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		Description

Troy Haller was a man of great promise until he his life was cut short by a terrible disease. With his dying breaths, he is visited by his favorite pony, giving him some last good moments before he finally passes.
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The pain was getting to him. The tubes that poked into his skin were becoming too much to handle. And as the twenty year old Troy Haller lay in his hospital bed, he felt no will to live any longer.
About one year ago, Troy was diagnosed with a rare form of leukemia that would soon take his life. Eventually, soon passed and he was not much longer for this world. His own parents couldn’t bear to be in his hospital room as his final hours passed; it was too painful for them. Despite the agonizing solitude, he had one thing to keep him company: his trusty Rainbow Dash plushie.
About three months into his illness, his younger sister invited him to watch her favorite show with him: My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic. Instantly, he fell in love with the characters. There was one character that he loved most of all: Rainbow Dash. An aspiring baseball player, Troy saw everything in Rainbow Dash that he wished he could be: athletic, brave, and loyal. For his 20th and final birthday, his parents bought him a Rainbow Dash plushie for their ailing child. It wasn’t much, but Troy couldn’t be happier. Although Rainbow Dash wouldn’t be with him in real life, he had something to hold onto in his final days.
Feeling his strength gradually fading, he grabbed onto his plushie and held on tight until he couldn’t hold on anymore. He closed his eyes, wanting nothing more than his final sight to be his favorite pony by his side.
“Hey,” called a voice, opening Troy’s eyes as wide as they could be.
After scanning the room for a second, he saw something that lifted his spirits: Rainbow Dash, in the flesh and fur, standing at the side of his bed.
“Are you hugging a doll?” she asked, playfully confused. “Aren’t you too old to be playing with dolls?”
“Oh my god,” he sputtered. “Rainbow Dash. Is it really you?”
“The one and only!” she proudly said, flapping her wings.
Troy couldn’t contain himself, he let go of his doll which fell to the ground. As he sobbed loudly, in the presence of his idol, he opened his arms wide, begging for a hug.
“What’s that?” she asked. “You want to hug me now?”
Troy could only nod.
“Sure,” she said, flying up to him and lying right on his stomach.
Her body felt warm on Troy’s body, giving him every comfort he could ever ask for. Troy weakly laid his arms around the blue pegasus and squeezed as tight as his atrophied muscles could allow. Rainbow Dash laid her head onto his lower neck, letting Troy caress her rainbow mane with his chin.
Troy knew he was finished, but he didn’t want this moment to end. He felt her wings, which he could only describe as touching the wings of an angel. Her mane and tail felt like silk against his skin. With his final breaths, he made his final wish.
“Send me back to Equestria with you,” he muttered.
“Hm?” questioned Rainbow Dash, putting her head up to look in his eyes.
“Please. When I leave here, I want to go back to Ponyville with you and all your friends. That would be my personal heaven.”
“Dude, you’re already here!”
The room around him began to fade, transforming into the Ponyville town square. As Troy looked around, he saw as Twilight Sparkle, Fluttershy, Applejack, Pinkie Pie, and Rarity all greeting his sight by the fountain. Other ponies observed too with happy, accepting faces.
“I…” he muttered. “I don’t believe this!”
“You don’t have to, sugar,” said Applejack, creeping up at his bedside. “It’s all for you.”
“Thank you,” he began to sob again. “If you don’t mind though, I’m really tired. I want to take a nap.”
“Take as much time as you need,” said Rarity. “Nopony can have too much beauty sleep.”
“And then,” said Rainbow Dash, “you’re gonna wake up in Applejack’s barn, where Pinkie Pie and I are gonna throw you the best 'Welcome to Ponyville' party ever! How’s that sound?”
“Great,” gasped Troy, his exhaustion taking hold of him. “Just great...”
As his eyes began to close, Twilight said one thing to him before he faded off.
“Welcome to Ponyville...”
_________________________________________________________________________________________
*BEEP*
*BEEP*
*BEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE*
_________________________________________________________________________________________
From the hallway, Troy’s parents could hear the familiar tone from the room, causing them to rush in, only to find the straight line on the heart rate monitor.
“NO!” screamed Troy’s mother, running to her child’s side.
She knelt at his side, grasping his lifeless hand and sobbing into it, praying for some miracle that he would come back or that this was a cruel, sick joke.
Troy’s father slowly walked to the other side of the bed, looking over the body of his now lifeless son. He sullenly looked to the ground, only to see the Rainbow Dash plushie there. He crouched down, picked it up, and collapsed on his son, bawling his eyes out.
Troy’s father, in between sobs, kissed his precious son on the forehead. He slowly moved down the bridge of his nose, kissing him there until he reached the tip. He continued downwards, until he reached his lips. He kissed his son on the lips, savoring his final moments with him before the nurses could take him away.
With one final kiss on the lips, Troy’s dad penetrated his son’s mouth with his tongue, tasting his sweet mouth as he moved it over his son’s tongue, teeth, and cheeks. Troy’s dad, using his free hand, reached below Troy’s waist and moved it underneath Troy’s hospital gown. As he smothered his son’s mouth with his own, he pulled Troy’s underwear off a little before slowly inserting his fingers into his dead son’s asshole.
Troy’s mother leapt out of her kneel, tearing the wires and tubes stuck in Troy’s body, leaving every place where a needle had been bleeding. She then tore his underwear off without interrupting her husband’s fingering of Troy’s asshole and proceeded to suck his dick.
Despite being dead, Troy’s penis began to swell inside his mom’s mouth, the massaging of Troy’s prostate brought on by his dad’s fingering helping her out. Troy’s massive cock was beginning to prove to be too much for her mom to handle, but she wasn’t raised to be a quitter, so she slowly inserted her son’s shaft further and further into her throat, leaving more room for sucking.
With a few more final sucks, Troy’s lifeless body was still able to ejaculate. However, instead of getting Troy’s sweet cum as usual, she felt a large, furry head insert itself inside her mouth. The head was officially too large for her to handle, and it her jaw became dislocated, the pain and shock killing her.
With her jaw freed from the hinges, the head slid out of Troy’s mom’s mouth, revealing itself to be none other than Twilight Sparkle. Troy’s dad, stopped kissing and fingering his son to look upon the unicorn’s head with horror.
“Oh,” she said, “hi. You must be Troy’s dad.”
The unicorn crawled out of Troy’s dick and flopped to the floor, wet and coated with Troy’s cum. Suddenly, Twilight’s head and neck began to violently convulse, much like that tumors scene from Videodrome. Her head then transformed into a giant penis with razor sharp teeth. Twilight lunged at Troy’s dad, clamping down on his erect penis through his jeans with her jaws. With a violent tug of her head, Troy’s dad’s cock was torn from his crotch, painting the walls and ceiling with his blood.
The rest of Troy’s dad’s blood spilled to the floor, rendering him unconscious as he fainted to the ground, soon to lose his life to his loss of blood. Twilight’s penis head morphed back into her normal head, using a spell to clean herself of the blood. She then hopped onto the bed, resting herself right in between Troy’s legs.
“Don’t worry,” sobbed Twilight. “No one’s going to hurt you again.”
Twilight tilted her head down towards Troy’s still erect cock, and gently suckled it with her lips, tears bleeding from her eyes as she sucked the cum off his cock.
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