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		Description

Pinkie regretted everything she's done in the past and has done especially after she killed her dear friend, Rainbow Dash. She would give anything to see her again. She just wants to hug her and tell her shes sorry for everything, but she knows there is no way possible to make what she wants a reality. Or is there? Such as a ''Way out''?
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Pinkie Pie, the once joyous and party-crazy pony was in the basement of Sugarcube Corner staring at the old apparatus that she once used to ''make cupcakes''. She glanced at all the sharp tools and weaponry for a while before looking at the bench where there once would be a victim helplessly tied up before she killed them for her nasty desires and obsessions.
Her mane was flattened and straight with the front covering part of her left eye. Hot tears welled in her eyes and dripped down her cheek to the floor as she stared at the bench, remembering what she did the day before she regretted everything she's ever done.
The day she butchered her best friend and element of loyalty. How could she of done it to her? Her cherished and most dear Dashie?
She'd give anything to see her friend alive and smiling once more. To spend long days together in the sun with the rest of her friends.
Just once more...that's all she wanted. To see her again and make everything alright so they can go back to the way things used to be, but that wasn't a possibility anymore. Just the thought of knowing that made her heart ache with pure guilt and intense pain.
He quietly sobbed as she remembered what she did. Torturing Rainbow even when she begged her to stop. But she didn't.
Pinkie looked back at the tools she had used and sharpened many times before and lifted up a shiny but sharp butchers knife. She remembered it perfectly. She used it to tear the flesh off of Dash's flanks, taking her life achievement with it. She closed her eyes and dropped the blade back onto the metallic tray, sending a loud echo through the secluded basement.
As she closed her eyes, she could hear her own maniacal laughter as Rainbow cried for mercy and for the pain to stop.
''No! Pinkie, please! NO!'' She begged as hot tears burned her eyes and dripped from her wet cheeks.
''Oh, Dash.'' Pinkie rubbed her hoof to Dash's cheek. ''Don't worry. You'll still get to see the harvest! Cheer up!'' She giggled evilly.
She reopened her eyes, revealing her icy blue and even more tearful eyes.
''Rainbow...I'm so s-so sorry...I didn't want to hurt you!'' Pinkie sobbed in her misery. ''I NEVER wanted to kill you!''
Her sobs were the only things to be heard in the basement at this time. Nopony else knew of her secret, nor did she intend for them to know about it. But now, she didn't care. All she wanted was her Dashie back alive and well. Seeing her smiling and playing with her would only make her feel like her old self again.
She walked into the other room where she kept all the remains of the victims she had killed over the years. On the wall were severed pairs of wings, nailed in neat lines to the wall, and on the opposite side of the room were horns of unicorns that were also nailed into the wall, both wings and horns were in a range of different colours. From orange to green to blue to purple to magenta.
But out of all of the wings, she eyed only one. The pair that belonged to Rainbow Dash. She trotted over to it and gently rubbed her hoof up and down the tips of the wings, still feeling their exact softness from when Rainbow was alive.
''Oh, Rainbow. I'd give anything to see you again...anything. Just anything to see you smiling again. To hang out together once more.'' She looked towards the end of the room, seeing the remnants of Rainbow's body. She was all preserved and stitched up. Her eyes still a heavenly magenta, only lifeless. Her flanks that bared her cutie marks were stitched back on, showing the faint lines of where the stitches were inserted. As she looked at it, new tears flowed free from her blue eyes. She could feel herself start to break from the sight. 
''Pinkie...'' A very similar feminine voice quietly echoed through Pinkie's ears, causing her to shudder a little bit. The room suddenly began to become cold and the voice called again. ''Pinkie Pie.''
''Wha?! Who's there?!'' She said in a scared tone as she darted her head in every direction, eventually landing on the stuffed, once living Rainbow Dash.
The remnants of Rainbow started to illuminate a dim blue and a ghostly version of Rainbow Dash appeared next to it, in the exact form of what she looked like when she was alive.
''RAINBOW?! No! It can't be!'' Pinkie exclaimed in disbelief.
''Pinkie. You don't look so good. What's wrong?'' The ghostly apparition of Rainbow said as she trotted towards Pinkie until they were a few centimeters apart.
''Dashie...I'm...I-I'm so sorry that...I killed you!'' Pinkie apologetically cried as new tears burst from her eyes. ''I wish I never did it! I miss seeing you, Rainbow! I miss seeing your beautiful magenta eyes and pretty smile and our days when we'd hang out together.''
Rainbow placed her transparent hoof to Pinkie's shoulder and looked her directly in the eyes. The odd part was that it felt like she was actually touching her. Her hoof didn't go through. But Pinkie shook the thought off. She hadn't felt the silk-like touch of her hoof in ages, and she liked it.
''Pinkie. I know you feel bad about it and want everything back to normal, but your just going to accept whats done is done. I can't come back. And if it makes you feel any better, I forgive you. I love you, Pinkie. I always have.''
Pinkie's heart warmed up a little. She forgives her? For something as terrible as she did to her best friend?
A weak smile formed on Pinkie's lips as she stared back at Dashie's magenta eyes that she so ever adored.
''You know Pinkie, there is a way we can be together...'' Rainbow began, causing Pinkie to gasp softly.
''How, Dashie?''
''I want you to feel my pain. Use the tools you used on me and we can be together for always and forever.''
Pinkie froze. Was she actually requesting that she kill herself to be with her once more? Pinkie didn't seem to care much. Since she lost Dashie to her own gruesome acts and rules, she could never forgive herself and wanted a way out. Maybe this is her only chance to see her again like the old days.
''I'll let you decide on it, Pinkie. For now, I must go.''
And with that, Rainbow Dash disappeared without saying anything more.
''Wait! Come back!'' Pinkie called out, but it was too late. Her tears came back and she looked back to her tools she used on Rainbow.
''I want you to feel my pain...'' She muttered quietly upon knowing what she meant.
Pinkie picked up the knife she held before and looked at it intently about what she was going to do with it. She took in a deep sigh as she brought up her light pink hoof and closed her eyes. She felt the blade of the knife pierce her hoof vertically and cut through her veins, letting her blood flow out freely. She cringed as she opened her eyes and fell back to the floor, letting out a relaxed sigh as she took one last look at Rainbow's remains. 
As she took in her very last breath, she closed her eyes and whispered.
''I'll be with you soon, Rainbow, my love...''
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