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The Multiverse Employee Handbook defines the multiverse as “the universe’s most 
elaborate excuse for why things didn’t work out the way you planned, based on the 
comforting theory that somewhere in an infinite array of parallel realities, there 
exists a version of you who made better decisions and is currently living your best 
life.”

In cosmological terms, the multiverse hypothesis suggests that our universe is 
merely one bubble in an endless foam of universes, each operating under slightly 
different physical laws and containing infinite variations of every possible 
outcome. This may seem like an elegant solution to certain quantum mechanical 
puzzles, and indeed it appeals to physicists who enjoy the idea that mathematics 
demands infinite copies of everything, but in practical terms it’s rather like 
discovering that your filing system doesn’t just contain duplicates, it contains 
infinite duplicates, all filed slightly differently, none of them findable when you 
actually need them.

The practical upshot of this is that multiverse theory has provided humanity with 
what philosophers call “cosmic absolution,” where every poor life choice can be 
comforted by the knowledge that somewhere, some other version of you chose 
differently. Forgot to save that document? There’s a universe where you didn’t. 
Said something embarrassing at the meeting? Infinite versions of you said 
something worse. This creates what psychologists term “responsibility diffusion 
across spacetime,” where accountability becomes negotiable when stretched 
across infinite realities.

The handbook notes that the multiverse also raises uncomfortable questions for 
workplace policy, as employees have begun requesting bereavement leave for 
versions of themselves who made different career choices, or demanding salary 
adjustments based on what their parallel selves presumably earn in more generous 
timelines. This has led to what HR departments describe as “ontological 
bureaucracy crisis,” where standard employee benefits become impossibly 
complicated when you must account for infinite variations of the same person, all 
of whom technically work here but only one of whom is actually clocking in.

⸺

You’re tuned into The Multiverse Employee Handbook.

Today we’re exploring whether the multiverse is legitimate science or the cosmos’s 



most ambitious excuse for not answering difficult questions. We’re asking: Is 
invoking infinite universes a stroke of explanatory genius, or is it what happens 
when physicists give up and decide that if one universe is hard to explain, surely 
10 to the power of 500 universes will be easier?

We’ll be using science, satire, and the kind of logic that only makes sense if you’re 
comfortable invoking more universes than there are atoms in the observable 
cosmos just to explain why your particular collection of atoms can ponder its own 
existence.

Now, before we dive into the quantum depths of this question, let me briefly 
explain what we’re actually talking about when we say “multiverse”—because it 
turns out there are multiple definitions of multiverse, which feels appropriately 
meta. Also, yes, we realize the delicious irony that a podcast called The Multiverse 
Employee Handbook has taken this long to actually discuss whether the multiverse 
exists. We’ve been operating on the assumption that our corporate overlords 
wouldn’t have printed all those interdimensional expense report forms unless there 
was something to bill them to.

The basic idea is this: What if our universe—everything we can see, everything the 
James Webb Space Telescope can photograph, every galaxy stretching back to 
the cosmic microwave background—what if all of that is just one bubble in an 
infinite foam of universes? Some theories suggest there could be regions where 
the laws of physics are different, where electrons have different masses, where 
the Higgs field settled into a different vacuum state.

This isn’t science fiction—or rather, it wasn’t intended as science fiction, unlike the 
Marvel Cinematic Multiverse, where the primary function of alternate realities is to 
resurrect dead characters and explain away plot holes. In actual physics, the 
multiverse pops out of string theory, which predicts 10 to the power of 500 
possible configurations. It emerges from eternal inflation theory, where our 
universe is just a pocket where inflation slowed down enough for stars to form. It 
even shows up in quantum mechanics, with timelines potentially splitting at every 
quantum measurement.

Now, if you want a truly comprehensive breakdown of the multiverse, I cannot 
recommend enough the PBS Space Time episode on this exact topic. Matt O’Dowd 
walks through the science with precision and clarity that makes you feel both 
enlightened and slightly terrified. We’ve got the YouTube link in our show notes. 
He gives you the rigorous science, we give you the Cole’s Notes with corporate 
satire. Think of us as the deranged HR department to their physics faculty.

But here’s where things get philosophically sticky: If the multiverse exists—if there 
really are infinite universes with every possible configuration of physical laws—



does that actually explain anything? Or have we just multiplied our confusion by 
infinity? Some physicists argue it’s elegant, perhaps inevitable. Others call it the 
worst violation of Occam’s Razor in the history of science. And that’s exactly what 
we’re here to explore.

⸺-

But first, gather ’round the interdimensional conference room, my merger-
entangled listeners, for a tale that would make even the most aggressive private 
equity firm question their acquisition strategy.

In the fluorescent-lit realm of Quantum Improbability Solutions, specifically in the 
Mergers and Acquisitions Department—which existed in a superposition of 
“aggressively expanding” and “quietly insolvent”—Ronald Mergere was having 
what could charitably be called an ontological due diligence crisis.

It had started, as these things often do, with an email that violated several 
principles of both corporate governance and causality:

-----

SUBJECT: STRATEGIC ACQUISITION OPPORTUNITY - CLASSIFIED UNIVERSE-
LEVEL

FROM: SquareHairedBoss

TO: Ronald.Mergere

Ronald,

Exciting news! The Board has approved a transformative acquisition strategy. 
We’re going to acquire Quantum Improbability Solutions.

Not another Quantum Improbability Solutions. Not a competitor. Us. Specifically, a 
version of us from an alternate universe where we’re presumably struggling 
financially and therefore available at a favorable valuation.

Strategic rationale: If we own ourselves across multiple realities, we can 
consolidate tax liabilities across dimensional boundaries. Legal assures me this is 
“probably not technically illegal in most interpretations of spacetime.”

Your assignment: Identify the optimal universe-QIS for acquisition. Due diligence 
begins Monday. Target closing date: Q3, or whenever causality permits.



Please use Form MV-M&A-001. It’s 847 pages, but most of it is just asking “Does 
this universe actually exist?” in progressively more philosophical ways.

Best,
The Square-Haired Boss

P.S. - Finance is asking if we can expense the reality-scanning equipment.

-----

Ronald stared at his screen, then at the coffee cup on his desk, then back at the 
screen, as if the caffeine might retroactively make the email make sense.

“This violates…” he muttered to himself, scrolling through mental categories, “…
accounting principles. Causality. Basic logic. The entire M&A framework I learned 
in business school. Possibly several laws of thermodynamics.”

But the Square-Haired Boss’s hair maintained its perfect cubic geometry even 
when proposing the geometrically impossible, which Ronald had learned was a 
sign of unshakeable executive confidence.

-----

By Monday morning, the Consulting Department had produced a two-hundred-
slide deck titled “Multiverse Portfolio Optimization Strategy.” The first seventeen 
slides were entirely devoted to a definition of the word “universe.”

The criteria for an ideal acquisition target were thorough: Must exist in a universe 
with compatible laws of physics. Must be struggling financially but not collapsed 
into a black hole. Should have similar corporate structure but ideally slightly less 
competent management, which Legal noted might be “difficult to verify.” And must 
not be aware they’re being acquired, to avoid hostile defense tactics across 
dimensional boundaries.

Ronald spent three days attempting to design a methodology. The problems 
multiplied faster than the universes he was supposed to be cataloging.

How do you value a company in a universe with different fundamental constants? If 
time operates differently, what even is a fiscal quarter? What if they don’t have 
causality? Can you acquire a company that exists backwards through time? Who 
signs the contract first—them in their past, or us in our future?

He requested an emergency meeting with the Square-Haired Boss.



“Sir, I’ve identified several fundamental issues with this acquisition strategy—”

“Issues?” The Boss’s hair seemed to sharpen at the corners. “These sound like 
post-merger integration challenges, Ronald. That’s Phase 2 thinking. We’re still in 
Phase 1: target identification.”

“But sir, I can’t identify a target if I can’t verify the target exists—”

“Have you checked String Theory’s catalog? I’m told they have roughly 10 to the 
power of 500 options. Surely one of them is a good fit.”

“That’s… that’s not how the string landscape works—”

“Ronald.” The Boss leaned forward, his hair casting shadows that seemed to exist 
in more than three dimensions. “I’m going to share something with you that I 
learned in my first year of executive leadership: Sometimes, the best strategy is to 
act decisively in the face of ontological ambiguity. Think of it as arbitrage on 
existence itself.”

Ronald left the meeting with a migraine and a new directive to “think bigger and 
more multidimensionally.”

-----

By week two, Ronald had compiled a preliminary catalog of potential QIS variants, 
each more problematic than the last.

Universe QIS-Alpha was wildly successful and profitable, with stock prices up 
forty-seven thousand percent over ten years. Unfortunately, it existed in eleven 
dimensions. When Legal tried to print their stock certificates, the paper folded into 
a Calabi-Yau manifold and disappeared into a quantum vacuum state. Recovery 
efforts were ongoing.

Universe QIS-Beta looked like a perfect financial match until Ronald discovered 
they operated in reverse time. All their performance reviews occurred before the 
work was completed, and their CFO kept sending invoices for services QIS hadn’t 
yet asked them to provide. Accounting had concerns.

Universe QIS-Gamma was financially struggling, which initially seemed promising. 
Then Ronald discovered they’d been acquired by alternate-Ronald forty-seven 
times already, each acquisition somehow triggering another in a recursive loop. 
Their entire company was now just M&A paperwork achieving sentience.



Universe QIS-Delta appeared ideal in every respect—compatible physics, similar 
corporate culture, reasonable valuation. Only problem: Their physicists had 
proven, using anthropic reasoning, that Ronald’s universe violated Occam’s Razor 
and therefore probably didn’t exist. They’d filed a restraining order against entities 
from “theoretically unnecessary realities.”

And Universe QIS-Epsilon existed only in quantum superposition between “highly 
profitable” and “completely bankrupt.” Schrödinger’s corporation. Finance couldn’t 
determine valuation until someone observed them, but Legal warned that 
observation might collapse them into the bankruptcy state. Suggested solution: 
Don’t look directly at their balance sheet.

-----

The Legal Department, meanwhile, had sent seventeen increasingly concerned 
memos asking if they owed severance to alternate employees they were 
technically laying off, and whether those employees owed severance back in 
universes where the acquisition ran the other direction.

HR wanted to know which universe’s vacation policy took precedence, and 
whether employees existing in multiple realities accrued paid time off in each one.

Finance delivered the killing blow: The accounting treatment for assets that exist 
in quantum superposition remained unclear. GAAP had no provisions for this. 
They’d contacted the Financial Accounting Standards Board, who hung up on 
them. Twice.

-----

By week three, Ronald had discovered the real problem, the one that made all the 
others irrelevant.

He couldn’t prove any of these universes existed.

Oh, the theories that predicted them were solid enough. String theory needed all 
those configurations to work mathematically. Eternal inflation fell naturally out of 
cosmic inflation models. The Many-Worlds interpretation emerged when you took 
quantum mechanics seriously.

But none of them were directly observable from here. They were all 
consequences, predictions, side effects of theories trying to solve other problems. 
The multiverse wasn’t the point—it was the cosmic exhaust from the engine of 
explanation.



The entire M&A assignment was based on unprovable premises.

He prepared his final report: “Acquisition Status: Ontologically Ambiguous. Target 
Verification: Unfalsifiable. Recommended Action: Reconsider Strategic Priorities.”

-----

Ronald scheduled one last meeting with the Square-Haired Boss.

“Sir, I’ve completed my analysis. The fundamental issue is that this entire 
acquisition strategy rests on unprovable assumptions. I cannot verify these 
universes exist. The assignment is unfalsifiable, potentially unparsimonious, and 
possibly philosophically meaningless.”

The Boss listened thoughtfully, fingers steepled beneath his geometrically perfect 
hair.

“I see,” he said finally. “You’re saying we need better search criteria.”

“No, sir. I’m saying the entire concept might be philosophically incoherent—”

“Excellent observation, Ronald. That’s exactly the kind of outside-the-box thinking 
we need. Begin Phase 2: Instead of acquiring ourselves, we’ll acquire alternate 
versions of our competitors. Much simpler. Lower regulatory scrutiny. Legal is 
already drafting the inter-dimensional tender offer.”

Ronald felt something break inside him. Not dramatically—more like a quantum 
tunneling event, where part of his consciousness simply existed in a different state 
than before.

He opened his laptop and began typing.

-----

SUBJECT: Resignation - Effective Across All Observable Realities

Dear Sir,

I am resigning from my position at Quantum Improbability Solutions, effective 
immediately.

However, I am not submitting this resignation to this universe’s QIS. I am 
submitting it to QIS-Epsilon—an alternate universe where, according to preliminary 



scans, the company’s strategic initiatives are based on falsifiable hypotheses and 
the management team demonstrates at least passing familiarity with the 
constraints of observable reality.

I believe this represents a more parsimonious career path.

Thank you for the learning experience, which I will carry forward across all 
reference frames in which I exist.

Sincerely,
Ronald Mergere

P.S. - I’m taking a position with a more ontologically grounded employer. One that 
exists.

-----

He hit send, stood up, and walked out.

-----

One week later, Ronald sat at a new desk in what his offer letter had described as 
“Universe QIS-Epsilon: Where Our Business Plans Don’t Require Footnotes About 
Vacuum Decay.”

The office looked remarkably similar. Same fluorescent lighting. Same slightly-too-
cold air conditioning. Same coffee machine that produced beverages existing in 
superposition between “burnt” and “somehow still frozen.”

Then his new boss walked in.

The hair was triangular.

Perfectly triangular.

“Mergere! Good to have you aboard. Sharp thinking, jumping universes like that. 
Really demonstrates initiative.” The Triangular-Haired Boss smiled with exactly one 
hundred and eighty degrees of enthusiasm. “Now, I’ve got your first assignment all 
queued up. Very exciting opportunity.”

Ronald felt a familiar sense of dread condensing in his stomach like quantum 
probability collapsing into certainty.

“We’re acquiring a company,” the Triangular-Haired Boss continued, pulling up a 



holographic presentation that somehow looked more real than reality itself. “Small 
operation. Very promising. Only catch is they exist in a universe that might not be 
physically possible according to our current models of quantum mechanics.”

Ronald stared.

“But that’s what makes it such a great opportunity! Think of the valuation arbitrage 
on questionable existence! Due diligence begins Monday. I’ll send you Form MV-
M&A-001. It’s only 847 pages, most of which just ask ‘Does this universe actually 
exist?’ in progressively more—”

“—philosophical ways,” Ronald finished quietly.

“Exactly! I can tell you’re going to fit right in here.”

Ronald looked directly at where a camera would be if this were a sitcom and not 
his actual life occurring across multiple quantum states simultaneously.

The multiverse is real, he thought. And it’s all the same.

-----

HOST: And that, dear listeners, is how Ronald Mergere learned the most terrifying 
lesson of multiverse theory: It doesn’t matter if infinite universes exist or not. If 
they do, the same absurdities play out in each one. The bosses all have 
geometrically impossible hair. The assignments all violate causality. The coffee is 
always bad.

The question isn’t whether the multiverse multiplies our realities. It’s whether 
we’re multiplying our explanations unnecessarily, or whether reality is multiplying 
our problems unnecessarily.

And as Ronald discovered—sitting at his new desk, reading the same impossible 
assignment in a different dimensional configuration—sometimes the simplest 
explanation is that your job doesn’t make sense in any universe.

Which brings us, conveniently enough, to the actual science behind this mess…

⸺-

Unlike corporate acquisition targets, you can’t just demand a universe provide 
audited financial statements to prove it exists. You can’t send a due diligence team 
through a wormhole with clipboards and skeptical expressions. And unlike the 
Marvel Cinematic Multiverse—where alternate realities conveniently appear 



whenever the plot requires a nostalgia cameo or needs to undo an inconvenient 
death—the scientific multiverse isn’t trying to solve storytelling problems. It’s 
trying to solve physics problems.

And here’s the thing that makes Ronald’s predicament so darkly comedic: Various 
physics theories predict multiverses as natural consequences of trying to solve 
completely unrelated questions. Nobody sat down and said, “You know what 
would be cool? Infinite universes!” No, they were trying to unify quantum 
mechanics and gravity, or explain why the universe inflated after the Big Bang, or 
figure out why our universe’s fundamental constants have the values they do.

The multiverse just… fell out. Like finding out your company has seventeen 
subsidiary departments you didn’t know about because someone in Legal filed the 
paperwork wrong in 1987.

String theory, for instance, needed extra dimensions to make the math work. Fine. 
But when you curl up those extra dimensions into something called a Calabi-Yau 
manifold—and yes, that’s the same thing that swallowed Legal’s stock certificates 
in Universe QIS-Alpha—you get roughly 10 to the power of 500 different ways to 
do it. Each configuration produces different physics. Different particle masses. 
Different force strengths. It’s called the string landscape, and it wasn’t designed to 
create a multiverse. The multiverse is just what happens when you do the math 
honestly.

Eternal inflation is similar. Cosmic inflation theory says the early universe 
expanded exponentially fast—a tiny fraction of a second after the Big Bang, space 
itself stretched faster than light. This solves several cosmological problems 
beautifully. But when you run the equations, inflation doesn’t just happen once and 
stop everywhere simultaneously. In most of space, it never stops. Our universe is 
just a bubble where inflation happened to slow down enough for matter to 
condense into atoms and stars and galaxies and middle managers with 
geometrically impossible hair. But outside our bubble? Inflation continues, 
spawning more bubbles, each potentially with different properties.

Nobody wanted this. It just emerged from taking inflation seriously.

And then there’s quantum mechanics and the Many-Worlds interpretation, where 
every quantum measurement potentially splits reality into branches—though 
whether this is actually real or just mathematical bookkeeping remains hotly 
debated, usually over drinks at physics conferences.

The point Ronald discovered, sitting in his fluorescent-lit office trying to verify the 
existence of Universe QIS-Delta, is this: These multiverses aren’t assumptions. 
They’re predictions. They’re consequences. They’re what happens when you 



follow established physics to its logical conclusions.

But here’s where Ronald’s crisis becomes everyone’s crisis: Just because a theory 
predicts something doesn’t mean that thing is real. Just because the math works 
out doesn’t mean physical reality actually does it. We can’t observe these other 
universes. We can’t measure them. We can’t send probes. We definitely can’t 
acquire them through leveraged buyouts.

So the question becomes: Is the multiverse legitimate science, or is it the 
theoretical equivalent of Ronald’s assignment—technically consistent with the 
rules, but ultimately unfalsifiable and possibly absurd?

When we return from this brief quantum superposition, we’ll explore whether the 
multiverse violates Occam’s Razor, or whether William of Occam just wasn’t 
thinking big enough. We’ll ask whether invoking 10 to the power of 500 universes 
is the most unparsimonious idea in the history of thought, or whether it’s actually 
more economical than the alternatives.

And we’ll discover why Ronald Mergere’s existential career crisis might be the 
perfect metaphor for the multiverse debate: Sometimes the simplest explanation is 
that nothing makes sense, and sometimes the most complicated explanation is 
actually the only one that works.

Stay with us.

⸻

Welcome back, my pluralistically-inclined probability clouds!

Before the break, we left Ronald Mergere staring at an impossible assignment in a 
new universe, having learned that escape is futile when the absurdity is built into 
the fundamental structure of reality itself.

Now, let’s examine whether the multiverse is guilty of the ultimate scientific crime: 
violating Occam’s Razor. Is proposing infinite universes the most unparsimonious 
idea ever conceived, or has William of Occam been misunderstood for seven 
centuries?

Spoiler alert: The answer is “yes, but actually no, but also maybe, depending on 
how you define the question.”

Let’s begin the trial.

-----



HOST: Occam’s Razor. The principle of parsimony. The idea that, all things being 
equal, simpler explanations are better than complicated ones. It’s named after 
William of Ockham, a 14th-century Franciscan friar who probably never imagined 
his philosophical razor would one day be used to debate whether 10 to the power 
of 500 universes is too many.

William’s original phrasing was blunt: “Never posit pluralities without necessity.”

And reader, I have bad news: A multiverse is about as plural as you can get. It’s the 
plurality of pluralities. It’s taking the concept of “more than one” and multiplying it 
by infinity, then raising that to the power of absurdity. If William of Ockham could 
see what modern physics has done with his razor, he’d probably file a trademark 
infringement lawsuit across multiple realities.

So case closed, right? The multiverse violates Occam’s Razor. String theorists and 
cosmologists have committed the cardinal sin of multiplying entities beyond 
necessity. They’ve taken a perfectly good single universe and infected it with 
infinite variants like some kind of cosmic franchise operation.

Except… it’s not that simple.

Because over the centuries since William wrote those words, philosophers and 
scientists have refined what we actually mean by Occam’s Razor. And the modern 
understanding is quite different from “keep things small and tidy.”

Newton rephrased it this way: “We are to admit no more causes of natural things 
than such as are both true and sufficient to explain their appearances.” Note the 
word: causes. Not consequences. Not predictions. Not outputs. Causes—the 
things you assume at the beginning, the ingredients you put into your explanation.

Aristotle, even earlier, said it this way: “We may assume the superiority—other 
things being equal—of the demonstration which derives from fewer postulates or 
hypotheses.”

The key word there is postulates. The assumptions you make. The axioms you 
start with. The number of moving parts in your theoretical engine.

And here’s where the multiverse defense begins to look surprisingly strong: If a 
theory predicts a multiverse as a consequence of its fundamental rules, then the 
multiverse isn’t a postulate. It’s not an assumption. It’s an output. It’s what falls out 
when you run the equations honestly.

Think about it this way: String theory wasn’t invented to create a multiverse. It was 



invented to unify quantum mechanics and general relativity, to explain how gravity 
works at quantum scales. The 10 to the power of 500 possible configurations of 
the Calabi-Yau manifold? That’s not a feature. That’s not something string 
theorists wanted. It’s just what happens when you do the math. The multiverse 
emerged as an unwanted side effect, like discovering your elegant equation also 
predicts infinite paperwork.

The same with eternal inflation. Cosmic inflation theory was developed to solve 
very specific problems: Why is the universe so uniform? Why is space so flat? Why 
don’t we see magnetic monopoles everywhere? Alan Guth and others proposed 
that the early universe underwent a brief period of exponential expansion. Brilliant. 
Problem solved.

Except when you run the inflation equations forward, inflation doesn’t just politely 
stop everywhere at once. In most of space, it never stops. It continues forever, 
spawning bubble universes wherever it happens to slow down. The multiverse isn’t 
something you add to inflation theory. It’s something you get from inflation theory, 
whether you like it or not.

These multiverses aren’t added entities. They’re consequences. And Occam’s 
Razor, properly understood, doesn’t penalize you for consequences. It penalizes 
you for unnecessary assumptions.

Now, let’s put this in perspective with some historical parallels, because humans 
have been terrible at accepting bigness for most of our history.

The ancient Greeks had a clever argument against heliocentrism—the idea that 
Earth orbits the Sun. They said: If we’re really moving around the Sun, then the 
nearby stars should appear to shift position relative to the distant stars. That’s 
called parallax. But we don’t see any parallax. Therefore, Earth must be stationary.

Their logic was flawless. Their conclusion was wrong. Why? Because they couldn’t 
imagine that the stars were so far away that the parallax was too small to measure 
with ancient instruments. Their bias toward a reasonably-sized cosmos led them 
astray for centuries.

Fast forward to 1920. The Great Debate. Harlow Shapley versus Heber Curtis, 
arguing about the nature of spiral nebulae. Curtis argued they were entire galaxies 
far beyond the Milky Way. Shapley represented the conservative position: Surely 
the universe isn’t that big. Surely these nebulae are just nearby gas clouds. The 
distances Curtis was proposing felt uncomfortable, unreasonably vast, 
unnecessarily extravagant.

Curtis was right. The universe was that big.



And now? Now we’re completely comfortable with an observable universe 93 
billion light-years in diameter. We accept that the greater universe might be 
hundreds of times larger, or even infinite. We’ve watched our measured boundary 
of reality expand again and again, each time thinking “surely this is as big as it 
gets,” and each time being proven wrong.

Our bias toward smallness has failed us repeatedly. The universe has never cared 
about our comfort level with its size.

So arguing against the multiverse based purely on a sense of excessive bigness—
based on the feeling that 10 to the power of 500 universes is just too many—might 
be the same mistake humans have been making for millennia. Size of prediction 
doesn’t equal complexity of explanation.

Let me give you a corporate analogy, because apparently everything in this 
podcast eventually becomes about middle management and bureaucratic 
nightmares.

Imagine Quantum Improbability Solutions discovers that their organizational chart, 
when you follow all the rules consistently, predicts the existence of infinite 
subsidiary departments. Not because anyone designed infinite departments. Not 
because the CEO woke up one morning and thought “You know what we need? 
More org chart complexity!” But because when you follow the employee 
handbook’s rules about reporting structures, departmental hierarchies, and matrix 
management—when you follow those rules to their logical conclusion—infinite 
departments just… emerge.

The question then isn’t “Do we want infinite departments?” The question is “Are 
the rules in our employee handbook correct?” The departments aren’t an 
assumption. They’re what you get when you take the handbook seriously.

If the handbook’s rules accurately describe how the company works, then maybe 
those infinite departments are real, even if we can’t visit most of them. Even if they 
exist beyond the horizon of the elevator system.

The multiverse might be the same thing. Not an assumption we made, but a 
consequence we discovered. Not something we added to our theories, but 
something our theories produced when we followed them honestly.

William of Ockham’s razor warns against multiplying entities beyond necessity. But 
if those entities multiply themselves, if they emerge naturally from simpler 
principles, then maybe they are necessary. Maybe they’re what reality looks like 
when you don’t artificially constrain it to fit human intuitions about reasonable 



sizes.

Or maybe—and this is where Ronald Mergere’s crisis becomes philosophical—
maybe we’re just really good at convincing ourselves that our increasingly 
elaborate explanations are actually simple, just with complicated consequences.

The trial continues…

⸺-

HOST: So we’ve established that the multiverse might not violate Occam’s Razor 
after all—at least not in the way William of Ockham would have meant it. The 
multiverse could be a consequence, not an assumption. An output, not an input.

But there’s another charge in the indictment. A more serious one. The accusation 
that the multiverse isn’t just unparsimonious—it’s unfalsifiable. That it’s not even 
science at all, but rather metaphysics dressed up in equations and pretending to 
be respectable.

This criticism comes from Karl Popper’s philosophy of science, which says that for 
something to be scientific, it must be falsifiable. Not false, but falsifiable—meaning 
there must be some conceivable observation or experiment that could prove it 
wrong. If no possible evidence could ever contradict your theory, then your theory 
doesn’t actually predict anything. It’s not science. It’s just story-time with math.

And the multiverse, the critics say, fails this test spectacularly. How do you 
disprove the existence of universes that are, by definition, beyond our ability to 
observe? How do you falsify something that exists outside our cosmic horizon, 
causally disconnected from everything we can measure? You can’t. Therefore, the 
multiverse is unfalsifiable. Therefore, it’s not science. Case closed. Everyone go 
home. Physics is cancelled.

But wait. Let’s think about this for a moment.

By this strict Popperian standard, hypothesizing that galaxies exist beyond our 
particle horizon—beyond the observable universe—is also “bad science.” We can 
never observe those galaxies. Light from them will never reach us. They are, in 
principle, unfalsifiable. And yet, would anyone seriously argue that proposing their 
existence is unscientific? That it’s unreasonable to assume that space continues 
past the boundary of what we can see?

The strict falsifiability criterion starts to look less like a useful tool for 
distinguishing science from non-science, and more like a philosophical 
straightjacket that constrains what we’re allowed to think about.



A more relaxed view of science would say: Science is the application of logical 
reasoning, coupled with empirical evidence where possible, to build consistent 
models of reality. If something might exist—if it’s potentially part of the actual 
universe—then it’s within science’s domain to investigate it, even if direct 
observation is difficult or impossible.

And here’s the thing that makes the multiverse more interesting than its critics 
admit: It’s not actually as unfalsifiable as it seems.

There are, in fact, proposals for direct tests. Admittedly, they’re long shots—the 
kind of experiments that make funding committees nervous—but they exist. For 
instance, if our universe is one bubble in an eternal inflation multiverse, and if 
another bubble once collided with ours in the early universe, that collision might 
have left a distinctive pattern in the cosmic microwave background. A kind of 
cosmic bruise. Several physicists have looked for such patterns. They haven’t 
found them yet, but the point is: this is a testable prediction. The multiverse could, 
in principle, leave fingerprints.

But the really clever tests are indirect. They involve making predictions about this 
universe based on the assumption that it’s one universe selected from a multiverse 
ensemble.

Here’s where the anthropic principle becomes scientifically useful rather than just 
philosophically frustrating. If we assume our universe is one of many with different 
properties, and if we assume that we can only exist in universes with certain 
properties—properties that allow for stars, planets, chemistry, life, observers—then 
we can ask: What values should our universe’s constants have?

Not “what values could they have,” but “what values should we expect them to 
have if anthropic selection is real?”

Steven Weinberg did this for dark energy back in 1987. He said: If the multiverse 
exists, and if the cosmological constant varies across different universes, then our 
universe should have a cosmological constant that’s as large as possible while still 
allowing galaxies to form. Any larger, and the universe expands too fast for gravity 
to pull matter together. Any smaller… well, smaller is fine, but statistically unlikely. 
Most universes permitting life would have dark energy near the upper limit.

He calculated what that value should be. And when dark energy was finally 
measured in the late 1990s, it was within an order of magnitude of Weinberg’s 
prediction.

Now, one successful prediction doesn’t prove the multiverse exists. But it 



demonstrates that multiverse theories can make testable, falsifiable predictions 
about our universe. That’s not metaphysics. That’s physics doing what physics is 
supposed to do.

And this gets at something deeper: The foundational theories that predict 
multiverses—string theory, eternal inflation—make very specific predictions about 
the distribution of universe properties. Not just “anything goes,” but specific 
statistical patterns. If our universe’s properties don’t match those predicted 
distributions, that’s evidence against those multiverse theories.

This is crucial. The multiverse isn’t a blank check. It’s not a cosmic “get out of 
explanation free” card. A proper multiverse theory constrains what kinds of 
universes are likely, which means it constrains what properties we should expect 
to observe in our universe. That’s falsifiable. That’s testable. That’s science.

Now, let me be clear: The multiverse can become bad science. And it’s important 
to know when.

If someone proposes a multiverse as a blanket answer to fine-tuning without any 
underlying mechanism—if they just say “infinite universes exist, therefore anything 
is possible, therefore we don’t need to explain anything”—that’s bad science. 
That’s unfalsifiable by design rather than temporarily unfalsifiable due to 
technological limitations. That’s an explanatory dead end.

It’s the corporate equivalent of claiming “all expense reports are valid in some 
universe” without providing any accounting framework. Sure, maybe there’s a 
universe where you legitimately needed to expense that yacht as a “team building 
investment,” but without rules about which expenses are actually valid in this 
universe, you just have chaos masquerading as flexibility.

Bad multiverse science says: “Everything happens somewhere, so stop asking 
questions.”

Good multiverse science says: “Here’s a specific mechanism that generates 
universes with varying properties according to these rules, which makes these 
predictions about what we should observe.”

The difference is enormous.

Take Lee Smolin’s cosmological natural selection hypothesis. It proposes that 
universes spawn baby universes inside black holes, and that the baby universes 
inherit slightly modified physical constants. Over cosmological time scales, this 
creates a selection pressure for universes optimized to produce lots of black 
holes. That predicts our universe should have properties favorable to black hole 



formation. You can test that. You can make predictions about stellar evolution, 
supernova rates, the mass distribution of compact objects. It might be wrong—in 
fact, some evidence suggests it probably is wrong—but it’s falsifiable. It’s science.

That’s the key distinction. Serious multiverse proponents aren’t just waving their 
hands and saying “infinity means we don’t have to explain things.” They’re 
developing specific frameworks with testable consequences. Not just “maybe 
infinite universes exist,” but “here’s how they emerge, here’s why, here’s what that 
implies, and here’s what we should observe if we’re right.”

Ronald Mergere’s crisis in the Mergers and Acquisitions Department was that he 
couldn’t verify his acquisition targets existed. But the deeper issue was that his 
assignment had no testable framework. There was no way to determine if he’d 
succeeded or failed. No mechanism. No predictions. Just a vague directive to “find 
the right universe” with no criteria for what “right” meant.

That’s when an idea stops being science and starts being make-work for 
cosmologists.

The multiverse, done properly, is better than that. Not perfect. Not proven. But 
better than that. It makes predictions. It constrains possibilities. It connects to 
observable reality in our universe.

Whether those predictions are correct—whether the multiverse is real—well, that’s 
what experiments and observations are for. That’s what science does. And the fact 
that we can even have that discussion, that we can propose tests and make 
predictions, means the multiverse isn’t just philosophical speculation.

It’s science. Weird science. Uncomfortable science. Science that requires us to 
accept that most of reality might be forever beyond our ability to directly observe.

But science nonetheless.

And somewhere in the multiverse of possible corporate structures, there’s a 
version of Quantum Improbability Solutions where Ronald Mergere’s assignment 
actually made sense. Where the acquisition targets were falsifiable, the due 
diligence was productive, and the coffee machine worked properly.

We just don’t happen to live in that universe.

⸺-

Well, my dimensionally-diversified investors, we’ve reached the end of another 
quantum merger. Time to close the books on this cosmic acquisition attempt.



Today we’ve learned that the multiverse might be the ultimate hostile takeover—
reality acquiring infinite copies of itself without even filing the proper SEC 
disclosures. We’ve discovered that invoking 10 to the power of 500 universes 
sounds unparsimonious until you realize they’re not assumptions, they’re 
consequences. They’re what falls out when you honestly follow the math of string 
theory or cosmic inflation, like discovering your company’s org chart predicts 
seventeen thousand subsidiary departments you didn’t know existed.

Ronald Mergere discovered what physicists know: You can’t always verify your 
acquisition target exists—especially when it’s causally disconnected from your 
reference frame—but you can verify that your theoretical framework makes 
testable predictions. The multiverse isn’t something we added to physics to make 
the equations work. It’s something that emerged from physics when we tried to 
unify quantum mechanics with gravity, when we tried to explain why the early 
universe inflated, when we tried to understand why our universe’s constants have 
the values they do.

And we’ve learned that the multiverse can be either good science or bad science, 
depending on how you use it. Good science says: “Here’s a mechanism that 
generates multiple universes, here’s the distribution of properties we’d expect, 
here’s what that predicts about our universe.” Bad science says: “Infinite universes 
mean anything’s possible, so stop asking hard questions.” The difference is 
everything.

Though I suspect somewhere in the string landscape, there’s a universe where 
Ronald successfully completed his assignment, filed all the proper paperwork, and 
acquired a profitable version of QIS with compatible physics and reasonable 
management. And there’s probably another universe where the Square-Haired 
Boss has spherical hair, or possibly hyperbolic hair, or hair that exists in a quantum 
superposition of all possible geometries until observed by HR.

We just don’t live in those universes.

And if you’ve enjoyed today’s investigation into whether infinite universes 
constitute sound scientific reasoning or just really ambitious excuse-making, why 
not share it with a fellow probability cloud? Perhaps you know someone facing an 
unfalsifiable assignment, someone whose boss asked them to prove the 
unprovable or acquire the unacquirable. Spread our signal like eternal inflation 
across bubble universes—though please note we cannot be held responsible for 
information loss across cosmic horizons.

This is your quantum-coherent correspondent, reminding you that in the 
multiverse of career choices, we’re all just Ronald Mergere—walking out of one 



impossible job and into another, hoping the next universe makes more sense than 
this one, only to discover that the absurdity is built into the fundamental structure 
of reality itself.

The bosses all have geometrically impossible hair. The coffee is always bad. The 
assignments always violate causality. And the expense reports are never approved 
in any accessible reference frame.

And somewhere out there, in some corner of the string landscape, Ronald Mergere 
is still filing merger paperwork for Universe QIS-Delta. The acquisition has been 
“pending regulatory approval” in every accessible vacuum state since the end of 
cosmic inflation. His Triangular-Haired Boss continues to insist this timeline is 
“extremely parsimonious” and “well within normal processing parameters for 
interdimensional transactions.”

Legal estimates completion by the heat death of the universe.

Finance considers this optimistic.


