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A normal mare she was, just a mare named Fluttershy. She just wished that there would be a little more adventure in her life. What she didn't realize is that she would get more than what she wished for. Life was supposed to be normal, until she's confronted with a situation which will give her no other choice but to retreat towards the Everfree Forest. It was all a set-up, but for the better or for the worst? For a place that is filled with evil and monsters, is there a position for the timid Fluttershy? Watch, as this mare embarks on a journey to redeem not only herself, but to redeem the ones that have been forgotten. The ones in the Super Natural…
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Supernatural-
Chapter 1- Just a Normal Day
The wind blows from the east, sending the sweet smells of flowers and morning dew into the empty streets of Ponyville. The sun has just risen up past the horizon, smiling with its nice warm glow saying, “Hey, it’s a new day!” 
All the ponies wake up and stretch their hooves out the windows yawning. Birds chirp while barrel rolling in the sky and squirrels chatter together as they meet underneath the trees for a morning gathering. While everypony gets ready for another day, the lingering clouds clear themselves out to allow the sun’s rays to beat down on the wet grass. The streets shake in surprise as everypony clambers on the streets, going to where their lives lead. Fillies and colts race each other to the playgrounds for another day of play, stallions and mares go to the markets and before the world was fully awake, it was filled with voices going back and forth.
In the distance a small chimes causing all the animals to look up to the direction of the sound. All of them chatter and rush toward their destinations excitedly. Leaping over fences and trudging on the grass. A certain squirrel goes ahead of all the other animals and reaches the entrance of a house build in a tree. The door opens slowly, revealing a yellow mare with a pink mane holding a bell in her mouth. As she rings it gently once more, the rest of the animals in the area gather around and squeak excitedly.
Surrounding Fluttershy was a certain white bunny named Angel, or Lord Angel Cottontail the Seventh. Completely surrounded by a dozen or so bunny’s all yelling at the top of their voices screaming, “Reet, reet!” Which meant to shut the trap up in bunny language, or that’s what a lot of ponies thought. 
The mare whispers softly and the noises stop slowly. 
She gently brings out a bag of seeds from behind her, grabbing a hoof full and tossing them into the air littered with birds. One by one, each of them grabbed a beak full of seed. The mare then proceeds to pick up a basket and places it in front of the squirrel that was kneeling in front of her. As she did so, all the other squirrels bump into each other for the treats inside the basket. Immediately, Lord Angel stomped his paws against the squirrel right in front of the group of animals. The squirrel squawked against the small bunny legion, raising their small furry paws protesting screaming, “Crekt, crekt!”
Angel threatened to bash his fists against the squirrels’ faces and the rest of the bunny troops made the same gesture.
“You will never get my seeds alive!” Lord Angel yelled.
“Not before I eat them freely against them, it’s not against the law!”
Lord Angel Cottentail had his doubts, “The food belongs to the family of Lord Cottontail the Seventh! If you want to get to the produce, you must first go through us and-“
“Now, now all of you,” the mare said in a gentle voice, “don’t fight over a silly little basket! There’s plenty of food for all of you.”
The mare continued to feed the animals one by one, each bowing their heads to show thanks and leaving to do whatever little birds, squirrels and bears did. The mare went back inside her home and she sighed in relief. It was like any other morning, rising up early to the sun shine with birds, feeling the coolness of the wind as it enters her window, and feeding the animals. The mares name was Fluttershy, an animal lover who takes care of different species of wild life. Although she is mostly timid, around her friends she can be lively. With her soft voice and lush pink mane, it was enough to calm even an angry bear from going on a rampage. Fluttershy’s job was to check if the animals were healthy all over Ponyville. Not only that, but she was also an animal therapist (since she was the only pony who can understand what the animals were saying). 
Fluttershy poured herself a cup of coffee and popped a piece of toast in the toaster. While waiting for the toast to finish she scanned her appointment schedule for the day. A few minutes later there was a soft *ding* and the smell of fresh toasted bread filled the air. 
As she picked at the piece of toast, she laid it down on a plate along with her cup of joe. Just when Fluttershy was about to take a bite from her toast she felt a tap on her hind hoof, only to discover that there was a little bunny impatiently waiting for his morning meal.
“Oh sorry Angel,” Fluttershy said quickly moving toward her cupboard, “I thought I feed you along with the other animals! But here…” She said pulling out a carrot.
Angel jumped and grabbed the carrot, chewing on it greedily. 
Angel was a pet of Fluttershy’s. Although short in size and aggressive, Angel was still a pet to love and adore. With his picky eating habits and needs, it was just by luck that the grumpy bunny took the carrot without slapping it away.
Whatever you do, do not listen to the words above! I am Lord Angel Cottontail the Seventh, a resident living in the establishment of the Fluttershy family. It is true I am short and aggressive but I am a living, fighting machine and for good reasons. I am a leader of over five hundred bunnies with another hundred being my children. I, Lord Angel Cottontail the Seventh have picky eating habits because there can be poison! Just last week we were attacked by those evil squirrels and thus we lost a bunny… The only reason I am eating the carrot greedily at the moment is due to not having proper nutrition, with over five hundred bunnies it is rather difficult to ration out food. 
While Angel continued to shred the carrot to pieces, Fluttershy proceeded outside with a bit of toast still in her mouth and grinned as she saw another mare wobbling back and forth carrying a mailbag. With her crossed eyed stare, blonde mane, and a cutie mark that showed bubbles it was hard to ignore the best mail delivery mare in town.
Fluttershy swallowed her toast and waved, “Hey Derpy!” 
Derpy hovered left and right inching her way toward Fluttershy. Unable to keep her balance in mid-air she surged forward, landing in front of the house face first. Fluttershy first gasped, than started poking gently at the motionless body of Derpy Whooves. 
“Um…” Fluttershy muttered, “Derpy are you alright?”
“I’m fine Flutters!” Derpy said getting up slowly.
As much as everypony loved Derpy she was in a way unique. She wasn’t like the other ponies but she made up for it with hard work. Derpy loved mail, and she serves them with a smile. Her affection is contagious and as she got up handing Fluttershy her mail she smiled as well.
“So um… Is there anything new today?” Fluttershy said as she flipped through the envelopes.
It was the usual things as always. Bills, bills, coupons, appointment letters, local event notices, ads, and more bills. Fluttershy felt a ting of sadness. It seemed as if it was going to be the same thing again as any other morning. She wished something special would happen, as much as she didn’t want to sound like a drama queen, there just wasn’t much going on in this small town of Ponyville. 
Derpy rummaged through her bag and whipped out a red notice with her mouth, “Yep!” She grunted softly.
Fluttershy took the paper and looked at it briefly. The title read, The Nature of Life Stolen!?’
The mare resisted the urge to frown, “T-The Nature of Life stolen!?”
Derpy just smiled, “Don’t look at me, the Manehatten Times published that! I heard that somepony or something stole that from the Equestrian Museum. There should be a picture or something on the back I think.”
As Fluttershy flipped the page over she frowned, it was like seeing an old snap shot of a black and white film. In the picture there was a stand with a glass case that was open. As she continued to scan the picture, there was a figure at the edge with a pointy hat and a beard but it was all shaded in black. Well, actually almost the entire picture was black since it was taken in the dark. 
The figure seemed more as if it were Pinkie Pie with a party hat and a beard made of whip cream. 
“Not only that, but I heard rumors that the thief's headed this way!” 
“Umm Derpy,” Fluttershy said putting the paper down, “What exactly is The Nature of Life ? Isn’t it just a piece of jewelry?” 
Derpy paused for a second wobbling her crossed eyes up and down, “It’s not just a piece of jewelry Fluttershy! It’s something that Celestia has created herself! It’s in the history books Fluttershy, maybe you should check it out!” 
This time it was Fluttershy’s turn to pause and think for a minute. “Derpy, you read?”
Derpy laughed and then looked at Fluttershy smiling, “What’s reading?” 
Fluttershy shook her head, “Uh it’s nothing.” 
Derpy dug her hooves on the ground and then started to flap her wings. “Well,” Derpy stated, “I need to deliver the rest of the mail! I think there’s a party invitation to Pinkie’s in one of your envelopes.”
“Thanks Derpy, you’re great help.” Fluttershy said with a smile. 
As the mares both waved good-bye Fluttershy went back into her cottage. She knew that in a few minutes she’ll have a customer who had an appointment. 
She went upstairs and placed all the letters on her nightstand table along with the Culprit Coming This Way notification. As she dressed out of her robes she thought to herself, ‘Silly Derpy.’
A few minutes later there was a knock on her door. Trotting downstairs she opened the door and proceeded with her day. As the day went on and it turned night, the notification of the crook laid on the stand, completely forgotten. 
------------------------------
“Thank you and come again!” Fluttershy said waving at the owner of her patient. 
She watched the pony wave back and in haste started to trot at a fast pace while holding his pet.
Fluttershy closed the door behind her releasing a sigh of satisfaction. Her days work was done and it was time to relax. Even though there were more customers than usual it was no problem. There were a lot more requests earlier on in the day so she had to cram them in, translating to no lunch. Although it was hard to resist the roars and growls in her stomach which demanded food, she held fast and tonight she was going to reward herself to a treat.
Fluttershy went back upstairs to wash up and prep herself for the evening, while she did that the mare thought to herself, ‘Where to eat?’
At this hour most of the diners and restaurants would still be open, and she pondered on her own thoughts while grabbing a coat to leave for the evening. While doing so, there was a loud thud, knocking down the envelopes on her night stand. 
Fluttershy gasped in fear as she felt the night stand bump on her rump, toppling the pages of letters and envelopes scattered around the room. One particular notification resided underneath the bed of Fluttershy and where Angel was lying in wait to attack for more squirrels. Alerted by the loud noise her got up and was about to confront the intruder, but as the piece of paper floated down in front of him he unwillingly started to read.  
“Oh- Oh dear…” She said while picking them up. 
As she stacked the envelopes once again she frowned and tapped her hooves together. Fluttershy felt as if she was missing another notification besides the bills and the ads. A red letter or something in that manner, but she quickly dismissed the thought as her stomach released another barrage of growls. 
“Okay, okay settle down you little whale!” She said giggling to herself.
Fluttershy trotted downstairs and opened the door, while she was about to leave there was a tug on her coat. She looked down to see her pet Angel tugging and pulling with wide eyes and shaking his head.
“What’s the matter Angel are you hungry?”
Angel shook his head and stomped his long bunny feet on the ground franticly with his eyes wide like dinner plates. He pointed at the night sky above and waved his hands in the air.
Fluttershy chuckled, “Don’t worry Angel I won’t go to the sky I promise! I left some special carrot cakes for you in your bowl and I’ll be back soon Angel, I promise.” 
Angel face palmed himself and released his grip on Fluttershy’s coat; watching her leave her establishment. Angel rushed back upstairs and looked at the red notification once more. Angel shivered when he turned to the back of the page to see the figure of the Gnome. As he turned it over to look at the small summary of writing he closed his eyes and rushed downstairs to follow his owner. The words on the back read, ‘Stay in-doors well after sunset’ with warning signs covering either side screaming danger. As a natural animal, Angel hated the supernatural or more like feared it. Though he was the commander of over five hundred bunnies, he had one fear and one fear only. The shadow in the picture made his gut cringe.
---------------------------------------
The breeze whistled against Fluttershy’s face while she trudged along the stone paved road toward the center of Ponyville. The leaves rustled, rubbing against one another as if trying to say good night. In the sky, stars dangled around the moon as it created its ominous glow along the road. Fluttershy hummed to herself,
“The moon light shines, bright up high…”
Wind continued to blow against her, making her mane fly in all directions.
“With the wind and the stars passing by,”
Only the sound of the leaves and her hoofsteps echoed around the surrounding air like it would in a cave. While she came closer to the center of town, the wind turned deathly cold. Fluttershy shivered and wrapped herself tighter with her coat.
“Streams of water running down a river, while the sun goes to rest…”
She took one more step and stopped abruptly.
“So lay here on the grass my baby, for the moon whispers-“
A leaf gently hovers in the air, then lands on Fluttershy’s back and she jumped, shrieking in surprise while yelling out the final word of her little hymn, “Sleep!”
Fluttershy whipped around and looked at the air in front of her.
The mare turned back around and proceeded with her walk, thinking, ‘Where is everypony…’
Though the sun reached its limit and dipped itself out of sight, there was normally still a buzz of activity around town. While Fluttershy started to take in abnormal things such as closed shops, boarded up diners, houses without a light a blaze, she shivered in confusion. The more she looked around, the more she felt her stomach flip. 
She looked around and knocked on a house. First gently, a little harder the second them, and at the third try, she started to whip her hooves on the door. Fluttershy rushed to the next house and again banged on their doors. Nopony seemed to be awake at this hour and it was just a bit past dinner time. 
Desperate to find some sort of life, Fluttershy rushed for the Twilight’s residence. Twilight was another friend of Fluttershy’s and was the smartest unicorn in Ponyville. Fluttershy thought to herself, ‘She must be able to know what’s going on.’
As Fluttershy drew near Twilight’s house and the first thing she noticed was that not a single candle or light bulb was awake inside the establishment. The curtains were partially drawn and the windows seemed to be closed.
“Twilight, Twilight!” Fluttershy whispered loudly in her soft voice as she knocked on the door.
There was no response.
She knocked again.
But there was still no sound or movement inside.
“T-T-Twilight?” Fluttershy whimpered. 
There was a tapping on a glass window. Fluttershy looked around, confused of where it was coming form. Slowly, the tapping intensified and caught Fluttershy’s attention more vigorously. She looked up, to see a purple mare slowly opening her window and drawing the wind inside the dark void that surrounded her.
“Turn back…” Twilight whispered in a raspy voice as her mane drifted along the flow of the wind. 
Fluttershy frowned, “Uh… W-What do you mean Twilight? I just wanted to know what was going on around here. I mean, there’s nopony-“
“Turn back…” Twilight said still in her mystic tone.
Fluttershy shook her head and glared at the purple mare, “N… No Twilight! I won’t leave, not until you tell me what’s going on-“
Without hesitation, Twilight closed her window and drew back the curtains once again. Fluttershy was once again left alone to fend off against the attacks of loneliness. She shivered as the wind slowly intensified and becoming a little more violent. Fluttershy didn’t know what to do, so instead she headed toward Rarity’s home.
‘I hope she can tell me the answers…’ Fluttershy thought to herself as she continued trotting slowly. 
Unlike Twilight, Rarity was a fashionista and a drama queen. She was somepony who was good with clothes, colors, and gems. Fluttershy didn’t know why she would be heading toward somepony like her, but she figured she would at least check on her to make sure she was okay. Along with Sweetie Belle her sister of course.  
Coming into the stone cobbled pavement of Ponyville Square, the amount of buildings added in number. She shivered as the houses casted deep dark shadows along the square. Fluttershy squeaked in fear and continued forward toward Rarity’s establishment. All the lights were off in her house as well as the others. 
Fluttershy was now upon the door way, climbing the few steps slowly she braced herself and knocked softly. She could hear the echoes of knocking vibrate on the other side of the door. The house seemed to be deserted, or at least that’s what Fluttershy thought. 
Fluttershy knocked again, hoping for a response and if any, to at least have a conversation like she had with Twilight. 
The mare knocked once, twice, three times but there wasn’t any form of life in the large establishment of the Rarity’s residence. 
Fluttershy sighed and trotted away, making haste, she didn’t notice the door creek open just a crack. A creature just grinned as he saw the mare trot away in a quick, viable fashion. It snapped its fingers and with a small poof, he was gone, leaving a small pile of purple dust behind.
“I should be going back but…” Fluttershy shivered before she could finish her sentence.
A cold chill slowly went up her spine and felt her coat rise straight up. 
There was a lite thump behind her and she stopped. Petrified like a rock, she started to feel cold beads of sweat drip down her face. The wind touched her face, evaporating the droplets into the air. Leaving behind a chilled feeling on her cheeks and forehead. 
Another thump sounded loudly behind her.
“H-H-H-He-Hello?” She stuttered.
Another step vibrated the ground and made her flinch.
‘W-What is it!?’ She thought to herself.
She could feel the thing or creature close to her hind at this point. Whatever it was, it approached slowly, taking its time as if it were ready for its kill.
Another thud and the noise finally succeeded. Fluttershy closed her eyes; biting her lip.
There was a tap on her hind legs and she bucked. Screaming, she turned around with her eyes still closed, and stomped on the creature that poked her.
“Go away you monster!” She yelled still stomping on whatever touched her, “Go away!”
She jumped on the soft body two more times and stepped away, panting heavily.
“W-Well, that wasn’t so ba-“
The mare looked down and gasped like it was her last breath of air. On the ground was a flattened looking bunny named Angel who didn’t release even one single tear.  Despite the pain he was inflicted towards, he still wanted to talk to the Princess. The moment he got beat up, he thought to himself,
'Yes, yes it’s okay to release all your anger and emotion on me. I have sinned countless times and I deserved to be punished by Celestia herself. I hate myself because I couldn’t take care of my entire army. But now I know that sometimes discipline’s a good idea for having an effective family.'
“I-I’m sorry Angel!” Fluttershy yelped picking him up slowly, “I thought you were some kind of nasty and evil pony! Or… Or… Or some kind of m-m-monster!”
Lord Angel Cottontail the Seventh stared at her, twitching his broken limbs, “I-It’s okay my keeper… I know that you can having your moments and I shall never blame you, for you are the most understandable and loving-“
Fluttershy stared at Lord Angel with pity as all she heard from him was, “Reet… Reet…”
She smiled at the broken Angel and stroked one of his ears, “Come on, lets’ go home!”
In the trees some birds crowed in surprise and flew away towards the moon. Fluttershy cringed and quickened her pace. One of the birds got tangled in a stray twig and squaked like a mad demon. A pair of hands reached for its neck, and throttled it until there was a satisfying *Snap*; making its head limp.
A stray feather from the bird drifted off with the wind, floating away while rocking back and forth like a ship on a rough voyage.
The creature with the hands devoured the bird whole, and grinned from ear to ear. Licking its lips greedily, trying to get the lingering taste of fresh meat. It patted its stomach, than averted its attention to the mare below.
Branch to branch it jumped, leaping from tree to tree. With the wind hiding its noisy hopping, it stalked the mare until she reached her home. Cradling the bunny known as Lord Angel Cottontail the Seventh.
The creature grunted and breathed heavily as it watched the mare enter the house; closing the door quickly behind her.
It cackled with the wind as if drunk from the bird it ate. The wind whistled lightly as the creature slowly died down on the branch, watching the lights go off.
Fluttershy tucked herself to bed, cradling Angel who still laid broken, wrapped in a roll of bandages. And as she slowly drifted off to sleep a package laid on her door mat reading, 
To: Fluttershy
From: Your Special Somepony
It was just another normal day, or was it.
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Chapter 2- Just Another Day in the Office
“Fluttershy, Fluttershy!”
The banging on the door didn’t seem to end. The mare groaned in displeasure and lifted her head slowly, staring at the alarm clock that stood up patiently ticking its hands clockwise. The mare squinted her eyes and rubbed them with her hooves, blinking rapidly.
8:45A.M.
The mare groaned again and got up moderately. She looked at herself through the mirror and released a horrid screech as she cowered behind the sheets of her own bed. The pony in the mirror was just like Fluttershy except her mane was a mess with strands splintering everywhere and the usual curve at the end of her mane has disappeared. She had bangs under her eyes that stood out like a spot of black in white paint.
Another barrage of banging noises erupted downstairs making Fluttershy’s whimpers inaudible. 
The mare look up from her sheets and moved her head left, then moved it right and just smiled when she realized who the person was in the mirror.
“Oh silly me, it’s just my reflection.” She said giggling to herself, “But I look like a mess…” She deadpanned. 
She turned around and proceeded downstairs trudging sluggishly.
“I-I’m coming, just please be a little more patient.” Fluttershy said stifling a yawn.
The mare opened the door to see another mare holding up a puppy that scratched uncontrollably. The mare recoiled as she looked at Fluttershy. Her normal lush self was replaced with something that might’ve come out of dirt.
“F-Fluttershy,” the mare stammered, “Y-You don’t look so good. Are you feeling sick?”
Fluttershy just sniffed and smiled, “I-I-It’s nothing I just um… Had a rough night.”
The mare raised an eyebrow, questioning the last statement but shook her head when Fluttershy gave her a soft ‘squee’.
“Right… Well um… You’re fifteen minutes late to being open. I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to disturb you-“
Fluttershy just smiled and took the puppy out of the mare’s hooves.
“Don’t worry about it, I have a job to do and I should intend to keep it!”
Just as Fluttershy was about to close the door, a hoof jabbed in making her stop.
“Wait!” The mare said opening the door again, “You got something here!”
The mare took a package from the ground and handed it to Fluttershy, “Always keep track of your mail silly filly.”
Fluttershy frowned, “I don’t remember having to get mail today, I just got them yesterday-“
“Well it DOES say ‘To: Fluttershy’ so yeah. I don’t think I know any other Fluttershy in town.” The mare shrugged handing over the package and trotting away, “Take good care of Elvis okay?”
A few seconds later the mare was out of sight. Fluttershy closed her door and placed Elvis on her pink couch. Grabbing a dog cone, she placed it in Elvis’s head with a small ‘plunk’. While she did so she reached for the package and rattled it petting Elvis.
“To Fluttershy…” She read out loud, “From a ‘Special Some Pony’?”
The mare blushed from reading this and petted Elvis harder, making him trying to scratch himself harder.
Fluttershy pondered on the thought for another minute, thinking of having a special somepony. She then shrugged and smiled. She opened the package to reveal a cardboard encased container which she unveiled.
Inside laid a pendent.
Fluttershy’s eyes glowed and sparkled as she placed a hoof on the piece of lavishing jewelry.
The pendant shined itself with light, reflecting its golden outlining cast shaped like a tree. In the middle, an emerald rotated and glittered like a disco ball shining multiple shades of green. Fluttershy looked at it closely, a small ruby shaped like a heart laid in the center of the tree shaped pendant, illuminating a soft red glow like a heartbeat. 
Fluttershy wrapped the pendent around her head, “I don’t know who it’s from. There’s no card or receipt.”
Fluttershy wrapped the pendant around her neck and got up, going to a closet nearby and coming back just as quickly as she went.
“Now,” She said squirting a mountain of lotion over her hooves, “Let’s get started shall we?”
---------------------------------
Officer Nixen was not pleased. He has been in the police force for as long as he could remember. His motto, “Solve any crime, anytime.”
Though the problem at hoof didn’t seem like an easy crime to investigate or breathe through.
Officer Nixen took a sip of his lukewarm coffee and laid back, cracking a stiff smile.
“Office coffee’s bad like always…” He said to no one in particular.
His eyes lead to the files in front of him and the smile quickly extinguished. The feelings of stress and anger revived and his eyes turned a slight shade of red.
Nixen sighed and engulfed a breath of the vanilla scented air. He put down his coffee and got up. Grabbing a pack of cigarettes with a lighter, he slowly walked to an open window behind his desk and looked outside. The bustling city of Manehattan never seemed to rest. Mares with their stallions all bustled about and the honking of cars billowed down below. 
Nexon chewed on the butt of his cigar and blew out the vanilla scented fumes into the already polluted air of the city.
With one hoof, he grabbed the cigarette and tapped it gently, letting the grey ashes to be swept away by the wind.
The pony stared off towards the setting sun, lowering itself behind some tall towers. The suns light reflected against his dark turquois mane but made a dull shine against his grey coat.  The day was already coming to an end and yet he didn’t have any clue of where the thief was heading to. Of course he had some ideas but most of them were either too obvious or to extreme. He read the files countless of times, and he felt as if it was implanted in the back of his head.
To himself, he recited the information in the files.
“Subject’s name is Gnome, escaped from Mystical Creatures Resistance Prison or MYCRP for short. Age is unknown and inhabitation is unknown parts of the Everfree Forest. Former arrest was for stealing, vandalism, and murder of fifteen guard ponies near Ponyville 15 years ago. Current charges are theft, evidence found in the museum are animal foot prints, and fur… How does that add up?”
Nexen grunted taking in another deep breath of poison and letting it out.
There was a knock on his door and he didn’t even look.
“Come in...” He muttered.
A soft click of the door opening and closing could be heard from behind the frustrated pony.
“Detective Nixen sir?” A female voice said walking towards the stallion.
Nixen turned his head to face the mare in front of him. With her peach colored coat and long brown mane it was hard not to take notice of this mare.
“What is it Alice?” He said turning around.
Alice grinned, “Is that how you treat your secretary?”
Nixen let out a cough, “Well I guess not; sorry about the smoke. I just had a rough day.”
Alice stared at the stack of papers on his desk and waved the fumes away from her nose, “I can see that sir. You’ve smoked more than your usual dose.”
Nixen huffed in a bit of the cigar and blew smoke out from his nose.
The afternoon sunlight radiated through the open window, creating a soft golden carpet on the rugged floor. The two ponies stared at each other for a minute in silence, until Nixen turned back around.
“Anything new?” He said casually.
Alice took out a folder that she was carrying and pulled out a sheet of paper, “Yes sir, we suspect the Gnome has headed west and is heading for the dragon lands. Additionally, investigation teams are still at the Equestrian Museum and our operatives are out in the areas of the city.”
Nixen huffed and placed his burned out cigarette on an ash tray next to the window. He reached for another one but as he took one out, Alice’s hoof gently pushed it back down. He looked up to see Alice narrowing her eyes a little seductively and grinning. 
“Why not let me have this one?” 
Nixen grunted and raised his lighter as Alice placed the cigarette in her mouth. Nixen lit Alice’s as well as his own. 
“You know,” Alice said letting the thin trail of grey fumes to dance in mid-air, “The Gnome could be anywhere by now.”
Nixen stayed silent while he stared off into the setting sun.
Alice sighed, “Their fast runners they are… Could be out of the Equestrian nation by now, he’s probably on the other side of Equestria for all I know.”
“I know Alice,” Nixen said keeping his voice calm despite his stress, “I’ve been getting the same statements all day, telling me that he can be anywhere or that he’s already at a different country. I contacted Princess Celestia and asked if she can notify everypony in every town.”
Alice nodded taking in another puff of vanilla, “What do you think the Gnome wants with ‘The Nature of Life’?” 
Nixen felt his breath get caught in his throat. There were a few theories on why the Gnome would want something valuable like that. He was after all a bandit of sorts but why only one piece of jewelry? 
“I have no idea.” Nixen said bluntly.
“Come on…” Alice said placing a hoof on Nixen’s chest, “Entertain me with your theories…”
Nixen looked away trying to keep a smile from creeping up his face. Alice was in a way cute but more towards the beautiful side. The way her mane waved back and forth with her movements was like watching water flow through a river bed. Her coat glowed as the bright sun light rained down against her, creating a heavenly glow. She was just something else, but Nixen knew better then to show obvious feelings. Those kinds of thoughts would interfere with his job, and he had no time for games.
Alice finally gave up and backed away.
“I know you’re stressed sir.” She said heading for the door, “Maybe we can do something tonight, what do you say?”
Nixen stayed silent despite the urge to give her an answer.
“Let’s go for dinner and we’ll have some fun. I know a great way to relieve stress.”
Nixen averted his eyes to see Alice straighten her flank, giving him a good view. His ears perked up taking the hint.
Alice swayed back and forth, tempting the detective until she reached the door. As Alice opened the door to make her leave, she stopped and turned her head towards Nixen, “Oh and you have a meeting with the Princess Celestia and the other district officers tomorrow. I already have the evidence ready.”
With that Alice walked out of the office, leaving Officer Nixen alone. He blew in the cigar, tasting the vanilla in his mouth.
“Meeting huh…” He said to himself.
He stared at the almost downed sun and blew a puff of smoke out of the window. A gentle breeze returned the favor and blew against his face.
Nixen stayed in the same position for a few minutes and allowed himself to enjoy the last of his cigarette.
‘I have little to no idea how the thief did it.’ Nixen thought to himself while putting out his smoke in the ashtray, ‘Reports say that there was animal foot prints and fur around but again how will that add up. Come on Nixen think!’
The detective got up and closed the window forcefully as he tried to come up with an idea of how the Gnome was able to steal the piece of jewlery. He walked back to his desk and took out a picture of the glass case, empty with the shadowy figure of the creature at the very edge of the photo.
The stallion sighed and shoved the picture back into its folder. He reached for his black trench coat and stared at the remains of the sun.
‘Well,’ Nixen thought to himself as he took his keys from his desk and approaching the door, ‘I’ll message Princess Celestia tomorrow morning…’
Nixen opened the door and stopped, thinking for a minute. He starred at his desk and turned away.
‘I might as well meet up with Alice.’
Nixen closed the door and the office was silent once again.
Light withdrew itself from the window and was replaced with darkness. Only the sound of Nixen’s hoofsteps echoing down the hall could be heard.
The office was dark and deathly quiet, like a knife suspended in mid-air. Moonlight slowly pooled in illuminating the desk and carpet, covering the entire room like a flood of water.
All was peaceful and calm with trails of grey smoke still hovering around.
It was just another day in the office.
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