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		Description

Coming this fall to a television set near you, TNT's new hit show! One filly, must defy the odds, and bore her colleagues to the brink of insanity! A show with mystery! Suspense! Drama! Comedy! Crime! Law and Order! Special guest appearance by Jeff Goldblum! (Not really) Written and created by the legendary Dick Wolf! (Also not really) Critically acclaimed by billions, it's been called, "The FiMFiction story we've been waiting for!" (<-Outright fabrication.) This fall! Only on TNT! They know drama!
Lawl. So I literally just woke up about a month ago and decided to write this monstrosity. Basically, what if the Mane Six had all pursued careers in law enforcement? (You know, because of all the crime Equestria has.) How would they have met then? If it's well received I have a few ideas for a couple more "episodes", but constructive criticism is welcome and appreciated. I sincerely hope you enjoy. =)
Warning: While I will not describe crime scenes explicitly, still... murdered ponies. Not for the faint of heart! Also I don't own TNT or their logo ... just ... just putting it out there ...
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*Twee* *Twee* *Twee*

Twilight groaned and rolled away from the source of the soft, yet annoying noise. She was just in the middle of having a good dream.
*Twee* *Twee* *Twee*

She screwed her eyes shut. Maybe if she tried to remember hard enough and ignored her alarm clock well enough she would be able to naturally enter the dream again.
*Twee* *Twee* *Twee*

Let's see... She and Flash Century has just finished a lovely starlit picnic atop the tallest spire in Canterlot. They were gazing upon the vast and glorious cosmos and then... Hmm what had just happened...?
Meanwhile, the small alarm clock that was the source of the noise noticed that its client remained relatively unaffected by its sound. It hopped off the night stand and along the bed to Twilight. It gently nudged the unicorn's shoulder, trying to wake her up. Twilight half consciously knocked it to the floor.
Oh that's right! They were taking turns looking through a field telescope at the different glimmering constellations and swirling nebulae. They were laughing, as they had both eagerly reached for the telescope at the same time, and accidentally clocked their foreheads together...
The alarm clock crawled back on the bed. It was red and steaming from anger at having been slapped away like that. Quietly, it sauntered back over next to Twilight's ear.
Twilight's and Flash's eyes interlocked; and their faces slowly began to move towards each other.
"Hee Hee, don't be silly Flash, your eyes are much more beautiful than mine!" Twilight giggled and murmured in her sleep as the clock behind her was taking a long deep inhalation of breath.
Twilight and Flash were so close! Their lips were just millimeters apart! This was the moment she had waited for since she was 12 years old! She closed her eyes as their lips were about to touch...
*BWOOOOOOOM*

The sound of a foghorn shook the entire bedroom. Twilight's eyes flew open as she shot out of the bed like a bullet, screaming and flailing her arms like a madwoman. Finally she calmed down, breathing heavily as her eyes fell on the little alarm clock who gave a snarky "Hmph!" and hopped back over to its place on the night stand.
Twilight groaned again, and covered her face with her hooves. The time on the clock had read 4:30-something in the morning. She stumbled her way over to the window and looked outside. It was still dark. "This is ridiculously early!" She protested to nopony in particular, shaking off the bedclothes that had become wrapped around her legs. "How could anypony have committed a crime if all the criminals are in bed!?"
"Unfortunately, crime can happen anywhere and at any time..." came a cool and measured voice. Twilight gasped and wheeled around to look at the face peering back at her through her bedroom mirror. "... and it's up to us to bring those perpetrators to justice. Even if it means my star protege and recently promoted field investigator has to wake up a bit early..."
"Commissioner Celestia!" Twilight cried, quickly bowing before hurriedly attacking her bed head with her hoof. "Please excuse me! I ... I ..."
"Just woke up." finished the Alicorn for her. "I know, I saw. Sorry to wake you but something came up and we need your expertise. I already sent a scroll along to Spike; I don't even think he woke up, the poor thing. It might be still be in his mouth. That will have all the information you need. There's no need to rush there, but the officers on scene ARE waiting for you."
"Yes, right away princess! I mean commissioner! I mean ... err..."
"You can call me 'Princess' when you're off duty. For now, 'Commissioner' will do; but don't worry if you slip." Celestia smiled. "Good luck." She said as her image faded from the mirror.
Twilight shook her head and rubbed the sand from her eyes. No going back to sleep now. She bustled about, getting ready for her first field assignment; collecting quills, parchment, books, a few lightweight pieces of equipment, and so on. Trotteing downstairs and over towards the fireplace, she saw that sure enough, the small green and purple baby dragon was sprawled out across the pet bed; snoring loudly and with a scroll sticking halfway out of his mouth. Rolling her eyes with a smile, Twilight trotted over to him plucked the commissioner's scroll from the dragon's still-snoring teeth. She gave him a quick peck on the forehead whispering, "Sleep tight, Spike." and earning only a colossal snore in return. Donning a scarf and jacket, the lavender unicorn made her way out into pre-morning Ponyville. The brisk autumn air nipped at whatever Twilight hasn't covered, and made her shiver.
"I hope there's time for a coffee. I'm freezing!" Twilight thought aloud. She began the couple-block walk to the nearest 24-hour coffee shop and pulled out the scroll from her saddlebag and held it in front of her, reading as she walked. The light of her horn was enough to read the instructions, and she was finished by the time the coffee shop was in sight. A note at the bottom of the scroll however, troubled Twilight. It read, "Show 'em that you can be just as street smart as you are book smart!"
What did that mean? Twilight was EVERY kind of smart! Had she not passed every single test in the academy with flying colors!? She had EARNED this field position! Did the princess think she was some kind of buffoon!? Of course she was smart! Of course she was street smart! "I AM STREET SMART!!!" shouted Twilight.
"Oh... Um, that's nice miss, but I asked what you wanted."
Twilight blinked and looked around. She had walked into the coffee shop and up to the counter without even realizing it. The ponies sitting around her at all the tables were staring at her, and the frightened-looking attendant behind the register looked up with shaking hooves holding his pen and order sheet.
"Oh... Um, heh heh... Sorry about that." Twilight said, rubbing the back of her neck apologetically as her cheeks brightened past their already flushed state from the chilly air. She cleared her throat and rubbed her freezing hooves together for warmth. What had she come here for? Oh! That's right! "One iced coffee please sir!"
TNT's new hit show will return after these messages from our sponsor:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kWBhP0EQ1lA
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	Officer AppleJack frowned as she looked down at the body of the pony before her. It was 5:15 A.M. and Ponyville had just begun to rise and go about it's business. The police tape had already drawn a small crowd of curious onlookers, who were not too concerned about being to work on time. The crime scene photographer was busily taking pictures of the corpse from every angle. The orange earth pony took a bite from an apple as a sky blue Pegasus suddenly landed next to her.
"Nopony saw anything." She said to the earth pony. "Two doors down thought she heard a scream around 2:40, but she said she couldn't be sure. The pony who found the body, that's her over there, said she saw it when she put out the cat. That was around 5 'til 4. She says she saw the body, then ran and called us right away. Didn't see or hear anything else."
AppleJack sighed and took a few steps closer, looking into the dead pony's eyes. "Who did this to you?"
Suddenly a commotion came from the assembled crowd behind AppleJack. She turned and craned her neck to see what was causing it, but all she could hear was "Pardon me! Oh, excuse me! Oops! Sorry, was that your hoof? Sir! I am with Ponyville police! That is no way to speak to me!"
"What in the hay?" Suddenly a little purple unicorn stumbled out from the crowd and unintentionally somersaulted to a stop in from of the two ponies, her legs spread eagled on the ground as her eyes spun in her head. She shook her head to clear away the stars in her vision and looked up at the two unamused ponies before her.
"Hi" she said. The little pony straightened up and regarded them with a small smile. "My name is Twilight Sparkle. I'm Chief Field Forensic Department Investigative Officer specializing in blood splatter analysis." She announced, as if they were supposed to know what any of that meant. "Third degree." She added with a puff of pride.
There was a moment of silence between the three.
"What? Are you a police officer?" asked the pegasus.
And there went Twilight's pride. "Um... Yes, I guess so."
"No you're not." retorted the pegasus accusatorially, flaring her wings dangerously and giving Twilight the glare to end all glares. "I've never seen you around here before."
"Well, I normally work in the lab..." Twilight stuttered, not used to such scrutiny.
"Oh great!" Mocked the Pegasus, "An egghead!"
"I am not!" Cried Twilight indignantly. "I just came here from Canterlot a few..."
"A NEWBIE egghead!" Jeered the pegasus. Suddenly, the orange earth pony delivered a sharp poke to the blue pony's ribs. "Ouch!"
"Quiet you!" Said the earth pony in a low angry voice. She turned back to the unicorn with a smile. "Don't ya'll pay no mind to her. Pleased to meet ya'll Twilight. Name's AppleJack. An' that hot head over there is mah partner Rainbow Dash." She gestured towards the Pegasus who was still rubbing her sore spot. "Ya'll said ya'll was from Canterlot? Why that's a might fancy place up there. So ya'll're some sort of forens-em ... anthro- erm... investigator? So ya'll're here to help then?"
"Mm-hmm." Twilight nodded, shaking hooves with Applejack. "It's nice to meet you Applejack. It's nice to meet you too, Rainbow Dash." she said, extending her hoof towards the light blue pony. Rainbow's eyes narrowed as they slid from the unicorn's outstretched hoof, to the misty exhales of her breath from the cold, to the iced coffee poking out of her saddlebag. Rainbow raised an eyebrow.
"You're drinking a slushie in this weather?" She scoffed, turning away without accepting the hoof.
"It's iced coffee." Twilight said meekly, taking a sip from the straw. "But you're right, it is a bit cold for this... Why aren't you two dressed more warmly?" She asked, looking at the orange earth pony, who wore only a necklace for her badge, a tattered stetson hat, and a band to keep her mane together, to the blue pegasus, who was only wearing her badge dangling around her neck.
"It'll warm up by the time it's 10." AppleJack replied. "We've been at this long enough, ya'll 'll see."
"Yeah, and by then you'll catch fire in that bucking arctic gear you've got going on there." Rainbow Dash interjected, earning another nudge from her partner. "Ow. Besides, the bitter cold: it's bracing! Right? Anyways, what are you doing here?"
"I was assigned to work on this case." answered Twilight honestly.
"Why?" asked Rainbow shortly.
"So that I may lend my assistance to bring justice to whatever prowlers may stalk the streets of the greater Ponyville area, and..."
"No," it was Rainbow's turn to interrupt now, "I mean why did you come all the way out from Canterlot for this?"
"Well... Well I don't know why, exactly." She answered slowly. "But I've been given this assignment directly from the princess."
Applejack and Rainbow Dash exchanged looks. Was this some sort of new inspection process from the brass? Laid back as she was, Applejack decided to just roll with it. "Wow! That's mighty impressive! Well, we're glad to have ya'll around. Why, we haven't had a new recruit in..."
"Erm... I don't want to tell you how to do your job, but shouldn't we keep these ponies moving along? I mean, what are they even doing out en masse like this?" Twilight interrupted, gesturing towards the throng of ponies gathered around the crime scene and murmuring in hushed tones to one another.
Applejack choose to ignore the conversational faux-pa. "Well that's just the morning traffic. Not much we can do about that 'til rush hour dies down."
"Isn't a little early for that?" Asked Twilight, peeking towards the sun which was just beginning to clear the mountains in the distance.
"Ponyville's an 'early to bed, early to rise' kind of town." Applejack answered. "We're hard workin' folks. And most ponies go to bed an' get up sooner than ya'll city ponies, meanin' this murder could'a taken place any number of hours ago. Anyways, come over here. I'll show ya'll our poor departed soul."
The three made their way over to the body of the victim while Rainbow Dash muttered darkly under her breath, "WooHoo! Look at me! I'm from Canterlot! I'm know the princess! All of you lesser ponies can bow down before me upon bended knee and suckle my..." Luckily Applejack clapped her upside the back of the head before she had a chance to finish. Twilight however, was already distracted by the body.
She looked at the body and adjusted her spectacles, crouching down and taking in as much information about the body and the area around her. "What was the time of death?" She asked.
"We don't know yet."
"Victim's name?"
"That either."
Twilight sighed. "Well, what can you tell me?"
"Hey Miss fancy-higher-education! Why don't you tell us something!? You're the expert after all...!"
"Hmph. Fine." Answered Twilight with determination. She turned back to the body and examined the large dent in the side of the victim's head. The size, the shape, how deep it went. She looked at the blood puddle beside her. Her years of training under the princess meant that a mere glance was all that was needed before she stood up and turned back to Rainbow Dash.
"Death was caused by extreme blunt force trauma to the brain caused by a small cylindrical metal object, most likely a hammer swung at approximately 72 kilometers per hour!" Twilight declared proudly.
"Okay. Yeah. We kind of guessed that by the bloody hammer sitting next to the body." Rainbow said flatly.
Twilight's eyes shot open. She traced her eyes along to where the cyan pegasus was pointing. Indeed, there was a hammer, not inches from the victim's head. Her cheeks reddened faster than light.
"Although I'm not sure how knowing the exact velocity will be if any help unless it tells us the name of the pony swinging it." She turned back to Applejack. "Now, I thought eggheads were supposed to be useful..." Rainbow chuckled before being smacked in the face by Applejack. "Hey, ow!"
"Be nice Rainbow, it's her first day" she turned back to Twilight with a sympathetic smile. "That was mighty impressive detective-ing! Ah'm sure ya'll 'll be a great asset to the team! Unfortunately, we can't do much else without knowing the victim's name or where she lives or who she knows. Let's head back to the station; I'll introduce you to some of the other ponies while we wait for the initial reports give us a place to dig."
"Thank you kindly Officer Applejack." Twilight said, still red. Applejack chuckled.
"Ya'll can be droppin' all that 'officer' business. We're friends and colleagues now!"
"Friends?" Twilight slowly repeated. The word felt unfamiliar and sticky in her mouth, like slightly-off molasses.
"Well o'course hon! Ah mean, ya'll don't expect me to go 'round callin' ya'll Assistant Executive Forensics Invest-what have yah, do yah?" Applejack answered with another chuckle.
Actually, that's exactly what Twilight had been expecting. She was used to professionalism and the cool steady application of intellect to solve a case. Not ... bleh, friends...
"C'mon, let's go." said Applejack kindly. Rainbow scoffed and turned to leave.
"Actually, I noticed one more thing." Twilight said to Rainbow's back. She turned and looked at the unicorn teasingly. "The angle of the injury suggests that the victim was hit by somepony 1.1 times her height. Most likely a colt. The splatter of the blood on the ground confirms this. The blood that didn't fall in the ground would have hit the perpetrator's face, meaning that there will be a partial silhouette of the killer's head in the splatter. Once I get my tools, I can input the data and get a good idea of the murderer's head size. Once we've done that I can compare it to dental records to find ponies who's jaws fit that size group and narrow the search parameters by at least 75 to 80%."
Applejack glanced smugly at Rainbow, who couldn't help but betray a look of being impressed.
"Not bad kid. Maybe you'll do fine here after all." She turned and fluttered off, just a few feet off the ground. Applejack smiled at Twilight and trotted off as well. Twilight sighed a relieved sigh. She had made a good impression. These ponies would certainly look up to her from now on and show her the respect she deserved. "Hey egghead! Don't forget your slushie!" And there went Twilight's pride again.
"It's iced coffee!" She called out.
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