Heya, I said I’d take a look, so here I am :D I’ve read it over once before critiquing, so that I don’t make comments on things you clarify later on, etc. I’ve enjoyed the story, I can tell you that already, so now… critiquing time ! ;)
“Not a clue sir.”
 Private detective Morris Core answered. 

“I want this man figured out! A.S.A.P! What are you all standing around for? I said move it!” Officer Jon Dean never made anyone feel all nice and warm inside. 
He’s the type of man that you want to run away from when you see him coming. “This case is not even close to being solved yet!” Officer Dean yelled to everyone
. “What, do you all want a murderer running around in the streets?!” 

“Sir, we’re working this case as hard as we can. It might help if you would stop yelling in everyone’s ears while we try to work.” James Orrien suggested. Does he move nervously while he talks or is he confident? Show us. And… what is his job? You’ve told us the officer and detective, but nothing about mr Orrien. 
You have good dialogue, but you lack setting. Show us where they are, is the crime scene old, new, modern, smelly, dim, bright, bloody, clean, etc. 
“Oh, I’m so sorry! Okay everyone, now since Orrien over here thinks he can do a better job than me, I think we might have to do something different…” Officer Dean stood still, looking around. Everyone had quit working and was staring at him blankly wouldn’t they pay attention if a scary officer addressed them?. “I think we should all work two extra hours for today and see how that works out.” Everybody groaned. “You have Orrien to blame for all this, not me.” The Officer walked away to another section of the crime scene. To avoid contaminating the crime scene, the walking would be kept to a minimum and the scene would be photographed, examined, etc as soon as possible. They would never stand in it and discuss like this. Also, show they’re at a crime scene earlier. 
“How much longer does this mean we have to work?” Bob Jackson whispered to everyone working near him. 

“Oh, about twenty six more hours” is he a crime scene technician? Crime scene investigators never have shifts that long, they cannot risk loosing their concentration when working with evidence in such an important job. Carter Smith answered from behind him. 

“What?! We never had to work that long before! That’s… One, two… Two hour’s over a whole day!” Bob yelped. 

“Let’s all celebrate! Bob’s not as stupid as he looks! I was kidding genius… Say, how’d you get this job again?” 

“Haha, very funny Carter…” Bob mumbled. He doesn’t seem too intelligent, I must say. This is unlikely, the training you need to acquire a job that works at crime scenes is not for those who need five minutes to minus twenty four from twenty six…
“Do I hear talking in here?!” Officer Dean yelled as he barged back in he left? Again, show us where they are, you made it sound as though he stepped to the other side of a room, not out of it entirely.. Everyone turned their heads to look at Carter and Bob. “Mister Smith and Mister Jackson, what a surprise, I should have known it was you two by the fighting that was going on. After we’re done here, I want to see you two in my office!”  That boss is mean ! haha :D They didn’t really fight though…
“Yes sir.” They both grumbled as they grabbed their tools and began searching for evidence (fingerprints, DNA, hair, fibres?) again elaborate. PM me for any crime scene techniques, etc. I aspire to become a forensic anthropologist, like Dr Brennan in the TV show Bones, if you know it. I don’t mean to brag but I am quite up to date with many aspects of crime scene investigation. I own many handbooks, and visited a forensic lab, etc, so don’t hesitate to ask anything! I’d love to help you out with this.. Just then the Mayor walked into the room. 

“What’s going on here?” The Mayor’s voice was deep, but calm, he was not easily mistaken for someone else. Good! 

“Just two mindless airheads.” Dean answered.  Haha :D
“I mean the case!” The Mayor’s voice was not as calm anymore. 

“Oh, yes sir! Two deceased victims, one injured. One female and one male dead and a gentleman injured, doesn’t look so promising for him though.” Officer Dean said this very fast as if not to keep the Mayor waiting. Reword. 

“Where were they struck?” The Mayor asked. Struck with what? You need to tell us more, not leave us guessing everything.
“The one that is still alive was hit in the stomach, no vital organs hit though. The bleeding is the problem Internal bleeding occurs through the rupture of major organs, mainly, so this doesn’t work.. The dead were both hit in the neck.” Officer Dean was starting to get impatient; he’s not the type who likes to stand in one place all day. The boss is impatient with the man HE cals Sir?? Ouch, he’s not doing good for himself, is he.
“Did the man get a--” The Mayor was cut off by Dean. 

“The Ambulance came before we did. So, to your next question you are dying to ask is ‘no,’ we did not get to question him yet.” That ticked the Mayor off a bit. 

“Do I not even get to finish my own sentence now?! If I’m not welcome here just say so, I’ll be happy to leave, murders are not my favorite thing to deal with!” The Mayor exploded. Everyone dropped what they were doing and looked at the Mayor; they knew the Mayor had a short temper, but they never saw the Mayor like this before.  Repetition of mayor. Also, elaborate, does his face go red? Does spit fly when he shouts?
“I wish I had my camera!” Carter whispered to the men beside him. 

“Why so?” One man asked. 

“It’s a moment in history! The Mayor and Officer Dean fighting! Who would’ve thought?” Carter looked around him to make sure he was safe and no one heard him besides the men he was talking to. 
“I’m sincerely sorry, but we still haven’t found who has done it! I haven’t slept in days!” This was a big lie; Officer Dean had just returned an hour ago from sleeping at his house. The Mayor wasn’t talking about it not being solved.. make sure dialogue matches to the other dialogue.
“What about the crew wouldn’t really call it a crew, more like “team, investgaotrs, etc”? How long has it been since they last slept?” the Mayor asked, as he turned around to look at everyone. 

“Exactly two days, six hours, and thirty-nine minutes sir.” Bob butted in. Sorry, but, impossible. A sharp mind is required for crime scene investigation
“Okay, everyone gets to go home four hours early, who can think being that tired?” The Mayor walked out of the room. Officer Dean followed, but not before he snarled at the crew. 

“Hey! Bob’s not so worthless after all!” Carter exclaimed. 

“Thanks… I think.” Bob slowly answered. 

“Hey, guys, that means our shift is over in twenty-four more minutes!” Everyone cheered. “What do you say we get out twenty-four minutes early…?” Carter looked around at every blank face around him. Bob counted… there were 26 hours not too long ago. What happened to that?
“How so?” someone in the back finally asked. 

“The Mayor is how.” Everyone looked at Carter the same way as before. “You still don’t get it do you?” Everyone shook his or her head. “We promised our wives or husbands we’d be home for dinner didn’t we?” 

“No, of course not, our families know we work too late to be home for dinner.” Just about every one of them answered. 

Carter held up his cell phone. “Who all has one?” he asked. Everyone nodded, now they knew what to do Which is?.
You have a very good idea going on here, though I’m being nit-picky with details because I happen to know my share of things about forensic science. Don’t hesitate to PM! Some things are impossible, and you start with a reply to a question we have never heard. 

My advice: Create atmosphere, show us the room, the wallpaper, the furniture, make it clear we’re seeing a crime scene. In the beginning I got the idea it was in an office until you mentioned that he walked to the other side of the crime scene. Show them wearing latex gloves and shoe covers, etc. Crime scene things are tough to write, I know, I’ve done it, so take special care when writing them. Don’t stop the story, keep going, because you really have something good going on. 

Hope my comments aren’t too nitpicky, because I really do like the story.

Take care, and happy editing.

XxxDo

And PM me with questions! ;)

�You open with an answer? Go back a bit, and show us the question.


�This seems odd. Change the wording, for example: “Officer Jon Dean wasn’t one to consider the feeling he left behind in those he addressed, resulting in rather harsh comments and 


�Show us who „everyone“ is. Have people shifting in their seats, have them stare at him in awe, be impressed, etc. 





