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		Description

"Oh hush, Mellie can hear you."
"From this distance?"
"That's why she holds her wings like that. She cups 'em around her ears to hear better."
"Does that work?"
"All I know is, that filly hears more of my conversations than the ponies I'm talking to do."

An experimental story with only dialogue. I'm not entirely sure how I should have tagged this. Comments of any kind are encouraged. I hope you enjoy!
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	"Have you heard what happened?"
"Just now from Carrot Top."
"How could something like that happen in Ponyville?"
"The world's gone crazy."
"I'm thinking about moving out."
"That's easy for you to say; you didn't grow up in Ponyville."
"Don't say you weren't thinking about it too 'cause I know you were."
"Oh hush, Mellie can hear you."
"From this distance?"
"That's why she holds her wings like that. She cups 'em around her ears to hear better."
"Does that work?"
"All I know is, that filly hears more of my conversations than the ponies I'm talking to do."
"Should we go somewhere else?"
"It won't help much."
"Then why are you worried? If she's determined to hear it, then I can say it and it doesn't matter where or when I do. Isn't that right, Melody?"
"It's not very polite to address your eavesdropper."
"Did she say something?"
"I couldn't hear anything. You know she talks so quietly I'm surprised if anyone can hear her."
"Do you think it was an accident?"
"About Wensleydale? Certainly not."
"Why not? He wasn't exactly in the peak of health."
"Peak of health or not, ponies don't just die in their parlors."
"Nothing I've seen that could do that to him otherwise."
"If it was just an accident, why was his bit bank empty?"
"His bit bank was empty?"
"That's what Carrot Top said."
"That's highly suspicious."
"Not really.
"That's what I said when Carrot Top told me."
"Mr. Wensleydale just did business with a group of Buffalo. It's possible that he made friends with one of them and withdrew all his bits for a trip to go seem them. After that he could have died from some kind of foreign disease. That would leave us with an unknown cause of death and an empty bit bank."
"Did you hear that?"
"Hear what?"
"I thought I heard something."
"Getting jumpy are you?"
"I could have sworn I heard something just now."
"That's alright. This whole business has me getting paranoid too."
"Have you heard?"
"Hello, Minuette. We were just talking about it."
"About Petit Souris?"
"What happened to Petit Souris?"
"It's all over Ponyville now. Petit Souris just collapsed in front of the Town Hall."
"Oh Celestia is he alright?"
"I don't know. Nurse Redheart was nearby though so she took him to the hospital."
"Is it the same thing that happened to Wensleydale?"
"Probably."
"That's what I think. But Nurse Redheart says it's probably just dehydration."
"Dehydration phooey. Two ponies collapsing within three days of each other is no case of dehydration."
"Wensleydale often sells his cheese to Petit Souris. After contracting the sickness he could have come into contact with Petit and given him the disease. Whatever it is, it's fast acting. If anyone came into close contact with Petit they'll probably feel its effects soon."
"But it's absurd to think somepony would do that to Petit on purpose. He's such a nice stallion. Why, I was having some tea with him just yesterday."
"If that's true, it's likely you too carry the disease."
"What is that filly doing?"
"Who, Melody?"
"That filly over there."
"She's eavesdropping."
"On us?"
"There's nopony else here."
"What is she doing with her wings?"
"She's cupping them over her ears to hear us better."
"What nerve! Hasn't that filly learned to respect other ponies' privacy?"
"Please, Minuette, I'm sure she's just being curious."
"She's just being disrespectful. That's what she's just being."
"That's probably a bit harsh."
"Her lips have been moving every so often too. Like she's talking to herself."
"There's nopony else here."
"Never mind her. Who was around when Petit collapsed?"
"Well there was Nurse Redheart, Applejack, Big Macintosh, and Mayor Mare. At least that's what I heard."
"If that's true, who did you hear it from? None of those seem like the gossiping types, excepting Mayor Mare perhaps."
"You don't think one of them could have done that?"
"I'm just pointing out it's mighty suspicious."
"If that list is accurate, it's not suspicious at all. Applejack and Big Mac have business selling apples in the area. Mayor Mare also has her job in the Town Hall. Nurse Redheart was either shopping or visiting in the area. Each have at least plausible reasons to be there."
"Her lips are moving again."
"Never you mind."
"I'm telling you it's not right."
"Do you know who else doesn't talk much? Big Macintosh."
"Big Macintosh was at the scene of the crime!"
"Selling apples."
"You don't think he could have done this, do you?"
"I've always said there's something not quite right about that stallion."
"Is that why you spent fifteen minutes flirting with him last Wednesday and always whisper about Miss Cheerilee behind her back?"
"Cheerilee, too."
"Figures"
"Cheerilee couldn't have done something like that. She teaches all the colts and fillies in town."
"She also doesn't have the motive or the means to cause Wensleydale and Petit Souris to spontaneously collapse."
"Nopony saw Cheerilee near Town Hall when Petit collapsed."
"Nopony saw her but Big Macintosh was there."
"Doesn't Big Macintosh sell apples in the area?"
"Yes."
"Most of the time he does but he has days off and there's no telling whether or not that day was one of them."
"You could always ask Applejack.
"Even if that day wasn't his day off, he could have left for a few minutes and then come back."
"Why don't you ask Applejack if that happened?"
"I see."
"You see something."
"What are we going to do if they come after us?"
"If you mean the disease, I'm sure Nurse Redheart will be able to find something and if not she'll get help. If you're talking about your theory with Big Macintosh, there's really nothing for it there."
"I say we lock them up."
"What?"
"Celestia, we can't do that; what if we're wrong?"
"If we're right that means we'd be saving a bunch of ponies."
"No. I don't want to talk about that if we don't have any proof."
"Fine. But don't come crying to me if you collapse next."
"Have you heard?"
"About Petit Souris?"
"What happened to Petit Souris?"
"He just collapsed in front of Town Hall; it's all over Ponyville."
"I've heard this already. Get to something new."
"Collapsed? Like Wensleydale?"
"And you won't believe who was around when it happened."
"Who?"
"Big Macintosh."
"What? Why was he there?"
"He was selling app - you know what? Forget it. I'm out of here."
"He was conspiring to poison Petit with Cheerilee."
"Weirdoes.
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