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Chapter One:

THE GREEN ZONE

You think it’s funny, do you? You think it’s a laugh to stare at me limping through the park? How old are you? Not much younger than I was when I lost my leg.

Yeah, that’s right. Eighteen years old. My whole life ahead of me. Still think I look funny, hey? Go on, have a good giggle at the man with the plastic foot.

What? You want to know how it happened?

Don’t mess me around. Seriously, are you sure?

Alright then. Let’s sit down on this park bench here. I’m sorry, I’m a little out of breath. It’s tiring going around on these crutches. I was very fit back in my army days. But … well, those days are gone. My name’s Jamie, by the way. Pleased to meet you.

It happened on a hot afternoon. Correction: it happened on a scorching hot afternoon. Every summer’s day in Afghanistan is a scorcher. You sometimes think you’ll never be cool again.

We’d been on patrol since before dawn. Our route had taken us into the Green Zone.

What’s the Green Zone?

Well, in the south of Afghanistan, most of the terrain is desert. Dry. Barren. But there are rivers that carry water down from the nearby mountains. The banks of these rivers are fertile – good for growing stuff. That’s why they call it the Green Zone, and it’s where they grow fruit and vegetables. Most of the locals live in the Green Zone. Most of the enemy, too. They’re called the Taliban – you’ve probably heard of them on the news. All they want to do is kill British soldiers. And if they can’t kill them, they’ll make do with maiming them. Loads of my friends out there have lost arms. Or legs. Or both.

Friends. That’s what being in the army is all about. You make friends. You look after your friends. You watch each other’s back. But there was this one guy in my platoon who wasn’t really a friend. The opposite, in fact. I used to laugh at him. We all did.
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