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		Description

After it being a year her best friend and partner was killed in a car accident, Sunset still thinks about Pinkie. And all the things she never got to say. Being desperate and depressed, she picks up drinking.
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		Depression is a bitch



I sighed as I stared at the half empty bottle of liquid sloshing around the bottle in my hand. With shaking hands, I brought the bottle to my lips and drank some, savoring the burning feeling as the whiskey went down my throat. I pulled the bottle away and coughed. You would think that after a year of drinking this stuff as heavy as I do, I’d have gotten used to it. I screwed the cap back on the bottle and vaguely felt it slip out of my hands onto the floor. I laid down on my empty queen size bed and groaned as I pressed my hand to my head. I hated this bed, I should have gotten rid of it immediately. The hardest part of trying to sleep after drinking all day was your head was spinning and trying to not vomit became very hard. I’ve fallen into the habit of keeping a vomit bucket next to my bed just in case. Pays to be prepared, as Pinkie used to say. I hated thinking about her, it hurt too much.
I can’t remember the last time my friends came over. Fluttershy and Rainbow still come over weekly to try and get me out of the house to do something other than sleep and drink. I work from home so the few times I find the energy I can work. Rarity and Applejack don’t come over anymore. Probably because I screamed at them to get the fuck out and threw an empty whiskey bottle above Rarity’s head. I was really drunk at the time and they started lecturing me. I got tired of it and yelled back. I dropped out of school, rarely check my social media anymore. It’s always the same thing: people trying to check up on me or invite me to places. I’ve already blocked Flash over it. Twilight hated coming over because it hurt too much. Please, I live in the same house as she used to and still sleep in our same bed. Twilight doesn’t even know what hurt means.
“Bleugh!” I leaned over the bed and vomited into my strategically placed bucket. Alcohol tastes going down, not so much going up. I didn’t really have a preference of alcohol as long as it got me drunk. I wiped the edge of my mouth and laid back down. I glanced at the clock on my nightstand, blinking to see the numbers. Five thirty AM. You’re probably wondering how I can buy alcohol and be underage. Simple answer, really: fake id. I had paid someone enough money to make me one. If only people from highschool could see me now. How far the once mighty Sunset Shimmer has fallen. I still remember the day I walked into our school to empty her locker out. It was so quiet, everyone giving me a wide berth. Stopping in front of her locker, observing the flowers and cards all over her locker. The smiling picture of Pinkie and all of us. Everyone stopping and staring as I repeatedly slammed my fist into her locker, crying. Fluttershy hugging me and helping me clean out Pinkies locker. Lyra and Bon Bon giving me random chocolates and hugs. They still text me from time to time. I don’t know who does it but my door is randomly covered with flowers and cards every so often. Even Trixie was depressed and I thought nothing could bring her down.
“It’s been a year, why the fuck does this have to be so hard?” I grumbled. I glanced again at the clock and sighed. I rolled over and faceplanted in bed, finally going to sleep.
-------------------------------------------------------------
I woke up to two different types of knocking: a light knocking and a pounding on my door like the police are on my doorstep.
“Sunset? Are you home?” Fluttershy softly called out.
“Of course she’s home!” Rainbow scoffed. “She’s always home.” I moaned quietly. If I just stay quiet, they’ll go away. A jingling sound and the front door made me roll my eyes. I forgot me and Pinkie gave everyone keys to the front door years ago. The light in the hall flicked on and I mentally prepared for the biggest migraine of my life.
“What is that smell?” Rainbow gagged.
“Vomit,” Fluttershy said simply as the door  to my bedroom opened slowly and light turned on. Thank God my face was still in the pillow. There’s a dirty joke in there somewhere. “Sunset?”
“Mhm?” I grumbled sleepily.
“Wanna go get food?” Rainbow asked. I rolled over and covered my eyes.
“Shut that light off. It hurts my head.” Rainbow made a grossed out face at the bucket full of vomit next to me and picked up the same bottle I was drinking last night.
“Jim Bean Orange,” she read while giving me a flat look. “Seriously?”
“Shut up, Dash. I’ve only had a few drinks, so what?” I snapped.
“This is beyond a few,” Fluttershy looked around my messy room. Alcohol bottles, full and empty, scattered the room. Clothes tossed everywhere, empty food boxes all over the place.
“What are you guys doing here?” I demanded. “Pulling an Applejack and Rarity?”
“Just checking on you. Wanna go get breakfast?”
“No.” Rainbow and Fluttershy looked at each other.
“Are you sure?” Fluttershy sat on the bed next to me.
“I’m sure,” I mumbled. “I just wanna go back to sleep till nine pm and can get drunk again.”
“This isn’t healthy Sunset. It’s been a year, you need help,” Fluttershy sighed and ran her hand through my hair.
“Ow!” I growled as she yanked on some tangled knots. “That hurt!”
“Sorry.”
“I’m gonna get some Febreze, a few trash bags and the shower going,” Rainbow left the room.
“Why do you guys keep coming here?” I asked. “Rarity and Applejack quit coming here months ago.”
“We’re your friends. We’re always going to keep coming. Rarity and Applejack still care, they just hate seeing you like this.”
“And Twilight?” I pressed.
“She’s the same way,” Fluttershy sighed. “Remember the time Pinkie and Rainbow had their prank war?”
“I don’t feel like talking about this.”
“I’m sorry. I miss her too,” Fluttershy sighed as Rainbow returned with trash bags.
“Me too,” Rainbow announced. “I knew her even before Fluttershy. She was one of my best friends. I called her family and loved her like a sister.” I knew that, they talked about it a lot. My eyes started getting misty feeling.
“Are you okay?” Fluttershy asked me and I started bawling. She and Rainbow instantly hugged me as I sobbed.
“I remember it all. The times we made out. The movies. The road trips. The time you and everyone else caught us in the shower. Everything. It should have been,” I cried.
“What do you mean when you say it should have been me?” Rainbow demanded.
“I should have died instead of Pinkie. I should have died in that car. She had her whole life ahead of her. She had her bakery and I have nothing except this empty room and alcohol,” I rubbed my cheek in awe and stared at Fluttershy. She was crying and slowly put her hand down. “You slapped me.”
“Don’t ever say that,” Fluttershy fumed. “We already lost our best friend a year ago today. We should have lost neither of you. She was our family and you are too. We would be just as heartbroken if you died instead of her.” We sat there in silence as I finished crying.
“Wanna know the worst part?” I asked.
“What’s that?” Rainbow asked as she rubbed my back. I looked at her with red eyes.
“I never got to say goodbye.”

			Author's Notes: 
So backstory for this is I was drunk and writing this one night. My best friend was killed in a car accident a few years ago and I was just thinking about him when I was drinking. All Sunset does in this story is what I did. I quit my job because that was the last place I saw him alive, I became an alcoholic at 18, I stayed inside and was too afraid to drive. I never got to say goodbye to him. I'm straight FYI, I just made Pinkie Sunsets girlfriend and tried to make it as heartbreaking as possible. So I guess this is a tribute to my friend.


	
		Things are looking up



I stood above a grave, the wind blowing my hair and jacket around. I ignored the biting cold wind.
“It’s been two years now. I’ve been getting better and getting help. Applejack, Rarity and I are talking again. Fluttershy got me into an alcoholics anonymous group. I still drink every now and again but not as serious as before. I do it to have fun, not to forget. Rainbow Dash and I have been playing more sports recently. I had your favorite dinner of lobster last night. I didn’t even mean to make it, it just happened. Almost felt like you were sitting across from me. Sounds crazy right? I like to think you were there. Makes this whole thing a bit easier. I know I said I don’t believe in ghosts and all, but you’re more than just a ghost. You’re my best friend. The love of my life. I’d have given up my life for you if I needed to. I know Fluttershy said she’d be heartbroken if I died, but if we could switch places, I’d do it so fast. You should be here. With us all doing our favorite activities. Rainbow and Applejack are finally dating. Only took them forever. Anyway, how’s heaven? I like to think it’s beautiful. I personally don’t know where I’ll end up when I die, but I really hope it’s with you up there. Being in hell would suck, plus it’s really hot I bet. I’ve always liked the cold. I’m getting off track and rambling, aren’t I? Oh! We celebrated your birthday last week, sorry we didn’t come by and drop off some cupcakes,” I quickly knelt down and placed a pink cupcake on the grave and flipped open the picture of Pinkie’s smiling face. “Look beautiful as always, Pinkie. Lyra really misses you. Said she and Bon Bon are coming to visit next week. Don’t tell them I told you. It’s supposed to be a surprise visit. I graduated college. We had a empty seat with your picture on it. Really wanted a drink after looking at that, but I somehow resisted the urge. Hopefully you’re proud of me. I miss you a lot Pinkie. We all do. And great, I’m crying again,” I wiped a tear away. “I promised myself I wouldn’t on the way here but I guess I lied to myself. Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Apple Bloom graduate high school this year. Crazy to think about they were three crazy kids running around the school,” I ran my hand across the grave stone, admiring the cupcake etched into it and stroked the words Pinkie Pie and gave a small smile. I placed a pink rose down on the grave and stood up. I glanced to my left, sensing someone.
“Hey Limestone, hey Maud. Hey Marble,” I sighed.
“Hey Sunset,” Limestone replied gruffly. “How are you?”
“Getting better. You?”
“Upset,” she admitted as she placed some flowers down.
“Why?” I asked her curiously. She never really opened up around me before.
“Everyone forgets about us. You lost a girlfriend but we lost a sister. Someone I’ve been around practically my entire life. I watched her grow, make new friends, move out, you and her get together, just do everything that I admired a lot. None of us ever got to tell her how proud we were,” Limestone sighed. “You’re lucky really. You got to see her everyday and make new adventures.”
“We still came and visited you. I didn’t forget about you and Pinkie hasn’t either,” I gestured at the grave. “We were actually planning on asking you three to move in with us. We had more than enough space but things happened.”
“Really?” Maud asked and I jumped slightly. I had forgotten she was here, along with Marble. I was too focused on Limestone.
“Yeah really. Pinkie loved you three. Probably more than she loved me,” I gave a soft laugh at that and stared at Limestone in surprise when she laughed too. It’s rare to hear her laugh.
“I don’t know what I would have said,” Limestone admitted. “I have the rock farm. I probably would have either sold it, shut it down and hired some workers when I got enough money to pay them.”
“Yeah we didn’t get to work it all out unfortunately because you know,” I sighed and she gave a quick nod. “Believe it or not, it was actually my idea to have you three more here.”
“Really?” Marble echoed her sister and we jumped. I’ve only heard Marble speak once or twice and I certainly enjoyed it. She had a very soft voice that fit her personality.
“Yeah,” I replied after shaking off my shock. “I know how much you guys meant to her. Besides, I wanted to get to know you guys better. I only saw Maud the most because she lives the closest.”
“Well let’s change that,” Limestone announced. “We still have a few hours till we fly back. Let’s get dinner.”
“I’m down for anything. You pick the place, I’ll be there tonight, " I smiled. I glanced behind me and nodded at Maud. I quickly turned my focus back for the grave.
“I’ll be back next week, love. Don’t miss me too much and stay safe. I might bring back some more roses,” I gave a faint laugh at that. “Who am I kidding? We all know I will bring more. I know you loved the pink roses. I’d love to stay, but Fluttershy is getting impatient and I’m going to go get dinner with your sisters after they talk to you. I sold our bed. Hope you aren’t mad. Just too many memories there,” I turned around and started to walk away. “Sleep well Pinkie.”
“Talk to her?” Fluttershy asked me.
“Yep,” I smiled and took the tissue Fluttershy offered. “Thanks for taking me here again.”
“We all have your back,” Fluttershy sat down in her car. I quickly joined her as she started to leave the grave yard.
“Thanks Fluttershy.”
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