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Someone is outside the laboratory door.
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A trembling voice came, “Who is there?”. Said Mr. Miller.

...Nothing

Just heavy rain tapping on the glass windows replied to him.

He took a step back. The laboratory door was creeping open as a figure emerged from the darkness. The lights turned on. Miller got scared. Who are you? A question emerged. “I am the laboratory’s scientist founder. My name is Dr. Apoorva.”said the scientist Dr. Apoorva. “You are not going to hurt me. Are you?”, replied Detective Mr. Miller. “No way! No no no no no. I was here to tell you something I have trying to tell for years.” “For...” “Yes for years.”

“For years?” Miller repeated. “But I’ve never met you before.”

Dr. Apoorva adjusted his glasses and sighed.

“In this timeline, no,” he said quietly. “But in every timeline before this one... we worked together.”

Miller tightened his grip on his diary. “My diary says I’ve already failed six times,” he whispered. “What does that mean?” Dr. Apoorva looked at the diary and nodded.

“It means this is your seventh attempt to solve the mystery. Every time the clock strikes midnight, the timeline resets. You remember almost nothing... except the clues hidden in that diary.”

Miller opened the diary once more. As he turned the pages, new words slowly appeared in glowing black ink.

Trust no one. Not even yourself. His heart skipped a beat.“What do you mean, not even myself?” Before Dr. Apoorva could answer, the laboratory lights flickered.

Warning sirens blared.

INTRUDER DETECTED.
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A security monitor suddenly switched on by itself. Miller looked at the screen. Standing outside the laboratory was...Detective Mr. Miller. The man on the screen smiled. “Hello, how are you, Miller?

Miller’s eyes widened and shut. Ding Dong Ding Dong! He opened his eyes, irritated, ...he was no longer inside the laboratory. He found himself standing in a long hallway lined with dusty portraits. Every portrait showed the same person. Himself. Each painting looked older than the last. One showed him as a young detective. 

Another showed him with a scar across his face. The final portrait had one sentence written beneath it:“The Seventh Miller.” “What is this place?” he whispered. He then saw the grandfather clock, thinking he had seen something similar. The time was past 12:00. It was 12:02. Suddenly, footsteps echoed through the hallway. 

Tap... Tap... Tap... 

Miller quickly hid behind a tall bookshelf as the footsteps grew louder. A shadow stopped just outside his hiding place. Then a calm voice said, “I know you’re here, Detective.” Miller held his breath. Slowly, he peeked around the corner...and gasped.

It was his mom. “Hello, how are you Miller?”, she said. Though Miller’s mother looked calm, fine, and completely normal, ...something felt off.

His mother was a doctor, Dr. Vaanya. Miller’s two sisters were Aaradhya the elder one who was 21, and Akshdha his 6 year old younger sister. Their father had been gone missing since 2022 after a case he never had revealed to his family. Never! His name was Vardaan. Anyways his sisters hadn’t come. Miller’s mother said they were in a deep sleep upstairs. Ok now something felt a bit too off. He understood that they were sleeping but firstly, deep sleep a bit weird and secondly his elder sister Aaradhya lived in Switzerland and she was living alone and not with his mom and his younger sister Akshdha. “Let’s go upstairs and you can go to a deep sleep as well.”

Just then someone else came. It was ... Dr. Apoorva! He came and replied,” Nobody wants to go to your deep sleep ... Sarah!” 

What did he just say?! Sarah!
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