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Chapter 1

John narrowed his eyes through the scope and breathed out before pulling the trigger on the gun. The slight kick back came towards him, but he was more worried about the bullet. It hit the target again in the same place. He fired off a full clip before he reloaded and continued his practice. Walking to the targets, he had only missed one shot that he could see. There was always room for improvement as far as John was concerned. The tall man went back to take some more shots before his next training assignment.

John had been on the base for a few months for sniper training. He had always been a good shot. He excelled at anything that had to do with guns, so it was natural to get into the sniper program. John had never been anywhere that was quite like the Quince base. It really did not even have a name, but that is what everyone who went there called it, namely for the groves of Quince trees that blocked it in on two sides. All of the special training was done there for the Navy, but there was also something else going around in the many buildings that made up the whole base.

The bathrooms were avoided by John at almost all cost and he had gotten to where he used Chief Petty Officer Gray’s personal bathroom when he had the option. When John went into the shower, he always made sure that it was early in the morning when no one was around. He had gotten a few offers for more than a scrub down when he was in there and if he was honest with himself, he was starting to wonder if he should take someone up on their offer. Several months without his girlfriend had been pure torture and he still had several months to go, with little chance of getting some leave time beforehand.

So the man went to his next class and sat in his desk listening to the instructor. There was a schedule jump later that afternoon and while John knew guns, he was less excited about jumping out a moving aircraft. He thought that should be reserved for when it was going down, not for fun or training. But he would do as he must to get the job he wanted. The whole time the man in the front spoke of the safety precautions, all he could see what his own body splatting when the chute didn’t open.

“Does everybody understand? You will have a jump buddy and you will stay together. If something goes wrong, look to your assigned partner.”

The instructor rattled off some names, pairing the men up. John was put with Adam Lees and though he didn’t know him well, he had seen him around and heard of his exemplary skills. He relaxed a little knowing that he was in good hands. Adam was older and higher ranked, but he was there for specialized training in guns as well. The two men had crossed paths many times through the last few months, but barely spoken a word to each other.

“So I guess you are my jump partner.”

John looked over the tall, blonde man and nodded. He was as wide as he was tall and his muscles rippled as he stuck his hand out, introducing himself. Adam looked to be five to ten years older than John, but he had a sparkle in his eyes that made him seem younger. His blues eyes held John’s green ones for several moments, before John turned away.

“Have you ever jumped before?”

“No, never done anything like this. I like to keep my boots on the ground.”

“I hear ya. So you don’t like heights too much huh?”

“No, not at all, but whatever it takes right?”

“Exactly. I have done this a lot, stick with me and there shouldn’t be any problems. I think we are going to jump tandem the first time anyways, so all you will have to do is hold on.”

John knew that he was trying to make him feel better, but the idea of being strapped to him, was not leaving him as much at ease as he would have expected. He felt a tightening of his groin at the idea and the question he posed to himself of who would be on top. Shaking off the thoughts, John tried to hide the blush that crept into his cheeks and followed the older man into the next class for packing their parachutes. While he did not like the idea of having to jump out of a perfectly good chopper, at least he would be partnered with someone that he already felt like he trusted.

Chapter 2

Parachutes were packed and several men were taken up for their drop. The first time would be over land, while the one that was scheduled for the next day, would be jumping into water, which John felt better about for some reason. Adam and John were hooked together and it was soon their turn to go. John was having second thoughts, but Adam moved them to the edge and they both jumped.

The only thing that John could say about the experience was sheer terror and thankfully he did not piss himself. He had never been so scared in his life, but when Adam pulled the cord, they jerked up and the fall was almost slow enough to enjoy. His heart was pounding by the time they hit the ground and he wondered if he would have even thought to pull the cord on his own. He really hoped he could because the next day was a solo jump.

“You alright man?”

John looked over at Adam, now that they were on the ground and separated. The tall man laughed at John’s flushed face and he put his hand to his chest.

“Yea you will be okay.”

John tried to smile, but he still felt a little sick to his stomach.

“Come on, we got a ways to go back to the base. That is shitty part of it. They drop us out here and we have to get back. The quicker the better because we have drills in
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