
The situation was complicated. I was alone doing mountain biking, when suddenly I don't see a curve and I fall unconscious. when I woke up it was already night and it was very cold, the first thing I did was try to call someone but there wasn’t signal. I was injured, without a signal and with a broken bike.
I left the bike and started walking until I found a signal. I walked for 20 minutes and there wasn’t still signal, luckily, I saw a street but I didn't see any car. I was walking for a while and my leg started to hurt so I decided to rest for a while.
After 1 hour, I saw the light of a car and went to ask for help, a very kind boy got out and took me to a place where there was a signal. I called my mom and she attended me crying and very worried, I explained what had happened to me and she immediately went pick up me.
My mom arrived and we went home. When I got home, I took a shower and went to bed. the next day I went to the doctor and I had broken my arm. it was an experience I will never forget.
