The day was coming when Levi was going to have to leave the world behind and go out onto the battlefield where so many young brave soldiers have died before him. He was brave, sure, but was he ready to risk his life and leave his family not knowing if he was ever to come back? He wanted to fight for his country but he didn't want to lose his life. He had plans ahead. 

Levi was packing his bags to head off when his wife came out. 

"Levi... I love you, don't you ever forget that," she said, her voice thin, "Be careful." 

He kissed her, got in the car, and drove away watching the tears fall from her eyes. 

It took him eight hours to get to the training camp where they would lift off. He looked at all the soldiers. They looked drained like all the life had gotten taken from their bodies, like zombies. He could feel his heart pounding in his chest. As he walked to the office where he would meet the general, there was nobody smiling at him but giving him cold blank stares instead. The general was looking through the wide windows at the planes parked outside. 

"General, Sir?" Levi asked, getting his attention. 

"Levi, Correct?" the General asked. 

"Yes Sir!" replied Levi 

"Get your bags and follow me." 

Levi picked up his suitcase and followed the general out of his office. 
