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: ' Feeling the pull of warmer locales,
one Houstonite escapes the
holiday hoopla at a low-key resort
- favored by high-profile celebrities
by Carol Isuuk Barden Photogrophed by Gary Moss
|

ONE MORNING, THREE WEEKS PRIOR TO CHRISTMAS.

| awoke with a throbbing hesdache that even a couple of ibapro-

fens could not muzzle. Two obsessions govern life this time of

vear in my Houston neighborhood: One is the sacrosanct belicf
that you must decorate your house for the holidays: the other 18
the nonstop socializing. | wasn’t in the mood for either, so a few
days later, I boiwrded a flight with one bag for a withdrawal pil-
grimage. T-sharts would replace evening attire, and loag pants
would give way to shorfs. | wis escaping.

Like most of us, | longed for some downtime but didn’t want

a g, fancy resort where | would have 1o dress for dinner every
might. Friends wamed me that | would miss the action—the
newsstands, the restaurants, decorating a tree. Not 5o,

| had heard the hype and read the reviews about Villas Del
Mar in Los Cabos, Mexico, Tastemakers on the lam from over-
sophisticated lives in New York, Dallas, and Hollywood were
scampenng down 1o dreamy beachiront villas offering high-
style secluston and age set magnificence

Los Cabos encompasses the towns of Cabo San Lucas and
San losé del Cabo, as well as the 18-mile stretch of land between










