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“There you are,” I say with a smile as I watch my wife walk into the house. I’ve been home for the last thirty minutes or so, but she has been nowhere to be found around here.

“Hey, sexy boy!” Jade walks over to me and gives me a sweet hug and kiss before she tells me, “I was over at Cindy’s down the street. She had something to give me and I told her I would come right over.”

“That’s nice. What did she give you?” I ask.

My wife holds up a paper gift bag and reaches in to pull out a bikini. “She had this and didn’t want it, so she invited me to pick it up.”

I take the bikini from her. “That’s nice of her. It even has the tags still on it, honey.”

“Yeah, I know! Cindy said she doesn’t want it because she already has too many bikinis in her closet. She won it last year in a contest and never wore it.”

“This will be cool to wear at the beach when we go to Destin this weekend, too.” Looking at the print on the material, I add, “I’ve not seen a pineapple covered bikini before, either. You’ll be pretty unique there, I’ll bet.”

“It’s pretty. The light yellow color with the pineapples appearing to fall all over the place is really a cool look. I can’t wait to try it out in Destin.” Jade looks up at me and gives me another kiss before adding, “We need to plan out our stay since it’s only for a couple of days, Kyle. There’s a lot I want to do while we are there.”

“Well, let’s not get too carried away, okay? There’s only so much time and besides that we could always go back for a vacation in June or July. Let’s not worry about seeing everything during this visit.”

“But, they have an aquarium nearby, and snorkeling, and restaurants, and...”

“Whoa, whoa, whoa!” I laugh as I pull my wife to me. “Let’s plan first and foremost to just spend time together, okay? We work so much now that we haven’t been able to really enjoy each other, Jade.”

She smiles. “I have some good news on that thought,” she tells me. “The real estate agency will be hiring another agent to help take some of the load off me and the other two agents. We’ve gotten so busy while the housing market has been burning up.”

“It would be nice if you could spend most of your weekends home,” I tell her. “Even if that’s for only one day.”

“It would be nice, huh? And what about your aluminum casting work? Will you be able to be home more often if I am?”

“Of course,” I tell her. “I’m good friends with the owner.”

“You are the owner,” she laughs. 

“True,” I laugh. “But I can be a real asshole to myself.” We both laugh again as we continue to hold each other with the bikini between us.

“Then, will you try to take off more often if I am off from work on Saturdays?”

“I will take off, my love. I swear.” We kiss again before we part and sit down in the living room. “You can always come to work for the same asshole boss I have, Jade. There’s a mold and casting job that has been open for a few weeks now and we do offer on the job training for new hires.”

“Uh, no,” she laughs. “There is no way I will ever go to work in that hot shop. I honestly don’t understand how your employees stand it.”

“I’ll have to admit, it’s not for everyone. You have to build up a real tolerance for the heat and be sure to get plenty to drink. I even let them take five minute breaks every hour to get out of the shop. They have it pretty good, baby. You would make a great employee!”

“Just another way for you to boss me around, right?” she laughs. 

“Awe, Jade. You know you like being told what to do, don’t you?” We both laugh at this as we enjoy the cool of our living room. Who would have ever guessed when we married eight years ago that we would be living so well, our combined incomes enough for us to run to the beach a few times each year. 

Jade, a beautiful brunette with shoulder-length hair and light brown eyes is petite and athletic. At just five-two in height, she weighs around a hundred pounds and runs cross country for the thrill of it. I’m not a runner myself, but I do hit the gym when I can. My six-four height is a dramatic contrast to my wife’s stature any time we go out, and I enjoy some of the looks we get from people. It’s humorous to see the reactions some have when we walk through a store or the park. There are plenty of those watching us who probably think I’m Jade’s father, though we are both thirty-two years old.

“How has that one guy been doing after the accident?”

“Oh, yeah. The accident.” I grimace as I recall the burn one of my longest employees suffered last month. “He’s better now and back at work, though he will need some additional work on his arms. Thankfully, he didn’t lose any function. I’ve been talking to him, along with our insurance company, trying to come to some number for the amount of compensation he will expect from us.”

“I hope it’s not too much.”

“Nah, Brad’s a good guy. He’s not looking to punish us. It was an accident that was hard to foresee, but he does deserve something for what happened to him. He will always have those scars.”

“Yet, he still wants to do that job?” Jade asks incredulously. 

“Yep. Brad loves working for me and he loves the job. Of course, his skill is worth thirty dollars per hour. That along with the medical insurance I give them, he doesn’t want to go anywhere else.” Pausing for a moment, I tell Jade, “I think it will be around a half-million when it’s settled. That’s fair.”

“You don’t think he will sue you or the company, then?”

“He told me just the other day he would never do that. Brad even offered to sign something to that effect and I told him to never say that in front of the insurance rep. They are dealing with this, and I figure it will cost the company a hundred thousand. The insurance will foot the rest.” 

“I’ll be glad when it’s all settled.” Jade smiles as she puts a hand on my arm and squeezes it. She knows I’ve been worried about Brad and the accident that happened last month. When dealing with pouring molten aluminum into molds, you have to be certain there is no standing water in them. Unfortunately, our mold prep guy brought them in from outside after cleaning them and didn’t check to be certain there was no water inside. When Brad moved the large bucket over to pour the molten aluminum into the mold, it contacted
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