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		Description

After a fight leaves Crimson Storm wounded with not much time left, he experiences a strange yet peaceful end.
So this is my very first short story so don't be to hard on me!! I would love feed back and any tips, I may try to turn this into a full story depending on how this goes. Thanks for reading and I hope you leave me so feedback!!
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Every breath brought more pain, Every cough brought more blood, Each blink brought a dimmer world. 
Crimson slowly wiped the stream of blood dripping from the corner of his mouth. He cringed as his hoof fell back to his side sending quick shots of pain throughout his body. A large open gash just behind his shoulder allowed constant streams of blood to stain his white coat. Smaller cuts riddled his body clumping his usually blonde mane into a red and blonde mess. 
Crimson let out another cough bringing more blood and pain to his mangled body. Slowly he pulled himself up against the stone wall behind him, allowing his back to rest against it. The beaten pony looked up at the scene in front of him. Multiple bodies were sprawled out across the courtyard, all had pools of blood growing around them, many lay still with blades resting deep in them allowing blood to pool out from around them. 
The courtyard looked like it had held a small battle within its walls. The blades that were not left within bodies were spread across the grass and dirt, dried blood covering the usually clean reflective metal. All the ponies had a matching set of flat black armor that held a small white emblem that resembled an eagle's talon. 
Crimson looked over all the bodies and let out a small chuckle, which ended in painful coughing. 
"And she said I couldn't handle a small army on my own,” Crimson thought to himself as he grinned. His grin faded as he felt another surge of pain and looked down at his own wounds. The large slash behind his shoulder was still leaking blood with each beat of his heart, while most of the smaller cuts had ceased their bleeding.  "I guess it was a little more difficult than I expected."
Slowly the sun began to make its way towards the horizon as the day came to an end. Crimson watched as the sky transformed into a blend of different colors. He had never noticed how beautiful it really was, seeing it every day, it had become just another part of life he never really stopped to look at. 
As he looked over the courtyard, he began to notice every small thing most ponies miss throughout their lives. Things like how the sun hit the leaves in the trees, casting hundreds of moving shadows across the walls and ground. As he looked at everything he still couldn't get over how beautiful the sunset looked as it continued to dip below the clouds and touched the horizon. Life had never looked more simple than it did in that moment. In spite of the small massacre that had just taken place, Crimson felt a small sense of peace and comfort looking around the courtyard.
Crimson gave another pained chuckle. When had he ever cared about how nature looked, or trees for that matter. He looked down at his own blood pooling by his side. "I guess blood loss is turning me into a nature lover." 
Crimson felt his breaths beginning to hollow and looked back to the sunset. The sun was nearly gone now, all the vibrant colors formed began to giveaway to night. 
His white coat was a dull, off white as his body began to fail. He could feel his body getting cold and the pain from his shoulder began to numb away. As he watched the sun finally pass over the horizon surrendering to night, his breaths became slow and light. 
Darkness slowly drifted over Crimson. He gave off one final laugh before his entire body relaxed and his eyes closed. The courtyard became silent as it was filled in darkness, the silhouettes of bodies spread around barely visible. 
As the moon rose, it's faint white glow bathed the still form of the white pony slumped against the wall. The moon seemed to glow a little brighter on Crimson for a moment, before a large black figure stepped in front of the white pony. 
~~~~
"Luna please! You have to do it!"
Luna snapped out of her thoughts when she heard the voice behind her. 
"It's not that simple Night Star, the process is complicated." Luna sighed, as she looked down at the limp body of Crimson Lying across the small table in front of her. 
"Luna, I beg you! Please bring him back!" Night Star begged, looking between Luna and Crimson. 
"I...I don't know. Night Star, I have only done this one other time. It will be the most painful thing he will ever feel and I cannot promise he will be the same as he was before. He...he also might not like what this spell will do to him, we would never know if he wanted this."
"I don't care Luna! I just want him back!" Night Star yelled, choking back tears, "It wasn't supposed to end like this for him, please Luna. 
Luna looked back at Night Star, who was looking back at her with pleading eyes. Luna could tell Night Star wanted this more than anything in her entire life. She looked like she would walk across Equestria and back for this. Luna couldn't look at Night's desperation any longer. 
"Alright." Luna sighed and closed her eyes as she began to concentrate. "I need to be alone for this Night Star, I will come for you when it is done." Luna said, before taking a deep breath. 
Night Star simply gave a small bow before glancing at Crimson, then slowly exiting the room. 
Luna's horn began to glow, showering the dark room in a blue tint as she began her spell on Crimson. The same blue tint began to encase Crimson’s body and appeared to make his muscles tighten. The room remained silent for several moments until the sound of muffled breathing began. Crimson’s body slowly began to take air in as if he was sleeping. Luna gave a small grin, before closing her eyes. The next part would be long and painful for Crimson. 
~~~~
Night Star moved through the small hallways beneath the Palace with heavy steps. Each time she turned another corner, she wanted to run back to Crimson, but Luna had made it clear she needed to be alone. As she turned another corner she stopped, both ears flicked backwards. She could hear faint screams coming from the depths of the halls. She looked back around the corner with pained eyes as the screams got louder and louder, each one sounded more painful than the last. Luna had begun the spell and Night Star knew all she could do now was wait. She slowly closed her eyes and she leaned against the wall.
Night Star took a deep shaky breath and whispered,
"Thank you, Luna."
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