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Actually, I have left my home twice. First, when I was five years old. My father, an Imperial officer, has witnessed our homeworld conquered by the Rebel forces. Althis, our home planet, was a backwater world, so the garrison and the defending fleet were weak. Soon, they got overwhelmed by the raiding party of the Rebels. Distress calls remained unanswered. No one even came to check what had happened. That had shaken loyalty of my father and had made him decide to leave the planet with me and my mother, in order to look for a new home, where we could live in safety.

Fifteen years later, I have made my own decision to leave home. It turned out to be quite a tough decision, when I was able to make it conciously and willingly. My father had died just a month earlier and my mother was still suffering from deep depression. She did not want me to leave our home. She was afraid that I would get disappointed and bitter, just like my father had. He could have not forgiven the Empire that it had left our first home and his family virtually unprotected. Later, there was nobody to take a revenge on and my father could not wreak his anger on the people, whom had always considered to be the real culprits of our fate. My mother did not want something similar to happen to me.

However, I always wished to follow the example of my father. I was proud of him, as he had been a loyal officer, a skilled warrior and a brave, but also compassionate person. He had always fulfilled his diligence and zeal, while making sure that nobody would have been treated unfairly. I hoped to become a person just like him, because I had always strongly admired him.

When I turned twenty standard years old, I got an opportunity to fulfill my dream. One day, working as a security officer in the spaceport, I met an officer of the New Republic. He noticed my intervention, when a bandit attacked an old woman. I managed to quickly overpower and to handcuff him, but without unnecessary violence. The officer was impressed with my action and asked me to consider joining the Republic Officer Academy. Initially, I had refused, as I had not want to leave my mother alone and to abandon my job without prior discussion with my superiors.

However, my desire to follow the steps of my father was too strong to resist it for a long time. Few days ago, I resigned from the well-paid job and bid farewell to my mother. I found the New Republic officer, who made the offer and later accompanied me to the Republic Officer Academy, where I easily passed entry exams.

Do I regret my decision? Not at all. If I had not accepted the offer of the officer, I would have been stuck at another backwater planet of the Galaxy without any perspectives to really follow the example of my father. Initially, it was the only reason to leave that planet – to make my father proud of me, even though he was dead.
