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Twilight sat a short distance away from a small collection of headstones. No tears rolled down her face like they had in days gone by, no sobs, no hugs from Celestia who stood vigil next to her. She couldn’t say she was sad, not any more at least, she hadn’t been sad here in a very long time. That feeling had long since been replaced by a... blankness, she couldn’t even say she missed them anymore, their names and faces  haze at the back of her mind; the names on the tombstones having little effect on her.  
It had been years since she’d even seen this place, her reasons for her daily visits in those days gone by lost to her. She’d long since found herself much to busy to make time to come; eventually she’d just... forgotten.  
That scared her.
The headstones sat as they always had, neat in a row with not a blemish on them along with gifts she’d forgotten she’d gave next to each. Everything was as it always had been for as long as she could remember, save for one thing, a new addition to the collection.
It was a simple thing, the headstone was made of marble and the top half had a recreation of a star shaped cutiemark and just below that... was a name.
Twilight Sparkle 
She sat looking at the stone for a time, thinking about the life that had led to it, a life that was no longer her’s and had not been in a very long time. 
“I don’t understand why you insisted on this Twilight.” Celestia softly spoke from behind her. 
“It just feels... like the right thing to do.” Twilight replied simply. “It has been for a long time.”   
“But... Why?” She asked again. 
“I haven’t been Twilight, the same Twilight that spent her life with them at least, in a very long time.” Twilight said. “The only thing I remember about them, about that old life, are these gravestones. She’s dead and gone and It’s time she joined her friends.”   
“She?”  Celestia asked.   
“Twilight, the old one.”  Twilight said, offering a sidelong glance at Celestia. 
“What do you mean, you’re still the same mare.” Celestia protested. 
“No, I’m not, ” She said, looking at the grave. “and I haven’t for a long time.” 
Celestia sat in silence, unable to think of what to say. 
“I might have the same body, but the mind is different. Her morals aren't mine, her dreams and aspirations aren’t mine.  Everything that was her is gone. I don’t even think she would  recognize me anymore.” She paused and collected herself before continuing. 
“I know that we used to be friends, the best of friends.” She said, her hoof sweeping across the graves. “That we did great things together. Saved the world over and over. But I don’t remember any of it anymore. Like my memories have been replaced with second hoof accounts. Like a dream that fades just after you wake up. That mare, whoever she was, is gone. Replaced with me, like I’m a parasite, stealing her body away... I know I should feel... something, feel angry or sad, but I don’t. Why should I? It hasn’t been my life in a long, long, time.”
Celestia moved to place a wing across her, but stopped when she looked at Twilight’s face. She looked scared, she looked like she was about to fall apart. No, she'd already done that, Celestia could see that now as plain as day. 
“I can’t even tell you when it happened. It just... faded away, replaced with the stories we tell to children. A whole life, just... gone, just like that. No matter how hard I try, I can’t make her life mine again, and I can’t live this one forever.” She took a deep, shaking, breath. “How much longer until It’s my grave there, with some new mare in my head saying the same thing to you all over again? The truth of that matter is that I’m not immortal, one day I’ll be gone, replaced with somepony new. Eventually, I’ll just forget everything that I once held so dear. One day my life is no longer mine, now nothing more than stories.” 
Twilight looked at Celestia. “I think that’s why they chose to stay the way they were. They didn’t want to forget me, forget each other. Forget what made our friendship special. They wanted to stay together to the end. Not slowly drift away from each other like I did.”
Celestia was at a loss, unable to think of a way to console her. Twilight just sat there, an unreadable look in her face.
Finally, she spoke, but what she said shocked Celestia to her core.
“I want to die.”  Twilight spoke, a determined look on her face. 
Celestia recoiled in shock, “What?” 
“I want to die!” Twilight screamed.
Celestia said nothing.
“I can’t live with this.” Twilight spoke, her voice barely more than a whisper now. “Knowing that I’ll eventually forget everything that I am, just like I did before. Knowing that this will never end, that I’ve got a eternity ahead of me and that I’ll forget all the days I’ve lived. Stuck in some kind of limbo in between life and death, no beginning, no end, just this... middle. A never ending middle.” 
Celestia couldn’t believe what she was hearing, “You don’t mean that.” 
“Yes... I do. Why do you think I made this?” She said, pointing at the headstone. “I refuse to live like this, I’ll go insane if I try.” 
“But the only way to undo making you an Alicorn is if I did it, I’d be the one to.... kill you.”  Celestia said, tears growing in her eyes. “Don’t do this to me.” 
“Please... I want this.” Twilight beged. 
“I won’t!” Celestia snapped.
“You already did!” Twilight yelled back. “I died under your nose and you didn’t even notice!”  
The both held their heads down, unable to look at each other. 
“I’m sorry.” Twilight said. “That was... wrong of me to say.” 
“Don’t be. I can’t begin to imagine what your going through.” Celestia said, bringing Twilight into a tight hug. 
She pulled away after a long time, “Is this what you really want?”  
“Yes.” Said Twilight.
Celestia pulled Twilight back into her embrace and held her for what seamed like years.
“Ok...” Celestia said, moving back a bit. 
Twilight took a deep breath and nodded, signalling that she was ready. 
“I love you, Twilight.” Celestia cried, her horn glowing, wrapping Twilight in its golden glow.
“That’s something I could never forget.” Twilight said.Then, with a small flash, she vanished. 
Her last words rang in Celestia’s head. 
“I wont ever forget you Twilight.” She said, kissing her headstone.
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