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Chapter 12: Time Moves Forward

Evan stood still in front of the sunrise, watching the soft light stretch across the
digital horizon. And for the first time in over trillions upon trillions of years, it
wasn’t the same sunrise. A bird’'s path through the sky was slightly different. A
child’s laughter in the park below was unfamiliar. The coffee stand he passed
on his morning walk had a new flavor on the menu.

Time was moving forward.

He had to be sure. He spent the entire day verifying it repeating what he had
done countless times before, but this time, the difference was undeniable. The
loop had broken. The cycle had ended. But, how? Had he triggered that
changed?

He didn’t want to be alone when he confirmed it.

At 07:00 am., Evan sat at a corner table in the café they used to frequent
before everything fell into repetition. The place was quiet, bathed in amber
morning light. One by one, his closest friends arrived Sonia, Daniel, Tina each
still brushing off the haze of sleep, drawn not by habit, but by urgency. There
was something in Evan’s voice when he asked them to come. Something
different.
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Evan’s voice trembled as he spoke not from fear, but from feeling. For the
thousandth time, he told them everything. About the loops, the resets, the
endless days. About the pain of remembering when no one else could. But this
time, the story landed differently. There was no dead glaze in their eyes. No
hollow nods or polite confusion.

They listened.

As Evan finished explaining everything, a calm silence settled over the nearly
empty cafeteria. The faint hum of appliances and the occasional clink of a
spoon were the only sounds breaking the stillness. In that quiet morning light,
as his friends sat processing the truth, Evan knew with certainty that the change
was real. They were no longer just dead simulations. Not fully aware yet—but
the spark he had been breathing into them for years was there, unmistakable
and stronger than ever.

Sonia was the first to break the silence. Her fingers traced the rim of her tea
glass, her mind already racing.

‘From a systems perspective,” she began, voice calm but intense, "a process
only changes its output when it receives new, unprocessed input. Something
that redirects the flow of entropy. From what you've described... the loop
existed because the system had reached a kind of digital thermodynamic
equilibrium. Maximum entropy. Nothing new could happen anymore.’
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She lifted her glass, the steam still curling upward. "Think of this tea. While it's
hot, particles are in motion energy flowing, change constantly occurring. But
once it cools, it stabilizes. No more transformation. That’s what our world had
become: lukewarm, stagnant.”

She set the glass down and looked directly at Evan.
“You've been heating the system again. Stirring its particles. Reintroducing

energy into a closed system. You didn’t just break the loop, Evan.. you
reanimated a dead world.’

Evan felt a weight lift from his chest. He had heard this theory before, countless
times, but always tinged with despair. Sonia had once explained it as a eulogy
for time. Today, her voice carried something new.

Hope.
Tina leaned forward, her hands clasped in front of her.
‘If that's true,” she said softly, "'then it means Evan's been reaching people. A lot

of people. Enough to generate real change.” She turned to him, eyes wide. ‘Do
you know how many you've awakened?”
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Evan hesitated. ‘It varied. For deeper connections, sometimes a week. Others
took longer. | guess.. over the last five years.. maybe around 2607

Daniel frowned. "That’s not many. Not compared to how many people exist in
this system. Sonia, is that really enough to tip the balance?

Sonia considered the question, then nodded slowly. It shouldn’t be. But we're
in uncharted territory. These emotional connections your threads, Evan maybe
they work like chain reactions. One spark ignites another. A single ember can
light an entire forest”

Tina smiled. her energy radiant. '| believe that. Music works the same way. A
song touches one person, and suddenly it spreads. It transforms everyone who
hears it and even those who only feel the echoes.’

Sonia remained skeptical but didn’t object. 'l want to believe that..

A moment passed before her words settled. The group sat in quiet reflection,
the air between them buzzing with something they hadn't felt in ages:
anticipation. They had broken the curse. The future was no longer a myth it was
unfolding before them.,
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Then, at 8:30 am., everything changed.

The café had a tradition of keeping the news stream off customers preferred
silence, a final moment of peace before facing the world. But the moment the
feed flickered to life, the news struck like a blow. Their faces drained of color as
the headlines unfolded.

And the world shattered.

A news anchor, visibly shaken, was mid-report. Behind her played looping aerial
footage of chaos: a concert arena, torn apart. Emergency response drones
swarmed over the ruins. The death toll was climbing hundreds of thousands
gone in an instant.

The cause: a coordinated terrorist attack.
The first in the simulation’s history.

Sonia’s tea slipped from her fingers and shattered on the floor. Tina's hand flew
to her mouth as she gasped. Daniel's eyes froze on the screen, his breath
caught in his throat.

It was impossible. In this world this carefully constructed afterlife violence of
this magnitude had been engineered out. Mental irregularities were filtered,
resolved. The system had been designed to protect its citizens from
themselves.
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Until now.
Two thoughts struck them all with equal force.

Either Evan’s awakening had introduced chaos into the system had made such
horror possible again.

Or someone else had awakened.
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