


 

Chapter 26 
Jack had virtually hibernated the rest of the week. He didn’t leave the house to get coffee, to 
eat, to buy groceries, nothing. He didn’t need much either. He’d lost most of his appetite and 
motivation. He was in full on survival mode, avoiding everything that he could. Anything that 
wasn’t necessary got dropped. Anything that wasn’t required of him didn’t get done. And even 
then, as much as he could, he pushed those things off until after Christmas.  

The “Christmas spirit”, if there even was such a thing, had long since left Jack. He wasn’t 
motivated by love, peace, joy or hope. None of what Wyatt had shared with him had seemed 
to make any difference in his life. He simply went about the business of survival and 
preservation. Christmas had become a salvage job, and it took every ounce of his energy to try 
to salvage even tiny bits and pieces of what had started out as such a grand and wonderful 
scheme.  

Since Jack left Julianne crying on the stool in a pool of her own tears, Jack had given up trying 
to do anything for her for Christmas. For the rest of the week, he simply tried to do whatever 
he could to facilitate Christmas for the other three. He’d never been satisfied with a “C” 
average in school, but at this point, 75% sounded a lot better than nothing at all. So, he tried. 
He tried to motivate himself to simply keep these three balls rolling.  

Tuesday 

He spent a great deal of time responding to contacts who had expressed interest in Alissa. He 
did his best to figure out where she would be based on his knowledge of her routine. And, 
without her permission or knowledge, he started sending these potential suitors to meet her, 
just hoping she would be there.  

Wednesday 

He finished coordinating with the career counselor for Paxton, filling him in on all the details 
of his current career choice, his concerns about it all and trying to lean on the counselor to 
push Paxton towards a more conventional career path. He could do the video game thing on 
the side, but Jack just wanted him to have something dependable-knowing that if Paxton had 
to depend on himself, he’d end up back on Jack’s couch sooner or later.  

Thursday 

Jack followed up with the three people that he’d reached out to on behalf of Felix. He hadn’t 
heard from any of them, didn’t even know if he had the right email address. Instead, this time, 
he opted to look them up on Facebook, hoping he’d be able to make some connection with 
Felix that would ensure he had the right person. Once he found the three of them there, 
assuming he had the right ones, he sent them messages.  
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Friday 

Jack finally heard back from the financial consultant who had some ideas for Paxton’s money 
that didn’t involve investing his funds in cryptocurrency, which was Paxton’s preferred method 
of investment. This was a financial plan Jack approved of, but it would take some convincing. 
Nevertheless, he carried on. He knew it was the right direction to be moving his brother in, 
even if he didn’t like it.  

Saturday, December 22nd. 

Everything changed on Saturday, December 22nd. Everything changed. Everything.  

Initially, Jack’s micromanagerial approach with Alissa had seemed to be a success. Jack was 
receiving follow up contacts from the guys he’d sent her way. Nearly all of them included 
positive messages for Alissa. He couldn’t believe it was working. That is until a crucial flaw in 
his plan came to light. He was a middle man in a situation no one needed a middle man for. 
Not only that, but neither party knew that he was a middle man. He found himself trying to 
respond for Alissa in a way she would approve of without her knowing.  

Eventually, he decided to just give the guys her phone number, not even thinking about the 
fact that they would assume that she had given it to them but that Alissa would know that she 
hadn’t. When the inevitable first conflict arose because Alissa asked the guy how he got her 
number and he responded that she had given it to him on Farmers Only, she knew something 
was up.  

When the other guys reached out, she discovered that she was also on eharmony. She had a 
pretty good idea who was to blame for this madness. Jack. It turns out desperation wasn’t 
working out so well for Jack.  

His attempts to help Paxton began to unravel on Friday evening when the career counselor 
showed up unexpectedly. Well, unexpectedly to Paxton. He and Jack exchanged a few choice 
words after that encounter. But, on Saturday morning when the financial advisor showed up 
after Jack paid him double his rate to be there due to it being a Saturday and so close to 
Christmas, Jack knew a lot was riding on this. Of course, Paxton had no desire for a stranger’s 
input on how to spend his hard-earned money. And he certainly didn’t want the advice of 
someone versed in the ways of institutionalization.  

And, as you might expect, things went even worse with Felix. Two out of the three people Jack 
reached out to through Facebook did in fact, turn out to be the right ones. They did just as Jack 
asked, not knowing Felix had nothing to do with it. Not only had he infuriated Felix, but in the 
process, he’d made two more enemies-people he didn’t even know.  
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So, everything changed, because Jack had been unwilling to change his plans. He refused to 
give up on his ideas, the ones he knew were best for everyone else. Best for everyone but 
himself. Best for everyone but everyone.  

But that’s just the beginning.  

___ 

A little after eight PM on Saturday evening, there was a knock on Jack’s door. He was upstairs, 
by himself. He’d gotten an old TV to work with his DVD player, and he’d been watching every 
guy movie he had in the house on repeat. Every movie he could find where stuff blew up and 
bad guys died. He hadn’t changed his clothes in days, and it had been even longer since he 
showered.  

Jack could hear Paxton yell, “Come in” through the vent. Then Paxton yelled at him, “Jack, can 
you come down here please?”  

Jack didn’t want to come down. It was bad enough to be in the same room as his brother who 
was ticked off at him. He had no idea who had just come in. He had no interest in entertaining 
anyone, and was in no shape for it. So he ignored him. But, Pax persisted. “Jack, come down 
please.”  

“Jack, Jack...Jack!”  

Finally, Jack came down the stairs, slowly making his way through the dark, cluttered, unkempt 
kitchen, approaching the door where he could see who had come in. Alissa. Julianne.  

Jack felt a lump in his throat and a boulder in his stomach. His day just went from bad, to 
worse than he could imagine. There in his living room were three of the four people Jack was 
closest to, whom, he was now certain hated him. Three of the four people Jack, for whom Jack 
had only desired to do something good, to help, to make their lives better, to fix some of the 
things in their lives that were broken. But in the process he hadn’t been able to fix anything 
and only managed to break what wasn’t broken to begin with.  

It amazed Jack, in that moment standing in the doorway between the kitchen and living room, 
just how quickly distance could develop between you and your friends. People who had once 
felt like family now felt like strangers, even enemies sitting in his living room. People who had 
sat in those chairs a hundred times, enjoying good times with Jack. But, here they sat in his 
house and he wished with all that was in him that they weren’t there.  

“We need to talk to you Jack.” Paxton broke the silence.  

“Yeah, have a seat.” Alissa pointed to one of the kitchen chairs they had placed in front of the 
TV, as though he was about to be interrogated for crimes he had committed against humanity. 
This was clearly come kind of intervention.  
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“And, we’d like you to just listen.” Julianne finished the introductory remarks. They had 
obviously been talking with one another, and planned this confrontation.  

Alissa started. “Did you or did you not create online dating profiles for me on eharmony and 
Farmers Only? Did you then send guys to meet me at place you knew I’d be? Did you pretend 
to be me and talk to these guys? Did you give them my number? Did you do all that Jack?”  

Jack asked, “Am I supposed to answer? You said you just wanted me to listen.”  

“Please answer.” 

“Yes, I did that.”  

Paxton went next.  

“Did you make an appointment for a career counselor and financial advisor for me without my 
expressing a desire for you to do so? Did you tell them both that they needed to try to counsel 
me away from what I’ve been doing and towards more conventional employment and 
investment strategies? Did you seek to undermine my entire lifestyle?”  

“Well, that’s a little extreme - “ 

“Just answer, Jack.”  

“Sure. I guess that’s what I did.”  

Next it was Julianne’s turn. It took her longer to begin. She was reluctant to speak up. She just 
didn’t want to talk to Jack at all. Eventually she began, “When you came to my store the other 
day, and you were asking me about that stuff…why did you do that Jack? What were you 
thinking?”  

“To be honest, I didn’t know it was that bad. But, what I was thinking was, I just wanted to help. 
I overheard Alissa talking to Paxton, and I was shocked-mad that you were feeling the way you 
were and you didn’t talk to me about any of it.”  

“So you came in to ask me those questions because you were mad that I had shared that stuff 
with Alissa instead of you?”  

“No, that’s not it - “ 

“What is it Jack? You felt left out? You needed to know more than Alissa?” 

“No, really, it wasn’t anything like -“  

“You just couldn’t handle the fact that maybe there was someone else in my life. You were so 
insecure that I had shared something with someone besides you, that you had to come in and 
get yourself on top again Jack?!” Julianne’s tone was escalating. She wasn’t just angry, she was 
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scorned. “Who do you think you are anyway, Jack? Do you even realize all the ways you take 
advantage of me? You just -“  

“I don’t -“ Jack tried to jump into his defense, but Julianne refused. 

“No Jack, you just listen. You have no idea how tangled up in your mess you got me. You had 
me doing stuff for Felix, Alissa and Paxton. And none of this was my idea to begin with! And 
you just kept asking and asking. Then you have the nerve to come over and pry into my life out 
of some self-centered need you have to know more than anyone else and just leave?! You just 
left me there! You stirred up all that stuff and just left! What kind of person does something 
like that?”  

Jack wasn’t the kind of guy that took being yelled at very well. He wasn’t one to sit and receive 
a tongue lashing without jumping to his defense. “You know, you guys have no idea what I was 
trying to do. You come into my house and act like I’m some sort of devil, but all I ever wanted 
to do was fix some of the -“  

Jack regretted saying the word as soon as it came out of his mouth.  

“Fix?!” Alissa jumped in. “Fix? You were trying to fix us Jack?”  

“Seriously Jack?” Paxton added “You were seriously trying to fix me?”  

Julianne just shook her head. “I didn’t realize you thought so little of all of us Jack. I didn’t 
realize we were such a burden to you. I didn’t realize our lives were such disasters and you 
were just having to belittle yourself on a regular basis just to be in the presence of such 
peasantry. Fix. Ha! You’ve got some nerve, Jack. Look around. Who’s the one who screwed all 
this up? Who’s the one that ruined the lives of the people he was closest to? Who’s the one 
who was so arrogant, so full of himself, so insecure that instead of addressing the issues in his 
own life, he felt the need to create issues in others’ lives? Who is that Jack? Who?”  

“I agree with Julianne Jack.” Alissa continued while Julianne took a break to let her face cool 
down from the Christmasy shade of red it had become. “I couldn’t believe you tried to set me 
up with Felix, but then the online dating thing. You think I’m so messed up that I can’t get a 
date Jack?”  

“That was stupid Jack.” Paxton agreed, but restrained himself from piling on, knowing he had 
to stay in the house with him after they left.  

“You're the one who’s messed up Jack,” Julianne had more to say, “it’s your ego that created 
this disaster. It’s your inability to look in the mirror and deal with the pain of your own life that 
led you to deflect and mettle in our lives. If you could just stop and think for a moment about 
someone besides yourself, just not be so selfish for one second, you’d have realized none of 
this is about you. You screwed with our lives so you wouldn’t have to address yours. That’s sad 
Jack. Pathetic.”  
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Jack got up and started walking out of the room.  

“Where are you going Jack? We’re not done. You need to fix this. You need to make things 
right!" 

“I’m done.”  

And he just went back upstairs.  

The three of them looked at one another for a few minutes until finally, Julianne got up and 
walked out. Alissa followed close behind. Paxton turned on the TV, instinctually going to play 
games, but instead decided to watch whatever was on.  

And Jack, well, like he said. He was done. He gave up. He quit. He had nothing left to give.  
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