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      On the surface, ACI looks like any other big corporation. What really goes on behind the scenes? Hot alpha guys taking care of business and finding true love, for a start!
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      From the company website:
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        * * *

      

      We are Alpha Corps International

      Always Forward

      Committed to achieving mission-critical challenges for our enterprise and government customers. Specializing in areas of national security and cyber warfare, we innovate where others hesitate to lead. Our team of experienced professionals share our core values of ethics, integrity, and honor. We take pride in providing our customers with outstanding service and a job well done.

      What we do:

      Mission Support

      Business & IT Systems

      Engineering

      PFD & Service Automation

      

      Current Openings

      Field Mission Lead (in country - West Coast base)

      Field Mission Consultant (in country - South America)

      Logistics Analyst (VA - McLean)

      Recruiter (WA - Sala Bay)

      Sr. Logistics Analyst (FL - Southern Port)

      Sr. Auditor (Sala Bay)

      Farsi Language Specialist (Washington, DC)

      More …

      

      Don’t fall asleep just yet… It’s Christmas and time to catch up with Andy from Luke and Ella. He’s only just realized he let ‘the one’ get away. So turn the page already…
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      Andy

      August

      

      Fuck my life. Why is it when everything is going fine, when you finally have things exactly the way you like them, something comes along and fucks it all up? First it was my baby sister seducing my best friend. I don’t care that they’re great together, and Luke is the happiest I’ve ever seen him. It threw me off my stride. I thought I had things back on track and was finally dating someone long term when she up and told me she was breaking up with me to explore relationships with other women. I’m all for loving who you love, but when a woman you’ve slept with tells you something like that, it bruises your self-confidence, just a smidge.

      But I got over it. I got back on the beach, back into the groove of the new recruit mamas checking out the fit of my uniform pants.

      Until I received advance notice of new orders earlier today. I know why they tipped me off — they’re hoping I’ll retire and they can reduce the staffing numbers in a way that looks good for them. I don’t have to retire, of course. I can stay in and go where they tell me. I’ve been in coastal Florida for almost ten years now. And I’ve worked hard to prove I deserve to be here. So when they tell you they’re planning to send you to Fairbanks in Alaska, they’re not telling you that so you’ll have time to buy a warm coat. No, what they’re saying is that you’re old, and they’re ready to put you out to pasture. But why the fuck does it have to be such a bloody cold one?

      So I’m sitting here on the grass in front of my apartment building, leaning against a palm tree, trying to figure it all out and waiting to see if Reeva will come back from work soon. She always gives me shit, and it cheers me up. A lot more than drinking alone in my apartment.

      There she is, her black hair back in a long braid and her blue scrubs looking a little wilted. I’m embarrassed to say I’m not really sure what she does at the hospital. She’s never brought it up, and I never wanted her to think I was hitting on her. Too awkward with neighbors. She spies me and crosses the grass to where I’m sitting.

      “Andy? You should get out of this sun. It’s not good for a guy your age.”

      See what I mean? She totally gives me shit. “How old do you think I am, Ree?”

      “Um, fortyish? Guys over thirty all look pretty much the same to me.”

      “I’m thirty-eight for cripe’s sake. How old are you? And what do you do in those scrubs all day? They look like you rolled around on the floor.”

      “That’s because I did.” She squats down so I can see her big brown eyes better. Okay, I don’t think that’s really why she got down to my level, but stay with me here. “I’m a doctor in the ER, which is where you’re going to end up if you get heatstroke.”

      “A doctor? You can’t be a doctor!”

      “Why not? Because I’m a woman?”

      “No. Because you’re like eighteen.” I’m grumbling now.

      She laughs at me, not even trying to spare my feelings. “That’s what happens when you get old, Andy, everyone’s a youngster. I’m twenty-eight. Why are you sitting there, anyway?”

      “They want to send me to Alaska.”

      “So you’re waiting for the bus?”

      “Ha ha. This is serious, Ree. I either get out or I ship off to Fairbanks.”

      She tugs me up, and I let her. She is amazingly strong, not sure how I missed that. “Come on. I’m guessing we both need a drink. You can explain inside. Seriously, Andy, how long have you been sitting out here?”

      “Not that long. Five, ten minutes, I promise.” It’s cute how she worries about me. I’m not used to any of the women around me actually caring. Usually they want something from me — sometimes a drink, often my cock, but once they’ve got it they’re satisfied and don’t exactly linger for anything else.

      Reeva

      Half the time, I don’t know how I feel about Andy. He’s good looking in a clean-cut, all-American way — I’ve seen women turn their heads and stare when he walks down the street in uniform. It’s silly that he has to wear it to work in a recruitment office with two other guys, but he says it helps with the job. But for someone who’s actually seen active duty and deployed, he has a very laid back approach to his life. It’s like he never really grew up while still being very responsible. It’s clear he cares deeply about his family, and I thought he’d turned a corner when he started dating Amy.

      Don’t tell him this, but I don’t think she’s really a lesbian. I saw her at a hospital function two months after she broke up with him, making out with one of the heart surgeons — a married male one. Andy’s better off without her, but he seems to have regressed to one-night stands and casual beach hookups. At least… that’s what he says, but I haven’t noticed him bringing anyone back to his place. He’s definitely been a bit down lately.

      I’m not sure if we’re only neighbors or friends or something that could have been but wasn’t. It doesn’t matter now. I’m moving across the country at the end of the month, right before Labor Day. I can’t imagine I’ll see him again after I leave. For now, though, I can try to cheer him up and maybe get him to consider planning to see some family over the holidays. He’s lonely, even if he won’t admit it.

      I point him to the couch in my apartment. It’s not like he hasn’t been here a million times. He unbuttons his jacket and drapes it over the back, and I admit I stay for the show. He has muscles for days and how he gets that from only running on the beach, I’ll never understand. And his abs are superb in the thin white undershirt he wears under the jacket. He knows I watch him because he always turns with a small smirk and a raised eyebrow.

      Rolling my eyes (also part of our routine) I head into the small kitchen for the booze and glasses. Technically, it’s Andy’s whiskey since he buys it. ‘That way I won’t drink alone, Ree.’ Or so he says. I think he worries I don’t have the kind of paycheck to buy $80 bottles of whiskey. He’s not entirely wrong. Those student loans are a bitch.

      “Come on, Andy. It can’t be that bad.” I hand him a glass filled with three fingers of amber liquid.

      “There are no bikini beaches in Fairbanks, Ree. No beaches at all, as far as I can tell.”

      “Okaaay, so what about getting out? Do you have your twenty years yet?” Yeah, he’s that responsible that he actively talks about his retirement planning in between chasing tail on the sand.

      “Next week.” He’s morose.

      “So you could get out, take some time off and be on the beach all day long.” It sounds like hell to me, but I keep my voice upbeat.

      “And look like one of those middle-age perverts chasing the college girls? No thanks.”

      “Then maybe it’s time to look for the third option.”

      “There is no third option.”

      “There is always a third option. What if you retired and moved closer to your family? Why not go back to school or try something different?”

      “You mean grow up?” He’s smiling wryly at me, finally. Andy can laugh at himself, which is one of the reasons I let him come over so often.

      “Yeah, that. All the kids are trying it.”

      We sit silently for a while, sipping the whiskey. Damn, this is good stuff. I’m going to miss this and the way it magically appears in my cupboard. “So Andy, you should know that I’m moving at the end of the month.”

      He looks surprised. “Really? Finally time for some better digs?”

      “In a way. I’m heading to the west coast. A bit closer to family and where I can get more involved in research and teaching.”

      “I didn’t know that’s what you wanted to do.”

      “You didn’t know I was a doctor until twenty minutes ago.”

      “True. I guess I never wanted you to think I was hitting on you by asking too many personal questions. I like you, Ree. Maybe you’re right. If you’re not here to cheer me up, it could be time to make a fresh start somewhere else. But not Fairbanks.”

      “So decision made?”

      “That part, at least.”

      We clink glasses to celebrate the milestone.
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      Andy

      Early November

      
      Retirement sucks. It’s only been two days and already I hate it. I’m not good with not having a routine, that’s why me and the Navy got on so well. I suppose I was deluding myself the last few years, believing the perfect bachelor life could continue forever. Luke did it right, well other than the part about fucking my little sister. But otherwise, he was smart to settle down and find something new to focus on after life kicked him in the teeth. Life-changing injuries sound a lot better as a reason for a mid-life crisis than early retirement, though, at least from where I’m sitting. Which is in an almost empty apartment.

      That’s right, I’m done with south Florida. It’s just not ticking the boxes anymore and… this one hurts. About a week after Ree moved out of the building, I discovered she meant more to me than I’d realized. I miss her. A lot. And not only as a friend to drink with after work. I think I made a big mistake and I’m not even sure if it’s fixable. We didn’t offer to stay in touch with each other. She gave me the bottle of whiskey back, saying she didn’t want to pack an open bottle, and I took it. I tugged her braid, and she swatted my hand. That was it. The movers came the next day, and she got in
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