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		Description

When a business mare begins to succeed in the world, they begin to believe that they're fitted to lead the nation.
...I think you know where I'm going with this.

It's basically inspired by the '2020 United States Presidential Election'.
I'm not really into politics, but I've never been more determined to speak out my voice than I do this time.  And I'll be telling you this story, all through rhyme.
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There once was a mare, who started with nothing in life.
But this didn't stop her, and she fought through bitter and strife.
Through making sales and pitches, although a bit impolite.
She always made a profit, a mare who is always right.
She learned from the best, her father no less.
If an opposer had a weakness, then strike there she did with agress.
Submit and dominate, she saw the world in only black and white.
So a bully she must be, forming a mare who is always right.
Through the wealth that she earned, an ego of fame she had gained.
"Part of the beauty of me is that I am very rich," she blatantly explained.
She made it to the top as a business mare, telling off her competition by claiming she had much greater might.
'It must be', others thought, so she was named, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'.
She looked at spoils, that others envied and wanted to achieve.
"I need more," she bellowed, "there must be more I can thieve."
"The world I need, ponies will be thrilled with delight."
"I can make the land great once again, for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
It was in the back in her mind for years, until there appeared a new tax.
One that makes the rich pay more, so she ran for election to give it the axe.
She joked at her opponent, speaking over her opponent in the thrill of excite.
She won and claimed that she'll be the greatest, for she is, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'.
Her soon decreed over the land, was to destroy the protection plan.
An odd choice for the first order, to which she deadpan.
"Do not fear, we waste money for protection, it'll be alright."
"It's better with me, for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
She wanted the ponies on her side, so she hired mares to keep her in style.
They told her what to do, and to go out there and just smile.
She didn't understand, but she hired them for their insight.
Keeping the ponies praising her was important, for she is, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'.
Using business practices, she made her choices by throwing them at the wall to see if it sticks.
If it failed, she'd deny of being the cause, but it'll be something she'll fix.
If it worked, she'd claim that it was her idea like a parasite.
It got her this far in life, so it can't be bad, for she is, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'.
As time went by, she got word of something that would hurt her image.
A virus, a deadly one, that will lead her fame into slippage.
When ponies fell and asked for an answer, "Must've been griffins." the mare replies, looking not too bright.
"I would've stopped the Griffin Virus if I knew, for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
The nation was masked, despite it being the dry season.
The mare didn't like wearing it, so she made up an excuse by giving a reason.
"If everypony is wearing a mask, then I don't need to, it's airtight."
"It's one of the benefits of being me, for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
Deaths followed, tragedies were unfold; from a pegasus that couldn't breath, to a colt killing a couple.
The ponies pleaded, wanting order in life; but the mare sat back, and enjoyed watching with a chuckle.
"Nothing's wrong if a pegasus couldn't breath, nothing's wrong with a colt in a fight."
"Relax, we're fine, you can trust me; for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
The ponies believed her, she couldn't be wrong; but a mare stood up, and said, "I think I should rule."
"Preposterous," ponies claimed, "saying the mare isn't fitted; you are a fool."
"If she wishes to confront, then let it be so; she won't win this, being such an uptight."
"I'll prove victor, for our future I must; for a plan I have against her, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
The mare overheard this and laughed at her opponent, "I'll drag her name through the mud like the one before."
"I'll be rude to her and make fun of her son; all will claim for an encore."
"Ponies believe what they hear, never seeing past the reflection of moonlight."
"This'll be an easy win, just need to win the voter's affection; for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
"I'll also take advantage of this epidemic, even if I must."
"Saying that I have a cure just before the election, surely they'll trust."
"Will it really work?  Heck, I don't have foresight."
"But they'll believe me, for I am, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
They scheduled a debate, to proclaim their creed.
Stating to the ponies why, they should be the one to lead.
"Good luck," the mare softens the other's expectation, "you're going to need it tonight."
She smiles, "Thank you, and have a bad Opposite Day, 'The Mare Who Is Always Right'."
"What?  Opposite Day?  Is that what you spout?"
"Didn't you know?  It's what everypony is talking about."
"It's a way to lighten up in these tough times, so it's best to play along."
"Wouldn't you agree, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong'?"
She liked the idea, and thanked her opponent with a smirk.
When the debate started, she brushed off the first question by complimenting her work.
"You know the great work I've done, so let's not prolong."
"You know what to do, vote for, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong."
The ponies looked at each other, making the mare confused before it finally dawn.
This was a trap, there was no Opposite Day, she was played like a pawn
Now the ponies question her, it didn't take long.
Realizing the consequences, on claiming she's, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong'.
"If you say you are always right, and now say you are always wrong."
"Then everything you have been saying, is actually wrong."
"Even if you say that you are right, you are in fact, 'wrong'."
"And if you say that you are wrong, then you are right at being wrong, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong'."
She viewed her opponent, "You lied to me!  We can't have a leader that misguides us with lies."
"I did lie to you." she replied uncoaxed, "I'll admit it, and apologies."
"But that's something you'll never admit, you're just too headstrong."
"You'll never admit to the fact that you're, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong'."
"I AM RIGHT!  I AM RIGHT!  I TELL YOU, 'I AM RIGHT!'"
"This mare brings destruction, we won't live through the night."
"I'm happy to hear that, you sing it like a song."
"From my opponent, the fame, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong'."
Her empire falling, within the mind she could see.
She clasped her head, "Daddy is surely going to be upset with me!"
"But this little set back won't help you for long."
"Ponies will vote for me, even if I'm named, 'The Mare Who Is Always Wrong"
"That's true, the voter is someone I can not steer."
"But I hope my message is given to them clear."
"To think what they'll gain, and get inside of their head."
"To not let their deceits fool you, and to judge their character instead."
"A being who is always right, is singing a drinking song."
"But there are such beings, who are always wrong."

			Author's Notes: 
As I go around town, I see things that disturb me.  I see a woman wearing a mask that supports 'The Mare Who Is Always Right', a banner on a fence that's doing the same thing, and (I kid you not) a semi on display at their house with a cardboard cutout of 'The Mare'.  The only support I'm seeing for the other side has been spray-painted on and kicked apart.
So I feel like I need make my voice clear for people to reflect on the candidates for 2020.
I may not understand politics, but I do know how to pick up on key facts to help identify one's character (it's an autistic thing), and it tells me that 'what's-his-face' shouldn't have won the first time around.  He's one of the people I'd point to if you asked me on the incarnation of the deadly sin, 'Pride', as he never admits that he's wrong or screwed up on something.  As I basically have stated (or will state) in Final Filly Fantasy...
"Cadance, why did you pick me to be The Captain of The Royal Guard when I'm not suited for the job?" Shining Armor asks with a heavy heart.
"What are you talking about?" Cadance questions in an uplifting tone. "I'm a Princess, remember? I should know what it takes to be a good leader."
"But I'm not leadership material." Shining persist on the thought. "For the past while now, I've started to realize that the choices I've been making have caused nothing but trouble for everypony. I've been leading them into danger and failed to protect them from injury and even death. How can you say that this position is for me when I'm a failure of the uniform?"
Cadance takes Shining's hoof into her own without hesitation, "Because a real leader carries the weight of everypony's safety foremost and takes responsibility for whatever may come."
Shining Armor looks in her benevolent eyes as he listens to the reassuring words.
"You reflect on your actions and how you could've improve upon them. You don't blame others for your failures, but take the team's actions as your own. And you stay true to your word and never run away from them; like confronting any threat for the kingdom's safety, being there when our daughter needs you."
Shining stretches his neck as Cadance brushes her head along it.
"Keeping your vow to me."
Shining eases his cheek in Cadance's mane, finding the locks comforting and its fragrance soothing.

Everything I had Cadance say is the exact opposite of the guy who's driving this nation now.  I'll admit that the other guy may not live up to this, but he's a heck of a lot more better than the one we have now.
This was originally going to be for my anthology of 150 words, but it just kept expanding until it could be its own story.  I also wanted to name this, 'The Man Who Is Always Right', but since this is pony territory...
I also made the candidates mares because of a few reasons.  One reason is that mares just sound easier than stallions if I'm trying to keep a rhythm in rhyming.  But the biggest reason is because that while 'The Blue Side' doesn't seem like they would mind, 'The Red Side' would defiantly have a problem with it.
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