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		Description

After a lot of riots all over Equestria due to the Firing of Equestrian Prosecutor LawWing, Equestria was split into three districts. The Ponyville-Canterlot District, the Manehatten-Fillydelphia District, and the Las Pegasus-Appleloosa District. And a agency that used to protect Courts, has been given news jobs. Credit to http://rlv.zcache.com/keep_calm_and_trust_the_marshal_yardsign-ree94f9cda0084dd2b976e3f41a8d3454_fomuw_8byvr_324.jpg for the pic.
Teen for some dark crap.
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After the firing of Equestrian D.A LawWing, for a mass scandal. Many riots broke out. Causing Equestria to split into 3  districts. The Ponyville/Canterlot District, the Manehatten/ Fillydelphia District, and the Las Pegasus/Appleloosa District. Due to this, the four princesses gave the Pony Marshal Service a new name, and job. That name was The Equestrian Districts Marshal Service. There job, enforce law ALL over these districts. Sure, there were police for each district. But for special crimes, hunting down felons, and psychopaths, the EDMS would go anywhere in Equestria. 
"So, what are your jobs?!" asked the Attorney General of equestria( appointed after LawWing's firing to control the D.A's office, and all agencies in the country. 
"To enforce Equestria's laws!" cried a group of new recruits. They were then given uniforms and sent to their new headquarters in one of the districts they enforce. 
"Hmmm, the PonyVille/Canterlot district HQ. Nice." thought new Marshal, SkyWing. "I wonder how my brother's doing. He was fired for sleeping with an A.D.A. I think i'll call him!"
"Hey, LawWing, it's me Sky. How's life going?" asked SkyWing.
"Pretty good. I actually have a son now. His name is CarbonWing. Seems to be pretty smart for a foal. Oh, Gentle and I are getting married as well!" LawWing replied.
"Congrates! I just finished training actually. Got assigned to the Ponyville/Canterlot Dis. Maybe i'll come visit later." he said.
"Sweet. All i've done is get a job as the Palace Chief of Staff." LawWing replied smugly. 
"Lucky. Well, i'm taking a train to PonyVille, just haft to get my Flock 18 and i'll be on my way. Bye." Sky answered as if to say screw you.
-----------------------------
Ponyville, the next day.
-----------------------------
"Welp, time to report to the bunks at HQ. Kinda cool I get free housing" he pondered as he got off the train. Putting his new EDMS Black Jacket with the logo on the back over his back, zipping it. Also putting his badge on a necklace around his neck. 
As he walked into a large magenta building by Sofas and Quils shop, a Senior Marshal by the door asked his name, showed him his office, his room, and left just like that.  He sat down at his desk. Putting a few Pictures of his brother and self up. He also hung up a Doctorate from Hoovard University.  Like his brother, he went to the best school. But, studied Criminal Justice instead of Law. It actually really made the room looked better. All his office really appeared to be was a dark oak walled, and floored, square. It also appeared only about 50 Marshals worked here. Counting the Director and Deputy Director. He then heard a knock on the door. It opened and a female earth pony with a uniform similar to his walked in. 
"Hello, I'm Director RithTree." she said.
"Marshal LawWing. Nice to meet you ma'am." LawWing replied, almost saluting. 
"Welcome, on behalf of myself and Deputy Director QuinLeaf, we welcome you." she said with a happy smile on her face. "Oh, I have a case for you." She then put a tan file in front of him, then walked out.
He opened the file to see a pink pony. Her name was PinkiePie. It says she tortured over 50 ponies, then killed them brutally. The only weapon(s) found were torture equipment, and a bloody knife. Infact, one of those murderers was a PIA agent. He closed the file, then powered on his computer. Entering his 4 digit passcode. Then, a box of applications opened. up. It had Ponysoft Word, EDMS Database, and EDMS Background Checker. He clicked the background checker, then typed in PinkiePie. What came up, horrified him. 15 counts murder, 15 counts kidnapping, 15 counts torture, and 1 count cannibalism. The only evidence was 5 gallons of blood, bloody surgical tools, and blood stained teeth. He sat back in his chair. What clearly happened was she was put in a mental hospital, released, and went on a mass murder spree again. The only thing now was, where is she. 
By the time he put all this together, it was 10 at night. The only lights on were his, and the Directors. He turned his lights off, locked his door, and walked down the hallway to the Director's office. He knocked on the door and she motioned him in. They talked about the case, then went their separate ways around 11. He walked to his small white room in the dormitory. He unlocked the door to a small TV, a single bed, a small bathroom, and a bookshelf. Quite roomy in fact... All he did was walk in. The next thing he did, was turned on the news, and went to sleep. He then started dreaming. 
He walked into a massive mansion. All he saw was LawWing, GentleLure, and their son. He went in and started talking. They talked about life, there new jobs, etc. Then, he roamed the house.  Entering the amazing room of LawWing and GentleLure. It had all the unneeded crap one could want. From a golden bedpost, to a 75 inch TV. Even a Mahogany roof. Then, he was transported to Princess Luna's Chamber. Weird, but with reason. Then, the Princess of the Night appeared. She seemed to be writing something. She then gave it to him. It was filled with words. 
SkyWing, you have grave danger ahead. The pony you chase shall soon chase you. Don't fall for her trap. Don't be a fool. Your life is endangered. He knew what she meant. She was talking about PinkiePie. She was warning him that she shall soon know of him hunting her down. But what he was most afraid of, was what she would do when she caught him. All he could hope was that he'd get her, before the tables change in a gruesome way. Then, he went back to his brother's living room.
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Chapter 2, or just a sequel? Post in comments.
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A day after getting the file, SkyWing decided to search ponyville. While this wasn't the smartest idea considering Pinkie was last seen in ponyville, he had too. But, after that prophecy from Luna, he had his gun, just incase. I mean, surely even her can't survive a bullet to the head. Right? He walked into an alleyway next to a shop called Sugar Cube Corner. He saw a sign that greatly deturbed him.
Hello Marshal. Your brother was a big fan of me. Prosecuted one time infact. Tried to get me the death penalty, but i plead insanity. Which, I am insane. So silly willy, why not look behind you?
He immediately knew what was happening.
"This is Marshal SkyWing, i'm at Sugar Cube Corner, ally. she's about to get-" was what he could get out before being hit in the head with a blunt object. The Marshals knew the case he was doing. They got in vests, got rifles, shotguns, and called the SWAT team. They just hope they could get there in time.
SkyWing woke up to a dimlit room with all kinds of horrid monstrosities. Cutie marks hanging on the wall, blood everywhere, even a shelf of painted skulls. He wanted to puke. He knew she was a murderer, and a psychopath. But come on! He realized he was just restrained with leather straps. Hell! He wasn't even completely held down! His wings and neck weren't restrained. She must have been in a hurry.
He began flapping his wings as fast as he could. In doing this, the straps broke. Causing him to tumble onto the floor. He drew his gun as he got up. But then, he heard hoofsteeps on a small stairway. He was petrified. He pointed his gun that way and got ready to shoot.
"You wouldn't shoot me, would you?" asked Pinkie in a devilish voice. 
"Get back! Or i'll blow your brains out like a balloon!" he screamed. Obviously alerting the law enforcement outside. 
She just kept getting closer, and closer, and closer. BAAM! Went his gun with a loud bang. She was hit in the front left hoof. But somehow, she was still moving! He ran up, and pistol whipped her on the head. She fell to ground. But only to get back up in 5 seconds. This gave SkyWing a tiny bit of time to get up the stairs. He still took it though. He ended up in the actual shop by the sweets counter. It was about 8:30 PM. He must have been out for hours. He ran to the door. But the saw the cops everywhere. He yelled don't shoot and ran out. And he was booking it to! He safely got behind the barricade of cars. Barely able to to speak. But then, the real interesting part happened. 
Pinkie ran out with five knives, throwing four at law enforcement, hitting all four targets in the body. But she saved one for her special guest. She was running at him, fast a locomotive. But then, life happened. All 15 of the officers there opened fire. Shooting her into oblivion.  She went down for good this time. 
Medics were called, SkyWing was taken to the hospital along with his stabbed comrades. He laid in a white hospital room, much like his dorm in the Marshal HQ. He just laughed. He somehow lived after being kidnapped by the best serial killer in Equestria. He just sat in relief. 
Knock knock. Was what he heard next. Then, two female ponies in Marshal jackets walked in. One was the Director the other seemed to be the Deputy Director. They sat in two chairs by his bed. One handed him a paper. It was a followed.
Promotion request. Requested by, DD Leaf. New rank, Senior Marshal. HQ in, Ponyville. It had a big stamp at the bottom saying approved. Which is weird. Usually a D or DD just promotes. But this was special. Considering only the AG can approve these. He was a special promotion request. This would be sent to ALL agencies. Increasing his chances of a transfer, or new job being approved. The two ponies smiled. He replied with a even bigger one.

			Author's Notes: 
Sequel soon?
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