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		Description

Everypony lives a calm, happy life in the beautiful land of Equestria, worry free, safe and away from crime. After all, no one breaks the law in Equestria, right?
Wrong.
Hidden in the dark corners of Equestria, a seedy underbelly exists, and the crime rate in Equestria is as high as any neighboring lands.
And why does nopony know of this? What is it that keeps this veil of secrecy over the dark side of Equestria?
Celestia's private killer-duo, dubbed "The Hunters", whose mission is to remove any and all potential ponies that dare disturb the peace and harmony in Equestria.
With Night Score, the high-velocity aerial assassin, with his custom built Sniper Rifle, and Misty Starsprinkle, the happy-go-lucky unicorn trained by Celestia herself in hoof-to-hoof combat and advanced battle-magic.
Will they be able to keep the underbelly, one of the biggest secrets of Equestria, hidden and invisible to everypony? Or will crime break out of their control, for the whole world to see?
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Misty's gun silently went off, "You're losing your touch ,honey"  she said as a young colt fell to the ground behind Night Score, 
"I could say the same" he replied as his M107 rested on Misty's flank and shot a round into the dark, followed by a soft thud. 
"You know, the police really need to manage these empty buildings of theirs, look at all these young colts and mares, poor things, they know drugs are illegal ,don't they Night?" Misty mused, glancing around the abandoned Manehattan apartment."...Really makes me wonder about the youth these days, it's all about drugs & sex & alcohol." Night Score laughed 
"Oh please, I remember what you and Braeburn did in Highschool, boy did Celestia Give you an earful, something about a lady's pride was it?" Which was swiftly followed by a firm slap 
"Oh like I was the only one, what was her name... AJ... AJ... oh that's right ,Apple Jack. How long was it? 2 days must have been a record for you!" 
"Yeah but the difference was i didn't get caught!" breaking into a light chuckle 
"Time to get going before the clean-up crew arrive... who's there?!" both ponies were now on alert ,both weapons pointing towards a small gap between 2 concrete pillars "Show yourself!" shouted Misty. A trembling colt came stumbling out of the gap, sobbing. 
"He looks 16... no- 14" whispered Night Score, swiftly moving up to the crying colt, holstering his M107 on his side pack "You! Name! Now!" his voice trembled in the night air. "m-my-m-my f-f-f-friends w-w-what d-did..." 
"I didn't ask for that crap!" followed by a quick shot from Misty's Hand gun ,the trembling colt now lay dead. 
"Was that really necessary?" Night Score sighed 
"You know the rules darling. If you see, you die." 
"I know I know... let's go, blood really stains my coat" Night Score dashed to the nearest broken window and soared into the night. 
"Always in such a rush..." She said with a smile as she galloped down the stairs and out the back door, into the welcoming darkness.
Misty galloped briskly through the cool night air, her violet fur tinted alabaster by the full moon. She could only just see Night Score’s silhouette, nothing more than a dark outline against the lights of Canterlot in the distance.  Their hideout was a firearms dealer, just outside Ponyville, nopony ever visited so nopony ever wondered why it was never open, it was just Night Score’s silly little excuse to own lots of big guns, she thought.
Night Score felt the wind rushing through his dark blue mane, perfect for blending into the night sky, he could just see his front hooves through his flying goggles. Red, he never liked the color, or the substance that left that horrible colour on his coat, takes hours to remove, it seems a blood removing spell was yet to be invented. He landed with a small clunk on the roof of his firearms dealer, he whispered into his ear piece radio "Misty, where are ya?" 
"Only a mile away honey" she replied with a light pant. 
"Let me know if there's any trouble." He replied gliding down to the long grass which surrounded his dealership, "I really gotta cut this grass..." He thought to himself as he unlocked the door and trotted inside, where he could hear the light trot that was Misty not far away. "I'm going to sleep Mist." He said as he carefully placed his pride and joy, his M107 on it's special holding rack, then dumped the rest of his gear in his small room, just to the right of the door. He heard misty gallop in, slam the door shut, and yell 
"Good night Night!" followed by a light chuckle, amuzed at her own joke. 
"Another night, another job." Was his last thought before drifting off to a dreamless slumber.
Night Score woke up the next morning to Misty's soft humming as she cooked in the kitchen, He decided to join his old friend in the kitchen for breakfast before heading over to Canterlot to answer his summons by the princesses. "Watcha cooking?" He asked, knowing the answer. 
"Hmm? nothing you'll like." She chuckled, as Night Score silently dashed up, snached some hay-fries. 
"ermph delicious" He mumbled through the fresh hot hay-fries in his mouth. 
"Get going you!" Misty said with a light buck to Nigh Score's flank. 
"I'll be back by sun down, you know what to do if i'm not back by then." Night Score replied as he strapped his close combat knife to his fron right hoof, and holstered his 21st century commander pistol to his right flank ,galloped out the door,and into the light blue sky.
Night Score never liked the day time, his coat made him stick out like a sore thumb, not good for jobs. He flew closer and closer to Canterlot castle, It had been a while since the princesses had summoned him, They usually got their jobs from the princesses via Philomena, Princess Celiestia's Phoenix. They we're only called to the castle for bodyguard jobs, shadowing royals around Canterlot. He flew over Canterlot castle, the guards knew to let him by, by direct order of the princess, no one knew why. He landed softly on the princesses' balcony, "Come in ,Night."  Called the soft voice he knew to be Princess Celestia's. He obeyed, and procceeded to turn the gold painted door handle into the princesses' study. He entered the milky white room, which always had a soft glow to it. 
"Hello Princess, long time no see?" 
"Indeed, Night ,indeed. How have you and Misty been? Has she... lost it again?" 
"Thankfully no ,Princess. Anyway to the point, what do you wish me to do?" He knew there was a hidden reason to this summon.
"Can't I summon my own family just to have a cup of tea?"They both knew this was a lie. 
"Please Princess, I have another job to go to." Even Celestia knew that, for she gave him the job. 
"Alright Night, last week something important went missing from the royal Gardens, something important, a statue." Her tone was more serious now. 
"No... not that statue, not Discord!" Even Night Score was worried now, for last time Discord had awoken the crime in Equestria reached unbelievable heights, even 
after he was sealed away by the elements of harmony. "You know what to do Night, and... keep this hush hush from Misty .Yes?"  With a silent nod Night Score was gone, curtains aflutter by the balcony door. He couldn't let Misty know about this, not after what Discord had done to her parents, how she lost all control last time she saw Discord, nearly had them killed. He was afraid now, very afraid.

	