
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


PART 2~

We get to Joshua’s house. Well, what’s left of it. The windows are shattered and the roof caved in. All of the houses look this torn. Some even worse. 

“We’ll have to be careful, you need to watch were you step so that you don’t get hurt.” I say, and he nods at me. He looks at the house once again, a new tear forming and rolling down his tiny red cheek. I feel so bad for this kid. I can’t imagine what’s going through his mind. Seeing the place he used to call home torn apart. A place he once felt safe in, a place that once would’ve made him happy. Now a place of loss and sorrow. I take his hand and give him one more smile before we enter the house. 

“Mommy!” Joshua calls out once we step inside. “Are you here? I’m home.” He tries calling again. After realising that his mom isn't here he looks down, a sad look taking over the face that was just happy a moment ago in the forest. “Oh.” He says before leading me to the kitchen. “Mommy always kept canned food inside that cupboard.” He says as he points to a cupboard in the corner of the kitchen. "We also have bottles of water and snacks. Can we also take that?” I nod at him. “Take all the snacks you want kiddo.” Joshua smiles, but I can tell that he’s trying to hide the sadness that’s still in his heart. I smile back softly, holding out my arms to hug him. He falls into my arms instantly, sniffling again my chest. I rub my thumb against his back. “Everything will be okay kiddo. Your mommy might not be here, but you have me now okay?” I say, hoping to comfort him. I feel him nodding against my chest. I hug him tightly for a moment more before pulling away and wiping his tears with the back of my hand. “Let’s go get some food and snacks.” I say, giving him a warm smile.
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