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		Description

or MMMM.
Mayor Mare tends to have things go her way, if she can help it. The question is... can you?
Short experiment with second person POV and speech only. The story reads the entire way through as if Mayor Mare is speaking to the reader, aka "you." (In this case being a male human. Sorry to those who don't apply.)
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Come in! Please, have a seat. Oh, pardon me, you caught me resting on my desk after such a long day of work.
You’re here about the renovations, yes?  How curious that they would send someone of your... ahem, size. Pray tell, you are one of those humans, aren't you?
Oh, sorry, I don’t mean to distract you and your important business. I’m just a bit curious is all. It’s not every day a big thing like you walks into my office.
I understand these renovations the town petitioned for are rather costly. It’s a shame, really... we don’t have enough in the budget to cover for the... nngh, additions...
Excuse me, my bottom’s a bit sore from sitting in that blasted chair all day. Does it look alright to you? No need to be shy, I’m sure you see plenty of mares in Ponyville.
Come now, you hardly looked at all! How can you be so sure it’s fine if you don’t get a closer look? Come closer...
Ooh, it’s so hot in this stuffy room, isn't it? I’d bet you’re burning up over there. You should loosen up a bit and make yourself comfortable. By all means, I certainly am.
I don’t know about you, but I just can’t seem to focus in all this heat. My fur is getting all wet... I mean... sweaty. I can imagine it must be hard for you under all that clothing.
My my, you’re hard as a rock. What? No, this isn't inappropriate at all! I’m simply admiring your form. You can’t tell me in good conscience that you haven’t been doing the same.
You know, nopony would blame you if you were to say... act on your arousal. It would be perfectly understandable if you found yourself unable to resist a mare’s charm.
Hmhmhm, don’t cover yourself. You don’t have to hide it from me. There’s nothing wrong with getting aroused at the sight of a beautiful mare displaying herself like this.
I know there are ponies counting on you to sway my judgment on this, but... let’s say you have a little moment of weakness. The sight of a certain mayor gets you so hard that you end up succumbing to your desires and... well, I think you can imagine what would happen.
I might just be able to overlook such a sudden and unforeseen circumstance if you would perhaps... drop the petition altogether and tell the ponies you were unable to keep my favor.
What’s that? Blackmail? Where did you get such a ridiculous idea from? I’m simply suggesting we keep a little secret between ourselves. Just you and I... with the curtains shut... and the door locked... 
You don’t have to worry. Nopony will find out that you... ahem, exchanged favors with me.
If you think about it, it really is quite a nice proposal. I get to walk away knowing our town’s funds are spent on more important matters, and you get to have your way with one of the finest mares in all of Ponyville.
That is, if you want to. Your body certainly looks up to the task, judging by that healthy  erection you’re sporting. Have you gotten like that just from looking? By all means, come a little bit closer and have a feel for yourself. Don’t be shy, tell me what you really want.
Now what has you so hesitant? You mean to tell me you don’t like this? You would willingly give up the chance to pound my plot and squeeze all the care in the world from your cock? Here, let me tell you something.
You don’t have to think while you’re fucking me. Just give in to your instincts like a real stallion would.
Oh my, so aggressive all of a sudden. What are you doing, lining up your tip with my marehood like that? Have you forgotten your responsibilities so quickly?
Mmn, that’s it. Just let it happen naturally. Don’t be scared, feel free to go deeper.
Ooh, that moan of yours tells me you’re enjoying yourself. Is it as good as you thought it would be? Hmhmhm, speechless, I see. That’s quite alright. You don’t have to do anything but thrust and pump yourself into me.
Such a shameful man you are, forcing yourself on a vulnerable and defenseless mare... what would the ponies you led under a proposition of change think of you now? You walked into the mayor’s office and ended up fucking her over her very own desk. How despicable of you.
I bet it feels nice, doesn’t it? A snug fit for a fleshy cock like yours, but you don’t mind one bit. The irresistible forbidden fruit of a mare is just what you wanted, isn’t it?
You’re twitching and pulsing inside me already. Were you really thinking of cumming inside? Shooting out all that thick semen inside a mare you can’t even impregnate?
You really are a naughty one, aren't you? I’m afraid this isn't the end for you, though.  Mmn, you’re such a big, strong creature, I couldn’t possibly stop you if you were to say... put it in my tight little tail hole.
Hmhmhm, looks like that got your attention. Is that just a little too far for you? I wouldn't think a scandalous human like you would pass up the opportunity, now that a mare’s plot is within your grasp. 
That’s right, just set aside my tail for a moment. Ohoho, you're getting so worked up! Have you thought about this as well? Such a terribly indecent act and yet you want it so badly. I wonder who it could be that drove you so wild...
Oh, I'm sorry, did I accidentally brush along your length with my tail? I thought I felt something hard and eager, but it must have been my imagination. My mind playing tricks on me and nothing more, hmm?
Mnn, oooh, you actually did it! You plunged your cock into the mayor's ass! That pained voice of yours does little to change things, you know. You're enjoying this already, aren't you?
You never really stood a chance of resisting. I could tell from the moment you walked in that all it took to get you hot and bothered were a few choice words and a look at this incredible plot you're now pounding. With such ferocity, I might add, mmhmhm.
If you're going to ignore your duty and morals in favor of a mare's body, then you should enjoy it. Don't you agree? That's quite alright, I can see it written all over your face.
That's it, right there. It's so easy to just give in and thrust into what feels right, doesn't it? Nopony could blame you if you were to finish now. It's simply too much for you to bear, after all.
Your first time with a mare, and you've let her seduce you into cumming in such a disgraceful place. My my, look at it all gushing out of you like that. You've pumped out so much it's even leaking out of me.
Goodness, your spout seems to like its cozy new home inside me. The way it's twitching certainly speaks volumes in contrast to your guilty silence. However, I'm afraid your time spent lacking judgment is up. 
I recall this was a strictly business meeting, was it not? Now, what was your problem, again? I'm afraid I've lost track of time. Silly me.
What's that? You say you don't remember? What a shame! You've come to my office on important business and now you don't recall?
Well, looks like we'll have to reschedule. Perhaps when we next meet, your mind will be a bit clearer, yes? Don't forget to call and set up an appointment with me whenever you feel the need to.
Until then, please, have a wonderful day.

			Author's Notes: 
Damn, Fimfic removed my "Thoughts on Writing This" blog post.
Well anyway, basically I spoke about how this sort of writing style was extremely daunting, but one of the most interesting setups I've ever tried. Considering how much I like to play with perspective and telling stories through different means, I was really happy I could belt this one out as quickly as I did. Even so, it's definitely not perfect, I feel like I just barely touched the tip of the iceberg with this style, but I feel like for what it is, I could inspire a lot of other writers and even readers to think about how a story is told through speech as well as actions. It leaves a lot to be desired as a clop fiction, obviously, but damn if it wasn't fun to try.
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