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		Description

This story is no longer being worked on due to higher levels of quality and faded interest in the subject.
As Celestia begins modernizing Equestria, a new type of transportation system is needed to travel long distances. With this come the invention of the automobile, or car, which is an instant hit. But, with a new method of fast transport, illegal races break out along major highways and roads. With the Royal Guards unable to stop them a new force is created to combat the racers.
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		Police: Part 1



My Little NFS: Pursuit is Magic
Chapter 1
Welcome to the Force

The Mane Six couldn't believe the carnage that lay before them. The entire section of highway was littered with body kits, wheels, and overturned police cars. Fluttershy had tears in her eyes looking at the devastation. She turned to Princess Celestia, who had brought them there.
"D-did anypony get hurt?" she asked, terrified of what the answer might be.
The princess gave a comforting smile. "Don't worry, my little pony. None were harmed." She returned to a solemn face. "However if we don't get this racer situation resolved soon, that may change."
Applejack turned to face the princess putting up a determined face. "What can we do to help?"
"I will be starting a new unit. The Equestria Speed Enforcement Unit. I was hoping if you'd be the first recruits. My guards are not use to much "action" as it were."
Fluttershy and Rarity looked unsure. Pinkie was still looking at the damage that had been left behind. Applejack and Rainbow Dash looked ready to go.
Twilight smiled and looked at her teacher. "When can we start?"

Canterlot Police Training Center
Several Hours Later
Twilight and her friends sat in folding chairs in front of a projector waiting for the guard to start the orientation. The lights dimmed and the video began.
The video started with a panning shot of a seaside road and went on to show some of the fastest cars ever built. "Equestria has become the ultimate place to speed. A playground for the most exotic cars and drivers in the world. But, this is not a lawless place, constant competition has led to the creation of the worlds fastest police force." Pinkie and Rainbow Dash grinned in excitement and pride respectively. " The Equestrian Speed Enforcement Unit. The ESEU will stop at nothing to keep the roads safe from the racers that threaten the peace. Everyday new racers show up in an attempt to tame Equestrian roads and outrun the law. The pursuit of the ultimate drive starts here. Which side are you on?"
The scene switched to six police licenses with a picture of each of them respectively. "Welcome Cadets" The voice sounded as if it was coming through a radio. "You have been accepted into the ranks of the ESEU, the worlds fastest speed enforcement unit. You will begin your career as a rank one Cadet with limited access to the department. The pinnacle of the Speed Enforcement Unit is the rank twenty Ultimate Enforcer with access to any vehicle or pursuit resource required. Your career with the ESEU will be measured by your performance in the field. All of your actions are monitored and recorded in the system as bounty. The more bounty you earn during an active mission, the faster you will progress through the police ranks."
"Basic busting procedure is to bring the suspect to a halt or force them to stop with excessive damage. As an Interceptor, you are authorized to use any available force to bring the suspect in. The objective is to bust the subject in the shortest amount of time minimizing impact on the local population. AlI Interceptor response cars are fitted with an ESEU nitrous system. Use this system for a short burst of acceleration enabling you to close the gap or impact the suspect with more force. If the suspect gets out of range, there will be a limited time to reengage before the suspect escapes. Stay close and stay sharp."
The video ended and the lights came back on. One of the guards came up. "I'd like to officially welcome you to the force. There is a chase we're having slight trouble with at the moment. That's where you come in. Do you think you can handle this one Cadet Sparkle?"
Twilight gave a determined smile." Just get me a car." 
"Very well. You will be given a Ford Crown Victoria to start with. You will be trusted with more powerful cars as you increase in rank. Good luck."
Twilight saluted and headed out to the garage.
The guard then turned to the other five. " You'll be starting with the same car as Cadet Sparkle, so how about you grab one and head out to the track and practice?"
The others nodded and trotted off to pick up their Crown Vics.

Meanwhile
Twilight hit the off ramp and caught up with the other officers chasing a Mazda. It was heavily damaged but was just staying out of there reach. One of the officers radioed her. "Your clear Interceptor. Repeat your clear for takedown."
"Copy."  She replied as she floored the accelerator. Twilight was riding his slipstream catching up quicker thanks to the added aerodynamics. She was about ten feet away when she hit the nitrous, suddenly shooting forward and hitting the Mazda right in the bumper, spinning him out into rail on the side of the road. "Easy."
"Don't get too confident now Cadet." The same officer said over the radio. "The first bust is always the easiest. Wait until you start facing down the big Lambos and Ferraris that hit over two-hundred MPH."
Twilight hesitated for a moment before responded. "Copy. Heading back to the Center. Over and out."
Twilight pulled off the freeway and headed back to the Training Center. She pulled around back and couldn't help but laugh. The others had gone on to the track to practice. Fluttershy was driving around the track at about twenty-five MPH. Rarity was driving at the edge to avoid all the others and avoid any damage to her car. Pinkie had already spun out nine other guards who had been playing the racers. AJ and RD were both wrecked on the side of the road glaring at each other. Another pony she didn't know was keeping them from starting a fight each other. He had a dark blue coat, black mane, and was wearing a pair of Aviator sunglasses. She noticed his cutie mark was one of the dials on her dashboard.
"What happened here?" She asked as she noticed the damage on the inside of each of the Fords.
"These two were fighting over a bust. It didn't end well. I'm Rev Counter by the way. New recruit."
"Welcome to the team then."
"Oh come on!" Rainbow exclaimed. "It wasn't even my fault. She hit me!"
"Pardon?! Ah was goin' in for the bust an' you shunted me outta' the way!" Applejack responded furiously.
"I really don't think these two would work well on the same Interceptor team." Rev put in.
"Interceptor team? I thought we all went out together." Twilight asked.
"Each team usually consists of two Interceptors. Speaking of which we need to decide the teams."
"I'll stick with Fluttershy." Rainbow offered, still glaring at AJ. "She needs all the help she can get."
"I guess I can go with Rarity. She doesn't seem to want to get close to another driver."
"Guess that means I'm with you AJ." Rev finished.
"What about Pinkie?" Twilight reminded them of the missing pink pony. They all looked back on the track to see Pinkie pull a PIT maneuver on a tenth 'racer' spinning him out.
"Considering everything, I think she can handle herself. She's a team all her own."
"I'm glad to see this is sorted out already." Celestia said walking up behind them.
"Princess Celestia!" Twilight exclaimed as she rushed to her mentor's side.
"My most faithful student. You're first day and you've already taken down a racer. You and your friends are going to do this unit well. The streets are safer already." Celestia smiled.
"Ha!" Rainbow laughed. " Watch out racers! We're coming for you!"

A/N: I do not own MLP or NFS. I only own Rev Counter.
WARNING!: This story may be updated at random and inconsistent intervals.

	
		Racers: Part 1



Let's Burn Rubber


"Well, am I in?" A white earth pony with a blazing red mane asked for the millionth time.
The tan unicorn with a thinning gray mane looked up from the application sheet to glare. "If you didn't ask every five seconds I'd be done by now. So sit down and wait."
The earth pony sighed and sat back in the chair tapping his hoof on the arm rest at a quick pace.
"Well then, Mr. Second. Everthing seems to be in order. I have to admit, I was genuinley suprised to see you sign up for this. You are one of the youngest to ever do so."
"In that case I'll be the youngest to win, and please don't call me Mr. Second. Mr. Second was my father. You can call me Split." He replied with a grin.
"Well, I have to admire you're enthusiasm Split. As for me, you can call me Jezza." Jezza smiled. "Now, before you run out the door jump in your car and take off, allow me to explain how this all works."
Split sat back down from his running position and put on his best 'listening' face. "Ready when you are."
"You have just been entered in the Roadsters Reborn race event. This will mark the begining of your racing career. In this event you and several other racers will unleash the true potential of the roadster on the winding seaside streets of Los Pegasus. Your reputation is measured in wanted levels. Currently, you are registering no activity, and are currently classed by the ESEU as a level one speeder. The greatest racers win the races and outrun the law with style. They are classified as level 20, Most Wanted. You're daily activity is measured as bounty. the harder, faster , and more dangerously you drive, the more bounty you will earn. Win races, beat your rivals, and stay one step ahead of the cops to increase your wanted level, get access to the bigger and better cars , and gain entry to the toughest events.
"Your car is equipped with a race-spec nitrous system. Use this to gain a rapid acceleration increase. the nitrous tank will charge the faster and more dangerous you drive. Drive in oncoming lanes, near miss other vehicles, drift corners, take shortcuts, or wreck a cop to gain the most nitrous." Jezza finished.
"That's a fairly large info dump. I'll try to remember all that." Split chuckled.
"It's in your best interest not to forget."
"About the bounty thing. How do I get the better cars? Its not like there gonna appear in front of me a poof of fairy dust or someting."
"Tell ya what. You increase your wanted level and I'll get you access to those cars." Jezza smiled. "I've got friends in high places."
"I appreciate it Jezza."
"Yeah, yeah. Now get out there and win a race."
Split gave a mock salute. "Yes sir!" He trotted outside to the parkinglot before hopping into his car. A carrara white Porsche Boxster Spyder. "Off to the races!"

1 Hour Later
Just Outside Los Pegasus
Split Second pulled up to the starting line of the eight and a half mile race with the five other drivers. They all began revving the engines. A gray pegasus with an electric blue mane hovered above the line holding a green flag in his hooves. He lifted it into the air.
"On your marks! Get set! GO!" The flag dropped and they were off.
Split quickly grabbed sliptream off of another black Boxster in fifth place, charging his nitrous as well. The road shifted downhill and Split began picking up speed, begining to overtake the Porsche. Suddenly, the road turned a hard right. The other boxster swerved hitting Split causing him to swerve off road. He quickly collected himself and got back on track. He hit a hill and activated his nitrous which was about half full. The sudden boost in acceleration got him to one-hundred forty five by the top of the hill. He drifted around a corner nearly missing a civilan. He actvated the nitrous again on a straight-a-way sending him up to his top speed of 166 MPH. He quickly overtook the Porsche in fifth and began trailing the Mazda RX-8 in fourth. the racers turned a hard left, staying with the coast. As they came to the next corner, the Mazda broke hard while Split broke slightly letting his car drift past, taking fourth. He activated his nitrous coming out of the turn. He stayed on the inside line on the next turn forcing the BMW Z4 in second to take the outside, passing him as well.
"Alright. One car to go, two miles to do it. Easy." He hit the nitrous again only for the Nissan 350Z to do the same. The Nissan began driving defensivly, mirroring his movements on the track. Split couldn't get past. They were now only one mile from the finish line. 
Split checked the course on his GPS. "There's one turn left before the finish. i may be able to get past there if I can pull off a clean drift." With a half mile left in the race, Split drifted the turn getting him neck and neck with the Nissan. He could now see the finish line. He fired his nitrous off at the same time as the Nissan. They jolted forward seeming to pass the line at the same time. The others caught up a few seconds later. They all got out of their cars with the same question.
"So who one?" 
The stallion from the starting line landed by a mobile scoreboard. "The time will be given in a moment. Let me get the info."
Split finally got a chance to meet his competition. He started with the Nissan. The driver was a pegasus mare. She had a yellow coat and Streaked mane with two shades of cyan. her cutie mark was three fire balls. "Wait a sec. Aren't you Rapidfire? Of the Wonderbolts?"
Rapidfire smiled. "glad to see somepony recognizes me. Usually its Spitfire and Soarin' who get all the attention."
"Split Second. Big fan." They shook hooves. Rapidfire gave him a look. "What? Can't an Earth pony be a fan of the Wonderbolts?"
"No, don't take that the wrong way. its just that usually we just have pegasi fans. Nice to see it extends beyond that."
"So what're doing down here, racing cars?"
"Its off season right now. I really didn't have much going on, so I thought I'd give it a try. I fell in love with it. I guess you could say racing's in my blood."
"I can understand that. Racing is an addictive sport..." 
"What?" Rapidfire asked, wondering why he had just stopped.
"What's up with those two?" Split pointed at a a brown unicorn and brown pegasus that were claring at each other from a few inches from each others face. They're marks were both gear shifters. One facing up, the other down.
"Oh, them." Another voice spoke. They turned to see a griffin casting an annoyed glance at the arguing ponies. "They're the Shift Brothers. Upshift and Downshift. They're supposed to be a team, but they always end up arguing with each other." 
"And you are?" Split questioned.
"I'm Gilda." Split and Rapidfire continued staring as if they were expecting more. "What?"
"That's it?"
"What else do you want?"
"Nothing." Split quickly said. "What about them?" Split pointed to the RX-8. Just as he said that the door opened and a white unicorn with a striped blue mane stepped out. Her mark was a mirror image of two bridged eighth notes.
The pegasus going through the times waved a hello. "Oh, hey Vinyl!"
" 'Sup Thunderlane!" She looked around, bobbing her head to an unheard beat. "How's everypony, and griffin doing?" The Shifts continued yelling at each other, Gilda just 'hmphed', Split and Rapidfire mumbled a fine.
"Alright! I've got the times." Thunderlane announced. they all crowded around. With a times of 3:59:93, Up and Downshift. The twins went back to blaming each other for tying in last place. "With a time of 3:58:34, Vinyl Scratch."
"Sweet. Not to bad." Vinyl continued bobbing her head.
"With a time of 3:56:02. Gilda."
"Meh. Coulda done better." Gilda mumbled.
"With a time of 3:55:51..." The others leaned in to see who got second." Rapidfire!"
"WOOHOO!" Split cheered "I WON!"
"Nice job kid, but you got some serious beginners luck." Thunderlane mentioned. "Your time was 3:55:50."
"Don't expect yourself to get that lucky again." Rapidfire warned. "I won't hold back next time."
"We'll see then."  Split agreed. "I'll see ya on the track."
"Ya, let's get out of here. A cop could show up at any moment." Thunderlane agreed.He put the leaderboard in the back of a pickup parked to the side and drove off. The otheres followed suit.

Split's Garage
Two Hours Later
Knock Knock Knock]
"Who is it?" Split called.
"Its me." Jezza said throught the garage door. Split opened the door and Jezza walked in."I heard you won your first race."
"Barely. Rapidfire gave me and my Porsche a serious work out. I did manage first though."
Jezza pulled out a small electronic device."According to this that earns you eight thousand bounty." Jezza smiled. "That give you access to the Mazda RX-8 and Dodge Charger SRT-8."
"Thanks for your help Jezza. I really apprciate it."
"Not a problem. Anything to help out a fellow Petrol-Head." He walked out of the garage and stepped into his Ford GT. "See you later." He stomped on the gas. "POWERRRR!"
Split smiled. this was only begining.

A/N: I recently replayed the first Cop mission. I beat my brothers time by 13:37 seconds. Go figure.

	