
The hell of escape lasted a few days. We fled in fear. I managed to keep my family with me. At one point, I saw a checkpoint from a distance, we approached it because I saw a military amphibian vehicle between the tents. I saw people getting on board. I wanted them to save us. But clearly, this checkpoint was taken over by rebels. I saw with my own eyes how they shot a group of refugees who refused to give them their food. We went past that point and kept going on. Now we are sitting in the forest. There are literally only a handful of us, me, my wife and children, Piotr and Olaf, two Czechs who are also with their families, there is a group of teenagers from Ukraine and Petro - a former soldier from Greece. There are fewer than 20 of us. In fact, we live thanks to Petro, he gathered us into a group and showed us a map he has, the map with a point, and he said that this point is where we will be rescued. As estimated, this place is 2 weeks away, so in the morning we will move on.

