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		Description

I'm dying.
Soon I will leave everything and everypony behind. No more picnics with my friends or tea with Celestia.
For now all I can do is say goodbye.
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Life goes very fast when there isn't much time left I realized as I lay in my hospital bed in Manehatten. It is amazing how fast your life can change. One minute you’re laughing with your friends about some silly and not so appropriate joke that Rainbow Dash had made, the next your flat on your back with the worst pain you've ever felt coursing through your gut. 
Now I was in a pure white room, with dreary gray curtains, and a wonderful view of a Manehatten alley way. Loud, irritating beeps pulsed through the room and was complimented by the soft snores coming from a little heap of blue and rainbow curled in a chair by my bed. 
Turns out Tirek did finish me off, not directly of course, the girls and I had beat him. However holding the combined magic of four Alicorns, four demigoddesses (though I hated when ponies said that- I'm still a normal pony)... well even I could not contain it without some serious side effects. The magic was too much for me to handle and it had started to erode some of my vital organs. My kidney's and liver are shot and my lungs are weakened considerably.  
At least I'm alive for now... I guess that's something to be thankful for. 
I looked down at my right hoof; at the IV connected to the morphine that made my life, what little I had left, livable. Purple fur had been shaved away to allow the needle to find a vein and for some reason that made me smile. Not due to the fact that the fur around my hoof had been shaved but rather due to the reaction of a certain fashion designer.

The nurse pony, I think her name is Red Heart, trotted over to my bed. Rarity, who had taken up the vigil my friends seemed to think was vital to my continued existence, was gently scooted to the side by the nurse.
“Ok dearie, I’m gonna put this IV in now. The morphine should help with the pain, and we will be able to pump some vital nutrients into you as well.” Red Heart said pulling out a small razor.
“Um excuse me? Why do you have a razor?” Rarity asked
“I have to shave off just a little bit of her fur so I can find a good vein dearie, nothing ridiculous.”
“I beg to differ! There is no reason for you to-” 
“Rarity-”
“No Twilight this is ridiculous! There is no reason for your beautiful coat to be ruined!” Rarity proclaimed sternly, tears coming to her eyes.
Why does this matter to her so much? Its not that big a deal!
“Uh- sorry Rarity but I’m in a rather large amount of pain so I’m just going to allow the nurse to do it.”
“Thanks dearie”
“I- I get it, a-apologies I don’t know what came over me Twilight.”
“It’s ok Rarity, your just looking out for me.”
Rarity and I watched as Red Heart shaved a small patch by my right hoof and inserted the needle. I winced a bit as the needle entered my skin but my wince quickly turned into a smile as the nurse turned on the morphine. Immediately I felt a wave of euphoria wash over me and my pain vanished. Without knowing I had begun to smile ridiculously. 
“There you are dearie! Feels good huh?”
“Yes, very much so thank you!”
And now I understand addiction.
“Well I’ll leave you be now, if you need anything ring the bell by you bed and I’ll be here quicker than you can say: help me I’m in pain!” Nurse Red Heart said with a smile before turning and trotting out of the room.
The room was quiet for a while after nurse Red Heart left. Rarity was looking out the window introspectively, which of course I found rather interesting considering the view the window gave.
Is she still mad about the IV? It really isn't that big a deal.
“It shouldn't be you.” Rarity said, making me jump from the sudden end to the silence.
“What do you mean?” I asked
“It shouldn't bucking be you!” Rarity sobbed “i-it shouldn't be you, you brought us together, and you’ve always been the strong one. You’re always the one to save the day. I just can’t see you like this! Wires going into you, patched fur. Look at yourself Twilight! You’re so skinny you're just so damn skinny.” 
The room was silent again, for a time Rarity cried silently before latching on to me, hugging me close and matting my fur with her tears. I cried as well and messed up her mane with my tears, a crime which I am sure in any other situation would've been a death sentence, but seeing as I already had a death sentence I wasn't too worried.
So that's what this is about, I was wondering who would be the first one to break down like this, my bet was on Pinkie Pie but I guess I should have known it would be Rarity.
“I-I’m sorry Twilight. I-I just don’t know how to deal with this. You- you’re dying. You’re leaving us behind.”
“Oh Rarity look at me.” I said raising her head with a shaky hoof. “Of course it shouldn’t be me.”
She looked at me quizzically.
“This shouldn’t happen to anypony, but it’s just a part of life.” I explained as I drew her into a hug. “Everypony has to die at some point.” I finished with a whisper.
“But you were never supposed to! You’re an alicorn you’re supposed to live forever!” Rarity said her eyes locking with mine. "You were the one that was supposed to watch us die, it was never supposed to be the other way around."
"I know. Rarity I know." I said letting her snuggle into my neck, in many ways much like a foal would to their mother. "But if there's anything I've learned from this is you have to make the best of a bad situation and always face it with a smile on your face because if there is one thing that will kill you faster than any disease, its hopelessness."
That was the end of that conversation. She stayed in my embrace until Rainbow Dash came to relive her of her vigil. She said nothing as she left but there was nothing to be said. We both understood that this was goodbye and I didn't want to stress her more than I already had. 

"TWILIGHT!" Rainbow shouted, snapping me out of my memories.
"Oh sorry Dash I must have spaced out a bit there." I replied sheepishly 
"Geez Twi! Don't scare me like that!"
"Sorry!" 
And with that we shared a laugh and a smile, content to ignore the inevitable.
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