
Chapter 30

In Chapter 30 of All the Colors of the Dark, Saint reflects on her present situation as
she ascends to her attic room. The atmosphere is filled with eerie quietness, and she
notices intricate spiderwebs, which serve as a reminder of the overlooked details of
life. As she approaches the bulletin board, Saint pins a poster that carries significant
personal meaning, though the importance remains unclear to those who might view it.
The room is still and heavy with the weight of unspoken thoughts, reflecting her inner
turmoil as she considers the events unfolding around her.

Saint then moves toward the telephone, dialing a number she has memorized—the
local radio station. This action feels routine, a habit born from numerous nights of
seeking solace or guidance from Nix, whose voice is the only comforting presence on
the other end of the line. When Nix answers, his tone is tired, his words lacking energy,
reflecting the late hour and perhaps a life filled with similar repetitive struggles. The
conversation is slow, punctuated by long pauses as Saint shares her discovery, the
tension hanging in the air like a thick fog.

As the silence stretches between them, Saint begins to explain her findings, her voice
filled with uncertainty but also a hint of hope. However, Nix cuts her off, urging her to
stop, his fatigue evident in his voice. He suggests that she needs to move past this
obsession and reclaim her youth, to leave behind the weight of whatever has
consumed her for so long. This advice frustrates her, as she feels the urgency of her
discovery slipping away, only to be dismissed by the weariness of someone else who
might not fully grasp the gravity of what she's uncovering.

Descending the stairs, Saint notices her grandmother, Norma, watching the street
from the porch, an image of quiet solitude. Entering the kitchen, she finds herself
drawn to a bookshelf filled with neatly arranged albums. As she flips through the



pages, old photographs of her mother catch her eye, evoking memories of forgotten
vacations and long-forgotten smiles. The images stir feelings of nostalgia, but there’s
also an undeniable sense of loss as Saint contemplates the fleeting moments captured
in the photographs.

The albums also reveal Saint's own childhood pictures, showing a progression of her
growth. She pauses at one picture, a snapshot taken just before a traumatic event
altered the course of her life. Her youthful grin in the photo is almost foreign to her
now, a stark contrast to the person she has become. She wonders how she ever
appeared so carefree and innocent, unaware of the dark road that lay ahead.

Curiosity drives her to flip the photograph over, revealing the stamp: "Eli Aaron
Photography." The discovery shakes her, linking the past with the present in a way she
hadn’t anticipated. Eli Aaron, the name written on the back of the photo, represents
something far deeper than a mere photographer—he is now a key figure in the
unraveling of her life. The realization sends a chill down her spine as the connections
between her and Eli Aaron become far clearer, though far more disturbing.

The weight of this new information presses heavily on Saint, as she begins to
understand the consequences of her actions and discoveries. The photograph now
carries more significance than a simple memento of the past—it represents a direct
link to the mystery that has surrounded her life. The chapter leaves readers with a
sense of foreboding, as Saint contemplates her next steps and the role Eli Aaron will
play in her future. She feels the full weight of her realization, knowing that the road
ahead will lead to confrontations with the past, her identity, and the deepening
mysteries surrounding her.


