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Looking over your shoulder for what seems like the hundredth time, you 
double-check no one is following you, but the feeling of being watched 

persists - probably because of the endless Nevada desert.

Briefly, you muse over the futility of life and the nature of the universe. Why 
do humans always strive for mastery of their worlds? It’s death, you realise, but 
something else as well...

It hits you like a freight train, an epiphany to top all others. Excited, you start 
rifling through your coat for a pen to get it down -

“Hey, you!” A voice breaks the moment and the thought is gone. Three other 
detectives are striding towards you through the military complex’s rusted gate. 
In the bright light, you quickly recognise that powerful, awe-inspiring stride and 
put two and two together.

“You’re me. Three mes. Area 51 has been experimenting with time manipula-
tion,” you guess as they come to a halt in front of you. A big man in a janitor’s 
uniform dawdles behind them, scrutinising a newspaper.

“Of course. We thought we’d come out here and save you the trouble. Plus, Bry-
an” - pointing to the hairy man behind him - “has just told us that the Spacetime 
Spinner is the rotating fan in that building’s ceiling. We put our heads together 
and decided its effects should wear off if we move away from it.”

You can see the intelligence in that idea, and something tells you that’s not un-
usual for these three. “But which one of us will remain? Will we remember this? 
Will our divergent memories be shared?”

Another you nods curiously. “Let’s all think of our own secret code words and 
write them down on Bryan’s newspaper. That way, we can figure out which of us 
survived. Make it related to something that’s happened since arriving here.”

Yet another you holds out a perfectly-manicured hand. “Whichever of us does, I 
want you all to know it’s been a pleasure.” You grasp it, and so do the other two 
detectives. “Bryan, can you write down our code words?”

“But I’m so close!” he whispers. “I’ve never finished the whole page before!”

The four of you look at each other, and know you can’t let any puzzle go un-
solved...
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