POV: ???

groaning in pain struggling to walk while carrying my backpack

I think I'm safe. I'm never going back to that hell hole.

slowly sits down and sighs in relief setting my backpack down next to me

I feel betrayed...It was hard to escape since I didn't want to get caught or followed. Hiding in the shadows and watching my surroundings.

pulls out my phone looking for a specific name

Time to fulfill my promise I made. I just hope he didn't turn his back on me like everyone else. He's the only one I trust in this world...and I have never stopped thinking about him.
