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		Description

Just after the events of Turnabout Bully, Rarity goes to Canterlot to defend Twilight after Twilight is accused of using a time spell.
Now, with a rookie attorney by her side, Rarity must take on all of Canterlot to find the truth.
But will the prestigious Durum Circa get his guilty verdict?
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		Prologue: Flight to Canterlot



April 5. 6:30 PM
Ponyville Train Station.

Rarity and the girls paced as they waited for the train.
"What did Twilight do? Why would she do something bad?" Fluttershy asked, on the verge of tears.
"Maybe this isn't as bad as we thought," Rainbow Dash said, hovering above the group, "Maybe she didn't do anything and it just was a misunderstanding?"
"As possible as that may be, we won't know until we get to Canterlot." Rarity responded, still pacing.
"Land sakes girls, this is Twilight! We should have faith she wouldn't do this!" Applejack exclaimed, "And we need to be as stress free as posible for her."
"Yeah. . ." They all agreed, falling silent once more.
"All aboard!" The Train conductor hollered, having just arrived.
At once, the girls ran into the train to help Twilight.

April 5, 7:30
Canterlot Detention Center

It was quiet. Celestia stood there, looking grim as ever. Silver Wing was flipping through the reports as a security guard opened the front door for Rarity and the girls.
"Celestia, we came as fast as we could. What happened?" Rarity asked.
Wordlessly she stepped aside, revealing a sleeping purple filly.
The girls paused, because of the mark on her flank, Twilight's cutie mark.
"But. but I don't understand, how is this a crime?" Rarity asked, baffled at the younger Twilight.
"Because if this one wakes and see you five, your pasts will be undone." Celestia explained, "Nightmare Moon would reign eternal, Discord would become all powerful, even Tirek would become unstoppable."
"But, why would Twilight do this?" Fluttershy asked.
"I don't know. I only have her here because the younger her appeared in her room." Celestia admitted.
"But then there's no proof!" Rarity countered.
Celestia shook her head, "I'm afraid the Canterlot Council doesn't care, especially Blueblood. They believe that the victim, being her younger self, and the scene being Twilight's room are proof enough. And I cannot Judge, as it would be seen as biased."
"Did you even ask Twilight for her side?" Rarity asked.
"She was too shocked to speak to me. Then when she could, they brought her here, and they won't let me in." Celestia sighed. 
Rarity looked at the small filly. Then she looked to Celestia. "I will go talk to her."
Celestia nodded, "You may, if you have a-" But she was cut off as Rarity presented her attorney's badge.
Celestia gave a small smile as a guard led Rarity to Twilight.

April 5, 7:40 PM
Detention Center Visitor's Room 1

Twilight was slumped. She barely moved at all when Rarity sat down.
"Twilight dear, is something the matter?"
"How can they think I did this?" Twilight whispered.
Rarity thought for a moment. "I suppose it's just because of the coincidence. I mean, the victim is the past version of yourself."
Twilight looked at Rarity, "How can you prove it wasn't me?"
"Well, what were you doing when it happened?" Rarity asked.
"I was asleep. Then I felt something on top of me, and I open my eyes to find me there." Twilight explained.
"And how long was it before you were caught?"
Twilight's eyes opened suddenly. "It was immediate. They were there not two seconds after I woke."
Rarity smiled, "Then I guess it was planned. But by who and for what is still unknown." Rarity then lifted her Attorney's badge.
"Twilight, I would like to be your lawyer."
Twilight smiled, tears running down her cheeks, "Thank you."" She whispered.
"Think nothing of it." Rarity replied.
With a final nod, Rarity left the visitor's room.

April 5, 7:50 PM
Canterlot Detention Center

When she got outside of the room, she noticed a stallion yelling at a guard.
"What do you mean she already has a lawyer?! Nopony in Canterlot would take the case!" Said a stallion with a green vest. His coat was blue and his mane was a brown. It was slicked back, yet not spiky. 
Rarity looked from the stallion to the guard. "I'll take care of this." Rarity told the guard. She then walked up to the Stallion.
"Excuse me ma'am," He said, "I'm trying to figure out who got here before me."
"Then you are already looking at her." Rarity said.
"You?" The stallion scoffed, "Maybe you should just go home, I think you are drunk."
Rarity's face turned red, "Excuse me Sir, but I happen to be close friends with Princess Twilight, and here's the proof!" Rarity showed the stallion her badge as well as the papers that proved she was Twilight's attorney.
The stallion jumped and his eyes bulged, "That. .  that's." He stuttered.
"Indeed it is, now, how may I help?" Rarity asked the stallion.
"Oh, right." The stallion said, rubbing the back of his head. "My name is Malum. Malum Prohibitum. And I'm a brand new attorney. I thought that getting this case would help get me experience."
"Hmm, well. . . I don't really have a partner for this case, and you could use the experience. . ." Rarity hummed.
"Do you mean?" Malum asked.
"Would you like to team up with me and help prove Twilight's innocence?" Rarity asked him.
"Of course." Malum replied, "It's a deal."
Now where to look? Rarity wondered, "Any ideas of where to start?" she asked Malum.
"Perhaps we could investigate Twilight's chambers." Malum suggested.
"Then, we're off to her chambers." Rarity announced.


			Author's Notes: 
Profiles:
Rarity: Twilight's friend and the main defense attorney for this case.
Twilight: The defendant. Accused of misusing time magic.
Young Twilight: Somehow appeared in Twilight's room. Is from a time shortly after the rainboom.
Princess Celestia: The monarch and ruler of Equestria. Twilight's mentor.
Silver Wing: A detective. Is the head detective for this case.
Malum Prohibitum: A rookie defense attorney. Is going to be Rarity's assistant for this case.
Blueblood: Celestia's 'nephew'.
Evidence:
Attorney's badge: Proof that Rarity is a defense attorney.


	
		Day one: Investigation



April 5, 8:00 PM
Twilight's Chambers

Rarity and Malum looked around the chambers. "They sure are modest for a princess." Malum commented.
"Well, Twilight is a modest Alicorn. She'd rather be simple and 'down to earth' as it were." Rarity explained.
"Well, alright then. But I think we should start looking for clues. . ." Malum mentioned.
With that, Rarity and Malum began looking for anything.  They didn't see any out of place hoof 
"Hey Rarity, when did this window get opened?" Malum asked, looking at the balcony window.
"I would assume that it was opened during the investigation, dear." Rarity answered. But Malum added a note to his notebook.
"I'll ask Twilight about it anyway." Malum replied.
Rarity went back to looking as Malum looked outside. After a few minutes, Malum came back inside.
"All I found were some scratch marks near the railing. Not sure what they are from." Malum told Rarity.
"Well, at least you found something, all I found was a crystal." Rarity said.
"Crystal?" Malum asked, "What's so odd about one of those?"
"It's something I've never seen before, it's enchanted!" Rarity exclaimed.
"How can you tell?" Malum asked.
"I'm somewhat of an. . .aficionado on gems and crystals." Rarity explained, "I have a special spell that detects hidden gems and crystals."
"Okay then." Malum said, "And where was it?"
"Above Twilight's bed," Rarity said, "Maybe it was used to do this."
"We don't know yet. And it looks like a blue pegasus is coming this way. . " Malum pointed out.
"Hey! What do you think you're doing here?" Silver Wing barked.
"Well, we actually just finished investigating. We didn't find much." Rarity said.
"Oh. So you're defending the Princess?" Silver asked.
"I am." Rarity replied, "And I was hoping. . "
"Nuh uh, no. I know what you're going to ask, and I'm not telling you a thing about the witness!" Silver shouted.
"I was actually going to ask if you noticed anything unusual during your investigation. . " Rarity sighed.
"Oh, well unfortunately, that's a secret too." Silver replied.
"Oh, alright then, we'll be out of your hair then." Rarity said, heading out of the room. Malum followed behind, dreading what may come in the trial tomorrow.

April 6, 7:00 am.
Canterlot Detention Center
Visitor's room 1

Twilight smiled as Rarity and Malum entered the room.
"Did you find anything?" Twilight asked.
"Not much dear." Rarity sighed.
"But, maybe a few questions will help." Malum suggested.
"Okay then, shoot." Twilight replied.
"First, the balcony. Did you open the windows before the crime happened?" Malum asked.
"Hmm. . . the windows?" Twilight asked. "Now that I think about it, the balcony was open when I woke. But I never used the balcony."
"Okay then, somepony opened the balcony. But the question is from which side. . ." Malum muttered to himself.
"Twilight, dear," Rarity spoke up, " I wanted to know if you've seen this crystal before?" She asked, showing Twilight the crystal.
"Hmm. . . can't say I have." Twilight answered, "Why?"
"This was found above your bed. It's been enchanted." Rarity explained.
"Oh, I see." Twilight sighed, "That doesn't look good for me."
"Don't worry dear, we'll get to the bottom of this." Rarity encouraged her, "I know you're innocent."
"And besides, if Rarity here really did ace her first case, I think we'll be able to get more time to investigate." Malum agreed.
"Thank you both. My trial starts at 10:00. I hope to see you there," Twilight said before a guard escorted her out.
"I don't know about you, but I think that there's is more to this then the eye can see. . ." Rarity answered.

			Author's Notes: 
Profiles:
Rarity: Twilight's friend and the main defense attorney for this case.
Twilight: The defendant. Accused of misusing time magic.
Young Twilight: Somehow appeared in Twilight's room. Is from a time before the rainboom.
Princess Celestia: The monarch and ruler of Equestria. Twilight's mentor.
Silver Wing: A detective. Is the head detective for this case.
Malum Prohibitum: A rookie defense attorney. Is Rarity's assistant for this case.
Blueblood: Celestia's 'nephew'.

Evidence:
Attorney's badge: Proof that Rarity is a defense attorney.
Balcony window: Was open at the crime scene. Update: Was opened while Twilight slept.
Crystal: An enchanted, well, crystal found above Twilight's bed. The type of spell on it is unknown.
Scratch marks: Found on the balcony, unknown origin.


	
		Day one: Trial



April 6, 10:00 am
Canterlot Court House

A gavel slammed, causing the room to fall silent.
"We are here for the case of Twilight Sparkle." The Judge announced. "Prosecution, are you ready?"
"The prosecution is ready." Said an orange Unicorn with slicked back red and gold hair.
The Judge nodded, "Defense, are you ready?"
"Yes, your Honor." Rarity answered.
"Oh, Rarity! I didn't expect to see you here. . .then again I didn't expect that you were an attorney either. . ." The judge, who happened to be a brown earth pony, exclaimed.
"Doctor?" Rarity gasped, "But you were at my last case. . . how do you not know I was one?"
"Oh. . . never mind then." The Doctor said rather quickly.

"This is not the time for idle chit-chat." The prosecutor hissed.
"Right." The Doctor agreed, "Then the prosecution may give their opening statement." 
"Yesterday morning, Twilight Sparkle was found in her chambers with a filly version of herself. Time Spells of that nature are forbidden and there is no other suspect. This case is open and shut." The prosecutor stated.
"Thank you Mr. Circa." The Doctor said, "I would like to hear more about this, does the Prosecution have a witness?"
"I do," Mr. Circa answered, "Shall I call him?"
"Please." The Doctor asked.
"Then I call the detective to the stand." Mr. Circa announced as a blue pegasus took the stand. "Witness, your name and occupation."
"I'm Silver Wing, and I'm the Head Detective." Silver stated.
"Please testify about the crime scene." The Doctor asked.
"Yes sir." Silver replied.

WITNESS TESTIMONY
--The Crime Scene--

It was about 7:00 am when I received a call.
When I got to the scene, I was confused at first.
Then I saw the Princess's bed.
I arrested her on the spot.
As much as I hate to say it, there wasn't any evidence saying that she didn't do it.
Don't believe me? Ask the witness.


"So there wasn't any evidence?" The Doctor asked.
"Besides the filly and an eyewitness, none." Silver wing  replied.
"I see. . . " The Doctor murmured, "Would the defense like to cross examine the witness?"
"I would say so." Rarity replied.

CROSS EXAMINATION

--The Crime Scene--

It was about 7:00 am when I received a call.

"When did you get to the crime scene?" Rarity asked.
"About 7:10." Silver Wing replied.
"Wow, only 10 minutes, that's pretty fast." Malum commented.
"Well, "quick response" is our motto this month." Silver boasted.

"Irrelevant." Circa stated.
"Objection sustained." The Doctor said.

When I got to the scene, I was confused at first.

"Why?" Rarity wondered.
"Because, I'm in charge of homicide investigations. And this certainly isn't one." Silver answered.
"It makes me wonder why I'm even here." The Doctor commented.

"Because the council wants the world to know that time spells are not to be trifled with. But this is also irrelevant." Circa explained. "Witness, you were going to tell us if you found anything?"

Then I saw the Princess's bed.

"What did you see on the bed?" Rarity asked.
"I saw Princess Twilight and her younger self." Silver replied. "There is a law against using time spells."
"I didn't know that." Rarity commented.
"Well, most of the time spells are destroyed so-" 

"Still irrelevant. Witness, you were going to tell us about the investigation." Circa stated.

I arrested her on the spot.

"Because she had broke the law? According to what you saw?" Rarity asked.
"Yes. There's no way she couldn't have done it." Silver answered, a glum look on his face.
"Rarity," Malum whispered, "I think I know one way, but how are we going to get everypony here to see it?"
"Trust me, I find a way." Rarity answered.
"If the defense is done chatting, please continue the Cross Examination." The Doctor said.
"Right." Rarity responded. 

As much as I hate to say it, there wasn't any evidence saying that she didn't do it.

"Are you sure?" Rarity asked, "Absolutely sure?"
"Yes, there wasn't anything off at the crime scene." Silver replied.

"I find that hard to believe." Rarity said with a smirk. "My partner and I found a few things that raises a few questions."

"Then show us." Durum Circa demanded while slamming his hooves down.
"First, a question to Silver Wings." Rarity said, "Was the balcony doors opened when you got there?"
"Well yeah, but I thought the princess had left it open." Silver replied.
Rarity slammed her hooves down, "Then there's a possibility that somepony broke in during the night."

"First, you have yet to show us any valuable proof, and second: is this 'break in' related to the crime?" Circa hissed.
"Yes. It is related. We found a crystal that the defendant didn't recognize. It's charged with an unknown spell." Rarity explained.
"So a random crystal showed up. But do you have proof of the break in?" Hard Facts rebutted.
"Several scratch marks were found on the balcony. We don't know what they came from, but I have a guess." Rarity said, causing Circa to slam his desk while gritting his teeth.
"Why wasn't I told of those marks?" Circa asked Silver.
"I never checked the balcony." Silver replied, then he jumped and flared his wings as he realized his mistake.
"So Rarity, you have given us proof of a possible break in. But what could these marks be from?" The Doctor asked.
"Well, we can rule out a pegasus. So that would leave a Griffon." Rarity said.
The Doctor closed his eyes in thought, before looking at Circa. "I cannot give a verdict while another possibility is present. What do you think, Mr. Circa?"
"I think we should listen to my next witness first. Then we can decide." Circa answered.
"Oh. Okay then." The Doctor turned to Silver Wings, "You may leave."
"Yes sir!" Silver replied with a salute.
"And you can think about your actions while I think about lowering your salary." Circa told him.
Silver left with a sigh.
The Doctor nodded, "Well, if the Prosecution will call it's next witness."
"I call the witness who arrived that morning." Hard Facts stated.
That's when Celestia took the stand.
"Hello, my little ponies." She said to the court.
"Witness, your name and occupation." Circa demanded.
"You should calm down. It's not the end of the world." Celestia told him.
"Witness!" Circa said whilst slamming his hoof, "Name and Occupation!"
"Though everypony already knows, I am Celestia. Ruler of Equestria and the Princess of the Sun." Celestia said.
"And you were brought to the scene of the crime by your nephew, correct?" Circa asked.
"Yes." Celestia replied.
"Well hello there Princess, seems your student is in quite the jam." The Doctor said cheerfully.
"As happy as I am to see you, now is not the time to catch up." Celestia replied.
"Oh right." The Doctor muttered, "Anyways, I'd like to hear your assessment of the crime."
"If I must.' Celestia replied.

WITNESS TESTIMONY

--My Assessment--
It was just after sunrise when I was informed.
Prince Blueblood was the one to inform me.
I went to Twilight's chambers as fast as I could.
It was as Blueblood said, there was indeed two Twilight's.
As far as the room was concerned, only the crystal seemed off.


"So that crystal isn't a normal feature of the room?" The Doctor asked in surprise.
"No. I have never seen any crystal like that before. Therefore, it caught my eye." Celestia answered.
"I see. . . " The Doctor said.
"I still have a couple questions for the Princess." Rarity told the Doctor.
"Then by all means, start the cross examination." The Doctor answered.

CROSS EXAMINATION

It was just after sunrise when I was informed.

"Why were you notified so early?" Rarity asked.

"When she was notified is irrelevant!" Circa hissed.

"I think it is. It may help us  find the truth." Rarity objected.
"Then I propose that if this question proves no relevance that the defense should be penalized." Circa proposed.
"I think that that is fair." The Doctor agreed, "Do you understand, defense?"
"I do." Rarity answered.
"Then if the witness will answer the question." The Doctor said.
"Why was it so early? I'm as lost as you are. Normally, Blueblood isn't up that early." Celestia answered.
"Tsk tsk tsk. . . " Circa laughed, "That was pointless."
"I have to agree with the prosecution." The Doctor agreed, "Penalty to defense. Please be more careful."

Prince Blueblood was the one to inform me.

"Why him?" Rarity asked.
"I. . .don't really know. . ." Celestia said in confusion, "It's not like him to visit Twilight's chambers. . ."
That still isn't enough to convict him. Rarity thought to herself. "Please continue princess."

I went to Twilight's chambers as fast as I could.

"How fast?" Rarity asked.
"As fast as a teleportation spell." Celestia replied.
"That's quite fast!" The Doctor said in surprise.
"Um. . .Doctor. . " Rarity sighed.
"Oh. . .right. Nevermind me." The Doctor coughed.
"Anyways, Continue Princess."

It was as Blueblood said, there was indeed two Twilights.

"Why don't we have Blueblood testify then?!" Rarity asked.

"Because Blueblood is quite busy, reserves the wright to refuse testifying." Circa explained.
"Busy doing what?" Rarity asked.
"Heck if I know. I don't pry." Circa answered.
"Fine, witness, continue your testimony." Rarity said.

As far as the room was concerned, only the crystal seemed off.
"Are you absolutely sure?" Rarity asked.
"Yes." Celestia  replied. "That was the only off thing."
"Then explain this: The open balcony window!" Rarity exclaimed.
Celestia jumped in surprise as her eyes widened.
"Well, was it open when you got there?" Rarity asked.
"Well yes. . but I didn't think anything of it." Celesta admitted.
"Your Honor, I demand another day to search the exterior for any evidence that proves that somepony broke in!" Rarity asked.
"Hmm. . " The Doctor hummed with closed eyes. . . "I would like to know the prosecutions thoughts."
"Well, I pride myself in having a perfect case, I'll give the defense their chance, and if it goes nowhere the defense will be held in contempt and a verdict shall be given." Circa answered.
"Hmm. . .that seems fair. But first, answer me a question." The Doctor said, "What is the purpose of this crystal?"
Rarity paused for a moment. "What if it is used to teleport something without having to actually be near it?"
"Th-that would mean that somepony else would have done it!" the Doctor exclaimed.
"If it is alright, I will have a test done on the crystal to see what is purpose is." Circa suggested.
"Then I guess there's only one thing to do." The Doctor said, "Court is adjourned!"
With that, the Doctor slammed his gavel.

April 6, 2:00 PM
Defendants Lobby number 1

"That was too close." Twilight said.
"I'm a little surprised that this Circa character is actually letting me investigate this possibility." Rarity commented.
"I should have known." Malum growled, "Durum Circa has never lost a case. And he wants you to know that it's futile."
"Wait, how do you know about him?" Rarity asked.
"He's the reason that I'm learning to be a defense attorney." Malum explained.
"What did he do?" Rarity asked.
"He found my mother guilty of a murder she never committed." Malum answered sadly.
"H-he did?" Rarity asked.
"Yes, and I'm going to get to the truth of that case. One way, or another." Malum answered.
"But first, Malum dear, we have a case to win." Rarity said.
"I wish you guys the best of luck." Twilight said before being taken off to the detention center.
"Well, I suppose it's time for us to investigate." Rarity sighed.
"Then lets find the truth." Malum agreed.

			Author's Notes: 
Profiles:
Rarity: Twilight's friend and the main defense attorney for this case.
Twilight: The defendant. Accused of misusing time magic.
Young Twilight: Somehow appeared in Twilight's room. Is from a time before the rainboom.
Princess Celestia: The monarch and ruler of Equestria. Twilight's mentor.
Silver Wing: A detective. Is the head detective for this case.
Malum Prohibitum: A rookie defense attorney. Is Rarity's assistant for this case.
Blueblood: Celestia's 'nephew'. Supposedly the first pony on scene.
Durum Circa: An undefeated Prosecuting Attorney.

Evidence:
Attorney's badge: Proof that Rarity is a defense attorney.
Balcony window: Was open at the crime scene. 
Crystal: An enchanted, well, crystal found above Twilight's bed. The type of spell on it is unknown.
Scratch marks: Found on the balcony, unknown origin.


	
		Day 2: Investigation



April 6, 2:30 PM
Canterlot Castle Exterior

Rarity and Malum found themselves several stories below Twilight's balcony.
"Remind me why we're out here?" Malum asked Rarity as they began looking through bushes.
"If it was a griffon that broke in, then we need to find evidence." Rarity explained, "And looking for feathers, or perhaps a grappling hook, is all we can do."
"Well. . .I could check nearby hotels to see if any griffons stayed recently." Malum suggested.
"Alright, I'll stay out here and look." Rarity replied.
With a final nod, Malum left for the nearest hotel.
Rarity kept looking until she found a coil of rope. The end was cut, as if something had been tied to it. Next to the rope was, a large brown feather. But these two pieces of evidence together baffled Rarity. Just what did it mean?

April 6, 2:45 PM
The Foreign Fortress Hotel
Main Lobby

Malum quietly looked around the lobby, but nothing stood out to him. Deciding that he had only one choice, Malum approached the front desk.
"Excuse me?" Malum asked the pony behind the desk.
"Yes? May I help you?" The pony asked enthusiastically.
"I was wondering if any griffons stayed here on the fourth?" Malum asked the pony.
"Hmm. . .I do promise confidentiality here. So, while I won't say any names, I know of two griffons that stayed here this week." The pony answered.
"Two?!" Malum gasped.
"Yes. Actually, I think they were a couple." The pony chuckled.
"Hmm. . . so that promise of confidentiality means you won't tell me which room they're in?" Malum asked.
"Yep." The pony remarked.
"Fine, guess I'll look around." Malum sighed, making his way towards the stairs. Hopefully this isn't a dead end.

April 6, 3:00
Canterlot Police Department.

Rarity found herself in front of Silver Wings, who was giving her a stare.
"Can I help you?" He asked after a few moments.
"Yes, I found this," Rarity said, presenting the feather she found on the crime scene, "I was wondering where I should go to determine if this came from a griffon?"
"Oh, well, forensics is that-a-way." Silver pointed in a random direction. "Anything else?"
"Is it possible to determine if a pony touched this rope?" Rarity asked, picking up the rope.
"Ah, I'll take those off of your hooves. Come see me in an hour for results." Silver told Rarity.
"Why, thank you kind sir." Rarity replied. 
Rarity then headed off to the hotel. Perhaps she'll be met by Malum and a potential suspect.

April 6, 3:00 PM
The Foreign Fortress Hotel.

Malum sighed. Fifteen minutes in and he still hadn't found anything.
"Excuse me. . ." A grizzly sounding voice asked from behind Malum. "Can I help you?"
"Only if you know where to find a griffon." Malum said without looking.
"Try turning around." The voice calmly instructed.
Malum turned to face a rather old looking Griffon. A scar ran down one side of his beak.
"Ah, hello!" Malum said. "Do you mind if I ask you some questions?"
"Not at all." The griffon replied.
"So, what's your name? I'm Malum." Malum asked.
"I'm Aldo Callisto. I'm a delegate from the griffon kingdom." Aldo told Malum.
"A delegate?" Malum asked.
"That's right. I was asked to join a top secret meeting by Prince Blueblood." Aldo said.
"Blueblood, I've heard that name before." Malum mentioned.
"Ah, I suppose you would. Blueblood is Celestia's nephew." Aldo explained, "I suppose that's why he's so angry all the time."
"Angry? Why would you say he's angry?" Malum asked, feeling like this was important.
"Oh. . uh. . " Aldo stammered, before Malum groaned in pain.
"What th-" Malum went to say before looking up at Aldo. Now, Malum could see a sort of fear in his eyes. He could tell that the griffon was nervous from the way he moved. Did, did I just cast a spell?
"Are you all right?" Aldo asked.
"Y-yeah, I'm fine." Malum replied.
"Well, if you want to talk some more, go to room 302. I'll be there." Aldo told Malum before leaving.
Malum closed his eyes for a bit while he processed what happened.
"Malum!" He heard a familiar voice say.
"Rarity?" Malum asked while opening his eyes, "How did you find me?"
"Oh, well, I just started at the nearest hotel and worked from there. Turns out I didn't have to look for long." Rarity explained with a smile.
"Right, well, I found a suspect. But I need to sit for a bit. Could you go to room 302?" Malum asked Rarity.
"Is that where the suspect is?" Rarity asked.
"Y-yeah." Malum answered.
With that, Rarity went to room 302. Malum went over to a nearby chair as the same sentence repeated in is head. 

April 6, 3:30 PM
The Foreign Fortress Hotel
Aldo's Room

Rarity looked around the room. It was rather empty. Of items as well as ponies. As she looked, she didn't notice the Griffon that entered the room behind her.
"Can I help you?" The griffon asked.
"Ah yes." Rarity said, "I wanted to ask you some questions. I am Rarity!"
"Please to meet ya, I'm Adelaide." The griffon said with a smile.
"So, miss Adelaide, why are you here?" Rarity asked.
"My husband Aldo was called to a meeting by somepony." Adelaide answered, the smile still on her beak.
"You don't know who?" Rarity wondered.
"I'm afraid not." Adelaide said.
"Do you know when the meeting was?" Rarity asked.
"As far as I know, Aldo only went to meet Blueblood once, just before sunrise on the fourth." Adelaide answered.
Just before sunrise? That's about when Blueblood 'arrived' on the crime scene!
"I thank you for your help." Rarity told the griffon.
"Speaking of which, why did you want to know all of this stuff?" Adelaide asked.
"Because I'm investigating a case, and I need to be sure that no griffons were involved." Rarity explained.
"I see. . . well, I hope my Aldo had nothing to do with it." Adelaide said before yawning. "Well, I'm going to hit the hay. It was nice chatting with you!"
Rarity smiled as the griffon closed the door. She then turned and made her way back to Malum.
As she entered the lobby, Rarity noticed a frantic looking mare asking Malum questions.
"Are you sure?" She asked.
"Positive." Malum answered.
"Thank you for your kindness!" The mare said before leaving.
"What was she on about?" Rarity asked Malum once the mare was out of an earshot.
"She said she lost her daughter sometime early in the morning of the fourth. . . I told her I'd help look after the case is over." Malum answered.
"Did you get her name?" Rarity asked.
"I did, she called herself 'Frizzy'. I'm thinking it's a nick name though." Malum replied.
"Well, I suppose we are done with our investigation for now. I think we should get some rest for tomorrows trial." Rarity said as Malum stood up.
"I hope we can survive tomorrow." Malum said.
"Me too," Rarity agreed. "me too."
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April 7, 9:50 PM
Canterlot Courthouse 
Defendant's Lobby No. 1

"Did you guys find anything?" Twilight asked with hope in her voice.
"Not much." Malum admitted. "We'd have more, but Rarity took a couple of pieces to the Criminal Affairs Department, and now we have to wait for Circa to present it to use it."
"I already told you Malum, we can and will do this." Rarity argued, "All we need to do is find the truth."
"But that's what's bothering me. I have no clue as to what could've happened." Malum sighed, "At least, not until we get the results on the crystal."
"Hey pal!" A familiar voice barked.
"Oh, hello Silver." Malum said in surprise as the detective came trotting up to them.
"Circa said that the evidence you gave me is to be kept with him until he decides to present it." Silver explained.
"I figured as much." Malum sighed.
"But, I have the results on the feather for you." Silver whispered. "Don't tell Circa."
"And? Was the feather from a griffon?" Rarity asked.
"Yes. And we have her in custody." Silver replied.
"Wait, her?" Malum asked.
"I suppose you'll find out soon enough." Silver said as on of the guards cleared their throats.
"The defense and it's co-council are to make their way to the courtroom." The guard announced.
"This is it." Rarity said, stepping in line with Malum, "Time to find the truth."

April 7, 10:00 PM
Canterlot Courthouse
Court Room No. 2

The courtroom was abuzz with chatter before the Doctor slammed his gavel down.
"Court is now back in session for the case of Ms. Twilight Sparkle." The Doctor announced. "Defense, are you ready?"
"The Defense is ready, Your Honor." Rarity answered.
"Prosecution, are you ready?" The Doctor asked.
"Of course." Circa answered, his face calm and happy.
"Then will the prosecution please give their opening statement?" The Doctor asked.
"Yesterday, the Defense showed the possibility of a break in. Today, I have evidence and a witness who will clear up any doubts." Circa announced.
"Adelaide." Rarity whispered, "It just has to be. . ."
"So you're saying you have a witness who can tell us whether or not there was a break in?" The Doctor asked.
"Indeed I am." Circa answered, "and I call them to the stand."
With that, a female griffon approached the stand.
"Witness, name and Occupation." Circa stated.
"Hello all! I'm Adelaide, and I'm just a housewife to my husband Aldo." Adelaide chirped with a smile.
Why is she always so happy? Rarity thought to herself.
"Ms. Adelaide, can you testify to the court about what you saw?" The Doctor asked.
"Why sure, Mr. Judge." Adelaide chuckled.
"I like the sound of that." The Doctor mumbled to himself.

WITNESS TESTIMONY

--What I Saw--

I'm not sure if I saw anything suspicious outside the palace.

But, I wasn't watching the skies.

I suppose I stood under the balcony long enough for a feather to drop.

But I'm certain nopony or griffon broke into the palace.

--End--


"Heh." Circa chuckled, "Do you yet see? It's impossible for a pony to break in!"

"We'll just have to see if that's the case after my Cross-Examination!" Rarity rebutted.
"I wouldn't have it any other way." Circa said slyly.

CROSS EXAMINATION

--What I Saw--

I'm not sure if I saw anything suspicious outside the palace.

"What do you mean by 'not sure'?" Rarity asked.
"Well, I don't normally look to the skies." Adelaide answered, her voice going quiet and her smile fading.
"Is something wrong miss?" The Doctor asked.
"Nothing at all!" Adelaide said with a wink.

But, I wasn't watching the skies.

"Why?" Rarity asked.
"Because, I was looking for something else." Adelaide answered.
"What were you looking for?" Rarity pressed.
"My husband." Adelaide calmly replied.
"Your. . .husband. . " Rarity repeated, a sick feeling starting to grow in her gut.
"Miss Adelaide, is there any particular reason you went in search of your husband?" The Doctor asked.
"That's none of your business." Adelaide shot back.
"A-all right then. . . no need to shout. . . " The Doctor stammered. "Rarity, was any of this important?"
Rarity pondered for a bit before nodding, "Actually, it is."
"Really? Then Miss Adelaide, could you add that last statement to your testimony?" The Doctor asked.
"I guess. ., ." Adelaide replied.

I was looking for my husband.

"Are you absolutely sure?" Rarity asked.
"W-what do you mean? Of course I was sure!" Adelaide shouted.
"I find that hard to believe." Rarity replied. 
"Oh? How so?" Adelaide asked.
"You told me." Rarity answered calmly, "Yesterday, you said that Aldo was in a meeting with Blueblood!"
Adelaide roared in shock as the court burst into excited chatter.
"Order! Order! ORDEER!" The Doctor shouted while banging his gavel. "Miss Rarity, are you saying that this griffon was knowingly lying?"
"I am, Your Honor! And I request a proper testimony be given!" Rarity replied, unable to keep a smile off her face.
"I think that is best." The Doctor agreed.

"Getting ahead of yourself?" Circa asked Rarity, "Do you have proof she said that? Or proof that Aldo was at a meeting?"
"I. . .I don't. . " Rarity admitted.
"Then a new testimony is not needed. In fact, I think this whole trial is ready to be closed." Circa replied with a smirk.
"I have to admit the Prosecution has a point. I am ready to give a verdict." The Doctor announced.

"Your Honor, before you do, I present the results of the crystals test." Circa announced.
"Oh! Right! I almost forgot!" The Doctor said, "What is it's purpose?"
"It's as the defense assumed, it's a teleportation device." Circa replied. "Currently, it's only been used once, and the pony who used it was identified through a magic scan. This crystal belongs to Blueblood. Additionally, there's a few scratches on the crystal."
"WHAAT?!" Rarity shouted.
"Blueblood?!" The Doctor asked in shock.
"Indeed." Circa answered, "Blueblood approached me and told me it was stolen from him. Around the same day that Twilight casted that time spell."
Now what do I do? Rarity asked herself.
"Well, it seems that the Prosecution has proven that Twilight not only casted a spell, but that she is also guilty of theft." The Doctor announced, still surprised. "I believe I can give a proper verdict now."
Circa nodded, "I think that is best your honor."
The Doctor nodded, "Then, this court finds the defendant, Ms. Twilight Sparkle. . . "

"Now who's getting ahead of himself?" Malum asked with a smile.
"Malum, what are you doing?" Rarity asked.
"Just trust me." Malum whispered to her.
Meanwhile, Circa's eyes grew incredibly wide, and his nostrils flared as he took deep breaths from them. "What is the meaning of this?!"
"You overlooked a tiny detail," Malum explained, "The scratches in this crystal, they match the ones on the balcony perfectly."
With that, the court burst into excitement again.
The Doctor began slamming his gavel again. "ORRRRRRDEEEEEEEEEEERRRRR!" He bellowed.
"So, Malum, if you think the scratches match, then who made them?" Circa asked.
"Isn't it obvious? It was Adelaide!" Malum replied, pointing at the griffon.
"W-what?!" Adelaide shouted.
"Then. . . you're saying the witness was the one to break in?" The Doctor asked.
"I am, your Honor." Malum replied.

"This is ludicrous!" Adelaide shouted, "It couldn't have possibly been me!"
"How so Adelaide? Unless you're saying your husband was the one to do it?" Malum retorted.
"I'll tell you why! I'll testify again!" Adelaide stated.
"Alright then, Miss Adelaide, please testify to the court of the reason why it couldn't be you." The Doctor asked.

WITNESS TESTIMONY

--It Can't Be Me--

You see, I was out there looking for my husband.

He was late.

But, the reason I couldn't have done it was. . . I can't fly.

So, unless you can prove another way I could have got inside of the room, It couldn't have been me.


"So. . . you. . . can't fly?" The Doctor asked.
"No, I get too much pain in my wing, at most all I could do is hover." Adelaide explained.

"Th-that's a blatant lie!" Malum objected.

"Prove it!" Circa hissed.
". . ." Malum paused. He couldn't prove it.
"Malum, another outburst like that and I will be forced to end this trial." The Doctor warned. "Now, on with the Cross Examination." 

CROSS EXAMINATION

--It Can't Be Me--

You see, I was out there looking for my husband.

"Why though?" Malum asked.
"Hold your horses, I was about to say." Adelaide barked.
Circa chuckled as Malum gulped.

He was late.

"What do you mean by that?" Malum asked.
"I mean, he was supposed to be back at the hotel by 12:00. But he never showed up." Adelaide explained.
"But isn't that suspicious?" Malum pressed.
"Well. . .I suppose it may be a little suspicious. . ." Adelaide admitted.

"Unless you can tie him to the crime, this is pointless."  Circa stated.
"I have to agree, unless you have evidence, this line of questioning is pointless." The Doctor agreed.
"I- I don't have any evidence at this point. . ." Malum said with a gulp.
"Then, witness, you were getting to the reason why you could not have done it." Circa said with a desk slam.

But, the reason I couldn't have done it was. . . I can't fly.

"You- you're serious?" Malum asked in surprise.
"I- I'm not lying." Adelaide said, the smile leaving her beak, "I had an accident that caused permanent damage to the wing joint."
"I can confirm that she does indeed have permanent damage to her wing." Circa assured.
"Then, I-" Malum went to say, but he fell silent. "Continue."

So, unless you can prove another way I could have got inside of the room, It couldn't have been me.

"So all that you're saying is. . . all I need to do is provide proof that you did get to the scene of the crime?" Malum asked while pressing a hoof to his forehead.
"That's right." Adelaide confirmed.
"Well, do you have it?" Circa asked, "Proof that she could have done it?"
"I. . . I don't have any proof." Malum admitted.
"Then I think it's time for me to hand down my verdict." The Doctor announced. "I find Twilight Sparkle-"

"Let me finish!" Malum shouted. "I don't have it. . . .because Circa does!"
"WHAT?!" Circa bellowed.
"I believe the Criminal Affairs department gave you a special piece of evidence before this trial started today." Malum said with a smirk.
"Is this true?" The Doctor asked.
"Yes. . . I have a rope that was found near the feather that put Adelaide on the crime scene." Circa admitted.
"And this rope, what about it makes it a piece of evidence?" The Doctor asked.
"Well. . . that's the thing, it looks as if part of it was cut off." Circa answered.
"And what exactly does this prove?" The Doctor asked.
"It. . . it proves. . ." Malum stuttered before going silent.
"Nothing." Circa answered. "It proves nothing."

"If we search her house, we could find the other part to the rope!" Malum suggested.
Adelaide began to hyperventilate.
"And we already have. We found nothing." Circa answered. "So unless you know of another hiding spot, this is over."
Malum grit his teeth. Where could the other half have gone?
"If the Defense is done, I'd like to pass my verdict in peace." The Doctor commented.
"Of course your honor. The Prosecution rests." Circa assured the Doctor.
"Then, if there are no more Objections, I find the defendant, Ms. Twilight Sparkle. . ."

"You want to know where the rest of the rope is?" Rarity asked the court. "It's right here, in this very room!"
With that, the court room burst into chaos.
The Doctor frantically banged his gavel to calm everypony down. "Order in the court! If I find anypony still talking I'll hold them in contempt."
"You mean to tell me this witness is holding the other half of the rope? Why?" Circa asked.
"Because, she would have been caught yesterday if she didn't keep it with herself." Rarity explained, "After all, she was watching the trial yesterday when she realized that we were on to her."
"Well witness, what do you have to say to this?" The Doctor asked Adelaide.
"Grr. . .ugh. . . NOOOOOOOOOO!" Adelaide roared.
As the Doctor got the court under control, Rarity looked back to Adelaide.
"Are you ready to tell us the truth?" Rarity asked.
"Y-yes. I am. . " Adelaide whispered.
"Then please Ms. Adelaide, the truth." The Doctor said.
"Your Honor, before we hear the confession, may this be treated as testimony?" Malum asked.
"If Adelaide is alright with this, I see no problem with it." The Doctor answered.
"A-all right. I'll do it."

WITNESS TESTIMONY

--What really happened--

All right, you caught me.

I was the one to sneak that crystal into Twilight's room.

But I thought that this case wasn't even related to that.

And, truth be told, I had no choice.

So, now that you know who did it, what next?


"That is a good point. . . where does this confession leave us?" The Doctor asked.
"Your Honor, please, look at the facts: Blueblood said that this crystal was stolen from him. Most likely by this Griffon." Circa answered.
"So, while the princess is not a thief, it doesn't change the fact that she casted that spell?" The Doctor finished.
"Exactly, Your Honor." Circa assured.
"Then I see no reason to prolong this trial." The Doctor answered.

"Your Honor! You have to let the defense cross examine this witness!" Rarity pleaded, "It's required with every testimony!"
"So, you think you can find something new?" Circa asked, "Then, here's what I'll say, you get one chance."
"To what?" Malum asked.
"To find a case breaking contradiction and prove that there still is a chance for this princess." Circa explained.
"Yes, that seems fair." The Doctor agreed.
Malum slammed his hooves down. "Alright. One chance. I agree to the terms."
"Then, the moment of truth awaits." Circa chuckled.

. . . To be continued.
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"Well Malum," The Doctor said, "You may now start your cross examination."
"And should we get even the slightest hint that this goes nowhere, I get that guilty verdict." Circa reminded Malum.
"Right, I'm ready." Malum replied.

CROSS EXAMINATION

--What really Happened--

Malum slammed his hooves on his desk. "Seeing as I get one chance, I'm gonna go straight to the point here!"
"Oh?" Adelaide asked.
"I want to hear the fourth statement again." Malum said, "Please."
And, truth be told, I had no choice.

"So, the question I have is this: Who put you up to this?" Malum asked.

"Can you prove this will go nowhere?" Circa asked.
"Only if you let the witness speak." Malum answered.
"We've come this far, and I gave the defense one question." The Doctor commented.
"Adelaide, who put you up to this?" Malum asked.
"I-it was. . . " Adelaide spoke quietly.

Malum looked at Circa, who was hunched over his desk like he just had a heart attack. The Doctor sat in surprise, his eyes wide. And, instead of a griffon at the witness stand, it was a blonde mane-d white unicorn.
"Excuse me your honor." The pony asked with a have Canterlot accent.
"Y-yes?" The Doctor asked.
"I have come to confess." He said.
"Confess what?" Malum wondered.
"I was the one who put Adelaide up to this." He announced.
"WHHHHHHHHHHHHHAAAAAAAAAATTTTTTTTT?!?!?!?!?!" Circa exclaimed before falling out of sight behind his desk.
"Um. .  Witness, please state your name." The Doctor asked.
"I'm Prince Blueblood," Blueblood explained, "And that Crystal was a present for Twilight."
"But-but y-you told m-me. . ." Circa stammered.
"I wasn't expecting anypony to find out that I had it placed there." Blueblood answered for Circa.
"So, you admit to this. . " The Doctor muttered to himself, "I find myself asking one question: What does that change?"
"Nothing." Blueblood answered coolly.
"Why do this though?" The Doctor asked.
"It was supposed to be a surprise." Blueblood answered.
"Your Honor," Circa spoke, his breathing calm again, "I believe there is no more to say about this case."
The Doctor nodded, "I agree. But, is there any last objections before I give the verdict?"
"None here, your honor." Circa answered with a smirk.
". . . "Malum paused. 
"Then I find the defendant, Twilight Sparkle-"

"Wait your honor!" Malum protested.
"What is it now?" The Doctor asked.
"It's just that, Blueblood was the first on the crime scene. I think he should testify." Malum explained.

"And what could this change? Nothing!" Circa hissed.

"It could very well change this entire case! I demand to cross examine Blueblood!" Malum stated with a slam of his hooves.
"Hmm. . . Prince Blueblood?" The Doctor asked.
"Yes?" Blueblood asked.
"Would you be willing to testify?" The Doctor asked him quietly.
"Yes, your honor. I have nothing to hide." Blueblood answered.

"Your Honor, before we begin the testimony, I request a 20 minute recess." Circa asked.
"Granted. Court will now go into recess. After which, we will hear from Prince Blueblood." The Doctor announced before slamming down his gavel.

April 7, 12:45 PM
Canterlot Courthouse
Defendant's Lobby No 1

"That was close!" Malum shouted as soon as the courtroom doors closed.
"It still is dear." Rarity reminded him.
"I don't understand," Twilight sighed, "Blueblood has never done anything nice to me, why start now?"
"I don't think he was being honest." Malum told her, "He's still hiding something."
"Hiding what?" Rarity asked.
"I'd tell you my guess, but I need more concrete proof." Malum sighed in defeat.
"So, what do we do now? We're backed to a wall!" Rarity exclaimed, "Without knowing how to pin the crime to Blueblood, we have no way to win!"
Malum grabbed Rarity's shoulders, "I think I know of a way, but we have to tread carefully."
"Speaking of which Malum," Rarity hesitated, "I am not on good terms with that spoiled prince. You'll have to finish this case alone."
Upon hearing these words Malum gulped in fear, then, the courtroom doors opened.
"The Defense and it's co-counsel are to make its way to the court room." A guard announced.

April 7, 1:05 PM
Canterlot Courthouse
Courtroom No 2

A gavel sounded as everypony took their seats.
"Court is now back in session for the case of Ms. Twilight." The Doctor announced, "When the witness is ready, he may bear his testimony."
"At once." Blueblood answered.

WITNESS TESTIMONY

--What I Witnessed--

So, you want to know what I saw, hm?

Well, I suppose I didn't see much, as it wasn't quite dawn yet.

But, when I knocked on her door, I didn't get an answer.

After hearing a click, I walked in to see Twilight and a younger version of herself fast asleep on her bed.

So I reported it to my Auntie.


"Well, aside from a few minor things, it's word for word what Celestia had said." The Doctor commented.
"I would still like to cross examine him, if it's okay?" Malum asked.
"I wouldn't have let him testify if I didn't think for a minute you weren't going to cross examine him." The Doctor answered.
"Thank you." Malum said.

CROSS EXAMINATION

So, you want to know what I saw, hm?

"Yes, I do!" Malum said.

"Then let him speak." Circa chuckled.
"Right. . ." Malum sighed, "Continue."

Well, I suppose I didn't see much, as it wasn't quite dawn yet.

"Why were you at Twilight's room so early?" Malum wondered.
"I was going to ask her about my crystal." Blueblood replied, "You see, I did say it was missing from me."

"Yes, but you just admitted to having Adelaide place it in Twilight's room!" Malum argued.
Blueblood flinched, "So I did."
"So, why were you really there?" Malum asked.
". . ." Blueblood paused. "I was there to check Adelaide's work."
"See?" Circa hissed, "There's no way he could have done it."
"Witness, continue please." Malum said in an exasperated voice.

After hearing a click, I walked in to see Twilight and a younger version of herself fast asleep on her bed.

"A click?" Malum asked.
"Yes, as if somepony unlocked the door for me." Blueblood.
"The door was locked?" Malum wondered.
"Twilight always locks her door." Blueblood confirmed.
". . . " Malum paused to think for a bit.
"I see that the defense has no more questions, witness, please continue." Circa asked, a smile on his face.

So I reported it to my Auntie.

"By 'Auntie' you mean 'Celestia', right?" Malum asked.
"Yes, Auntie Tia." Blueblood confirmed.
". . . " Malum paused once more.
"Well, I think that wraps this up. Your Honor, your verdict please." Circa asked.
"Of course," The Doctor agreed, "I find Ms. Twilight Sparkle-"

"Could you at least let me say something first?" Malum all but shouted.
"What is it, Malum?" The Doctor asked.
"There's something that didn't seem to make any sense. . ." Malum explained.
"And what was that?" Circa wondered.
"The crystal, it teleports. But what did it teleport?" Malum asked, before standing up straight and smiling, "Or, who did it teleport, to be exact!"
Circa slammed his desk as the Doctor tried to get the court back in order.
"Malum, are you saying that the crystal is the thing that casted the time spell?" The Doctor asked.
Malum shook his head, "No, I'm saying it teleported the filly." 

"Then one would assume that this filly is not Twilight Sparkle!" Circa argued, "And we can all see that she is!"

"And that is your case breaking contradiction!" Malum shouted.
"What's going on?!" The Doctor wondered.
"It's simple your honor." Malum explained, "This filly only has Twilight's appearance, but it isn't Twilight."
"How do you know?" Circa hissed, "Where's your proof?"
Malum just smirked, "And where's your proof that she is Twilight?"
Circa slammed his hoof on his desk again. "Gah!"
"Order!" The Doctor barked. "Malum! If this filly isn't Twilight, the just who is she?"
"I-I don't know, your honor." Malum admitted.
"Heh." Circa chuckled.
"I don't know, because her mother never told me her name!" Malum exclaimed.
"W-what?!" Circa hollered.
"Yesterday, I ran into a mother who was frantic, her daughter has been missing since the night of the fourth." Malum explained.
"I-I don't know what to say. . ." The Doctor said in a stunned voice. "Twilight is a kidnapper?!"
Malum then introduced his face to his desk.
"Ahem." The Doctor cleared his throat, "Bailiff! Have the filly examined, determine her true identity!"
"At once!" The Bailiff replied before leaving.
"Malum, tell me," Circa asked, "If this filly really isn't Twilight, then who activated the crystal?"
"Easy." Malum replied, "It was Blueblood."
"So. . . you're accusing Blueblood?" The Doctor asked.
"That I am, your honor." Malum confirmed. "And I have a theory as to how!"
"Then tell us, what do you think happened?" Circa asked.
"It went like this: Adelaide snuck the crystal into the room, then, she unlocked the door for Blueblood, who activated the crystal. And then, a young filly was brought to the room." Malum explained.
"Now Malum, tell me, what was his motive?" Circa asked.
"Simple: Jealousy." Malum answered, "You see, everypony knows Blueblood has been a prince for years. But then a random pony ascends to Alicornhood and suddenly has more power then him."
"How do you know he was jealous?" Circa asked in a worried voice.
"Yesterday, I talked to a griffin called Aldo." Malum explained, "He told me that Blueblood was always angry when Twilight was mentioned."
"Gah!" Circa exclaimed.
"Blueblood, what say you to these accusations?" The Doctor wondered.
"Ha! As if I would stoop as low as framing a fellow Royal." Blueblood scoffed.
"I bet you'd have no problem with it, jerk." Rarity whispered to herself.
"So, you're saying it wasn't you?" The Doctor wondered.
"If your honor will allow me, I'll even testify as to why." Blueblood answered.
"Then please, be my guest." The Doctor said.
This is it, Malum thought to himself, The final testimony, it all comes down to this!

. . . To be continued

			Author's Notes: 
Profiles:
Rarity: Twilight's friend and the main defense attorney for this case.
Twilight: The defendant. Accused of misusing time magic.
Young Twilight: Somehow appeared in Twilight's room. 
Princess Celestia: The monarch and ruler of Equestria. Twilight's mentor.
Silver Wing: A detective. Is the head detective for this case.
Malum Prohibitum: A rookie defense attorney. Is Rarity's assistant for this case.
Blueblood: Celestia's 'nephew'. Supposedly the first pony on scene.
Durum Circa: An undefeated Prosecuting Attorney.
Aldo Callisto: A griffon who was called to Canterlot by Blueblood.
Adelaide: Aldo's wife.
Frizzy: An eccentric mare who has lost her daughter.
Evidence:
Attorney's badge: Proof that Rarity is a defense attorney.
Balcony window: Was open at the crime scene. 
Crystal: An enchanted, well, crystal found above Twilight's bed. Is used to teleport objects. Has scratches that were caused by Adelaide.
Scratch marks: Found on the balcony, unknown origin.
Feather: A large brown feather that belongs to Adelaide.
Rope: Found near the feather. Was used by Adelaide.


	
		Finale part 2.



The Courtroom fell silent as Blueblood began his testimony.
WITNESS TESTIMIONY

--The Filly--

You really think I did it?

True, I had Adelaide unlock the door for me.

But, can you prove that the crystal teleported a filly away from her mother?

I mean, how could we tell the filly belonged to Frizzy anyways?


"A rather good point." The Doctor commented, "Defense, can you prove that the crystal teleported the filly?"
Malum smiled, "I think the witness already did that for me, so I'll just ask to skip straight to the Cross Examination."
"We'll see how confident you are afterwards."  Circa chuckled.

CROSS EXAMINATION

--The Filly--
You really think I did it?

"Yes, I did." Malum agreed.
". . ." Circa paused, "Defense, stop being so cocky."
"Oh. . .right. . ." Malum gulped.

True, I had Adelaide unlock the door for me.

"So you're admitting to breaking into Twilight's room?" Malum asked.
"Yes. It's a less serious crime then something like Foal-napping." Blueblood explained.
"That is rather true. At most, trespassing is an annoyance. And I do it all the time." The Doctor commented.
I'm glad I don't have to defend you. . .  Malum thought to himself as Circa just glared.
"Ahem, anyways, continue witness."

But, can you prove that the crystal teleported a filly away from her mother?

"We're. . . kinda waiting the results to that actually. . . " Malum admitted.
"Hmph." Blueblood huffed, "Such a disgrace to this noble courtroom."
"I agree." The Doctor added with a nod.
Hey! I'm not the one who didn't do a complete check up! Malum thought glumly.

I mean, how could we tell the filly belonged to Frizzy anyways?

"I never mentioned anypony named Frizzy." Malum told Blueblood, "In fact, I'm curious as to how you know her."
"W-what do you mean?" Blueblood stammered.
"Well, Frizzy didn't look like she lived in Canterlot. And if I had to wager a guess, I'd say you don't interact with commoners." Malum explained.
"You're making me seem like a monster!" Blueblood protested.
"Regardless, this raises a question," Malum paused for dramatic effect, "HOW DO YOU KNOW HER?!"
"Guh. . . AAAAAAAAAGH!" Blueblood roared.
"Order! Order! Order in the Court!" The Doctor roared over the crowd. "Well Prince Blueblood? Care to explain?"
Blueblood now looked frantic, he shakily answered, "W-well. . . . you still didn't answer my question: How can you prove the filly is connected to Frizzy?"
"Tsk, tsk, tsk," Malum chided, "And here I thought you could've weaseled your way out of it. . "
"W-what do you mean?" Blueblood stammered.
"Care to guess when Frizzy's daughter disappeared?" Malum asked Blueblood.
Blueblood glared at Malum. "You. . . "
"As it so happens, Frizzy's daughter went missing at the same time the crime happened." Malum explained to the court. 
The Doctor looked at Blueblood. "Well, can you tell us how you know the mare?"
"aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGGGGGGGGGGGGHHHH!" Blueblood roared in defeat before falling over.
After a short break, the Doctor turned to Circa. "Prosecution, what happened to the witness?"
"He was taken away for questioning." Circa answered with anger in his voice.
"Sir!" The Bailiff called.
"What is it?" The Doctor asked.
"We got the tests back." The Bailiff explained, "Sorry I'm late, I had to find the filly's mother."
"So, she really wasn't Twilight?" The Doctor asked the Bailiff.
"No, she was simply enchanted to take Twilight's appearance." The Bailiff confirmed.
"Then, I think that that just about wraps up this case." The Doctor sighed. "Defense, any last objections?"
"No, Your Honor. The Defense rests." Malum answered.
"Prosecution? Any last words?" The Doctor asked Circa.
"N-none, your honor." Circa stammered.
"Then, I find the defendant, Twilight Sparkle. . ."
N O T  G U I L T Y

The courtroom burst into cheers as confetti rained from the ceiling.
"Goshdarnit Pinkie! Not in the courtroom!" A southern country voice rang out.
Some chuckles were heard as the Doctor continued to speak, "And with that, Court is Adjourned!"
And so it was with one last slam of the gavel.

April 7, 3:45 PM
Canterlot Courthouse
Defendant Lobby No. 2

"You did it Malum! Thank you so much!" Twilight said with tears in her eyes.
"It was nothing." Malum told her, "I'm just glad I was able to hold on long enough to end it."
"My dear Malum, that was a spectacular finish!" Rarity commented, giving Malum a hug, "And I thank you for generously helping my friend.
"Again, it's nothing." Malum replied with a blush.
"It's party time!" Yelled a pink mare with a wild mane and tail.
"Pinkie, Ah told ya, we can wait." An orange earth pony told her, then pony then looked at Malum. "You got that prissy prince and shifty griffon to tell the truth, and with it saved my friend. Thank ya."
"As I've already said before. . . it's nothing." Malum told her.
"I think I would say otherwise," A regal voice said from behind Malum, "And if it pleases you, I'll be paying your fee."
"F-fee?" Malum repeated.
"Well, I sure hope that the new personal defense attorney for the royal family would take payment." Celestia chuckled, "After all, I think you'll be needing a new office building after this."
"P-personal. . . defense. . . for. . . " Malum tried to form a sentence, but he couldn't think. It was a big bag of bits after all. . .
"Speaking of which, you'll need a badge." Celestia mentioned.
"He'll have mine." Rarity replied, "I was only an attorney to help a friend in Ponyville. And I won't take no for an answer! You are the perfect replacement!"
"I-I don't know what to say. . .thank you. . ." Malum spoke in shock.
Pinkie bounced next to Malum, "I know! We should take a picture to commemorate this!"
The group all unanimously agreed.
"Wait a minute. . ." Pinkie paused, "Where's Fluttershy and Rainbow?"
"Right here!" A blue pegasus said, coming into view. Behind her, a yellow pegasus followed.
"Well girls, gather round Malum." Twilight instructed.
"Mind if I join?" Celestia asked her student.
"Not at all!" Twilight beamed.
"Now. . .what should we say?" Pinkie asked, "Cheese is too cheesy. . "
Malum smiled as he looked at Rarity, "I know something. . . "
"Oh, you are absolutely right! It's perfect!" Rarity agreed.
"Well, what is it?" Rainbow asked.
Malum motioned the girls to huddle closer as he whispered the word to them.
"On three?" Twilight asked. 
"On three." Malum agreed.
"1. . . 2. . .3!" 


???, ???
???

"Well? Did it go according to plan?" Asked a stallion.
"Yessir, brother of mine! Now, both the royal family and the council looks weak." A second stallion replied.
"So, that means it's time for our next step?" The first one asked.
"Yep. And then, we will rule Equestria!" The second one laughed.
"And I know the first thing I'm gonna buy!" The first one said. 
"The perfect revenge against those smelly Apples!"
. . . To be continued in. . . 
Malum Prohibitum:
Ace Equestrian Attorney


			Author's Notes: 
Welp, I suppose that is a wrap on Turnabout Time. I hope you guys enjoyed reading. It'll will be some time before the third case is out, so, I hope you are all patient.
And if you have any questions. . . . now is the time to ask!


	