Cadmus had been wearing, to materialize around this new Cadmus. It was awkward for Embla being able to read Paul’s thoughts as he stood there and watched the creation of the new Cadmus. 

A sense of insecurity had came over Paul and just as Embla was about to reassure him not to worry about Cadmus, Cadmus spoke once more, “Should I travel to Earth and foretell of your eventual arrival as ruler of the planet?”

Embla was shocked and mildly annoyed at Cadmus but something again within her swelled and it suddenly felt like a great idea to send Cadmus to Earth, but before she answered Cadmus’ question, Paul spoke, “Embla, your eyes look different again. Are you sure you’re alright?”

“I’m fine . . .” Embla answered as her voice trailed off and she shook her head, “Here, let me create somewhere for Cadmus to live on our planet.”

With a few waves of her hands, an ornate, deep-red tower faded into view a few feet away. Embla envisioned a place to sleep for Cadmus and a box with a never-ending food supply in it.

“Thank you for the gift, my goddess.”

“Just call me Embla.”

Embla didn’t know why she had liked hearing a being she had just created refer to her as a goddess, but at least she was able to force herself to tell the new Cadmus, “just call me Embla.” Embla wanted to believe she would much prefer that over any title, but she still couldn’t quite shake this desire in the back of her mind. 
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Another few weeks passed on Earth with Paul Morwood-Owens managing the Digitization by Design company as its CEO. Every evening and on the weekends he would shout up into the sky to let Embla know he was ready to be teleported to his and Embla’s custom planet she had crafted for the two of them to enjoy together. It was a Friday night and the self-driving car that had brought Paul to the mansion he lived in, reflected the setting sun beautifully. Paul dressed himself warmly, as if he were about to step out into the arctic, as Embla had wanted to show him a newly redesigned polar ice cap area she had made.

“Ok I’m ready. Dressed for the arctic,” Paul said aloud, preparing himself for an abrupt temperature drop and a vast frozen landscape to suddenly come into view.

However a few seconds passed and nothing happened. Paul looked around the living room of the mansion with a confused look, “Umm, I’m ready Embla.”

This time Paul waited a full minute and still nothing happened. Paul was beginning to become worried when Paul blinked and in an instant Embla stood before him in the living room.

“Oh, you’re here. I’m dressed for the arctic, we can go explore now,” Paul spoke with a degree of relief in his voice.

Embla had teleported into the room with her back to Paul, and as she turned around to face him, Paul noticed Embla was dressed in very revealing and unusual attire. Silver bands covering her wrists, elbows, and shoulders, a silver tube top of sorts and a long but split-legged silver skirt complete with matching heels, a silver headband adorned Embla’s head as well.

Paul noticed Embla’s eyes were different again, something about them just appeared sparkly, but in an unsettling way, “Embla, why are you dressed like that? Are you alright?”

“Join me Paul, and together we shall rule our universe.”

Before Paul could answer Embla suddenly shook her head as the sparkly faded from her eyes, looking around, she then spoke, “Why am I on Earth? Why am I dressed like this?”

“I don’t know. But I think something is wrong. We should seek help,” Paul said as he and Embla embraced.

Embla morphed her clothes into a more casual outfit, jeans, sneakers, and a sweater, before plopping down on the couch sitting next to Paul.

“I guess I better talk to Lexot again. As much as I don’t really want to. This almost seems like a glitch.”

“I’ll go with you this time.”

“I don’t know if that’s even allowed, Paul. Ovic and Civo were there, but they were Lexot’s ambassador for his universe. I’ll take Cadmus with me but don’t worry about him or be all jealous, okay?”

“Oh . . . okay.” 

Embla sighed as she got up off the couch, “I had better go open a portal to hopefully go meet with Lexot, I’ll be back.”

Embla didn’t wait for Paul’s response as she instantly teleported to the grassy field where she had placed Cadmus’ tower. She was surprised to find Cadmus currently farming some of the land, and he had apparently aligned some small rocks he had found into a path leading out from the entrance to the tower.

“Cadmus.”

Cadmus turned from his work farming, saw Embla, and immediately dropped the crude shovel he had fashioned. Standing at attention he replied, “Yes, Embla?”

“You’re farming?”

“Just something to do. Should I cease?”

“No that’s fine, I just didn’t know you were that bored.”

“Boredom is only temporary,” Cadmus said stoically.

“Right . . . I need you to accompany me to the realm outside of the multiverse, to meet with Lexot.”

“Of course.”

Embla stood close to Cadmus and focused her thoughts on the realm, within a minute or so a portal began to open which the two stepped into and began flying through space and time. The blank white room then faded into view as everything stopped moving suddenly, allowing Embla and Cadmus to look around.

“No one is here,” Embla said aloud, a little confused as to what to do next.

“Sorry, I’m here now.”

Embla saw a shadow move across the floor before it rose and took the form of a tiger-human hybrid woman, dressed in similar armor to Lexot’s.

“Who are you?” Embla asked.

“I am Mal-Jare. I was created by Lexot to be his wife, something has happened to Lexot so I’m waiting here. Do you have any news?”

“Oh, no I didn’t know anything had happened. I came to seek help because I seem to be experiencing some kind of glitch.”

“A glitch? But you’re a deity, right?”

“Right. That’s why I wasn’t sure who to turn to. But what happened to Lexot?”

“Chromeosis. Rancaragan fled their universe as Dragon Fox invaded, wound up in Lexot’s universe, and then the chromeosis process began.”

“Is there anything anyone can do for them?”

“They’re currently in Lexot’s universe trying to create beings to assist them in keeping their essences separate, but it hasn’t worked for anyone else in the past. I’m worried.”

“I see.”

In a sudden burst of light Lexot entered the room followed soon by what Embla assumed must be Rancaragan, a living, walking gnarled tree-like being with no discernible face, just a green circle which appeared to glow occasionally.

“Lexot,” Mal-Jare leaned into Lexot’s arms as the two embraced.

“We were finally able to reverse and stop the chromeosis process. Several beings the two of us created were sacrificed, however. I can bring them back, but for now I need to rest.”

As Lexot and Mal-Jare sat in a throne together Lexot had summoned with a wave of his hand, the tree-like being Rancaragan spoke, “Who are you?”

Embla was a little taken off guard by Rancaragan
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