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Hello reader!

Thank you so much for taking the time to read my cheeky little story.

But, did you know that you can find my stories online for FREE?

That’s right, if you are a member of Medium, you can check out a selection of my flash fiction, or you can subscribe to my Substack newsletter for even more exclusives, freebies and general misbehaviour.

So what are you waiting for?

Come sit on The Naughty Step with me...

Mia Xoxo
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​CHAPTER ONE
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I stared at the ceiling of my barracks, my muscles screaming from the day's torture—I mean, training. Sleep eluded me like that grenade I'd failed to throw far enough during today's exercises. 

At least the grenade was a dud. 

My pride? 

Not so much.

Sergeant Evans had made it his personal mission to ensure I knew just how much I sucked at being a soldier. His favourite pastime seemed to be inventing new and creative ways to inform me of my incompetence.

"Private Johnson!" His voice echoed in my head. "If you were any slower, we'd have to classify you as a tortoise!"

I tossed and turned, his face haunting my thoughts. 

Those piercing blue eyes, that chiselled jaw, those bulging biceps... 

Wait, what? 

No. 

Focus, Zoe. 

The man is the devil incarnate, not a Calvin Klein model.

The clock ticked away, mocking my sleeplessness. 

0200 hours. 

Screw this. 

I was going to give Sergeant Perfect Hair a piece of my mind.

I snuck out of the barracks like a ninja—if ninjas tripped over their own feet and cursed under their breath. The cool night air hit my face as I made my way to his office, my determination growing with each step.

I found him there, of course. 

Probably planning new ways to torture us tomorrow. 

I burst through the door without knocking, because hey, if he could interrupt my sleep, I could interrupt his... whatever this was.

"Private Johnson," he said, not even looking up from his paperwork. "To what do I owe this pleasure at such an ungodly hour?"

"Oh, I'm sorry," I said, my voice dripping with sarcasm. "Am I interrupting your very important doodling?"

He finally looked up, one eyebrow raised. "Doodling? I'll have you know these are highly sophisticated training plans."

I leaned over his desk, glancing at the papers. "Ah yes, I see. 'Ways to Make Private Johnson Miserable.' Very sophisticated indeed."

"You flatter yourself, Private. I have other recruits to torment too, you know."

"Lucky them," I muttered. "Look, Sergeant, we need to talk about your treatment of me."

He leaned back in his chair, crossing his arms. "My treatment of you?"

"Yes. You're singling me out, pushing me harder than anyone else. It's unfair and, quite frankly, bordering on harassment."
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