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Chapter 1: The Crime That Fixed Itself
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Elliot stared at the newspaper in his hands. The headline was forming, the ink appearing right before his eyes:

"Local Man Found Alive After Being Shot."

He blinked. That didn't make sense.

Across the street, flashing red and blue lights whirled as an ambulance reversed up to a tall apartment building. Paramedics hurried out, pushing a stretcher—only instead of carrying someone to the ambulance, they were rolling a man out of it. He had a hole in his shirt, red spreading across it, but as Elliot watched, the stain faded. The man sat up, confused but unharmed, as if he had never been shot at all.

Elliot had seen strange things before, but this was something else. Here, time didn’t work the way he had always thought. Here, things happened backward.

Just yesterday—or tomorrow?—he had come across a mystery unlike any other. A crime had been committed, but instead of looking for clues to see who had done it, Elliot had to figure out why it had happened at all. The bad guy wasn’t running away; he was moving toward the scene. The evidence wasn’t disappearing; it was appearing. And worst of all, the deeper Elliot got into the mystery, the harder it became to tell what had already happened and what was yet to come.

But one thing was certain—if he didn’t solve this case before it started, he might never understand how it would end.

And that could be very dangerous.
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Chapter 2: The Wrong Clues in the Right Places
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Elliot followed the trail—or was he leading it? In this world, footprints didn’t get left behind; they showed up ahead of you. He stepped carefully, watching as scuff marks on the floor disappeared into clean tiles. A crumpled note unfolded itself, letters vanishing off the page as if someone was erasing them. He picked it up just in time to catch the last words: meet me before it’s too late.

Too late for what?

Before he could think, a loud bang echoed through the hall. Elliot spun around, heart pounding. A door slammed shut, its lock fixing itself. A man in a dark coat backed away from it, his face hidden by shadows. In his hand was a gun—smoking as if it had just been fired.

Elliot’s breath caught. The man wasn’t fleeing a crime—he was approaching it. Which meant...

The crime hadn’t happened yet.

But it would. And if Elliot didn’t figure things out in time, he might be too late to stop it before it began.
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Chapter 3: A Crime in Reverse
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Elliot needed answers, but in this world, answers didn’t lead to questions—they erased them. As he moved through the dimly lit hallway, he saw a coffee cup lift from the floor and land perfectly in someone’s hand. Papers flew off a desk, neatly arranging themselves into stacks. It was as if reality were being rewritten before his eyes.

At the center of it all was the victim. He was standing now, shaking his head in disbelief as the blood on his clothes retreated back into his skin. Elliot had to get to him before it happened—before the bullet reversed into the gun, before the shooter arrived. But how did you stop something that hadn’t happened yet?

He looked back at the note in his hand. Meet me before it’s too late.

The words weren’t fading anymore. They were rewriting themselves.

Meet me before it begins.
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Chapter 4: The Murder That Wasn't
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Elliot stood frozen as the pieces fell into place in reverse. The man with the gun had stopped moving, his breath steady, his eyes locked on the soon-to-be victim. But there was hesitation. Fear. As if even he didn’t know what was about to happen.

Then the most impossible thing occurred.

The bullet rose from the floor. It hovered for a fraction of a second before zipping back into the victim’s chest, reversing its deadly path. The man gasped, but instead of falling, he straightened. The color returned to his face. He looked around, confused but unharmed.

The shooter took a step back, his hand shaking as his weapon lifted, smoke curling backward into the barrel. Elliot had seen enough. He had to intervene. But as he moved, he realized something terrifying.

If he changed anything now, would he be breaking the sequence? Would that make things worse?

Or was that exactly what he was supposed to do?
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Chapter 5: The Detective’s Dilemma

[image: ]


Elliot took a slow breath. The victim—alive now—stared around the room, clearly disoriented. He seemed unaware of the man with the gun, unaware that moments ago (or moments from now), he had been shot. The shooter, in turn, seemed uncertain, as if he were only realizing what he was about to do.

Elliot stepped forward, carefully placing himself between them. He had to act. He had to understand. But how do you prevent a crime that was already undone? And how do you chase a murderer who hasn’t pulled the trigger yet?

The answer, Elliot realized, lay in the past—or rather, the future.

Time was running out. Or running in.

And if he didn’t solve the mystery before it began, it might never end at all.
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Chapter 6: The Case Closes In
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Elliot watched as the shooter hesitated, then took another step backward. His grip on the gun tightened as though his decision was still forming in his mind. The victim blinked, completely unaware of what had almost just happened—or was about to happen.

Elliot knew this was the moment. If he didn’t interfere now, he might not get another chance. But could he change a future that had already happened? Could he stop a crime that had already been undone?

His mind raced. He had to unravel the truth, piece together the sequence of events, and find the one moment where intervention mattered.

Before time pulled them all toward a past that had yet to come.

And before the crime finally happened.
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Chapter 7: The Shadow Retraced

[image: ]


Elliot stood in the darkened hallway, watching the events unfold in reverse. The body—no, the man—was regaining his breath, his chest un-wounded, his confusion palpable. But Elliot wasn’t watching him anymore. His eyes were on the shooter, whose hesitation had frozen into something like dread. The gun lifted slightly, then dropped again, its purpose somehow uncertain in a world where its shot had already been fired.

Elliot had spent his life solving puzzles, piecing together clues, but this was different. He wasn’t here to determine who had done what. He was here to understand why—why a murder that had already happened had felt the need to undo itself.

And why the shooter seemed just as lost as the man he’d supposedly shot.
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