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STOP A MURDER – WHY
This is unlike any mystery or thriller book you’ve ever read before. You play the sleuth, and try to follow the clues and solve the puzzles to prevent a murder from happening.
In this five-book series, you’ll be tasked with decoding the mind and motivations of a nefarious killer who is plotting to commit an unspeakable crime.
Each book contains an epistolary collection of emails, texts, and letters, sent to bestselling author J.A. Konrath, by a serial killer. This psychopath is leaving detailed, cryptic hints about who will be murdered, why, when, where, and how.
Some of the hints are easy to figure out. Others are much more devious.
Do you like solving mysteries? Do you enjoy puzzles or escape-the-room games? Are you good at spotting clues?
Only you can stop a murder.
Are you smart enough?
Are you brave enough?
Let the games begin…
#1 STOP A MURDER – HOW: Puzzles 1–12
#2 STOP A MURDER – WHERE: Puzzles 13–24
#3 STOP A MURDER – WHY: Puzzles 25–36
#4 STOP A MURDER – WHO: Puzzles 37–48
#5 STOP A MURDER – WHEN: Puzzles 49–60



IMPORTANT MESSAGE
The creators of this series strive to blur the lines between reality and fantasy, but they assure you that this is 100% fiction.
Nothing in this narrative should be taken as fact.
It’s fake, folks. Don’t call the cops.



PREFACE BY JOE KONRATH
I get a lot of emails, sometimes from fans of my thriller books, sometimes from other writers seeking advice.
But this was easily the most intriguing, and disturbing, email I’ve ever received. Here’s how it began:







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: An Introduction
Dear Mr. Konrath—
This isn’t fiction.
This is real.
I’m going to kill someone. I’m going to let you know how, where, why, who, and when.
But I’m not going to come right out and tell you.
I’m going to make you figure it out.
Are you smart enough?
Are you brave enough?
Do you think you can stop me?
Let’s play.
Sincerely,
Unknown Sender



I never responded to that first email. But Unknown Sender didn’t give up. More emails followed. Each had a puzzle. Each had clues and hints. And each linked to a website, taunting me to figure out HOW, WHERE, WHY, WHO, and WHEN.
I’ve been able to figure out some of the puzzles, but I haven’t been able to get them all. I’ve also shared these emails with the authorities—the local police and FBI—and they’ve written this off as a prank or joke.
The more I’ve delved into this, the more I’m convinced it isn’t a prank.
As the Unknown Sender wrote, this is real.
So, in order to prevent a murder, I’ve decided to publish these email puzzles, and my responses, as a series of five ebooks, in the hopes that a reader or readers will be able to figure out what I’ve been unable to.
You’re going to need Internet access. A notepad is also helpful.
I also encourage you to get together with friends to share questions, theories, and answers.
Feel free to use the Facebook page I’ve set up, at:
https://www.facebook.com/KonrathPuzzleSeries
Help one another. But if you’re going to post puzzle answers, make sure you label them as SPOILER ALERT so you don’t ruin it for other readers.
Don’t read this as fiction. Don’t read this as a collection of games. Don’t read this as a puzzle book.
Read this as a crime in progress.
Together, I hope we can stop it.
Are you smart enough?
Are you brave enough?
Can you help me?
—Joe Konrath



NOTE FROM JOE
This was the twenty-fifth puzzle email that Unknown Sender sent to me. I compiled the previous twenty-four in two collections, HOW and WHERE. I encourage you, the reader, to figure these puzzles out on your own. Unknown Sender sometimes puts hints, which are preceded by the words SPOILER ALERT, in our correspondence.
There are also some hints on the website, www.StopAMurder.com. More on that later, but if you’re reading this on an e-ink ereader, you’re not going to be able to access Unknown Sender’s website within the ebook, or watch the videos that appear when each section is solved. You’re going to have to use a second device (cell phone, computer, tablet) to visit that site to continue the story and validate your guesses.
The puzzles Unknown Sender has been sending me are a mix of brain teasers, pictures, general knowledge, logic, deduction, and some basic math. You’ll sometimes need to do Internet research to figure them out. Some rely on word tricks or deception, so read carefully, and use hints as needed.
Unfortunately, I can’t offer any help via my blog or email. If you’re stumped, I encourage you to join forces with other readers to share information, theories, and answers.
https://www.facebook.com/KonrathPuzzleSeries
Good luck to you. You’re going to need it.
We’re both going to need it.







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–25
Hi Joey—
In your last email to me, you seemed a bit testy.
You really want to meet in real life?
I’m flattered.
But I’m not that stupid.
I’m not afraid of you. That would be like a lion fearing a gazelle. And I’m sure you’ve been bcc’ing the Feds, or local cops, or some dumbass private investigator, hoping that I’ll mess up and give you a chance to discover who I really am.
I’m not going to walk into some stakeout or sting operation. I may be mentally unstable, but I’m not retarded.
So nice try with the provoking and baiting, but it won’t work.
You threatening to stop reading my emails is equally weak. You know what will happen if you try to stop our game.
First, I’ll destroy your career. Dox you on 4chan and pay bounties for hackers to bombard your books with one-star reviews. Spread lies about you on social media that you’re a child molesting Nazi bigot. Hack your blog and add libelous statements to dozens of posts, then alert the offended parties and their lawyers.
And I wouldn’t even be getting started.
Your house? Even if you have fire insurance, how much would you enjoy having to replace everything you own?
Your wife, Maria, and your son, Talon? You want to pay fulltime bodyguards to follow them around for the rest of their lives, and yours?
You’ve seen how clever my puzzles are. Do you really want me to focus my brilliant mind on ways to destroy you?
Of course not.
So you’ll continue to read and answer my emails, and attempt to solve the puzzles I send you, like the dutiful little boy you are.
And please do try to remember; this isn’t about you. I’m threatening to murder someone. I’m giving you a chance to stop me.
That’s where your focus should be, Joseph.
If you somehow manage to pull it off and save a life, you’ll be hailed as a hero. Your book sales will skyrocket. You’ll reach a whole new level of fame and wealth.
And if you fail, you’ll get to watch a video of me killing someone, knowing it was your fault.
There is more than enough incentive in our original premise to keep you on track. I shouldn’t need to resort to threats.
So quit your impotent flexing, and pay attention to our game.
Thus far you’ve managed to solve HOW I’m going to murder my victim, and WHERE I’m going to murder my victim.
Now we’re on to WHY.
Solve the puzzle, and go to the WHY section of www.stopamurder.com, then punch in the answer in the text box. Remember that the site is password protected, and the password is “qwerty”.
Ready to play? Here’s an old brain teaser that Daddy taught me.
PUZZLE #25
My maker doesn’t need me,
My buyer doesn’t use me,
My user isn’t aware of me,
I’m seen once, then gone forever.
What am I?
Confused?
This one is a real head scratcher. Then, once you figure it out, you’ll understand how perfect, and appropriate, the answer is.
As always, I’m willing to give you a few hints. Not only on my website, but here in my email. So if you want to solve this without any more clues, skip this next part.
SPOILER ALERT!
I am asked often,
And often I’m asked it,
I can be called a ______,
And also a ______.
I’m in a generous mood, so you can use either word as your answer.
But don’t rely on my generosity forever.
I have a dark side. You’ve seen it. And you’ll see more of it.
And don’t think your harsh words for me are just water under the bridge.
You’ll pay for them.
When the time is right, I’ll dig into the dish.
It will be cold, and delicious.
Be good,
Unknown Cender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
Unknown Sender—
Good puzzle, good clues.
Over these past few dozen emails, you’ve mentioned incidences from your past many times, but have also mentioned you embellish and/or make up things.
At the same time, I get the sense that you want me to understand you.
Isn’t that a big part of why we’re playing this game?
It seems like you want to explain yourself to me. And when the truth gets too intense, you revert to insults and threats.
Listen to me when I say I really do want to understand you. What makes you tick?
The whole concept of asking me to solve puzzles to stop a murder is counterintuitive. Shouldn’t you be giving me clues to who you are? Where you live? How to catch you?
Because I think, deep down, you want to be caught. If not, why play this game?
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–26
Dearest J.A.—
I don’t care if you understand me.
I have no remorse, so I have no desire to be caught.
For someone who writes about deviant criminals, you don’t have a clue to my motivation. All you have are the scraps I’m willing to throw you, and even if you could discern truth from fable, you still couldn’t figure it out.
While you’re letting that sink in, here’s the next puzzle.
PUZZLE #26
There’s a store that doesn’t put prices on anything it sells. Customers have to figure it out. A tie costs $24. An umbrella costs $64. A coconut is a whopping $56, and a handkerchief is $88.
Figure out how they are pricing items, and then tell me how much money you’ll need to buy the following:
Chloroform
Rope
Pliers
Blowtorch
Smelling Salts
What’s the total?
It’s an expensive list. But it will provide hours of entertainment. Maybe even days, if I restrain myself.
Use a dollar sign ($) in your answer. And remember to add 8% sales tax.
Surely you’ve figured out the formula by now.
No?
Well, let me offer a bit of assistance.
SPOILER ALERT!
Why does a cookie cost twice as much as a pie?
It had nothing to do with portion size.
Anknown Sender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
You reached out to me for a reason. If you insist you have no wish to be stopped, fine. But you can’t say you don’t wish to be heard.
You’ve said, many times, that you intend to murder someone.
Why not just do it? Why not kill this person without getting me involved?
I believe you invented this game because you’re a human being. We’re a social species. Our ability to communicate is why we’ve been able to dominate this planet. We share ideas. We cooperate. We discuss.
You continue to email me. That’s you reaching out.
Whether or not you want to admit it, you obviously need me.
Best,
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–27
Joe—
Need you?
I think you’ve got our situation backwards.
YOU are the one selling our correspondence on your website.
YOU are the one who keeps solving (or pathetically attempting to solve) the puzzles I send.
YOU are the one who recruited an army of readers to help.
YOU are the one who keeps returning my emails.
Your hypocrisy is ugly. Stop it.
Now try to figure this one out.
PUZZLE #27
I’m a chocolate made in Britain,
A well-known MPV,
A football team from Golden State,
And an iPhone wannabe.
What am I?
I can imagine you, sitting at your desk right now, trying to wrap your little brain around this.
Is it something you know off the top of your head?
Do you need to do some Internet searching?
Where do you even start?
You can start with this hint.
SPOILER ALERT!
MPV, for the uninitiated, is a Multi-Purpose Vehicle.
Believe it or not, I’ve been thinking about something you said in your last email. About how we’re a social species who share things.
I’ve read too many of your books, so it’s only fair you read something I wrote.
It’s called, “Eye.”
My eye began to itch. My right eye. I thought nothing of it and continued swimming. But the itching got worse. It felt like ants were crawling across the lens. I rubbed my eye, and coated my fingers with a clear gelatinic, film.
I figured it was chlorine burn, and I got out of the pool to avoid further irritation. But the itching persisted. And there was something even more disturbing.
I had an uncanny feeling that my eyeball was getting bigger.
I covered my good eye, and gazed out of the hurt one. My vision was blurred and distorted, and I saw no color definition. Everything was brown. I went to the bathroom to get some Visine, and caught a glimpse of myself in the mirror.
My eye was bigger. Almost twice as big as normal, and protruding from the socket like a baby’s head from the womb. The blue cornea was now a milky white, the pupil gone. It pulsated with my heartbeat, which was getting faster and faster, and the itch was replaced by a sharp, stinging throb.
I found the Visine in the medicine cabinet and unscrewed the cap and emptied the bottle onto my eye. It burned into it, like acid, and the white film mixed with blood and caused gooey pink tears, and I screamed at the pain and the horror of what was happening. Then my eyeball burst.
It covered the mirror with a white and green pus-like semi-solid mass of gunk, very much like someone threw a developing chicken egg against a wall. Milky blood oozed from the black socket where my eye used to be, and just as I began to scream, I saw something wiggle in the hole.
A greenish, three-fingered reptilian claw emerged and grabbed my spasming eyelid. Then a head appeared, looking very much like a blackish frog with long, translucent fangs. It seemed to smile, and a long line of saliva escaped its mouth and mixed with the pus and blood on my cheek. Another claw emerged, and the thing pulled itself out of my socket with a sickening sucking sound and slid down the side of my nose, over my lips, and on to my bare chest, leaving a glistening trail of slime.
I reached for it, and the frog-thing hooked its claws into my skin and scurried over to my right shoulder, where it bit me in the neck, hitting a nerve that caused my head to jerk back. Then it looked at me through the streaked reflection in the mirror, blinking its beady red eyes. The ends of its mouth curled up and a yellow tongue came out and licked my blood off of its lips, as more of my blood ran down my arm. I tried to grab it with my left hand, but it was too quick for me and bit my index finger off at the second knuckle. Then it lifted up its head and opened its jaws, letting my finger fall down its throat. It let out a croak of pleasure and bit into my neck again, this time hitting an important vein, causing blood to spurt out suddenly rather than slowly leak out like before.
As its teeth were still in my neck, I quickly grabbed it with my right hand and pulled, ripping out a good chunk of my own flesh in the process. I held it in front of me, and it finished off the meat it had in its mouth, licked its lips again, and winked. I squeezed my hand around it, and it squealed as I felt all of its pointy little bones begin to crack. It bit into my thumb to make me let go, so I smashed its head into the palm of my injured left hand in a clapping gesture. It released my thumb, and with a high-pitched burping sound, its internal organs burst from its mouth. Then its teeth began snapping on reflex, and it chewed off its own slimy red and green innards hanging from its chin. I dropped it to the floor and ground my bare heel into its body, even after it had stopped moving, just to make sure it was totally dead.
Then my other eye began to itch.
Sweet dreams,
Untnown Sender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
The puzzle was easy. Are you even trying? Or just phoning it in?
As for your story, what are you looking for? Praise? Approval? A critique?
For a while, I taught a community college fiction class. I taught my students how to critique their own manuscripts.
Stories can be broken down into six parts; hook, conflict, characters, setting, style, resolution, and enjoyment.
Your hook isn’t very strong. There is no rising action with the conflict. No character development. No setting. Your style seems to be an overabundance of adverbs and adjectives and long, clunky paragraphs. The twist ending wasn’t a twist since nothing was explained.
I didn’t enjoy it. You would have failed my class.
Stick to puzzles.
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–28
Professor Konrath—
Envious much?
It was obvious you were trolling me with your critique of my story. Trying to push my buttons.
You can’t phase me. The opinions of a midlist author who taught community college (really?!?) don’t mean a thing. I’m sure you were as good at teaching as you are solving puzzles.
In other words; not good at all.
But since you brought up school, did anyone ever teach you this word?
PUZZLE #28
Yo, banana boy!
Are we not drawn onward to new era?
Rise to vote sir!
Do geese see God?
Ma has a ham.
Dammit, I’m mad!
Party booby trap.
Senile felines!
Mr. Owl ate my metal worm.
A butt tuba.
In words, alas, drown I.
What’s the word I’m looking for?
Puzzle aside, you’ve become a tiresome, repetitive, and very downbeat email partner.
Perhaps I should teach you a lesson? Deflect some of my time and energy from the murder I’m about to commit to you, in order to show you some manners?
Would you like that, Joey?
Or should we keep this correspondence impersonal, and stick to the hints?
SPOILER ALERT!
The word is ten letters.
Personal or impersonal, I’m fine with either.
Contrary to what your inflated ego may bellow, you are not the focus of my attention.
I’m going to murder someone. That’s where my focus is.
Sending you puzzles is a pastime. A form of entertainment.
Don’t flatter yourself. You aren’t the target.
You’re just a mindless diversion. Emphasis on mindless…
Yours truly,
Unknown Sendir







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
I didn’t get this puzzle at first. But when I did figure it out, I had to admit; it certainly has a WOW factor.
As for our correspondence…
I’m a busy guy. I have things going on. Business things. And personal things. Sometimes I’m tired. Sometimes I’m moody.
I’m human. It’s hard to read tone in emails, because they lack all of the visual and audible components of communication. One of the reasons the Internet is such a hostile place is because people misread each other. Something said with a grin and an upbeat inflection will always be taken as a joke in person, but often on the world wide web it can be misconstrued as a challenge, an insult, or worse.
While my tone may be sarcastic, I’m never trying to be mean, or provoke you.
You are a self-admitted murderer. What logical reason would I have to poke a bear?
So there’s no need to focus on me. I’m just unassuming, smart-ass Joe Konrath, being myself without the benefit of being in the same room as you.
Best,
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–29
Joe—
You do a decent job playing the sycophant.
And since we’re already on that topic, I’m not one to fish for compliments, but you haven’t mentioned once how much you’ve liked my videos.
A lot of work goes into those videos. Long hours editing. Adding FX in post. Changing my voice so it can’t be traced.
Would it kill you to give me a compliment?
That accompanying music is also of my own composition. And believe it or not, I never took a single lesson.
You should be impressed. And it wouldn’t hurt you to admit as much.
PUZZLE #29
What is the only U.S. state capital that shares no letters with the state it is the capital of?
There’re no trick here. You just have to know your state capitals. And your alphabet.
SPOILER ALERT
Write the capital and state, no commas
So tell me; how are my movie skills? Do I have what it takes to make it in Hollywood?
Curious,
Unknown Sendeor







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
As you’ve mentioned in previous emails, I don’t know much about Hollywood.
I found your videos to be disturbing. I’m guessing that was your intent, so mission accomplished.
Why don’t you turn your creative pursuits away from murder and get into the movie/TV world? Or become a writer?
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–30
Joe—
Why don’t I become a writer?
I have to smile at that. Maybe I’ll tell you why, someday.
For the meantime, I’ll stick to murder. And to puzzles.
Here’s a fun one.
PUZZLE #30
This word means remarkable,
And if it’s split in two,
The two new words mean useless,
But there are more tricks it can do,
If you are in a restaurant,
Hoping to get a seat,
And this word is split a different way,
You’ll have to wait to eat.
What’s the word?
There have been quite a few word puzzles in this WHY batch. Maybe I should go back to math for the next one?
Or am I speaking of the next puzzle too soon, while you’re still stuck on this one?
SPOILER ALERT!
It’s a seven-letter word.
Let me share something private with you, Joe. When I first contacted you, I was really excited. When I was little, the only way to reach out to famous people was to fight crowds in long lines at personal events, or handwrite snail mail to a publicist or agent, hoping it would wind up in the celebrity’s hand.
Then the Internet appeared, like an oasis in the desert, and you could reach out to practically anybody.
Now, all this time later, my initial excitement has lost its gloss, becoming a dull routine.
Don’t let it fade into apathy, Joe. If you don’t keep things spicy, I’ll be forced to do something horrible.
Chew on that,
Unknown Sennder







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
I like you more when you’re sending clever puzzles like that last one.
I like you less when you resort to threats and insults.
But what can I really expect from a relationship based on extortion?
You want spicy? Go stick a giant-sized bottle of hot sauce up your ass.
J







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–31
Please stop being mean to me Daddy I don’t know what I did wrong I swear Daddy the doggy was like that when I found it I wouldn’t go messing around like that you know I wouldn’t I’m sorry I’m so sorry Daddy please don’t Punish me
PUZZLE #31
If the day after tomorrow is three days after Friday, what day is four days before the day after tomorrow?
Take that answer, and tell me the next year that St. Patrick’s Day will fall on this day.
Take that year and square it.
Take that seven-digit number, type it in reverse, and add 6262206.
Take that binary number, and convert it to a decimal number.
Convert the decimal number to hex.
Type in those two letters as your answer.
SPOILER ALERT
Write down the days of the week to solve the first question, and go from there.
don’t Punish don’t Punish don’t Punish
Unknovn Sender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
The puzzle was tough. I didn’t mind the logic or the math, but I needed the Internet to convert to decimal and hex.
Also, I’m not your father. You obviously have some deep issues, and if your meds aren’t working, I suggest finding a good counsellor.
If you’re coherent, can I ask how you were able to send a coherent puzzle when you obviously weren’t in your right mind?
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–32
Joe—
Obviously, I’ve created the puzzles ahead of time. That’s how I’ve been able to set up the www.stopamurder.com website, and give you all of those helpful hints.
Are you reading all the hints, Joe? Even if you don’t need them?
I wouldn’t want you missing out on any of the hard work I’ve put into creating the game for you.
And, apparently, for your readers.
Yes, I see you when you visit the website. I have tracking software, and I know all about the wrong answers you keep typing in. As if typing the same wrong answer more than once will make it correct all of a sudden.
It’s not a software problem. It’s not an Internet problem. It’s not a computer problem.
It’s a You Are Wrong problem.
Here’s an oldie but a goodie. Happily, you can guess on this one, because there are only so many answers.
PUZZLE #32
If Jerry’s son is my son’s father, who am I to Jerry?
Let’s try to figure that one out without random guessing, shall we?
Go on. Impress me.
I’ll even give you a hint.
SPOILER ALERT!
Only one person can be my son’s father.
As for the email, you could go for the cheap, clichéd laugh and say that I have Daddy issues.
Trust me. I don’t.
I have meds issues. Sometimes I forget. And when I do, I get…
What’s the best way to describe it?
I get stabby.
It’s tough to compose a coherent email when you’re stabbing.
You try it. You’ll find I’m correct.
As for Daddy, I’ve long ago worked out my disagreements with my father. We now cohabit peacefully. He’s upstairs, if you’re curious. We never fight at all.
In fact, I just made him a sandwich today. He was very grateful.
Over the weekend, maybe I’ll bake some cookies.
What’s your favorite kind of cookie, Joe?
And what does any of this have to do with WHY?
You’ll find out soon enough…
Your friend,
Unkniwn Sender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
I remember that brain teaser from my grammar school days. It’s actually not difficult, but it is confusing as hell. You keep repeating it over and over in your head, as if the answer will suddenly appear.
The answer doesn’t suddenly appear. You just need to break it down into parts.
I’d like to offer a suggestion, since getting stabby probably isn’t a productive use of your time, or good for society in general. Get one of those pill containers that lists the day of the week. Then you can always see if you took your meds or not.
Best,
Joe
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From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
Sender—
Another cypher, huh?
Thankfully, there are free pages on the Internet that will decode these so I don’t have to do it by hand.
Seriously, it isn’t 1975 anymore. There’s no need to figure this stuff out by hand.
Or is this a case of you missing your meds again?
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–34
Asshole—
Missing my meds again?
You think mental illness is funny?
You think the overwhelming desire to stab something is a character quirk worthy of mockery?
I knew you were a jerk, Konrath. But I didn’t know you were this huge a jerk.
I’ll dispense with further commentary and get to the puzzle.
PUZZLE #34
OH, HI PA!
GAIL ‘ND ME AR IN LAVA COAL MINE.
MA OK?
- WIDE MO
Wide Mo? Lava coal mine? What is this?
I’m not telling you. But I will say there are twenty different ones in that telegram. When you figure out what they are, alphabetize them and type in the full name of the seventeenth in the list.
Simple enough, right?
Or maybe they can never be too simple for a simpleton like you?
SPOILER ALERT!
If you don’t recognize these, try splitting the four-letter words down the middle.
Tell me, Joe, do you prefer the easy puzzles that you get right away? Or the ones that make you think? Or maybe the ones that you know you can answer, but require a lot of time and research?
Inquiring minds want to know,
UnknowniSender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
Are you asking for my puzzle preference because you’re going to tailor them to my specific tastes?
Why do I have the feeling that if I tell you what I prefer, you’ll just do the opposite?
This last puzzle was smart. My grandparents would have never gotten it, back in the day.
Times change. No stopping it.
We’ve done a lot of emails back and forth. I was re-reading some of them, and I realized I don’t know anything personal about you.
How about I share something personal with you, and you share something with me? Would that be fair?
I’ll go first.
I once got so drunk I pissed the bed.
Pretty crazy, huh?
Go ahead and judge me if you want to. But man up and tell me one of your embarrassing secrets.
All best,
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–35
Dearest Joe—
So we’re sharing secrets?
How brave of you, telling me your drunk story.
Are those the kind of skeletons in your closet? You said the wrong thing to a girl? Partied too hard? Got so nervous speaking in public that you threw up beforehand?
How mundane.
The skeletons in my closet are real skeletons.
Well, truth be told, they still have some skin on them.
And they’re in the attic, not the closet.
But my point remains. When I make a mistake, it doesn’t involve a bodily function, or a slip of the tongue.
I get stabby, remember?
You wouldn’t want to hear my secrets. You couldn’t handle them.
But, since you asked…
Remember in the WHERE puzzle questions, I told you about my neighbor and her new baby?
Baby Bella, I called her.
Except her name wasn’t Bella. Her name was something else. Something I can’t say, because then you could do a Google Search.
In those emails, I warned you to behave, or I’d hurt the baby.
My warnings were bullshit.
I’d hurt that baby a long time ago.
She’s in the attic now. And it’s a good place for her. She’ll never get older, and have to worry about the endless humiliations of life. She’ll never fail a test. Or go on a bad date. Or catch the flu. Or die.
You can’t worry about death when you’re dead already.
Don’t cry for her. Her parents did not. Sure, there were some crocodile tears for the media. But after only a few months passed, her parents got divorced.
You’d think if they missed her so badly they’d have another child. Right?
Instead, they split.
I’m sure they would have split up anyway. So I saved Baby Bella from the heartbreak of a broken home, on top of everything else.
Would you like me to share more secrets?
Or are you ready for the puzzle?
PUZZLE #35

How many wood blocks are on this table?
I thought after all the complicated brain teasers I’ve sent you, it was time for a simple one.
Simple as in easy to understand. Not simple as in easy to do.
Let me tell you, Joe, that I’m the one that built this tower, and even I had to count it several times to make sure I had the right number.
SPOILER ALERT!
The mirror is there to help you, not trick you.
Happy counting,
Unknown Sendert







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
Murder isn’t a game.
You should turn yourself in.
I’m here to help you, if you need it.
Yours sincerely,
Joe







From: Unknown Sender
To: JA Konrath
Subject: Why I’ll Do It–36
Joe, Joe, Joe…
You seriously want me to turn myself in?
Are you sure you aren’t the one forgetting your meds all the time?
I’m not going back to prison. Ever.
I’m too smart to be caught.
I’m smarter than the cops.
And the FBI.
And you.
And all your readers.
Giving up would be like Picasso cutting off his hands. You don’t hobble a great artist.
You encourage him.
You aren’t very encouraging, Joe.
You should be punished.
How about an especially complicated puzzle?
Proceed with caution…
PUZZLE #36
Read this entire puzzle very carefully before attempting to solve it.
 
	What eight-letter word becomes longer when you take away two letters from it?
	I was born six pounds, seven ounces. Every year I gained four pounds plus 20% of what I was the year prior. When I turned twenty years old, and I took a job as a butcher and ate so much meat that within a few months I gained the same amount I was when I was nine years old. My question is: A few months into my job as a butcher, what did I weigh?
	A building that has over forty stories is called a skyscraper. What’s a public building with thousands of stories called?
	What contains thousands of letters, but it is only two words long.
	I breathe. I eat. I grow. I can even reproduce. But I’m not alive, and water kills me. What am I?
	The whiter I get, the dirtier I get. What am I?
	The last year to look the exact same upside-down as it does right side up is 1961. What will be the next year to carry this same characteristic?
	Put ALL THE ANSWERS in the textbox.

I really don’t like shouting. Daddy used to yell all the time. But I find that, when done sparingly, it is an effective way to get a person’s attention.
So is stabbing, if you’re curious.
I know, I know… this puzzle is a real son of a bitch. You’re probably going to spend hours on it. And even then, you may not get it right. And you probably won’t know where you messed up.
Want a hint?
SPOILER ALERT!
Did you follow directions?
Ha! Not much of a hint!
Or is it?
This is the last of the WHY puzzles, Joe.
If you figure them all out, you’ll finally know why I’m going to murder someone.
I’m excited for you.
So far, there have been thirty-six puzzles. And correct answers will lead you to HOW I’m going to murder my victim, WHERE they will be murdered, and now, finally, WHY.
You write mysteries. All killers have a motive.
Aren’t you eager to learn mine?
Good luck,
Wnknown Sender







From: Joe Konrath
To: Unknown Sender
US—
You were right. This was a hard puzzle.
I haven’t gotten it yet.
But I know my readers are working on it. So even if I don’t get the answer, someone else will.
You’re not going to kill anybody.
You’re going to jail.
The FBI has been bcc’d on every one of our emails. They’re using the latest technology to track you down.
The Internet isn’t as anonymous as you think, Tim.
Yes, I know your real name is Tim.
I also know where you live.
You wanted to play?
Now we’re playing.
We’re playing for keeps, shit head.
The next time your doorbell rings, it’s going to be a dozen Feds in body armor armed with Glocks and warrants, ready to haul your sorry ass to prison.
Soon,
Joe Konrath
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RUSTY NAIL
Someone is sending Jack snuff videos. The victims are people she knows, and they share a common trait—each was involved in one of Jack’s previous cases. With her stalwart partner hospitalized and unable to help, Jack follows a trail of death throughout the Midwest, on a collision course with the smartest and deadliest adversary she’s ever known.
During the chase, Jack jeopardizes her career, her love life, and her closest friends. She also comes to a startling realization—serial killers have families, and blood runs thick.
Rusty Nail features more of the laugh-out-loud humor and crazy characters that saturated Whiskey Sour and Bloody Mary, without sacrificing the nail-biting thrills. This is Jack Daniels’s third, and most exciting, adventure yet.
RUSTY NAIL by J.A. Konrath.



   




THE LIST
A billionaire Senator with money to burn…
A thirty year old science experiment, about to be revealed…
Seven people, marked for death, not for what they know, but for what they are…
THE LIST
History is about to repeat itself.



   




STOP A MURDER – WHO
This is unlike any mystery or thriller book you’ve ever read before. You play the sleuth, and try to follow the clues and solve the puzzles to prevent a murder from happening.
In this five-book series, you’ll be tasked with decoding the mind and motivations of a nefarious killer who is plotting to commit an unspeakable crime.
Each book contains an epistolary collection of emails, texts, and letters, sent to bestselling author J.A. Konrath, by a serial killer. This psychopath is leaving detailed, cryptic hints about who will be murdered, why, when, where, and how.
Some of the hints are easy to figure out. Others are much more devious.
Do you like solving mysteries? Do you enjoy puzzles or escape-the-room games? Are you good at spotting clues?
Only you can stop a murder.
Are you smart enough?
Are you brave enough?
Let the games begin…
#4 STOP A MURDER – WHO: Puzzles 37–48



Sign up for the J.A. Konrath newsletter. A few times a year I pick random people to give free stuff to. It could be you.
http://www.jakonrath.com/mailing-list.php
I won’t spam you or give your information out without your permission!
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