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      There wasn’t a town in the world better than Nestlebrook Cove, the quaint little village that was about to elect me as the new mayor, and I dared anyone to say otherwise. It was easy to see all the ways I could prove naysayers wrong as I drove along our main––okay, only––road on the rare sunshiny, sixty degree February day. It was a delight to see so many people out enjoying the late-winter warm spell. Kids were playing safely and joyfully outside, neighbors were checking in on each other, and dogs were chasing balls at the par––

      What the heck?!?

      I screeched my tires to a stop and glanced in my rearview mirror as I received an angry look and hand gesture from the driver behind me. Even that rude response proved how charming and livable our tiny town was. I was clearly in the wrong, but did he pierce the air with a loud, obtrusive honk? Nope.

      Ignoring the annoyed driver, I slammed my SUV into park in the middle of the street and got out to get a better look at the offending object. Blinking and stunned, my mouth hung open as I gaped at the park bench.

      The backrest featured a shiny photo of our incumbent mayor with his thick, wavy, movie-star hair, a wide smile revealing perfect, über-white teeth, and––I shook my head in disbelief at the man’s audacity––a soft, gray rabbit!

      How dare he??

      I was the one with the bunny I loved to pieces. Honey wasn’t just a pet to me. She was also my fluffy best friend and confidant. Sure, I had brought her to my official photo shoot for my mayoral candidate photos and chosen an unforgettable portrait that featured us snuggling our faces together, but that hadn’t been a gimmick, like this travesty from Michael Snow.

      The current mayor’s sparkling, overly Photoshopped eyes––that gorgeous shade of blue didn’t exist in real life––glinted at me, practically daring me to call him out on the obvious ploy to steal my bunny mascot idea and the goodwill that went along with it.

      Glaring at the offensive bench, my teeth gritted together as I read his new campaign slogan. Vote for Snow and watch our town grow!

      Tossing my hands in the air as I stalked back to my car, I yelled towards the sky. “That just proves you have no idea what makes our picturesque little town so wonderful!”

      The drivers of the two cars that were weaving around my big SUV, which was blocking the lane, bugged their eyes out in my direction as if I was a lunatic. Deciding they might be registered voters, I swallowed my anger, forced a smile, and waved at them.

      Every vote counted, especially when I was running against a beloved (for some strange reason) incumbent, who was clearly ready to try every trick in the book––including using a sweet, innocent bunny––to sway voters to his side.

      Continuing to smile to myself after the cars passed, I realized Michael Snow had only stooped to this fake bunny love photo-op because he was worried about his chances of being re-elected. He knew that I had a strong platform and a good handle on the issues. I was coming for his job, and he was officially getting nervous.

      After climbing back into my SUV, it seemed like kismet when I heard Queen’s classic song, “We are the Champions,” playing on the radio. I turned up the volume to a very un-mayoral level and sang my heart out as I headed towards my house, picturing the gold lettering that would soon be applied to the glass door of my new office in city hall after I trounced Michael Snow: Hope Montgomery, Mayor.

      My firm belief in visualizing the outcome I wanted in any situation had helped me manifest my desires more times than I could count, so I wasn’t about to stop the beneficial practice now. Besides, my parents had named me Hope, so what choice did I have but to be ever hopeful?

      When I saw the huge black dog trotting towards me by himself on the sidewalk, I thought about stopping to try to catch him. His wide grin kept him from looking dangerous, despite his massive size. In fact, his gait seemed so purposeful and he looked so happy, I decided to let it slide. Loose dogs would be my problem after I won the election in May, but for now, they were still Michael Snow’s issue.

      It suddenly dawned on me how many of these oversized, fluffy dogs I’d seen around town lately. There must have been a local litter of them that was all reaching maturity at the same time. It wasn’t a breed I had taken note of before, but now that they were stomping their giant paws around all over the place, it was impossible not to notice how gorgeous, impressive, and friendly they were.

      If I didn’t love bunnies so much, I might consider making this large breed of dog the town mascot.

      Shaking my head to clear that thought, I couldn’t help but smile as I visualized my sweet Honey-Bunny making appearances and posing for photo-ops as the official town rabbit. I was almost more excited about the prospect of securing that honor for her than winning the popular vote in the mayoral election for myself… almost.

      When my vehicle drew closer to the prancing black dog, something in its mouth caught my attention. Chuckling as I went slowly by him, I realized that he was so proud of himself because he was carrying his stuffed teddy bear.

      Now, that was cute… Not quite bunny-cute, but still pretty adorable.

      If I had known, at that time, what that wretched beast was actually holding in his gooey mouth, I would have raced after him.
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      The panicked expression on Maria’s face as she ran wide-eyed out the front door of my house told me instantly that something was very wrong.

      “I’m so sorry, ma’am… I just went inside for a minute… It happened so fast.” My normally eloquent pet sitter stammered.

      “What is it, Maria?” I tried to get the woman to clarify what had happened, even as I felt my face crumple into a mask of concern and fear.

      The woman stopped by to check on Honey twice a day and was normally gone long before I got home from work. Today, I had sent everyone home and left my campaign headquarters early to enjoy the unseasonably warm weather for a bit.

      “I went in the house to answer the phone. It was a campaigner for Michael Snow calling to make sure we were registered to vote.” The woman’s mouth flattened out into a thin line after she revealed this tidbit.

      I rolled my eyes because the information was both annoying that Snow’s team had the nerve to call my house looking for votes, and unnecessary, considering that there was obviously an emergency to be handled.

      After making a quick mental note to get rid of my superfluous landline, I nodded and encouraged Maria to go on.

      Taking the hint, Maria said, “I took a minute to tell them all the reasons why I’ll be voting for you in May, instead of the current mayor, who wants to overrun our beautiful town with big businesses and call it progress.”

      While I appreciated the woman’s sentiment and vehemence surrounding it, I was growing weary of waiting to see what had happened. Fear iced my veins as I wondered if my sweet Honey-Bunny had been injured.

      Bringing the woman back to the point, I asked, “Maria, is Honey okay?”

      “I don’t know,” the woman wailed, drawing out the last word interminably.

      I could feel my eyes bugging out in her direction. It was all I could do to keep from screaming at her to make her explain what had happened, but some still-rational sliver of my brain knew that wouldn’t accomplish anything.

      The woman’s arms flailed around as she spoke. “Honey was outside getting some fresh air when I went to answer the phone. When I came back she was gone––POOF!”

      The word ‘poof’ raced through my mind over and over as I rushed past her and out to the backyard. Certain that this must be some mistake, I searched every corner of my tiny, fenced-in lawn.

      Shaking my head, unable to comprehend that my sweet little bunny was really gone, I muttered, “But the fence line is secure. She can’t get out.”

      A flash of hope surged through me, and I turned to Maria, “Did she sneak past you and back inside the house?”

      I was already running inside to check Honey’s normal hangouts when I heard Maria say, “No, ma’am.”
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