


 

Chapter 17 
Jack had better things to do than sit around the house all day worrying about how disastrous 
the dance could be later that evening. Not to mention, he had plenty to accomplish in terms of 
his Christmas plan that deserved his attention more than giving into the temptation to be 
anxious about something he knew was completely out of his control.  

He walks past Paxton who is sitting on the couch, working apparently, and into his office to 
begin to consider what his options might be for Felix.  

He knew that whatever it was, he himself wouldn’t be the one to pull any of it off. It would 
have to happen through someone else. Someone would have to do it for him-get the ball 
rolling. His go-to person for such scenarios was always Julianne.  

The words of Wyatt were vivid in his memory, but not in a good way. Jack thought it unwise to 
talk about religion in this day and age. He didn’t care for politics, and, when he’s being honest 
with himself, he didn’t much care for religion either. He didn’t like the idea of some spirit in the 
sky telling him how to live his life. It was  his  life, he should be able to decide how to live it. Yes 
he went to church, and yes he did agree with the idea of helping people. He liked the concept 
of doing to others as you’d want them to do to you. But, he preferred to pick and choose from 
the rest. That’s probably why he didn’t spend much time listening to Rev. Josephs.  

“You got joy when your hope is in your destiny, not in the temporary.”  

Jack was fine with this statement. He wrote it on the board. He often thought about his destiny. 
What was it that he’s ultimately headed for in this life? He had tried a few things. Some 
worked. Some didn’t. But none of them felt like his destiny. None of them felt like it was what 
he was made for. He was fine with destiny. He just didn’t care much about Wyatt’s J.O.Y. 
acronym.  

“Jesus, Others, You? Ha!”  

That was his problem with it. Why did God seem to need people so much? Isn’t he God? Why is 
God always wanting people to put Him first? If you asked Jack, and if Jack were to honestly 
answer the question, he’d say that it’s because God is insecure.  

Jack didn’t write Wyatt’s second statement on the board. The most religious he’d ever been 
was this week when he went to see the Rev. He wasn’t about to become one of those religious 
whack jobs who have nothing better to do with their time than talk about Jesus. At the same 
time, Jack wasn’t about to be the guy who didn’t go to church and who didn’t pretend like God 
was important. He saw how everyone treated Jimmy for all his crazy beliefs and had no desire 
to be a part of that.  
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Thanks to Paxton’s noise cancelling headphones, Jack didn’t have to be worried that his 
brother would hear him talking to himself. And aside from the occasional comment Paxton 
made, Jack was ready to get to work.  

“Destiny over temporary.” Jack said as he started to wrestle with the concept, attempting to 
mine it for some usefulness with Felix.  

"I wouldn’t say Felix has much concern for his destiny, that’s pretty clear. But, it also doesn’t 
seem like he’s all that concerned with the temporary either.”  

Jack was, just as he had been for years, stumped about how to help Felix. So, he did what any 
good Millennial would do, he googled joy. 

One of the first results he saw and read aloud was: “‘The only thing worse than not having joy, 
is robbing it from others.’ Felix certainly has been known to do that to more than one person.” 
But, as he kept scrolling through the results of his search he was getting frustrated. Either the 
quotes he found were so pithy and empty there were useless or the others seemed to have 
some sort of churchy overtone to them. 

“'If you carry joy in your heart, you can heal any moment.' - Carlos Santana. Thanks for the 
help Carlos.”  

“'Joy is not in things, it’s in us.' Don’t know who you are Mr. Wagner, but your quote is useless.”  

“‘Whether you know or not, you are the infinite potential of love, peace and joy.’ Gee, thanks 
for the insight Miss Ray, your words have clarified so much for me!”  

Jack continued his search, completely ignoring those that seemed to come from the Bible or 
sounded like something his mother would have said. That’s when he came upon this quote 
from: “Russel Nelson, whoever that is, ’The joy we feel has little to do with the circumstances of 
our lives and everything to do with the focus of our lives.’ Hmm., sounds a lot like what Wyatt 
said. I wonder if he got it from Russel? He probably knows him.”  

As he continued on his search, he came across a quote in a Huffington Post article. 'Live in the 
now and look for joy in the present moment.’ As he scans through the article he notices a 
familiar word at the top. "There is absolutely nothing that can be done to change what 
happened in the past except one thing — forgiveness.” As he skims through the rest of the 
article, the focus being on not letting the past affect your present, Jack settles in on an idea. 
The same one he started with, forgiveness.  

“That’s really what he needs. It just seems to me, that the reason his life is so miserable is 
because he’s choosing to make it that way. He’s miserable because he chooses to hate people 
who hurt him. He probably hates me. If I’m really going to help him, If I’m ever going to be 
friends with him again, he’s going to have to forgive me.  
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Jack decides to dig in.  

“What’s keeping Felix from focusing on his destiny is his unwillingness to let go of the past. 
That’s what he’s got to do, that’s the most important thing for him. But, how am I supposed to 
do that? How am I supposed to get him to forgive me?”  

Jack didn’t even consider something as simple as asking for forgiveness. That was off the table. 
Besides there was too much water under the bridge for him to just go and apologize.  

It’s going to have to be Julianne.  

All along the way, back when Jack & Felix were closer than brothers, Julianne had been in the 
mix. She was the 3rd musketeer. Even though Jack & Felix no longer talked, Julianne was still 
fairly close with Felix. She talked about him often to Jack, which only served to keep the wound 
in Jack’s heart from healing.  

"She’s the only option. But, it’s not like she can just ask out of the blue. If she’s going to be able 
to ask, I’m going to have to create an opportunity for her to bring me up in conversation to 
him. But what?”  

Jack knew they’d probably see each other tonight at the dance, but he wasn’t about to mess up 
his plan with Alissa. “It has to be something else.” Jack pulled out his calendar.  

Nothing. There was nothing on the calendar. But, he had a feeling like he was missing 
something or forgetting something. He should have a feeling like he was forgetting something, 
because he had just been thinking about it. It must have been the stress he was under or the 
frustration he wasn’t used to. Whatever caused it, the fact was he’d forgotten. So he pulled up 
the City of Jonesdale’s website and looked at their calendar of events. Of course, the only 
December they had on the website was the calendar from last year, but it was enough to jar 
Jack’s memory.  

“The Christmas tree lighting!” It probably didn’t come to mind for Jack for the same reason it 
didn’t come to mind for most of the people in town. It was one of those events that the city 
council really liked, but it was usually only the city council members and their families who 
showed up. Which of course created some problems.  

“How am I going to get Felix there when no one else ever goes.”  

He pondered for several minutes about schemes he could concoct to try to draw a crowd. 
None of them possible on the day before the event. Of course, he could invite people, and 
maybe a few people would show up. But, Felix would also know it was Jack who’d invited 
everyone. It couldn’t be him. Julianne could invite Felix, but she’d never been able to get very 
many to show up to her coffee house concerts, so she probably wasn’t the right choice either.  

Who could draw a crowd?  
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“Mr. Davis!”  

Mr. Davis wasn’t on the city council, but everyone on the council treated him like he may as 
well have been a member. And if he wanted something done, they did it. So did most others in 
town.  

“And, he can just invite people tonight at the dance at HIS house! It’s perfect. I’ll just have to 
make sure Julianne knows that when Mr. Davis makes the announcement, she needs to get 
Felix to go, and they were set.”  

Jack took a deep breath, feeling another small sense of relief that at least he had an idea. He 
looked at the clock. 10:32am.  

Unfortunately, Jack’s strategizing hadn’t taken up very much of his day. Now, he’d be forced to 
sit around and worry about how the dancing with Mira was going to go. But, there was one 
good thing about the dance, people in the town loved to dance and they loved to cut in. So, he 
probably wouldn’t have to dance all that much this evening.  

He hoped.  
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