
Chapter 230

In Chapter 230 of "All the Colors of the Dark," the narrative unfolds on a scorching day in Union City. The
protagonist embarks on a journey at dawn, pausing to observe the local scenery, such as the lake and bayou,
where sodden willow branches hang over the water, encased in algae, and logjams rest atop shifting sandbars
amidst distant cypress trees. He deliberately takes in the sights and the essence of this environment.

His travels continue as he rides three buses, remaining inconspicuous with his head lowered. In this
anonymity, he feels relief as he passes by police cars, too weary to feel anxious or consider turning back.
Once on the bustling city streets, he keeps his cap pulled low, moving with an air of nonchalance as he
peruses shop windows. Eventually, he settles into a coffee shop's corner booth, nursing his drink in the
shadow of a monument dedicated to the unknown Confederate dead, which prompts a fleeting reflection
about his father.

With a sense of purpose and planning, he prepares for his next steps. He plans to take a circuitous route,
opting for whichever bus departs first. He notes that his journey will commence at eight-thirty the following
morning, with a bus heading back to Evansville. There, he will wait for just over five hours before catching
the 1167, which will transport him through the night and across the state.

The chapter culminates with the dawn of new possibilities as he anticipates stepping into Alabama just after
four in the morning, as the first cardinals begin to sing. This moment signifies not just a physical journey but
also an emotional shift, one filled with anticipation and reflection on his past. The chapter blends elements of
introspection and movement, presenting a vivid picture of the protagonist’s current state and his impending
transition.


