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      The view of Glasswing park through the window of my office has recently become the biggest unexpected perk of my job as deputy mayor of Mariposa. Until recently, I never really focused on the playground between the city square and city hall because it's usually overrun with our community’s children during the day. I don’t have anything against little kids, but as a childless bachelor, their shrieks and laughter as they enjoy the swings and slides have never been a draw. Used to be, I hardly ever bothered watching the scene beyond the glass.

      All that changed earlier this month. Nearly every evening now, the most adorable young woman I’ve ever seen skips across the park just after dusk, cute little Sailor Moon lunchbox in one hand and a satchel filled with sketchbooks and pencils in the other. Every evening, as the streetlights come on and the gazebo next to the grandstand, where community events and press releases take place, lights up, she sits to eat her dinner and draw in her sketchbook for a while.

      Then she climbs around on the abandoned playground, racing from the swings to the slide before tossing herself onto the merry-go-round. Her grubby sneakered toe will poke at the wood chips around the metal circle’s platform until it begins to spin. Once it gets to whirling, she lays back and allows the rotations to slow while she stares up into the darkening night.

      Her routine hasn’t deviated a single time since the first night I noticed her. I like it. All of it. The routine. The order. The adorable way she plays all by herself without seeming to worry about people watching the lone adult at an abandoned kids’ playground.

      “Who is that?” Ivy Pascal, current mayor and my best friend from childhood, has the habit of popping up like a ninja when I least expect her. As far as I know, she’s supposed to be at a benefit dinner to celebrate the charity goal to fund a hospital expansion being met. Not here, in my office, catching me spying on a girl neither of us recognizes. Mariposa’s no longer the small town it used to be. Not with all the growth and revitalization Ivy’s worked so hard to cultivate.

      Even with all the new transplants to town, I feel as if it’s impossible to have missed this beauty moving here. Especially when she so perfectly ticks all the hidden boxes I look for when I visit the club a few towns over. Idly, I wonder if the vibe my perfect vision gives from a distance is as authentic up close.

      In all the years since I realized I’m a Daddy Dom, I’ve yet to encounter a real live babygirl. Sure, I meet plenty of women who are submissive both in the bedroom and in their daily lives. But a sweet Little Girl who regresses so easily that she is comfortable playing like a child on the swing set in the center of town? No.

      “I don’t know who she is. Every night, she dances into the park to eat her dinner, plays by herself for a little while, and then disappears into one of the buildings across the plaza. It’s like she’s a phantom delivered directly from my dreams.”

      I don’t hide my nature from Ivy. She’s known about my Daddy Dom tendencies since we were teenagers and I’d found her crying over a breakup with a boy who hadn’t been strong enough to accept that, even as young as she was, Ivy was all Domme. Mariposa’s a pretty progressive small town, but Ivy and I have both done our best to keep our kinky interests away from our very public roles. We’re definitely the youngest leadership duo the town has ever had, and sometimes, being single has been an impediment for both of us.

      “Why haven’t you gone and introduced yourself? Welcomed her to Mariposa, Mr. Deputy Mayor?” Ivy’s only kind of teasing. It’s a role I often take as she’s usually bogged down in meetings and administrative functions.

      “I’ve only seen her alone in the park at nightfall. It’s too late at night for her to be out by herself, but I don’t want to scare her.” The woman pings my Daddy radar at every level. If she were my Little Girl, there’s no way I’d want her out by herself after dark. Mariposa is as safe as we can make it, but it’s still a big world out there.

      “Find a way, Malcolm. If you feel this strongly about her without ever even meeting her, then you owe it to yourself. Even I can see that woman is throwing mad Little Girl energy.” Final bit of advice dispensed, Ivy tip-taps her mile-high heels back to her office. I hear the sound of her car’s remote start beeping, and moments later, I know I’m alone in the City Hall building.

      Since my adorable little goth scamp came into view, my attention hasn’t left the window for an instant, and it won’t until long after she disappears across the park. The urge to trail behind her to see where she goes grows harder to ignore every night.

      The need to be closer to her gets the best of me, and for the first time, I allow myself to leave the solitude of my office to approach her.

      I’m not sure yet what I’ll say, but I’ll walk the long way around the park, so she can see me approaching. I’m a big guy. Really big. At well over six feet tall, I’ve easily got a foot of height on her.

      From the outside, everything about the two of us looks as if we’re polar opposites. Even from a distance, that’s been obvious. I’m a big believer in listening to my gut. And my gut’s telling me those differences are what will make us a perfect fit.

      I tug my tie loose as I cross the green space toward the jungle gym equipment. My suit jacket is long abandoned back in my office, and I cuff my sleeves as I stride over the grass. I’m sure I still give off stuffed-suit vibes, but it can’t be helped. I’m not letting another night go by without knowing who this precious girl is.
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