
        
            
                
            
        

    
	            Hostetler 2047 - by Bobby J. Bixler

	Ross Hostetler, age 49, and his wife, Judith, 48, have been married for 27 years. Ross works for the government and managed to climb the ladder rapidly, due to the money his wife inherited shortly after they married. Later the government confiscated the rest of it.

	The government changed so much over their lives, that they barely remembered the time of freedom of choice. Ross became a part of the Bureau of Government Project Finance (BGPF). He rose to become the person in charge of approving project funding. Projects he considered worthwhile were funded, and he disapproved those he considered would not benefit the new government.

	In order for the government to control the population, a project that received funding from the Bureau of Government Project Finance, and promoted by Ross, was the Bureau of Disease and Debilitation Services (BDDS). This bureau has the power to terminate the life or lives of anyone who is determined to be of no more use to the government. The reason didn't matter, because the power to make these decisions, with no oversight, lived within their walls.

	As Ross returned home, he was proud of this new bureau he personally pushed to fund. Ross turned to his wife, “We're now able to terminate approximately 11% of the population. We did this in two short months with my new pet project.”

	As Judith observed the big changes in Ross, it generated great fear in her heart. This fear had been building up for several years but now it came exploding out of her. She heard that quiet voice deep inside of her saying, Be cautious. Judith lived within her little bubble of being soft-spoken and staying away from confrontation most of her life. However, she seethed with anger and it exploded from her lips. She finally gained the courage to say what she wanted to say for months.

	“Ross, I don’t know you anymore. This isn’t what you stood for when we got married. You used to fight for people’s rights and believe strongly in people’s right to choose. Twenty-seven years ago, you would be one of the people fighting this law. You would’ve formed a group to protest it. What happened to you?”

	“I grew up. In order for our government to do its job effectively, they must possess the power to eliminate waste. If you can’t perform for the government, then you are waste to be discarded.” He paused only for a moment to observe Judith’s reaction.

	“The Bureau of Disease and Debilitation Services are reviewing the files of everyone. Anyone who has mediocre skills and cannot be retrained to accomplish the tasks our government needs, should be terminated. Only those people who can be of benefit to the government are worthwhile.”

	“Ross, shortly after you became the head of the Bureau of Government Project Finance, I saw you change little by little. What happened to the man I married? You don't even relate to me the way you used to. At the beginning, you were the kindest, most loving man I knew. You treated me like a queen. Now you’re as cold as ice.”

	Judith paused as she cleared her throat trying not to show the presence of trembling inside. “You’ve fallen for this new government that took over the one we grew up with. You used to love freedom and say everyone should vote for people of high moral character. Back then, you would give your life to keep something like this from happening. Now you’re the architect of it.”

	“Woman, I don't need any lip from you. If not for the Law of Partnership, I would not tolerate you. I don’t want you around me anymore, but because of this law, I suffer with your presence each night. Unfortunately, that’s one law I regret funding.”

	“Oh, yes, ‘The Law of Partnership’, one of the worst decisions you ever made.”

	“Actually, I consider it one of my best accomplishments. Unfortunately, because of the wording, I can’t leave you. I’m fixed for life. I didn’t consider leaving a loophole in it. I never considered having to put up with you all these years.

	“I don’t know if you are fully aware of the law?”

	“Oh, I’m aware of it alright. You pushed it down my throat many times. There are two main features in the Law of Partnership. The first part is, once you turn 18 years old, the government assigns you a partner. Within the first five years of this partnership, you can petition the Bureau to terminate your existing relationship. You are only able to terminate one partnership, and it has to be done within the first five years. When you pass the five-year mark, your partnership becomes fixed for life. If you terminate the partnership within the five-year period, the government assigns you a new partner from the pool of terminated partnerships. This will become permanent. If your partner dies, and your relationship lasted for more than five years, you cannot be reassigned a new partner.”

	Judith’s face was flush and her hands trembled. “Up until around five years ago, you used to refer to me as your wife, and you referred to yourself as my husband. Only months after this law was established, you changed and started to refer to me as your partner. I watched you change over the last five years. The last three, the change in you became drastic.”

	“You need to accept and adhere to the new laws. If not, I may give your name to the Bureau. After all, you’re a simple factory worker. Your contribution to our government is insignificant. If I gave the word, you would be terminated right away.”

	Judith pondered the significance of Ross’s words, but her built up anger couldn’t be contained. She had to release it even if it had consequences. The only way to deal with it at this time was to change the conversation to something else. “Do you ever think of Katherine?”

	“Katherine is serving her government the way she should.”

	“She’s, our daughter!” Tears were flowing down her cheeks and her upper lip quivering. “You never mention her name. It’s almost like she doesn’t exist to you anymore. This law you set in motion is responsible for the government taking her from us. She will be 16 in two months.”

	“It doesn't matter if she’s 16 or 6, her life belongs to the state. They’ll determine what she’ll be. They’ll pick her partner, and she’ll be trained for her lifetime profession.”

	“Do you even know where she is?” as Judith’s face exhibited an almost pale purple color.

	“Where she is, is of no concern of yours. She’s being trained. She’ll be an obedient servant of our government, the way you should be.”

	Judith stayed lost in thought for a moment, did he forget everything from our past? We both grew up in a much better time than this. Both of us had loving parents who did everything possible for us. 

	She and Ross went to the same college, even though they didn’t actually meet until they graduated. Ross majored in economics and minored in accounting. He was on the dean’s list every semester and graduated with honors.

	“Ross, when we were first married, you were brilliant.”

	“You’re right, and I’m still brilliant. You majored in education. Such a waste, you’re so pathetic. With your wealthy parents, and the money they left you, just look at you now. You’re nothing more than a pathetic factory worker that’s worth no more than a worm.”

	“I became an elementary school teacher because I love children and I love to teach. I wanted to help mold those young minds into productive, responsible young people.”

	Ross pounded his fist on the table sending a glass shattering as it hit the floor. “You always looked down on me because my family lived in poverty!”

	“I never looked down on you! I always loved and supported you, but I can’t love or support this person that possesses you.”

	“Judith, you had everything handed to you on a silver platter. Your parents provided for your college education and all the spending money you ever needed. 

	“I earned my way through college. I graduated the top of my class in high school and obtained several scholarships. I never had any spending money. Whenever the guys in the dorm went to do things, I always had to say, I was studying. And that is what I did.”

	“Ross, why are you resenting me for my background. You never said these things to me before. My great grandfather started a business and it turned out to be extremely successful.  It’s success stories like this that our country built its foundations on.

	“He passed his business down through his oldest son and eventually to my father.  I didn’t know hunger or do without, but I wasn't spoiled. I always recognized the value of money and hard work. Your position with the government is due to the money my family left me. Without it you would be a nobody as far as the government is concerned, but you would be a much greater man.

	“I was only a little above average as a student. I didn’t earn a scholarship. Maybe I didn't live up to my full potential in college. Sometimes I do regret that. I became a school teacher and loved every one of my kids, even the smart mouthed ones.”

	“Judith, you’re a loser, and you’re tied to me like a ball and chain.”

	“Ross, you’re responsible for this monster you created. The worst part of it is, you became as much of a monster as the one you created. You smell like death. Everything you touch is twisted and perverted.”
 

	                   Twenty-Eight Years Earlier

	Ross graduated in the spring of 2019 and Judith graduated in the fall. They both moved to a large apartment complex on the outskirts of the city. Ross acquired a job he believed beneath his education. Judith had an offer in a position at an elementary school nearby. She had to wait until August to start her new position. Her father and mother gave her a generous allowance every week. It more than met all her expenses and needs.

	As 2020 came, so did a virus that changed everything for everyone. Ross got furloughed from his job; therefore, he began to walk around his neighborhood several times a day to fight the boredom. Judith also loved to walk and smell the fresh outdoors.

	She observed a tall, nice-looking man, with broad shoulders, dark brown hair and brown eyes. The more she saw him as she walked, the more she wanted to meet him. Ross also studied this tall, attractive girl with blue eyes and sandy blond hair. He too wanted to meet her. However, he believed once she realized the things about his background, she would show no interest in him.

	Judith realized if they were ever to meet, she had to make the first move. She perceived he was methodical about the times he walked, so she began to adjust her walking time to run into him. This morning she would approach him.

	“Hi, my name is Judith Williams. I see you walking the neighborhood. I generally, walk about three to four times a day to step out of my apartment for a change.”

	“Hi. I’m Ross Hostetler. I also noticed you. I suppose we shouldn’t shake hands or anything like that due to social-distancing.”

	“What the heck,” offering Ross her hand. “How would you like to walk together? This way we would have someone to talk to.”

	"I'd love to."

	Judith had a positive and upbeat spirit. “Don't you love the change now with spring coming on. I love seeing the trees flowering and listening to the birds chirping as they build their nest and birth their little ones. Everything looks and smells so fresh. It’s like the earth slept for a while and now its awakened and starting anew.”

	Ross smiled, “Yes, I love it too. You help me see things I never saw before. Walking and talking with you has become the high point in my life. These last four months are my most memorable.”

	Ross fell in love with Judith but considered his past hindered any kind of permanent relationship from developing. He was ashamed of his early life. His parents were an embarrassment to him, because they were extremely poor. They never owned any property other than an old beat-up station wagon, which always had bald tires and smoked when running.

	His parents worked on a farm as field hands. They had two children, Ross, the oldest, and a daughter named, Faith, who was 11 years younger than Ross. His sister loved her parents and accepted the life she had. In Ross’s mind she was a loser, because she had no ambition to leave or better herself.

	They rented an old, shabby, three-bedroom mobile home. It would leak anytime a hard rain came through. With the poor insulation, Ross always froze during the winter. The clothes he wore were hand-me-downs because his family was barely able to feed them. The shoes he would start to school with would either be too big and scarcely stay on his feet, or too small and would hurt them.

	Ross would make up stories about his family, like they owned 350 acres and had over 200 head of cattle. However, the kids at school knew the truth and made fun of him. They teased him and called him a liar. Because of his shame, he wanted to leave home the first chance he got. 

	The only way out that he could see was a good education which motivated him to study harder than anyone else. He graduated the top of his class and qualified for several scholarships to a small college which paid his entire education. When he left for college, he determined he would never look back. He decided to break off all ties with his family and never see them again.

	He wanted to be somebody important and have his name known. His desire was to be over people and make big decisions people had to abide by. Never would he be like his parents.

	Even with his college degree, he remained unemployed. He spent most of his time walking with Judith and sensed something he never recognized as he grew up. Ross felt accepted as a person by her, but he wanted more. He grew to love Judith. He didn’t know if she could love him back. He desperately wanted to ask her the all-important question, but believed if she said no, it would shatter him. As they continued to walk and talk, Ross stopped and paused for a moment.

	“What is it, Ross?”

	“No, it's nothing.”

	“Please, tell me.”

	“The greatest months of my life is the time spent with you. With you, every day is something I’ll always treasure. I possess very little money and I can never give you the type of life you deserve.”

	After a moment passed in silence, Judith blurted out, “Please don’t stop. Please continue to say what you wanted to say.”

	“I’ve fallen deeply in love with you. I love everything about you. That beautiful smile every time I see you, that beautiful spirit inside you, because you see good in everyone. You always seem to bring the best out in me.” Then he paused again.

	Judith, almost breathless screeched, “Please don’t stop now.”

	“You can never love or marry a poor boy like me. You would be ashamed for your family to meet mine.”

	“No, that’s not true. I’m not ashamed of you, I love you so very much. So please, ask me what you are trying so hard to say.”

	“Will you marry me?” There it was falling from his lips.

	“Yes, yes, I will.”

	“I can't afford an engagement ring.”

	“I don’t care, I just want you. However, there are things we will need to talk about.”

	“Things, what kind of things?” Ross asked.

	“The usual things. Things like, when are we going to set the date? Are we going to have children and if so, how many and when will we start, things like that?”

	Ross cleared his throat, “Well, I was sort of thinking soon on the marriage thing. As far as children are concerned, well, I never talked about things like that before. I sort of had in my mind I would concentrate on my career and you on yours. We wouldn’t have children, at least not in the foreseeable future.”

	“I agree. With the virus and all the uncertainty, I believe this is a wise decision. I’m ready anytime, but we'll need to wait for our parents to arrive.”

	Ross looked a little surprised, “Actually, I thought it would just be us.”

	“Aren’t you going to invite your parents?”

	“We've been hit hard with the virus. I don’t want to take a chance with them getting exposed. I thought we would just go to the justice of the peace and be married.”

	“Ok, when do you want to do that?”

	“Today!”

	“Ok, let's do it.”

	With the virus affecting the economy so harshly, the radicals in the government began to use all kinds of propaganda to gain the confidence of the people. Ross began to listen to it and believe everything being aired.

	“Judith, they make so much sense.”

	“Ross, you were raised to think for yourself. What they’re saying isn't good for the country. I don’t understand why you keep listening to them.”

	“They make a lot of sense to me. I thought you would be open-minded and see it like I do. Sit down and listen for a while and you’ll see this is the future of our country.”

	The elections finally came. Ross being convinced of the radical agenda, voted for all their candidates. Judith knew Ross was wrong, but couldn’t persuade him otherwise.

	Six years later after the radicals took complete control, they started talks of throwing out The Constitution. By this time, Ross convinced himself they were right. 

	“It’s time to rid ourselves of this outdated document. It’s time to make radical changes.”

	“Ross, this document protects the freedoms and rights of all individuals. If they remove it, who knows what’ll happen. They can change the laws anytime they want, and we can lose all our freedoms.”

	“Judith, that’s nonsense. This is the right way to go and I want to be a part of it.”

	Four years later they were successful in removing all facets of The Constitution using a new rule setup. The party in charge would set the rules for the government. As this new form of government took complete control, all elections were stopped. The party no longer considered Congress relevant and replaced it with a permanent committee to determine who held what offices in the government.

	Now the elite in the government took complete control of everything and began to run everyone’s lives. Ross determined he would acquire a government job. Securing one of these positions would be difficult without knowing someone on the inside. Bribing the right official appeared to be the only way he would ensure a place of importance.

	“Judith, this is our time. I’m sorry your brother and parents were killed in a car accident. However, they left their entire fortune to you. If we don’t get into a government position, then we’ll be nobodies. I found out who’s in charge of appointing people to jobs in government finance. With my background in economics and accounting, I would be a perfect fit for a job in there.”

	“Do you think you’ll be considered for a position?”

	“It takes knowing someone high in the government for a person to be appointed to this type of position.”

	“Do you know someone?”

	“I don’t exactly know someone, but I do know the right person who can place me in the desired position.”

	“How do you think you’ll get him to appoint you to the department you want?”

	“This is where you come in.”

	Judith looked puzzled, “How’s that?”

	“It takes money to get into a government position. We’ll use what your parents left you.”

	“What kind of money are you talking about?”

	“Three-hundred to five-hundred thousand dollars.”

	Judith’s face turned a pale white, “Are you crazy! That’s most of my inheritance. The answer is absolutely no.”

	“You don’t have a say in this. Both of our names used to be on the savings account. What you don’t realize is, I removed your name from the account around four months ago.”

	“You can't do this!”

	“It’s already done. The right person has been contacted who appoints the people to the finance department. I’m waiting to hear back from him.”

	Judith’s face turned red as she stared at Ross, “Why would you do something like this?”

	“You’ll see, this will be good for both of us. I can help make good decisions which will help the government. They say the person who holds the purse strings is the person who controls the game? With me in this position, we’ll go places. You’ll see how much good I can do and how this is going to help us.”

	Ten years into their marriage, Judith found out she was pregnant. They had a little girl and named her Katherine. Ross worked his way up the latter until he positioned himself as the person responsible for funding new government laws. He never considered whether or not it was ethical, only how it would serve the government.

	Under the new law, every child at the age of two would be removed from their home. The government-initiated brain washing techniques to ensure the children’s minds would be in alignment with the government’s rules. They gave the child back to the parents at age 10. The parents would be able to keep their child until 12 years old. The government conditioned the child to watch their parents and report everything they said and did to the proper channels. After this, the parents never saw their child again. Then began the training for the vocations determined the young people would serve in for the rest of their lives. At age eighteen they would be assigned a partner and go into the workforce.

	To Judith’s good fortune, the law didn’t go into effect until Katherine reached the age of eleven. Therefore, she had her daughter for one more year. Her heart broke when the government took her. She was aware she would never see her again.

	 

	 

	                          Current Day

	Over time, Judith developed a great fear of her partner, the politically correct term now. Words like husband, wife or family were strictly forbidden to use and were punishable if reported. Ross self-conditioned himself into this new order. 

	Judith could no longer teach because her partner put her on a list to have her removed as a teacher. She was considered untrustworthy in teaching the young minds in governmental issues. Her partner had her reassigned to a factory worker’s position. Ross informed her he was responsible for this. Judith understood she could never voice her concerns to him. She was afraid he might turn her in, and she would disappear like so many had who spoke out against what was happening.

	Knowing her value to her partner and the government, she became consumed with fear. As she looked back over the past ten years of her life, she realized she had become more and more frightened about her future with Ross. She didn’t want to live this way. She realized if she couldn’t overcome this that she would constantly live in a prison of anxiety and despair and knew she had to make a choice for her own sanity.

	She found an underground group that contained both men and women who were going through the same thing as she. A woman named Millie became a good friend. Her partner also worked for the government, and she lived in great fear of him. Each shared how they had to watch everything they said, knowing that their partners wouldn’t hesitate to dispose of them.

	Judith thought back about her childhood and how she was raised in a religious home. During her marriage to Ross, she realized how her religious views slowly eroded. She wasn't sure when it happened. 

	Now as fear gripped her heart and soul, she heard herself crying out to God and saying words that hadn’t been said for what seemed like a lifetime. “Please, God, help me. I’m afraid, and I don’t know where to turn. Please, God, give me Your peace in this situation. I can’t go on like this anymore.”

	After she prayed, the fear which gripped her heart begin to dissipate. She felt the peace flood her spirit, a peace not felt in years. Now she was ready for Ross.

	Judith always arrived home at least an hour before he did. The phone rang and it was Ross. “I have a meeting with three of my subordinates. I’ll be delayed by another hour or more. This should give you plenty of time to prepare my dinner so there’ll be no excuses when I arrive. I’ve already given you the menu for this week. I don’t want any substitutions.”

	Judith thought, what happened to us! We used to be so happy. Ross was loving and gentle. Now he’s cruel and demanding. If he came to the point of either killing me or having it done, I doubt it would bother him. It’s terrible to live this way.

	God, I realize this is wrong, but sometimes I wish something would happen to him, so, I would be free. I don’t know him anymore. Please forgive me for these thoughts, but sometimes I find it hard not to think about this.

	Judith had dinner ready in the two-hour range but no Ross. She waited for two more hours and finally received a phone call.

	“Are you the partner of Ross Hostetler?” came the voice on the other end of the phone.

	“Yes,” replied Judith.

	“I’m afraid your partner has been in a serious accident. Your presence is required at Hospital-03A on the government compound. Do you know where it’s located?”

	“Yes, I went there with Ross around five months ago to visit someone.”

	“Do you have the correct documents which allow you in that part of the city?”

	“Yes. Ross is high up in the government, and we possess documents to access most of the city.”

	“Make sure all your identification and your government pass for that area is with you, or you’ll not be allowed past the gate. If you try to get in and don’t have everything you need; you’ll be arrested and detained. Is that clear?”

	“Yes. I’ll bring everything with me. Can you tell me if Ross is going to be, okay?”

	At this the person hung up without answering her question. It was hard traveling at this time of day because Judith wasn’t allowed to drive. She didn’t have enough clearance to obtain a driver’s license, therefore, she had to take several different buses. 

	When she arrived at the hospital gate and was allowed to pass through security, she started the hunt for his room. The people inside weren’t friendly or forth coming with the information. She received the runaround but was accustomed to this. Judith persisted and was able to find his room number. When she found Ross’s room, she walked in and found him on a bed with his leg raised several feet above his head.

	“Ross, are you okay? Are you in pain? Did they give you any indication how serious it is or when you might be able to come home?”

	He didn’t look at her with his usual arrogance. Instead, it was a face of someone scared, “I won’t be going home. My leg was crushed in the impact. The doctor told me I will never walk again.”

	“Nonsense, if it’s that bad, there are prosthetic legs. You can be retrained to walk on them.”

	“Judith, you don’t understand. I’m now a liability to the government. I had a visit from the Bureau of Disease and Debilitation Services. They signed my termination notice forty-five minutes ago. They’ll be taking me straight from here to the lab they refer to as the expiration center.”

	“Surely they won’t do that? You’ve been so valuable to the government.”

	“Judith, please listen to me. They only brought you here to say goodbye and to sign forms. The irony is that I’m the one responsible for this law. Not only this, but I’ve had access to privileged information for years. Our daughter, Katherine, works at the expiration center. She’s one of the people who give shots to end the lives of people sent there.”

	“Oh, Ross, I’m so sorry.”

	“Judith, can you ever find it in your heart to forgive me? I’ve let power go to my head while I was in my position. Only now do I realize what I’ve done. You were right about the things you said to me over the years. I only wish I listened to you.

	“Listen carefully to me now. You must stay healthy and work as long as you can. As soon as you’re not able to work, you become waste. The government will not hesitate to terminate you and you’ll end up where I’m going. Please try to remember the good times we had and forget the bad times, my precious wife.

	“I do love you. I haven’t said those words to you in a long time. I’m so sorry. I’ve been cruel and unfeeling. I’ve allowed the power to go to my head. It’s only now that I see what I’ve done.”

	Just then two men came in with a small rolling bed. “It’s time for you to say goodbye. This will be the last time you’ll see your partner. Ma’am, you’re required to sign this form.”

	Judith looked at it. “What is this?”

	“It’s the termination notice for patient, Hostetler - Case: Hos-3698261."

	After signing the form, she turned to leave the room. As she stepped into the doorway, she felt sorrow and compassion for her husband. If only he could have come to this point years or even months ago. He seems like a lost little boy. She turned and took one last look at him. “Ross, I forgive you.”
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