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He was all alone in his home with nothing but memories of how things used to be before everything went wrong. He was also haunted by the memories of everything that he had done. Tears filled his eyes as he sat on the bathroom floor, remorseful for the things that he had done, everything that he could never take back. As he was being tormented from within, the tears that filled his eyes ran down his face. He wished that it was all just a bad dream that would come to an end. He wished that he could wake up and it would all be gone and things would be the way they once were, but he knew that there was no escape. 

From within, he was spiraling down what seemed to be a never-ending path of despair. He tried to make sense of it, wondering why, how, and what went wrong. Then he reflected on the love that he had lost and how she was taken from him. He thought about his first love and how she abandoned him without even an explanation. He thought about all the times he chased after those who he hoped would give him the love that he longed for. Then, he thought about the one with whom he longed to be at that moment. He wondered where she was. He wanted to know where she had gone and why she had left. Then came the sense of dread, the thought of her moving on with another man, living her life without him. He hated that his life had been ruined. He couldn't stand the idea of being in the empty house all alone without his family. As he sat on the floor, he thought about the last time he saw the one he wanted to be with. So badly did he want to be there for her when she needed him most, and he tried to be, but unfortunately, he was taken away, separated from his family and the love of his life. He was tired of being trapped, and even though he managed to escape, he still felt like a prisoner, hiding in the shadows. He hated being alone, and he was tired of hiding. It was then that he realized that he had to find those whom he had been separated from, the ones whom he missed. He wanted to locate them and take back what he felt was rightfully his.
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He didn't want to spend another moment alone in his home. He picked himself up off the bathroom floor. As he stood there for a moment, he glanced at the mirror that was shattered by the force of his fist. He then let out a sigh before leaving the room. He went downstairs, and then he grabbed his keys and anything else that he would need for his journey. Then he approached the door, opened it, and stepped outside. He didn't have second thoughts about leaving his home to find the ones he missed. He closed the door and then walked away from his home, heading to his car. When he approached it, he opened the door and put his belongings in the passenger seat. Then, he was about to get into the car when someone took hold of him. He was about to strike the person who took hold of him, but then another person took hold of him.

“Take your hands off me!” he said.

“I’m sorry, sir. You’re going to have to come with us.”

“No! I won’t go! I don’t belong there!” he said.

He tried to break free, but then he was stunned. He still tried to break free, but then, there was a sudden piercing sensation on his arm. It wasn't long after that when everything became a blur. He still tried to break free, but it was no use. Moments later, he became unresponsive. He was then taken away.
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When he had awakened, he glanced around. At first, everything was a blur, but then things became clearer. His heart sank and his stomach turned as he glanced around and realized where he was.

“No.” he thought to himself.

He stood up, and then he approached the door and tried to open it, but it was locked. Determined not to give up, he found something that he could use to pick the lock. Moments later, he managed to get the door open and then he left the room. He didn't get far when he was spotted.

“Hey!” a man said.

The escapee tried to flee, but he didn't get far. He was captured, and they tried to take him back to the room where they were keeping him.

“No! Let me go! I don’t belong here!” he said.

They didn’t listen as they took him into the room. One of the staff members had a needle in her hand.

“No! Don’t you come near me with that!” he said.

“Sir, we need you to calm down.”

“No! I will not! I want to be set free! I did nothing wrong! I don’t belong here!” he said.

None of them responded as the woman tried to approach him with the needle in her hand.

“Stop!” he said.

They didn’t listen.

“Are you supposed to be doing that?” he asked.

They didn’t respond.

“Something tells me that you’re not!” he said.

“It’s protocol.” the
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