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CONTENT WARNING: story contains gun violence 

 

The horror you see here is clear; the bored, hormonal angst of teenage boys terrified of 
whether they want to have sex, with who, what that means for them and processing their 
feelings through violence. The Destructors. Rumblefish. It. Donnie Darko. Throw a rock in 
modern literature or culture and odds are it’ll land near a kid like Jacob. Angry, frightened, 
overlooked. Just waiting for the unspeakable thing he wants to do to gouge his name into the 
world. A cheap, lazy Fox News talking point that sits at the other end of the breakfast table 
and mumbles about more cornflakes.  

Until, one day he doesn’t. 

But the subtler horror is only revealed in those final few lines. That’s the horror that’s so 
universal it becomes the bassline of the story. Nick is denied certainty beyond the very worst 
kind, the knowledge he killed his mother but not the knowledge of why. Instead, he’s left with 
the cruel, arbitrary barbs of an accident and the blank canvas that provides to others. The 
bleak self awareness behind realizing he’s functionally killed his father is a great example of 
that. The horrific punishments his brother hands out another.  This is an event that’s marked 
him for life, something which he will be defined by forever. 

But even that’s not the horror. The horror is when he does the right thing, when he turns 
Jacob away from the shooting and Jacob points out it doesn’t matter. He’s done anyway, the 
long unsolved equation of whether or not he’s a murderer answered for everyone who 
matters and none of them are Nick. He’s endured years of unimaginable horror and the most 
likely outcome is more. The theft of identity by group perception and, from there, the 
question the story doesn’t ask but will a few paragraphs after it’s end. 

Why not just lean into it? 

Insidious, clear-eyed, tragic and profoundly disturbing. Thank you both. 
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