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Work had been hectic lately and I couldn’t wait for 2 p.m. to get here. Now that summer was here, the office tended to close early on Fridays because they found that their employees were more productive this way.  In the past, they noticed that people either tended to take some PTO time on Friday afternoons or if they were in the office, they became less productive. Two years ago, they tested a new idea of only working until 2 p.m. on Fridays and immediately found that employee attendance was up on a Friday and that productivity was improved.  As such, the office implemented this new policy of closing every Friday early starting the first Friday in June, and was in place until the first Friday of September. 

Today was especially important to me because I was going out of town for the weekend with my boyfriend Esau. We both had been working extremely hard and long hours lately, and it seemed as if we were passing ships in the night. I would get home by 6 or 7 at night and he would come in around 9 or 10 and then be up again by 6 a.m. to leave. As such, Esau suggested that we get out of town for the weekend together. I liked that idea, and when I asked where we should go, he told me that he would take care of everything and that he would text me the information the day of. I was told that I wouldn’t have to worry about anything but driving to the location because he said that he would take care of packing what I needed for our weekend getaway. 

Now, here I am sitting at my desk with my foot tapping lighting on the base of the desk. I was anxious and excited to get the hell out of the office today. Time seemed to be moving slowly and every time I looked at the clock, it felt as if no time had passed at all, even though I was busy working. Oh my god, I just couldn’t wait for 2 so I could hit the road out of town. Speaking of getting out of town, it was almost 11:30 and I had yet to hear from Esau today about where I was driving to.  He said that he would get to the place on his own since he was taking the day off. While I thought it stupid that we should take 2 cars, he said that it was all good because he had a few errands to run beforehand. Esau was normally not this secretive, so he had my curiosity peaked. 

Although we weren’t allowed to have personal calls or texts at work, everybody kept their cell phones on their desks but placed on silent, even my boss. Her philosophy was that as long as it was not interfering with work productivity then she was okay with it which everyone seemed amenable to. I looked forward to my texts from Esau because he knew how to make me smile. 

Esau was notorious for sending me a text in Spanish at least once a day. It had been a few years since I had taken a Spanish class in high school, so he felt that it was his duty to make sure that I didn’t get rusty from a lack of use.  Esau knew that I could read it fluently, but writing and speaking it I was so-so with. So, he did have a point that not using my Spanish I was getting rusty, but lucky for me, I was dating him, so it was vastly improving again. 

As I continued to work, I couldn’t help but keep glancing at my watch. I wasn’t normally the clock watcher, but I hadn’t heard from Esau, and I wanted to know more about this weekend getaway he planned for us. Before I knew it, noontime had rolled around, and I quickly grabbed my sandwich from the refrigerator and ate it at my desk as I worked. One of the things that ended up occurring once the office went to summer hours was that almost everybody ate at their desks, which in turn, tended to boost morale. Sometimes on a Friday, they would cater lunch for the employees as well, but we were always notified in advance. 

I felt the desk vibrating as I ate my lunch. Looking at my phone I see Esau has texted me. 

“Hola mi amor, estoy desesperado para verla esta noche!” 

I couldn’t help but smile because I couldn’t wait to see him too. I was curious about where I was going. I had no idea whatsoever. So, I texted Esau back. “Te amo! Me podría avisar de lo que está pasando?”

“No puedo tengo todo controlado nada más traiga usted sola le mando el dirección por texto.”

I just shook my head in frustration. This man was being super secretive, and he knew it was killing me to know more because I hated secrets. Hopefully, once he texts me the address of where I am going, it will tell me more. He was not going to be more forthcoming than he was, that I knew. What was even more exasperating was the simple fact that he didn’t even text me the address of where I was driving until 15 minutes before I was leaving work. My god, he was trying his best to keep getaway a surprise and had done a very good job I couldn’t think about it because I was trying to wrap up what I was working on so that I could get on the road.

Upon entering the address that Esau had given me, I noted that it was close to the ocean. It appeared that the drive was currently going to take me 2 hours and 45 minutes unless the traffic got worse the closer, I got to the beaches. It was well known that traffic on weekends in the summer tended to become bumper to bumper the closer you got to the ocean because it seemed like everybody had the same idea.  I had my Stanley cup full of ice water, my iPhone plugged in, and my playlist set to go. The car was full of gas, and I was ready to head on out to wherever I was driving. I was excited about what I was thinking going to be an awesome weekend.  I sent Esau a text letting him know that I was leaving work and that I would see him in a couple of hours. 

Being on the road, traffic was moving at a nice steady speed, however, the closer I got to the water, the heavier the congestion was. The heavier congestion meant slower-moving traffic. Unfortunately, my 2-hour 45-minute drive was now looking at taking a little over 3 hours. Still not bad because it was currently only adding an extra 15 minutes of drive time, but it was just the fact that I was ready to be where I was supposed to be with Esau. 
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Upon arriving at my final destination, a white and tan stucco 2-story villa stood before me in all its grandeur. I can’t help but wonder if I was in the right place. The house and the brick-paved driveway alone were grandiose, let alone how secluded this place was. I didn’t recall passing another house for at least 2 miles down the road, nor could I see any neighbors. Surrounding the place were trees on either side of the house.  I didn’t see Esau’s vehicle, however, that didn’t mean anything since there was an oversized 2-car garage in which he could be parked. 

Getting out of my car I head to the front door where I spy a note attached to the glass with my name on it. 

Olivia,

Te amo, mi amor. Come inside and follow the path that leads you to your destination, me. 

Esau

This man, I can’t believe him. What was he up to? What has he done? How did he discover this place because it is magnificent? So many questions floated inside my head. Following his instructions, I opened the front door and stepped inside to see the most marvelous place I had ever seen. From the front door, I could see out to the back where the ocean was. I could even see the infinity pool that was overlooking the ocean. The view was breathtaking. Closing the door, I start walking along a path of red roses which is leading me out towards the back. While I still can’t see Esau yet, the view is even more spectacular the closer I get. Now, I can even begin to see the outlines of a deserted beach. As I get into the kitchen, on the counter a glass of red wine is waiting there with a note that says, “Take me.” I can’t help but smile because the love of my life is outdoing himself with this surprise. 

Finally, the trail of rose petals ends on the lanai. Standing on the lanai I take in the grandeur of the pool with a hot tub and grotto that you can swim in. There even appears to be a swim-up bar if you so choose to have someone serving you cocktails. 

I don’t hear Esau come up behind me. Grabbing my waist from behind, he pulls me to him and kisses my neck. My breath hitches. “Esau,” the only word I can get out before I am turned to face him, kissing him passionately. I feel like I am in heaven. It feels magical here. This is exactly what we both needed, I can tell already. 

“This place is magnificent Esau. What a wonderful surprise getaway.”

“Ah beautiful, there is more in store for you this weekend. Come, follow me.” He grabbed my hand and led me down the boardwalk leading to the beach. On the beach was a table and 2 chairs set up. Tropical flowers and conch shells circled the table.  Next to the table, a wine chiller stood, with a bottle of wine. The table had two plates covered to keep them warm. “Please sit.”

Sitting, I couldn’t help but be shocked at how quiet the beach was. There was nobody around, it was just us and the waves crashing against the shoreline. “Esau, what is all this? How did you manage to do all of this?”

Esau smiled at me. “This is for you. We have both been so busy and not spending enough time together. I thought it would be nice to get away and reconnect.”

“But how did you find this place so quickly?”

Esau started laughing.  “A man has got to have a few secrets. Come less questions and enjoy this excellent meal I have prepared.”  The moment he removed the lids that covered the plates mouth-watering aromas assaulted my senses.  Esau had prepared 2 filets in a rosemary garlic butter sauce with a side of roasted garlic green beans and smashed petite potatoes. Esau took the chilled bottle of wine, uncorked it, and poured me another glass of red wine. Together we sat in silence and ate our meal. We enjoyed the quietness except for the cry of the seagulls overhead, and the crashing of the waves on the sandy shore. 

By the time we had finished eating our dinner, the sun was starting to set in the sky. Hues of flaming orange, red, and pink mixed as the golden sun slowly set on the horizon, casting its glow across the water.  I couldn’t imagine a more beautiful sunset than the one I was witnessing before me.

I followed Esau back up to the house. Soft instrumental music was playing over the surround sound system. The lights from the pool cast a purplish color on the water, and the lanai lights just gave off enough illumination as the darkness of the night sky slowly encroached its way into the sky bringing forth with it the fullness of the moon and stars shone bright in the sky.

“Care for a night swim?” Esau asked me as he removed his shirt and started to unbuckle the belt on his shorts. 

I smiled at this semi-naked toned body. I couldn’t wait to run my hands over his sculpted muscles. Oh, the things that we could do together I thought, so I quickly slipped my sundress over my head and threw it onto the table nearby. As I stood there in just my matching lace bra and panties, Esau dropped his shorts exposing all of himself to me. I could see his semi-erect member already, but before I could do anything he quickly dove into the water submersing himself fully before coming back up. I quickly removed my lace bra and panties and then dove into the water after Esau. 

Unlike Esau, I stayed underwater swimming a bit before I decided to come up for air in front of him. Like a cat playing with its
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