Chapter 20

It took every ounce of effort for Jonas to suppress the tears and the immense lump in his throat after witnessing the terrible event.  He realized that he cannot move through the community with tears in his eyes; the community would simply not understand. 

With his new found knowledge of the release, Jonas stumbled home in a trance-like state.  His emotions, however, were now clearer than they have ever been before.  

Almost without warning, Jonas realized he had an entirely new lease on life.  He was even witnessing the world with a new sense of purpose; his purpose was now clear as the sky that currently surrounded him. 

“Hey, mom!” Jonas said with as much enthusiasm as he could muster, which was not all that convincing at the moment.  He knew that he could not reveal his true emotions about what he witnessed today; there are no words that would do it any justice anyway.

“Hello Jonas, how was your day?”


“It was fine, mother, thanks for asking,” Jonas said, trying to keep the semblance of happiness in place.


Jonas went to his room to gather himself, not quite ready to face the decisions he will shortly have to make.  His room now felt small and stuffy, even bringing about feelings of claustrophobia.  The words and feelings that once came out so smoothly and effortlessly were now being suppressed by some force, almost like the knowledge was literally placing its hands around his neck, choking the life from him.


In his mind, the plan was simple and concise: escape.  But what about Fiona, Asher, his family unit?  Don’t they deserve to escape with him?  He was so conflicted about his feelings all of a sudden.  He understood that the way of life in this community is deeply flawed, but the solution is more complicated than he first thought.


He looked out his window at all of the oblivious community members living (and embracing) their world full of lies.  He pitied them for their life of ignorance.  They didn’t know any better; they didn’t understand the magnitude of the Elders’ lies.  It is almost like they are plugged into an elaborate machine that constantly deceives them from what is actually happening.  I wonder if they are ready to be unplugged, Jonas thought.
After a while, he started having the feeling that he has been chosen by some type of higher power to liberate the community and restore them with all the memories of the world, both good and bad.  They had a right to know the truth, thought Jonas, struggling with the enormous responsibility of his recent revelation. 
Jonas decided to talk with his mother and get a feel for how much she actually knows about the community.  He was honestly hoping that her powerful position has given her access to some of the dark secrets that the Elders are clearly keeping from the community members.  

“Mom, I have a quick question for you,” Jonas said with some apprehension.

“Yes, Jonas, anything at all.”
“Can you tell me what you know about the process of the release?”

“Well, I know that I am personally responsible for releasing some people, but once they leave my courtroom, I just know that I never see them again.”
Jonas has the realization that his mother, who is one of the smartest people he has ever known, has no idea what is actually happening in the community.  As a matter of fact, she is personally responsible for dozens, if not hundreds, of deaths.  She, of course, does not know this, but that doesn’t necessarily make it any better.

“When is dad coming home from the Nurturing Center?” 

“He should be home any minute now, why do you ask?”

“No reason.  I just have to talk to him about something that happened today.”

“Maybe I can help, Jonas.  What’s on your mind?”

“Your husband is an incredibly bad person.”

Jonas knew that his mother was absolutely floored by his last comment, but she surprisingly didn’t say anything to the contrary.  Jonas walked out of the room, confused by her silence. 
