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        **Get Lucy, an exclusive free Alpha Corps story, when you sign up for my newsletter!
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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:

      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 - Italy/North Africa)

      Logistics Analyst (CA - San Diego)

      Intern (WA - Sala Bay)

      Sr. Logistics Analyst (FL - Southern Port)

      Sr. Auditor (Sala Bay)

      Korean Language Specialist (Washington, DC)

      More …

      

      Don’t fall asleep just yet… it’s Halloween at Alpha Corps! Adam and Alyssa are both having some interesting dreams. So turn the page already…
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      Adam

      This is the weirdest dream I can ever remember having. The fact that I know I’m dreaming even catches my attention.

      I’m in a woman’s bedroom. You can stop laughing, that’s not the strange part. Although since I haven’t been state-side in five years, it’s damn unusual. I’m squatting with my back against the wall next to her bed. She’s both asleep, looking like fucking Sleeping Beauty, and sitting up against the headboard talking to me. She just asked me how to deal with her idiot boss that keeps asking her to do contradictory things. I shake my head in bewilderment before answering, “You’ve got to find a way around without defying a direct order that will send you to the brig. But following it blindly can get you killed.”

      “But how?”

      “Use a slightly unusual interpretation of the words? Say he tells you to save money by buying illegal software. You can always email the legit company and ask them to match the price. That way, you’ve at least covered your ass a bit and it makes it harder for him to say you didn’t follow orders. Bad managers are the worst, that’s for sure.”

      She’s gazing at me with concern showing all over her face. “What’s your name?”

      “Adam.”

      “Adam, are you… dead?”

      Shit. Am I? I hadn’t considered that possibility. I glance down at my hands and legs; they look solid enough. “I don’t feel dead.” I try to make my response sound as light-hearted as possible. I don’t want her to feel any worse than she currently does.

      “Okay,” she whispers, “I’m Alyssa. Where are you from?”

      “Um, Cleveland originally. I’m not sure where I am now. I mean, the residents aren’t sure what country they’re in. It’s somewhere in that mess between Europe and Asia.”

      The awake version of her nods slightly. “Come visit me again?”

      “Anytime, Angel. All you have to do is call.”

      And then I’m gone. Not alert, but back in that not-awake, not-dreaming fog. It’s comfortable enough and I settle back, wondering how I expected her to call me when I didn’t give her my number. Funny, I can’t remember what it is…

      Alyssa

      I had such a weird dream last night. I’m almost convinced it was my subconscious giving me a stern talking-to. Kinda bizarre that it manifests as a hot military guy, but maybe that’s what it takes to get through to me. Regardless, I’m in a little bit of a daze as I sit in the Monday morning staff meeting. So much so, I don’t have my facial expressions contained under my usual bland one for these events. I guess my eye roll caught my manager’s attention because he’s spitting out snidely, “Ms. Richards, did you have something you want to contribute?”

      I have a stock of go to phrases for this eventuality and I whip one out. “We should optimize our return on investment by leveraging stored potential.” Around the room, a few hands cover mouths to hide twitchy grins while other heads nod sagely. I learned that phrase at a corporate training seminar when I got bored during Buzz Word Bingo and strung all the words on my card together. It never fails. But it pisses Bob Hotchkins off. He glares at me, returning to his presentation on saving money by reducing the hospital’s toilet paper to single ply. I go back to thinking about Adam.

      It’s a long day. Everyone and his brother have questions or comments now that it’s the beginning of the third quarter and the budget process for next year has begun. I deal with it as best I can and then escape when the clock hits five. Bob looks up from his desk with a frown and I’m guessing ‘not going above and beyond’ will be mentioned at my annual review. Adam (or my subconscious) was right about one thing. This isn’t the army.

      I head home in my middle-aged Acura, wondering when I became this person who goes through the motions. And what the hell I plan to do about it. For right now, it’s going to be an early night so I can catch up on rest. And that’s exactly what I do, after a diet-busting dinner of spaghetti and garlic bread.

      My cat, Truffles, curls up on my ankles as I snuggle under the fluffy down comforter. My bedroom is up under the eves, with cozy slanted ceilings and a small alcove by the bed where I stash my cell phone.

      Adam comes back in my dream. This time I pat the bed next to me. “Sit down.”

      He does, his long legs covered in camo tactical pants and thick black army boots rest on top of the covers. He looks more relaxed, a little less intense.

      “I want to know more about you,” I prompt rather bluntly.

      “Like what?” He turns his face towards me and I catch just the hint of a smirk, then it’s gone.

      “I dunno. How old are you? Are you single? Why are you in my dream? Anything really.”

      “Angel, pretty sure I’m the one dreaming. And I’m thirty-five. Can’t claim I’ve never been kissed, but I’ve definitely never been married. So how come you’re all alone in this bed? Beautiful woman like you wouldn’t be single unless that’s the way she wants it.”

      I shrug. “I got tired of weeding through all the bargain basement rejects.”

      “Hmm. Sounds like you’ve been shopping in the wrong stores.”

      I grin, I can’t help it. An alpha tough guy who talks about shopping? It’s hilarious. It’s my dream, so I can do what I want. Which means I’m brazenly snuggling up against him. Adam doesn’t seem to mind. His arm moves around my shoulders to pull me close. Right as I’m falling out of the dream, he bends down and places a gentle kiss on my lips. It’s beautiful and tantalizing. I desperately try to reclaim the dream, but I can’t. He’s gone.
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      Alyssa

      I think I’m going crazy. For the last week, ever since I had that dream, (or was it an actual conversation?) I’ve woken up in the middle of the night to the sensation of a man’s arm around my waist. I mean, I can feel the weight of it. But obviously there’s nothing there. And I don’t notice anything else. There’s no breath on my neck, no stiff cock poking at me, only the arm. It would be comforting except for the whole perhaps-I’ve-gone-off-the-deep-end thing. It doesn’t help that this is the weekend before Halloween.

      I sigh as I fix my morning coffee, the loose ends of my favorite robe trailing behind me as I open the fridge to get the milk. Two entire days of not having to deal with my idiot boss. I know this job isn’t going to end well. I’m trying to hang in there long enough to find something else first. What if this is all subconscious suggestion? All the scary movies on TV right now, the ads, costumes in the store, it’s probably feeding my desire for a change.
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