
Chapter 37

Chapter 37 of All the Colors of the Dark presents a harrowing scene where the
protagonist is overwhelmed by fear, a paralyzing sensation that begins to overtake her
body. As she faces the encroaching danger, the flickering of a light becomes the first
sign that something is terribly wrong. The sharp, acrid scent of smoke fills her nostrils,
though the flames themselves remain unseen. The barn, which had once seemed like
a refuge, is now engulfed in fire, and in the chaos, she struggles to move toward the
safety of the main house. The fear she feels is palpable, and she screams out in
desperate hope that someone will hear her, wishing for a rescue that seems
increasingly out of reach.

Amid the growing panic, her eyes scan her surroundings, landing on a hopper window
in the ceiling. Despite the oppressive darkness, the faintest crack in the blackened
glass allows a glimmer of light to filter through, offering a fragile hope for escape. As
the smoke thickens, her breathing becomes more labored, and her chest constricts,
making each breath feel like a monumental effort. She stretches her arms upward,
attempting to reach the ledge, but the weight of the air around her and her fear create
an almost insurmountable obstacle. Her body refuses to cooperate, but the desire for
survival pushes her forward, urging her to try again, no matter how impossible it
seems.

In a surge of determination, she attempts to scale the wall once more, using it as
leverage to prop herself up. The rough texture of the wall digs into her skin, and her
sneakers grip the surface with all the force she can muster. With her slingshot in hand,
she strikes at the glass with force, shattering it in one violent motion. The pieces fall
away, leaving an opening large enough for her to squeeze through. Despite the sharp
pain as glass cuts into her skin, she pushes herself through the jagged space, the relief
of being out of immediate danger pushing aside the pain. As she pulls herself out, a



new sense of hope washes over her, though she is still unsure of who has come to her
aid.

Just as she begins to recover, the adrenaline rush fades, and her frustration boils over.
She hurls sharp words at the stranger who has come to her rescue, the emotional
weight of the moment forcing her to lash out. But before she can fully process what
has happened, the flames roar louder, and panic sets in once more. She feels her body
grow limp, drained from the effort, the exhaustion and fear finally overwhelming her.
As she collapses into the arms of her rescuer, she closes her eyes, allowing herself a
moment of respite. Nix, her rescuer, speaks soft words of comfort, providing a sense of
fragile safety in the chaos. The fleeting moment of peace, in contrast to the turmoil
they’ve just endured, stands out as a reminder of the humanity they still share,
despite the surrounding dangers.

This chapter masterfully portrays the battle between hope and despair, illustrating the
protagonist’s unyielding will to survive against all odds. It highlights the emotional and
physical toll of survival, and the struggle for safety in a world where danger is always
looming. The protagonist’s journey through terror and escape encapsulates not only a
fight for life but a desire to hold onto something greater—connection, safety, and the
hope that despite everything, they will not be forgotten. As the chapter concludes, the
uncertainty of their situation remains, but the bond formed in this moment of crisis
offers a glimmer of hope amid the dark.


