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		Description

Though Princess Twilight Sparkle has lived centuries since her beloved Pinkie Pie passed on, the grief over her loss, as well as the passing of her other friends and mentor remains. Time may pass, but the memories live on.
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A regal purple alicorn walked down to the rugged ocean along an old, yet still stunning scenic road that descended through the late autumn trees. The scene before her was one of raw beauty. Windswept sand, dotted with driftwood and other natural castaways.  
The road before her looked ancient. Bedraggled and unloved, its once proud covering of trees had long since become a mess of vines, tangled to the point where little else could live. In the wind passages between the mighty boughs, leaves swirled slowly, small tornadoes of loneliness, lit by rays from the pristine late day sun. She remembered the days when her pathway of peace had been in perfect condition, filled with fun, laughter and beauty. 
But to the royal figure, she found it more than fitting. It was a rare place to find in Equestria, a place where her inside feelings where mirrored by the wild outside world. 
There was no other creatures in sight. 
This was a place for one to be alone. 
The waves washed against the dark slivery brown sand like the calm heartbeat from an eternal guardian, ever watchful, ever present. At peace with all of Equestria. The alicorn before it wished for a slice of that peace. 
Twilight walked with the walk of a pony who had lost everything. Wings loosely folded at her sides, rocking gently in time to her meandering stride. She flaunted no hint of her power, no nothing, except the garb she wore to suggest that she was the one who had ruled Equestria for almost 850 years. Her royal dress flowed in the soft idilic breeze, fluttering it this way and that. If it could think, it would have been carefree, loving the playful breeze, wishing it could fly higher. Unlike its owner. The winged sovereign who wore it felt anything but. 
 As Twilight trudged along, a slow song escaped as she allowed herself to remember once more the days gone by;
“So many years, so many hardships, 
So many laughs, so many tears.
So many things to remember,
Cause we had 60 years.”
She remembered the pink bundle of joy who had been her rock. The one who could make her laugh when the day was grey. The one with whom she had magically conceived three foals. Her one and only true love and soulmate. Pinkamena Diane Pie.
“Now our kids, have their own kids, 
and their own kids have grown.
She told me not to worry, 
Said I’d be fine, when she was gone.”
She plodded down toward the ocean, the ancient mare enjoyed the harsh play of the spray on her muzzle as she paced closer and closer to the never ending expanse of dark blue and green waves. She strolled the beach alone, shut up inside as muscle memory guided her along the path she had taken each and every year since her lover passed. 
Purple hooves were met by her first wave only for the water to pull away as soon as the two met. It sent a chill up her forelegs, yet she continued as if ignorant of the temperature. She remembered those words, once more. Those words that had come easily from her lover, all those years ago. 
“She told me not to worry, 
Said I’d be fine, when she was gone.
Yet here I am alone, 
nopony to share our beach with,”
A sigh escaped the regal purple mare more waves lapped against her hooves. She took a moment to steady herself, prepare herself. As the tip of the sea hit her, she remembered her mentor, the mare who had brought her up, taught her magic and made her a Princess. Celestia. 
“Now our kids, they want my throne from me...
My dear teacher, you always told me I was the one,
That I would be ready, 
But I don’t feel ready anymore.”
With a few more strides, she completed her path into the water. Now half way up her legs and still freezing, she found it soothed her sadness just that little bit. She almost felt like she could just lie down and float away on its current, never to return. But she knew that now was not the time for such actions. She would still have her domain to rule over when she got back home. With a heavy heart, the purple alicorn bent to touch the water, allowing it to wash over her muzzle like her own waves of sadness.
Salty tears leaked from the proud mare. They mingled with the cold water, released from the pent up pony and into the endless sea. She knelt down and allowed more of the raw ocean waves to wash over her.  As the sea continued to take her continual stream of tears away, she allowed memories of her past to encapsulate her. This was the time, now she could unlock what was hidden, reveal memories that were too painful for everyday life. Now she could remember Pinkie Pie and all her other dear friends who had taught her just how magical friendship and love could be.
---
“Come on Twilight! It’s easy!” Called out the proud cyan pegasus as she looped around and around in front of the new alicorn, a playful tease with her aerial acrobatics. 
“See, it is!” A large colourful balloon rose into the sky above the cheeky polychromatic maned mare, its solo occupant eagerly waving a pink hoof.
“Pinkie, you’re not doing tricks.” The cyan mare paused her showing off to stare at the random pony. 
“Ohhh! Can I watch?” Ever eager, it was hard for her friends to say no to such a smile. 
“Sure.” Twilight nodded, before flicking her wings in preparation for flight.
“Come on horn head! Get up here! Even Fluttershy could do this!” The egotistical athlete zoomed a tight circuit around several clouds before presenting herself to the flyer. 
“Right... You have seen her fly right?” The purple alicorn could not believe that the shy pegasus had been taught how to perform any of Rainbow Dash’s repertoire of tricks. 
“Of course I have.” A highly satisfied grin covered the smug pegasus’s mug. “ And I know how get her to really fly!” 
“Ohh! How about a race, Dashie! Me and Twilight here versus you and Fluttershy!” Streamers flew into the sky as the party pony clapped her hooves together ready to take up the challenge. 
The scholar sighed, maybe she should have stuck with her books on this, instead of allowing her speedy friend teach her more on the basics on flight. So far, they had completely missed the basics as Dash appeared to be more interested in teaching her tricks and how to fly faster than anypony else. It was like she wanted another pony to race against. Typical Rainbow Dash.
“You!? In that thing?” The cyan pegasus began to crack up laughing in the sky, starting a slow decent hysterics took over.
“Nopsies!” With a extravagant leap, the skybound earth pony flew out of the ballon, only to land upon her strange flying contraption which she began to franticly peddle around the sky upon. 
“Well, Rainbow Dash... I guess that if you can find Fluttershy, I guess we can have a race. But I would have liked a lesson first.” Twilight conceded, a first ever race would be worth it, provided she could also wrangle a lesson out of the speedy mare. 
“You don’t need those.” The enthusiastic cyan pegasus waved her off before she took off at top speed to find her friend, leaving the remaining two mares to each other for the moment.
‘Good thing I brought these...’ From out of her saddlebag she summoned her books, glowing faintly in her magical grip. 
She opened the first and began to skim read though, searching for any last minute tips and instructions she could find before her first ariel race. 
A loud, explosive giggle caused the focused mare to jump as she realized her companion was hovering just above her, flying contraption barely borne aloft as Pinkie tried to read the same text upside down. The crazy mare was forgetting that her own hooves powered the device and so was on a slow collision course with her companion. 
“It’s alright silly. Just me!” With a delighted giggle, a pink hoof covered the speaker’s mouth in an attempt to shut her own mirth up.
“You know it is rude to read over somepony else’s shoulder.” Twilight was not impressed by her random companion, but then again, Pinkie Pie was about as close to the definition of random as you could get.
“Would you like me to teach you then?” The offer came out of nowhere from Pinkie Pie, accompanied by a hopeful grin.   “Pinkie, you can’t fly.”  “Yes I can.” A large cheeky grin covered the earth pony’s muzzle as she continued to hover just above her annoyed companion. 
Placing her book down beside her, Twilight settled down upon the soft green grass. “Okay. Then how would you?” 
With a carefree bound, Pinkie was off her flying contraption and at her side. “Well we start with the wings.” The surprisingly soft touch of the pink mare’s hoof, lifting a wing. “You’ve seen Dashie fly lots right?” 
“I’m sure everypony has seen her fly Pinkie.” Twilight allowed a smile to light up her face as her eyes met her companion’s clear blue ones.
"Yep! They sure have!" Pinkie beamed with a wide smile. "Now how many times has Dashie crashed?" This question caught Twilight by surprise. It was not so much the question itself, but rather how the party pony had asked.
"Well," the young Alicorn began, Shrugging her shoulders as her mind wandered attempted to answer the question with an exact answer. "A lot, I guess." 
"Bingo!" Pinkie shouted as she pointed at her friend. "Okay so how many times have YOU crashed?" Silence. This was beginning to confuse the lavender pony.
"Well, I haven't been flying for very long so...none, I suppose." Twilight was somewhat reluctant in her answer as she was trying to see where this was going. "But Pinkie Pie I don't see-"
With a wave of the pink hoof, her instructor cut her off. "Well that's okay! I'll see for you," the cotton candy-like maned pony started up, "You're three times as special as everypony else! You've got two wings AND and horn. Three."
After looking like she was about to explode, her facial expression softened to a gentle smile. "If not, I will see. Think silly; have I ever not loved to help you? Seriously, though Twilight," her smile beamed back with full force, "We're BFF, forever!"
“Thank you Pinkie.” Twilight smiled, feeling a warm glow light her up inside. There certainly was something special about her spastic friend that made her feel...special. “BFF forever. Just don’t let Rainbow Dash catch you saying that or she might-”
“You know Dashie is dating Fluttershy right?” The grinning party pony pointed out, cutting Twilight off. “And so therefore she and Flutters are BFF which is fine because Rarity’s writing a novel about two mare’s that sound a lot like herself and AJ and that you’re the third most powerful pony in all of Equestria.” With a grin, the crazy party pony offered a quick nuzzle, her ramble at an end for now. 
With a light hearted smile on her face, Twilight returned the gesture, a warm glow inside. As nice as her start to their little ‘lesson’ was, she hoped that the rest of Pinkie Pie’s quick tutelage would be more helpful for her hopes of winning the impending race. 

----
The much older Twilight stood slowly, a thankful smile at her memory of her talkative lover. The sound of her voice, her laughter, her ever bubbly presence. Those were the days she missed and no matter how much she would wish for them to return, they never did. Of course the rest of the lesson had made about as much sense as the first part, but it had been fun. Pinkie had always been smarter than she had looked and that rule of three had taken her too long to figure out. 
She joined in the laughter with her memory Pinkie, It always feels good to laugh Twi-twi. 
A sudden cry from on high alerted her and she gazed up. Seagulls circled above, a sudden other presence in the otherwise aloneness of the beach. Her eyes followed them as they turned slowly inside the serene bay. She wished she could just drop all her concerns and fears and join the creatures who appeared to have not a care in all of Equestria. 
After a moment of peace between the loud seagulls and herself, the ruler of Equestria put the noisy animals from her mind. She strode purposefully away from the waterline, slowly, with as much purpose as she could put into each hoofsteps. The wind was chilly upon her wet coat, but it didn’t matter. She had allowed herself to remember in a special way, the once per year colossal wash of memory.  
Even today, after what felt like forever after her lovers passing, it still might as well have been yesterday that Pinkie died. That pain, the aloneness and the loss of hope that all would be okay. So fresh, here this place of magic and memory.
“there is an emptiness inside   
That never goes away.”
With all the care in Equestria, the purple mare took a gnarled piece of driftwood in her mouth and began to carve something into the sand. The harsh surrounds began to dull into nothingness, the wind faded in her ears as she worked away, dedicated to the task at hoof. Sure she could have used her magic. But that would cause this task to loose much of it’s value. Pinkie had been everything to her and she was not about to allow herself to trivialize anything that could help herself to remember the most wonderful mare she had ever met. 
She stared out across the peaceful beach, her near unseeing eyes gazing beyond the sight of the wind picking up lose sand and carrying it like a swarm through the breeze. Her wings began to clog with the fine grains. With a flick of her wings her mind returned to her body and she gripped the driftwood harder, before eyeing up the next stretch of beach she was due to consume with her work. 
The salty taste of wind dried wood seeped into her mouth as she dragged her chosen item along. She left a slow precise line of work, it curved through the sand behind her, it stretched out as an untouchable line of symbols before the impending doom of the waterline. With a pang, her stick pushed against her grip, causing her mind to snap back to the present as pain shot through her system. Hitting submerged rocks was never a good idea. 
The warm tangy taste of her own blood touched her tongue. Twilight did her best to ignore it, swallowing the mixture of woody salt and blood, unwilling to drop her chosen drawing stick quite yet. She was determined to finish her task, hopefully that no further injuries would impede her progress. 
After a small eternity of jaw numbing work, the sandy alicorn stood back to admire her labours. A light glow settled upon her horn, a mirror to the shimmer in the tiny trenches before her. 
A few moments of nothing but the whistle of the chill wind later and she released the magic. 
With a mighty beat of her wings, the ancient pony ascended into the clouds. Oh how wonderful it felt to fly. 
As her eyes beheld the sight below her, the ancient mind of hers began to wander back to happier days once again.
-----
“And were back!” Declared Rainbow Dash, touching down with her chosen flight partner by her side. 
“Hi Dashie! Twilight and me were just thinking of ways to beat you two lovebirds!” Pinkie Pie sprung from her companion’s side, suddenly done with secretly convening with her. 
“Wait...what...? Lovebirds?” The speedster’s brain kicked into overdrive for a moment before her cheeks began to heat. 
“It’s okay Rainbow.” Soothed her fillyfriend as she nuzzled up her champion. 
This did nothing to help the blush and Rainbow Dash instead stubbled away, a hoofstep out of her mare’s reach. “Wow there Fluttershy... Can we save it for when we’re alone?” 
“Sure, my Dashie...” Cooed Fluttershy, a giggle escaped as she enjoyed the moment of one sided embarrassment.
“Totally called it...” Giggled Pinkie Pie, nudging her purple friend. 
“Anyway... Race time?” It was clear that the cyan speedster was eager to break away from the unwanted topic of love at hoof. 
“Sure!” With a comical zip, Pinkie pulled up her chosen aerial racer, her hoof powered flyer. 
With her magic, Twilight made a marker in the ground before them all that shimmered lightly in the glorious noon day sun. “There everypony. Now we have a start line. But where’s the finish?”
“Oh! Oh! Oh! I know, I know!” The spastic pink pony couldn’t help herself as she jumped up and down, hoof waggling in the air. 
“Yes Pinkie?” Twilight could barely contain her giggles at the comical sight. 
“How about Sugarcube Corner?” With a happy bounce, Pinkie landed on her flying contraption, ready to take off. 
“You do realize that its right in the middle of town?” Twilight wasn’t sure about having a daring, crazy race that could get somepony hurt as her first one ever. 
“That will make it fun. How about...everypony has to fly below the buildings...” A grin lit the cyan speedster’s mug as she entertained the idea. 
“I-I don’t know... isn’t that dangerous?” Questioned Fluttershy. Despite her near silent impact, everypony paused for a moment, some happier with the thought than others. 
“Awww... Come on... I can keep us safe.” Grinned Rainbow, still hopeful for a free show for her fellow townsfolk. 
“I know Rainbow Dash... But what if somepony did get hurt?” The shy yet determined look upon Fluttershy’s muzzle made her dear companion's eyes meet the ground in thoughtful submission. 
“How about to Rainbow’s house? That way, she will still get to show off as we fly over Ponyville and I won’t hurt somepony else when I crash.” Twilight took a step forward, confident in her better plan of action.
“Ohh! Yes!” Agreed Pinkie Pie, eager to get underway. 
“I can do that...” Rainbow Dash grinned, already filled with crazy thoughts on how best to attract the attention of the town. “Come on then everypony.” She strode to the start line and bent low, ready for take off. 
With a sense of apprehension, Twilight strode up to the line she had summoned and took her place alongside Pinkie. 
“Three!” With a delighted cry, the party pony started the countdown. 
“I’m the fastest flyer... I’ll do the countdown.” Reprimanded Rainbow Dash, before she winked casually at her fellow competitor and continued the countdown. “Two... One. Go!”
With the hardest flap of her wings that she could manage, Twilight took off, closing her eyes for a few moments until she was sure the ground was well and truly far below. Her dark purple eyes opened to a sight that forced her feathered appendages to pump faster. Before her, Rainbow Dash and Pinkie Pie were fighting for first place while Fluttershy pursued the pair as best she could. ‘I can’t be beaten by Fluttershy!’ Determined to at least catch the supposedly slow pegasus, she powered onwards. A sense of pure enjoyment filled her as purple feathers slipped easily through the breeze. Being caught up in a race might not be her thing, but this was certainly a lot of fun. Maybe she would have to spend a little more time flying and a tiny bit less reading sometimes...
Her mane and coat felt wonderful as she forced herself onto greater speeds. Each incremental boost amazed her. She had never thought that she would ever fly properly, let alone at speed.  
In what felt like no time at all, she reached Ponyville only to see Rainbow Dash soar out of the opposite side of town and up toward her cloudy home up ahead. 
Unwilling to risk herself by flying right through town, Twilight instead settled for hiking up and up, further into the sky to pass over the top. 
As she flew over, the new alicorn could feel the eyes of many a surprised pony follow her. It felt odd to be the center of attention, in a cloudbound race though the air. 
Up ahead, Pinkie careened up and away from the rooftops of Ponyville. With grim determination, Twilight fought through the sky, determined to at least catch her team mate up. 
She continued to power along through the sky, allowing tunnel vision to take over until all she could see was the pink mare up ahead. Closer and closer she came, trying with all her newfound flying skill to at least beat the spastic pony without wings. 
Pinkie turned and winked at her as she came up behind and then called something out. The wind stole the words but it was clear that one of them was her name. 
Before she could pull up alongside and question the crazy pony, the flying machine put on a burst of speed as pink limbs went nuts in the last minute dash to the finish line. 
Up ahead rose the majestic cloud home of the most egotistical mare in Ponyville. Twilight placed her sense of immense enjoyment aside for a moment and forced her tired wings beyond all limits she had ever imagined. She had to at least beat Pinkie!
Suddenly, her horned head hit soft cloud and the alicorn came to a sudden, sliding stop in front of two panting pegasi. 
“Twilie came third!” Cried the jubilant Pinkie Pie from atop her flying vessel. 
Before she could react, Twilight found pink forehooves wrapped around her middle in a jubilant hug. Although earth ponies couldn’t walk atop clouds, there was never any mention of them not being able to hug a cloudbound pony and fall.  
“Wait...” Dark purple eyes moved between the two pegasi before her. “H-how did Fluttershy...beat me? I thought she was...well...a little slower...” The surprised alicorn fell into silence, hopeful that the shy mare wouldn’t take it the wrong way.
“I know she can fly when she wants to.” Grinned a proud cyan mare. She used a wing to playfully ruffle her lover’s mane.
“I guess...” Nodded Twilight, a certain pegasus tornado came to mind. Not only had Fluttershy proved that she could fly, but that she could fly fast when she really wanted to. So it was more than just plausible that she could beat a first time racer like herself. 
“It’s okay Twilight. At least you beat me. You make a good number three...” Giggled the pink pony atop her back. 
It was a strange sensation, Twilight didn’t expect to feel pink hooves working their way along her back, as the pony on top stroked her gently. Despite a slight jerk of surprise, she quickly found herself to be putty in the easy going mare’s hooves. 
-----
A freezing cold cloud impacted with the eternally sharp horn upon the royal daydreamer’s head. She found herself showered in moisture and rudely reawakened her from her wonderful daydream of special days gone by. 
Pinkie’s touch was always special. As was her Pinkie sense. The one strange thing that she did that Twilight had never quite worked out. She still loved it, missed it, wished to see the odd twitchy twitch in action once again. 
With a sigh of resignation, the lonesome purple alicorn pulled herself back into the present to stare downward at the beach below. She hovered above her creation, a slow, sad smile upon her face. She beheld the words Pinkamena Diane Pie, I love you glowing in the late day sun. As much as it broke it, her heart filled with warmth to see the name of her long gone love. With her magic, the reminder would hold for anypony else to see for at least a few months. Maybe even one of her children would spot the massive words from above on one of their trips from Canterlot. They would be sure to know who had wrote them.
‘I wish I could finally be with you my dear.’ “I wish... I wish...” Somehow, the last part escaped her muzzle, instantly ripped away by the wild winds.
“I wrote your name... 
In the sand, 
The waves can’t wash it away.”
The descent was slow, filled with pangs of unrepressed sorrow as she continued to allow herself to remember. Her underused wings were tired from the unknown amount of time spent in the sky and made steady decent a tough task. 
With a poof, she landed. Her hooves unsteady upon the soft sand as she slowly regained her self composure.  
“So many years, so many hardships, 
So many laughs, so many tears.
She told me not to worry,
Said I’d be fine when she was gone.
Now our kids, they got their own kids, 
And their own foals have grown,
Today is my day of remembrance,
Cause we had 60 years.”
Her sad song was accepted by the wind and born aloft, up, up, up, into the sky. All four hooves meshed with the soft sand as she took a final moment to gaze out across the rugged expanse before her. Now she could accept its beauty. At long last she had opened herself again to the wider world. To her, it was as regal and magical as the day her mare had surprised her on this beach. 
For the rest of the year she knew she had to hold the pain inside, bottle it all away. It was always almost like it had never happened, except that it had. 
As much as she wished to be one with her lover, now was not the time. Today was not the day she could disappear, she had ponies to return to, subjects to rule, grandchildren to wrangle. With a wriggle of her wings, Twilight slowly extracted herself from her position. She shed another tear into the wind as she turned away from the sea. 
This was the time of year she could remember... 
This was the time the mighty ruler could mourn,
This was the day, 800 years ago, her ever smiling love had died.
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