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		Description

What happens when all the colors fade? When Rainbows turn grey? What happens when the Rainbow you gave your whole life to disappears? Sometimes, even though it seems that the colors in your world may have vanished, all you need is a friend to bring them back.
Twilight Sparkle finds the answers to these questions when one of her closest friends passes on, even though it seemed like a living nightmare, she finds that it has opened her friends and her very own eyes that true friends transcend even death itself.
----------
TheSlashawar did a reading of this story! Check it out if you want to :) http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v7n_XfFbTko&feature=g-u-u
----------
I am not doing anymore changes to this story (except for grammer and spelling). I feel that this story was written with most of my sorrow thrown into it so I don't want to spoil that.
Cover Image by LaurenMagpie: http://laurenmagpie.deviantart.com/
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		End of the Rainbow



It was suppose to be a normal day. Why, why in Celestia’s name would something like this happen? Why did it have to be one of my friends, why couldn’t it be me? Rainbow Dash fell ill one day without warning, I dashed through the late night streets after the news reached me, telling the others about Rainbow’s condition. Fluttershy wanted to visit right then and there but after a little talking,  I managed to convince her that visiting hours were way over. We made a plan to visit her the next day and I returned to my library.
I didn’t sleep, I couldn’t. The thought of Rainbow, in bed, sick, only made me feel worse. I prayed that she was alright, that she would be just fine. My prayers were left unheard…
----------
We went to visit her first thing in the morning, all 5 of us. Fluttershy was the first to reach the hospital, no surprise as she started running as soon as visiting hours started. She shouted at the nurse, demanding to know where she may be. We were shocked, Fluttershy was never this loud… or rude. When we found Rainbow’s ward, Fluttershy was already there.
My heart sank when I laid my eyes on Rainbow Dash. She could barely open her eyes, her light blue coat had seem to lose its shine, tubes and wires of all sorts shot to and from her body and I’m not sure if my eyes were playing tricks on me but there was something wrong with her mane and tail, they looked…greyer then I remembered. The bright yellow in the middle of her mane and tail had seem to fade completely away, leaving behind a sickening light grey. When Rainbow finally saw us and spoke, her voice sent a needle through my heart.
“Hey guys…” Her voice… it was weak, hoarse and even though she said it with a small smile, I couldn’t do the same. I wanted to cry, I needed to but I didn’t, I couldn’t, knowing that it would not make the scene any better.
“Hello, darling. Feeling any better?” Rarity asked with a small smile on her face but I knew she must have felt horrible too, we all must have.
“Not…” Rainbow let out a small cough. “Not really…”
“Don’t worry your little head, sugercube. We ain’t going nowhere.” Applejack assured Rainbow. Rainbow let out a smile when she heard these words.
“Thanks you guys…” Rainbow replied us, the small smile still on her face.
“Rainbow! Get better okay? Then we can party! Your birthday is in 11 days!” Pinkie blurted out loudly in the word, bouncing around as her usual self. “We can eat cake! We can play games! We can eat cake while playing games! We can play games while we eat cake and we can…”
“I get it Pinkie!” Rainbow said with a small laugh. “I’ll get better, I promise!”
“Do you Pinkie promise!?” Pinkie asked, a huge grin on her face. I could see Fluttershy’s face as she gripped Rainbow’s hoof. She sat beside the bed, not moving an inch, grasping Rainbow’s hoof like it was a treasure from Daring Do.
“Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.” Rainbow chanted, using her left hoof to do all the actions.
“How’d you even get the illness?” I asked, hoping to change the subject into something less personal.
“I don’t know… I was just flying back to my house late at night when I felt pain in my belly, I tried to continue flying but it was impossible, I managed to fly to the hospital, just barely and well… here I am.” Rainbow explained.
“I’m so sorry Rainbow Dash. I wish we could do something to help…” I felt helpless, I wanted to make it all better, stop Rainbow Dash’s misery but I couldn’t, there are no healing spells, as much as non-unicorns think that we do. Something I would do anything for in this situation.
“Hey, you guys being here is help enough! I’ll make a speedy recovery! Why, it’d be so speedy it could challenge me in a race!” Rainbow laughed as she spoke, though she was soft, her laugh only tore my heart more, a laugh filled with pain more than happiness, the first I heard. How can she still be so brave when she’s going through something like this?
“You have to okay? You have to, you have to, you have to!” Fluttershy whispered, shutting her eyes tight as she repeated her words.
“I will…” Rainbow replied as she rolled her eyes.
…
She wouldn’t.
----------
It was nighttime, we left Rainbow Dash, promising to see her tomorrow. The hospital had a thick atmosphere of sadness, something I wanted to get away from as soon as I could. Each of us made our way back to our own homes. I tried to sleep, I really wanted to but no amount of rolling would get my worries for Rainbow out of my head. I grabbed a book off the shelf, hoping to occupy my time with reading but it took me a minute or so to get past even one page. I stumbled halfway through the page, my mind occupied with Rainbow’s health as I scanned each word. I fell asleep without even realizing it, though it had been a long night…
----------
Fluttershy rushed into the hospital, as usual being the first out of all of us. We followed suit, as soon as we entered the ward, I could see the look of horror on everypony’s face. Rainbow’s mane and tail only had 1 color that seemed to still have any life left in it. I thought I must have been dreaming, this can’t be happening... Rainbow looked even worse then yesterday. Her eyes could barely open, her limbs could barely moved. A Daring Do book rested on her bedside table, a small, square wooden table that accompanied every bed. ‘Daring Do and the Broken Glass Butterfly.’ She got really far into the series, this was the second last book, she must have spent all her time reading.
Fluttershy rushed to Rainbow’s bedside, I could see droplets of tears running down her face. She was concerned…no, more than concerned, I don’t know how to explain it, she seem to share Rainbow’s pain. They have been childhood friends, I just can’t imagine the fear both of them must be going through.
We walked up to her but Rainbow didn’t even greet us, she looked physically unable to. I was in complete fear, every single second  I stared at her I felt something draining out of me, my own happiness seem to seep away. The room was quiet, dead quiet. Pinkie Pie didn’t say a word, I could see her biting her bottom lip, I knew she wanted to cry, I knew we all did. We gathered around the bed, we didn’t dare say a word, not like we’d know what to say. The sound of the heart monitor was the only solace to the unbearable silence, each beep that past kept my head leveled and kept my hopes up. Suddenly, my heart sank to the bottom, Rainbow’s last color drained off and… and the beeping stopped.
----------
We’re now in the waiting room, chased out by the doctors and nurses as soon as the beep was heard. My heart has never beaten faster; I can’t bear to look at the other ponies, especially not Fluttershy.
“She’ll be all right….right?” Pinkie Pie asked in a solemn tone. Hearing Pinkie this sad only made it worse, tears started to fall, I was in no control of them now. “She has to be… she… she Pinkie promised…” I look up and saw that no pony had clear eyes, some were shut tight, some opened but all of them contained tears. I caught a glimpse of Fluttershy, she laid in one corner, her face turned to a wall, I could hear soft sobs from her, there was no solace now. The sounds of sobs and crying filled the air, I wished for silence, I wish everything could stop, I wish I could go back to the time we were all playing, the brash Rainbow Dash flying around the skies, commenting about her skill as we all laughed underneath, staring at her on the soft grassy hills. The memories only hurt more.
I was absorbed into these thoughts, I couldn’t see anything, only memories playing like a movie. I was snapped out of it when the doctor came out of the ward towards us, I wished, I hoped, I prayed, I would do anything to hear the doctor say….
All my wishes, hopes and prayers, dashed.
----------
I couldn’t bear it, I cried like I’ve never cried before. I couldn’t contain it, I didn’t feel sad. I felt empty, like a part of me was missing, a piece of myself went away when the doctor shook his head in a slow and painful way.
She was gone.
Fluttershy had it the worst, I thought it couldn’t be worse then what I was feeling. I was wrong. After the doctor shook his head, I threw my gaze to Fluttershy, looking at her eyes I saw them shut as she turned her head away, her tears, they flowed. I walked slowly to her, my vision obstructed by the huge amount of water in my eyes. Pinkie was silent, I couldn’t see tears or maybe it was because I couldn’t separate hers from my own. Applejack lifted her hat over her face, I could hear her sobs, her loud, heart-piercing sobs. I had never seen her cry before, after Rainbow, AJ was the strongest among all of us… I guess she’s the strongest now. Rarity immediately ran outside the hospital, I cared about her but I knew I wouldn’t be able to keep up with her, my hooves buckled tightly with every step but I knew Fluttershy was having it the worst.
Her bright pink mane covered her face. I nuzzled up beside her, giving her a huge hug, as tight as I could have possibly managed, she offered no resistance Her head rested on my shoulders, I could feel that she wasn’t even lifting up her head, her soft sobs surprised me. I thought she would be crying the loudest but instead she seemed the most calm out of all of us. The words I heard her spoke only made me shut my eyes and hug her harder.
“She’s… She’s gone… She’s with the rainbows now…”
----------
She was covered with her bedsheet. The dark blue bedsheet was laid over her whole body, obstructing any sight we might have of her. Nopony spoke, nopony wanted to, nopony could. We shut our eyes around the bed, each wishing our own wishes to the once brash pony we all knew and loved. When I opened my eyes, I saw Fluttershy, simply staring at the lump in the bedsheet, nothing about her moved and no tears flowed out of her eyes. I don’t understand why she isn’t crying, shouldn’t she be having it worst?
Before I could settle the issue rising in my mind, I felt a nudge on my side. Turning around, I saw Applejack was the pony nudging me, a small white letter in her mouth. I took a closer look and saw that on the letter wrote “To Twilight”. I took the letter and walked silently outside the room, afraid I might break down and disrupt the respectful silence each pony was paying Rainbow. The doctors kindly moved all patients in the same ward as Rainbow out and gave us as much time as we needed.
Opening the letter, several other letters fell out, each assigned to one of us. The paper which wrote “To Twilight” unfolded by itself, I laid it on the floor and read through it. As I read the letter, emotions rushed through my body, smiles and tears washed over my face.
Dear Twilight,
If you’re reading this, I’m sorry. I’m so so sorry.
Yesterday, after you guys left, the doctor told me that I wasn’t going to make it for more than a day. I took it hard, he asked me if I wanted to tell you guys and I said yes but as it started to sink in, I couldn’t do it.
I only have one favor to ask, for my funeral, if people from Ponyville or Cloudsdale want to come for the funeral, please don’t allow them to. I just want my funeral to be you 5, my best friends. My friends who have stuck with me through everything I’ve been through.
I’ve encased 4 other letters in your envelope, one for each of them, please pass it all out, all except for Fluttershy. I’m most worried is not when Fluttershy cries when I pass, it’s when she doesn’t. Her letter is special, please pass it to her some other time, you’ll know when, I believe so.
Finally, thank you Twilight. You are one of the most amazing friends I could ever ask for. You stuck with me through the very end, you brought me so much joy and happiness.  You turned me into an egghead. You are pure magic to hang out with.
Now clean those tears off your face, you look ridiculous!
With Love,
Rainbow Dash
Accompanied with my letter was a picture of us together, Rainbow and me, taken during Winter Wrap Up. The smile on her face in the photo forced a smile out of me, a smile I wouldn’t be able to see again forever. As I gripped the remaining letters and went into the room, I could hear Pinkie weeping hard, I froze at what she said.
“But… but you Pinkie promised…”
----------
It’s been 3 days since her passing.
The funeral was quiet, held away from Ponyville, in a nearby flat land. Rain fell upon us, protected by a large black sheet placed over the area. We obeyed her will, holding it for just the five of us and the person who will bury the body. As we looked at her face in the black casket, I still couldn’t grasp what had happened. The face I saw in the casket, the grey, colorless, lifeless pony in there, I couldn’t imagine her as the same pony who was flying around, shouting and bragging just under a week ago. Her mane and tail were all grayscale, her cyan coat had also lost most of its color, barely any traces of color remained on her. The colorful pony we all knew… was gone.
My mind was still wondering how Fluttershy must have felt when I passed everyone a letter except her. Yet, she didn’t ask why, she didn’t inquire, she kept to her silent self the whole way through the funeral, staring intently at the casket which held her childhood friend. I wanted to ask her how she felt but I knew it was a bad idea. I could hear sobbing, weeping all around me as the other ponies read their letters. I didn’t care what the letters might have contained, they were personal to each of them, I was only concerned about Fluttershy.
I was afraid.
----------
Before they lowered Rainbow down into the ground, we were asked if we had any final things we would like to say or do. Applejack lifted her signature straw hat from her head, placing it inside the casket, next to Rainbow, who was now covered in a bright, 7 colored sheet, before stepping back away from the casket. Rarity walked up, placing her gala gown inside before walking away, I could see tears falling from her eyes. Her mane was frazzled and her tail messy, breathing in and heavy breath.
Pinkie walked up to the casket, her words made it all that much harder to bear, I just wanted the ceremony to be over, I didn’t want to be here anymore.
“Its okay Rainbow Dash…” Pinkie’s mane was flat, I could hear that she was forcing back her feelings as she spoke. “…I forgive you. It was a promise you couldn’t have kept” Pinkie placed a small pack of balloons inside the casket. “These balloons are for you! In case they don’t have parties wherever you are, you can always blow one up and think of us!” Pinkie smiled but it wasn’t a happy smile. Her smile showed her pain, her sadness and as quickly as the smile came, it vanished. Bringing her head down, she walked backwards, turning  her head away and shutting her eyes.
Fluttershy stood, shaking her head. It shocked everypony, including me. She didn’t want to say anything? Leave anything? I didn’t understand, why is Fluttershy acting like she doesn’t care for Rainbow?
It was my turn, I walked forward, placing the whole complete collection of Daring Do books in the casket, all 12 of them. They don’t publish Daring Do books anymore but I didn’t care, my friend was never going to be smiling again. I know if I kept them, I would just break down every single time I see them on my shelf. “I remembered you stopped at ‘Daring do and the Broken Glass Butterfly’ so wherever you are, I hope you can finish the seri-” I couldn’t do it. I started to cry, I fell to the floor as my knees buckled. All of them came and hug me but it didn’t do any good, I couldn’t take it anymore.
I want her back.
I miss her smile.
I miss her face.
I miss her.
I miss…you…
----------
The burial was quick, which was good, I didn’t want to stand around her grave any longer. On her gravestone, it etched,
Rainbow dash
Fastest flier in equestria and the most loyal pony a pony could ask for
She will be remembered
A legend always
We left the graveyard quickly, I offered to send Fluttershy home but she merely shook her head before leaving. I wanted to press my offer but I chose not to, she needed some time alone. Looking into her eyes again, I saw something missing. This wasn’t Fluttershy. Something was missing in her eyes, I can’t explain it up till now. I just know that this wasn’t the Fluttershy I know, this was a whole other pony.
----------
Another sleepless night passed painfully past me, every waking moment felt like a day. The thought of not being able to see her when I woke up tormented me. I felt as if something was eating away at me, at my heart. My heart felt as if it was being infected, killed off slowly which each thought of her that crossed my mind.
When it was morning, I went to Fluttershy’s cottage, I wanted to make sure she was all right, even though deep down I knew she wasn’t.
I knocked her door a few times but there was no response. Her yard was still filled with many animals so I was sure she was home. I knocked again, this time shouting after the knocks.
“Fluttershy! Please open the door!” I waited but again there was no reply. “Please Fluttershy! I just want to make sure you’re okay.” Again there was no response, I couldn’t hear a whisper inside her cottage. I sighed before moving off back to my library.
----------
For the past 3 days, I woke up every morning and went to Fluttershy’s cottage, knocking on the door, hoping for a response but none came. I never saw her in the yard, I never saw her in the streets. Asking the others, they too never saw Fluttershy. I was getting worried, I knew something was wrong.
I woke up today and as usual, went to Fluttershy’s cottage. As I approached the cottage, fear filled my body, my heart pounded fast. All her cottage doors and windows were open. The yard was empty, no chirping of birds, no clucking of chicken, an eerie silence fell over the house. I ran inside, scanning the area inside the cottage, there were no signs of life. All the bird cages were empty, all the mouse holes were void of life. The plants were withered and dead and the floor was a huge mess. In the yard it was no different, the usually well-kept yard was now in shambles. Tree branches scattered the ground and the whole place was devoid of life.
I ran up to her room and it was the same, her room was in no condition like I’ve seen. Books strewn about the floor, her bed was in a mess. I didn’t know what to do. I wanted to cry, I just lost a friend, was I about to lose another? Something caught my eye as I scanned the messy room, a letter on the floor and it wrote in pink ink on the front, “To Twilight.” The letter gave me some relief as I read through it
Come meet me on the hill at the back of my cottage at sunset
Fluttershy

----------
The sky had a dark orange hue to it as I approached the hill. I could see a silhouette of a pony at the top of the hill, with each step I took, I felt more nervous. What should I expect of her? What does she want me to do? When I reached the top of the hill, Fluttershy didn’t even turn to look at me, she was sitting down, her face emotionless as she stared at the sunset across the horizon. In front of us was a large ocean, dark blue, the only sound that filled the air was the sound of the calming waves. I sat down next to her, dumbfounded on what to say to her, then she spoke…
“Its nice, isn’t it? The sunset?” She whispered. She spoke! After a week of not speaking, I finally heard her kind, soft voice again, it touched my heart to hear her speak.
“Its…beautiful.” I responded, I didn’t want this conversation to end.
“We used to sit here, she and I. We watched the sunset here everyday ever since we moved into Ponyville.” Her mouth continued to speak, still devoid of any form of emotion. “We were never disturbed by any other pony, we didn’t want to. We would sit here, talk and laugh about everything that happened.”
“Fluttershy… I’m so sorry… I can’t imagine…” I stumbled on my words, I wanted to punch myself, I was a horrible friend.
“No… you can’t…” She continued staring at the large orange circle setting over the sea.
I didn’t want this conversation to end, I needed to keep it going.
“Fluttershy, what happened to your cottage? Its empty.” I was afraid of the answer that might come but I knew silence was the worst way this could go.
“I abandoned it.” Fluttershy said with no remorse.
“But… why? What about your animals?”
“I just couldn’t live there anymore. I had no money to keep up the rent, I couldn’t concentrate on any part-time jobs I took up and if I couldn’t support myself, I couldn’t support my animals. So… I let them go.” I was in shock, those animals were her life, they meant everything to her.
“You love your animals! How could you just let them go!? Where are they going to stay?” I asked, I realized my tone was loud and judgmental. I bit my lip, hoping she wouldn’t notice.
“Anywhere would be better than with me. They didn’t want to go… so I forced them out. It was the only way.” The sun had set a little more than halfway at the last word of her sentence.
“We could have helped you! We would have helped you! We…” Before I could finish, she interrupted me.
“Rainbow’s birthday is in 2 days, do you remember?” Fluttershy was quick to change the subject.
“Of course! How could I forget?” The sun had almost set fully, the orange light which bathed us had now receded and darkness started to fill the sky.
“I miss her…” Fluttershy muttered out. The next moment would forever be engraved in my mind. Exactly as the sun disappeared over the sea, I heard her say with a crying tone and a small smile on her face. The first smile she made since that day. “She’s gone and I miss her. I miss my sister. I want her back. I need her back.” Tears ran down her cheeks, she made loud sobs and weeps… like the Fluttershy I knew. I hugged her tight, so tight I was afraid I was hurting her, but she didn’t seem to care. I could feel her warm tears fall onto my mane, her soft pink fur brushing against my face. I could feel her sadness, I felt every bit of it. I felt the pain, the emptiness she felt when she found out she was never going to see her best friend… no, her sister again. I hated this feeling, it felt like the world had collapsed on me, I felt as if I couldn’t breathe, I felt defenseless, hopeless… lifeless but I wouldn’t let go, not as long as she was willing to hold on to me.
----------
I lost track of time, I didn’t know how long it had been since the sunset, since she started crying. The sky was now filled with bright stars. As her sobbing started to calm down, I pushed her away from me, staring into her eyes.
“Hey, Fluttershy, you can stay at the libaray tonight… please, stay at the library tonight.” I smiled, her bright blue eyes staring right back at me.
“O-okay…” I was shocked. She had just accepted my offer, with no resistance. I stared carefully at Fluttershy’s eyes once more. It was her. This was the Fluttershy I knew. This was the Fluttershy I missed. As she let out another smile, I could see that whatever was missing from her before...was back.
----------
2 days had passed.
We are at the graveyard, in front of Rainbow’s gravestone. We are all here, Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie, all of us. We’re smiling, the first smiles I’ve seen on our faces for more than a week. Pinkie walked forward, a cake in her mouth. She placed it in front of the gravestone. The cake was beautiful, the colors vibrant and bright, displaying the 7 colors of the rainbow on its side. At the top, it wrote in frosting. “Happy Birthday Rainbow Dash.” And a picture of her cutie mark, also done in frosting. A smile appeared on Pinkie’s face, a genuine smile which turned into a grin. Her mane was back in its usual puffy shape.
“Happy Birthday Rainbow Dash!” Pinkie shouted at the top of her lungs. “I hope you didn’t think we’d forget about you!” I knew she was just being Pinkie Pie and that it wasn’t a time to be sad or angry. Pinkie laid down in front of the gravestone.
“Pinkie’s right.” Applejack walked forward, placing down a piece of paper with the number ‘11’ on it. “This here’s the runner tag you used in the Running of the Leaves a while back. I kept it all this while cuz it brings back memories of us running as friends, not foes.” Applejack laid next to Pinkie Pie, a smile on her face and not a single tear in sight. I couldn’t help but smile too.
“I have something you’ll love Rainbow Dash.” Rarity reached into the pouch on her back, pulling out a navy blue uniform with lighting symbols on the flank of the uniform. “I managed to get the Wonderbolt’s permission and stitched you your very own Wonderbolts uniform.” Rarity laid the uniform neatly in front of the gravestone. She reached into her pouch once again, pulling out a pair of goggles and placing them at the foot of the gravestone. “There. Now whenever someone walks past, they will know that you were a member of the one and only Wonderbolts!” Rarity laid down next to Applejack, a warm smile across her face.
“I… I don’t really have a present for you.” I spoke. “But I know you wanted me to do something, something you trusted me with and now I think that it’s the right time.” I reached into my pouch on my back, pulling out a small letter, much smaller than the others, in my mouth. On the top it wrote in light pink ink “To Fluttershy”. I handed it to the mare to the right of me. Her face displayed her shock. As she laid down and unfolded the letter, two small rectangular pieces of paper fell to the ground. Fluttershy read the letter and after merely 5 seconds, she stood up, took one of the pieces of paper and placed it at the foot of the gravestone before returning and lying down, as if nothing had happened.
“What was that, darling?” Rarity asked, curious.
“Yeah, sugercube, what’s with that piece of paper.” Applejack added on the questions.
“They’re tickets.” Fluttershy said in her shy voice. “Rainbow promised a few weeks ago to take me to see the Wonderbolts perform live in Canterlot.” Fluttershy stared at the piece of paper she had just placed at the grave, several tear marks and red ink line adorned it.  “And now we can watch it together." Fluttershy paused, gazing back at the other ponies and their confused expressions. "How could she go with me without her ticket?” Fluttershy giggled quietly, a smile on her face, putting a smile on mine too.
“Enough talk! Let’s eat!” Pinkie Pie started cutting the cake, placing the first slice at the foot of the grave before passing one slice to all of us.
“Say, Fluttershy…” I asked, curious.
“Yes Twilight?” She responded, looking at me with her sea-blue eyes and heartwarming smile.
“Why didn’t you ask about Rainbow's letter to you? Weren't you curious? And why were you so shocked when you received one?” I was perplexed, an emotion I was not used to feeling. Fluttershy giggled to herself before looking at me.
“I always thought nothing needed to be said that I wouldn’t already know.” Fluttershy bit the letter in her mouth before passing it to me. “And I was right.”
I took the paper and read it, smiling at the words which were on the page. Turning to Fluttershy I smiled back. “I finally understand.” Looking back up, I spot a rainbow in the distance, gesturing it to her. Fluttershy smiled, a smile I can’t explain, a smile I never saw anypony make before. Fluttershy rested her head on my shoulder, shutting her eyes. Looking down at her calm, tender smile, I spotted a tear dropping from her left eye. I reached my hoof to wipe it but she lightly grabbed my hoof and slowly lowered it back down to the ground, letting the tear flow all the way down her cheek…
On the letter it said.

Fluttershy, you were always my seventh color
Happy Birthday, Rainbow Dash.
----------
The End
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It was supposed to be a normal day. Why, why in Celestia’s name would something like this happen? Why did it have to be one of my friends, why couldn’t it be me? It was just a regular day, when suddenly, Rainbow Dash fell ill without warning! I dashed through the late night streets after the news reached me, telling the others about Rainbow’s condition. Fluttershy wanted to visit her right then and there, but after a little talking, I managed to convince her that visiting hours were way over. We made a plan to visit her the next day and I returned to my library.
I didn’t sleep, I couldn’t. The thought of Rainbow, sick in bed, only made me feel worse. I prayed that she was alright, that she would be just fine. My prayers were left unheard…
----------
We went to visit her first thing in the morning, all 5 of us. Fluttershy was the first to reach the hospital, which was no surprise, since she started running as soon as visiting hours started. She shouted at the nurse, demanding to know where Rainbow Dash was. We were shocked; Fluttershy was never this loud… or rude. When we found Rainbow’s ward, Fluttershy was already there.
My heart sank when I laid my eyes on Rainbow Dash. She could barely open her eyes, her light blue coat seemed to lose its shine, tubes and wires of all sorts shot to and from her body, and I’m not sure if my eyes were playing tricks on me, but there was something wrong with her mane and tail. They looked…greyer then I remembered. The bright yellow in the middle of her mane and tail seemed to have completely faded away, leaving behind a sickening light grey. When Rainbow finally saw us and spoke, her voice sent a needle through my heart.
“Hey guys…” Her voice… it was weak, hoarse and even though she said it with a small smile, I couldn’t do the same. I wanted to cry, I needed to but I didn’t, I couldn’t, knowing that it would not make the scene any better.
“Hello, darling. Feeling any better?” Rarity asked with a small smile on her face but I knew she must have felt horrible too, we all must have.
“Not…” Rainbow let out a small cough. “Not really…”
“Don’t worry your little head, sugarcube. We ain’t going nowhere.” Applejack assured Rainbow. Rainbow let out a smile when she heard these words.
“Thanks guys…” Rainbow replied, the small smile still on her face.
“Rainbow! Get better okay? Then we can party! Your birthday is in 11 days!” Pinkie blurted out loudly in the ward, bouncing around as her usual self. “We can eat cake! We can play games! We can eat cake while playing games! We can play games while we eat cake and we can…”
“I get it Pinkie!” Rainbow said with a small laugh. “I’ll get better, I promise!”
“Do you Pinkie promise!?” Pinkie asked, a huge grin on her face. I could see Fluttershy’s face as she gripped Rainbow’s hoof. She sat beside the bed, not moving an inch, grasping Rainbow’s hoof like it was a treasure from Daring Do.
“Cross my heart and hope to fly, stick a cupcake in my eye.” Rainbow chanted, using her left hoof to do all the actions.
“How’d you even get the illness?” I asked, hoping to change the subject into something less personal.
“I don’t know… I was just flying back to my house late at night when I felt pain in my belly, I tried to continue flying but it was impossible, I managed to fly to the hospital, just barely and well… here I am.” Rainbow explained.
“I’m so sorry Rainbow Dash. I wish we could do something to help…” I felt helpless, I wanted to make it all better, stop Rainbow Dash’s misery but I couldn’t. There are no healing spells, despite what all non-unicorns seem to think. I wish there was though; I would do anything to help Rainbow Dash out of this situation.
“Hey, you guys being here is help enough! I’ll make a speedy recovery! Why, it’ll be so speedy, it could challenge me in a race!” Rainbow laughed as she spoke. Though she was soft, her laugh only tore my heart more, a laugh filled with pain more than happiness, the first I’d ever heard. How can she still be so brave when she’s going through something like this?
“You have to okay? You have to, you have to, you have to!” Fluttershy whispered, shutting her eyes tight as she repeated her words.
“I will…” Rainbow replied as she rolled her eyes
----------
It was nighttime when we left Rainbow Dash, promising to see her tomorrow. The hospital had a thick atmosphere of sadness, something I wanted to get away from as soon as I could. Each of us made our way back to our own homes. I tried to sleep, I really wanted to but no amount of rolling would get my worries for Rainbow out of my head. I grabbed a book off the shelf, hoping to occupy my time by reading, but it took me a minute or so to get past even one page. I stumbled halfway through the page, my mind occupied with Rainbow’s health as I scanned each word. I fell asleep without even realizing it, though it had been a long night…
----------
Fluttershy rushed into the hospital, as usual being the first out of all of us. We followed suit. As soon as we entered the ward, I could see the look of horror on everypony’s face. Rainbow’s mane and tail only had 1 color that seemed to still have any life left in it! I thought I must have been dreaming; this can’t be happening... Rainbow looked even worse than she did yesterday. Her eyes could barely open, her limbs could barely move. A Daring Do book rested on her bedside table, a small, square wooden table that accompanied every bed.  I walked over to the table and scanned the title: ‘Daring Do and the Broken Glass Butterfly.’ She got really far into the series; this was the second to last book. She must have spent all her time reading.
As Fluttershy rushed to Rainbow’s bedside, I could see droplets of tears running down her face. She was concerned…no, more than concerned, I don’t know how to explain it, she seemed to share Rainbow’s pain.  After all, they had been childhood friends. I just can’t imagine the fear both of them must be going through.
We walked up to her but Rainbow didn’t even greet us, she looked physically unable to. I was in complete fear, every single second I stared at her I felt something draining out of me, my own happiness seemed to seep away. The room was quiet, dead quiet. Pinkie Pie didn’t say a word, I could see her biting her bottom lip, I knew she wanted to cry, I knew we all did. We gathered around the bed, none of us daring to say a word, not like we’d know what to say. The sound of the heart monitor was the only solace to the unbearable silence, each beep that past kept my head leveled and kept my hopes up. Suddenly, my heart sank to the bottom, Rainbow’s last color drained off… and the beeping stopped.
----------
We’re now in the waiting room, chased out by the doctors and nurses as soon as the beep was heard. My heart has never beaten faster; I can’t bear to look at the other ponies, especially not Fluttershy.
“She’ll be all right….right?” Pinkie Pie asked in a solemn tone. Hearing Pinkie this sad only made it worse, tears started to fall, I had no control over them now. “She has to be… she… she Pinkie promised…” I looked up and saw that no pony had clear eyes. Some were shut tight, some opened but all of them contained tears. I caught a glimpse of Fluttershy, she laid in one corner, her face turned to a wall, I could hear soft sobs from her, there was no solace now. The sounds of sobs and crying filled the air. I wished for silence, I wished everything could stop, I wished I could go back to the time we were all playing, to the brash Rainbow Dash flying around the skies, commenting about her skill as we all laughed underneath, staring at her on the soft grassy hills. The memories only hurt more.
I was absorbed into these thoughts. I couldn’t see anything, only memories playing like a movie. I was snapped out of it when the doctor came out of the ward towards us, I wished, I hoped, I prayed, I would do anything to hear the doctor say….
All my wishes, hopes and prayers, dashed.
----------
I couldn’t bear it, I cried like I’ve never cried before. I couldn’t contain it. I didn’t feel sad, I felt empty, like a part of me was missing, a piece of myself went away when the doctor shook his head in a slow and painful way.
She was gone.
Fluttershy had it the worst, although I thought it couldn’t be worse then what I was feeling. I was wrong. After the doctor shook his head, I threw my gaze to Fluttershy, looking at her eyes. I saw them shut as she turned her head away, her tears, they flowed. I walked slowly to her, my vision obstructed by the huge amount of water in my eyes. Pinkie was silent. I couldn’t see tears, but maybe that was because I couldn’t separate hers from my own. Applejack lifted her hat over her face, I could hear her sobs, her loud, heart-piercing sobs. I had never seen her cry before. After Rainbow, AJ was the strongest among all of us… I guess she’s the strongest now. Rarity immediately ran outside the hospital, I cared about her but I knew I wouldn’t be able to keep up with her, my hooves buckled tightly with every step but I knew Fluttershy was having it the worst.
Her bright pink mane covered her face. I nuzzled up beside her, giving her a huge hug, as tight as I could have possibly managed, to which she offered no resistance. Her head rested on my shoulders, I could feel that she wasn’t even lifting up her head. Her soft sobs surprised me. I thought she would be crying the loudest but instead she seemed the most calm out of all of us. The words I heard her speak only made me shut my eyes and hug her harder.
“She’s… She’s gone… She’s with the rainbows now…”
----------
She was covered with her bedsheet. The dark blue bedsheet was laid over her whole body, obstructing any sight we might have of her. Nopony spoke, nopony wanted to, nopony could. We shut our eyes around the bed, each wishing our own wishes to the once brash pony we all knew and loved. When I opened my eyes, I saw Fluttershy, simply staring at the lump in the bedsheet, nothing about her moved and no tears flowed out of her eyes. I didn’t understand why she wasn’t crying, shouldn’t she be having it worst?
Before I could settle the issue rising in my mind, I felt a nudge on my side. Turning around, I saw Applejack was the pony nudging me, a small white letter in her mouth. I took a closer look and saw that on the letter wrote “To Twilight”. I took the letter and walked silently outside the room, afraid I might break down and disrupt the respectful silence each pony was paying Rainbow. The doctors kindly moved all patients in the same ward as Rainbow out and gave us as much time as we needed.
Opening the letter, several other letters fell out, each assigned to one of us. The paper which wrote “To Twilight” unfolded by itself, I laid it on the floor and read through it. As I read the letter, emotions rushed through my body, smiles and tears washed over my face.
Dear Twilight,
If you’re reading this, I’m sorry. I’m so, so sorry.
Yesterday, after you guys left, the doctor told me that I wasn’t going to make it for more than a day. I took it hard, he asked me if I wanted to tell you guys.  At first, I said yes but as it started to sink in, I couldn’t do it.
I only have one favor to ask: for my funeral, if any ponies from Ponyville or Cloudsdale want to come for the funeral, please don’t allow them to. I just want my funeral to be you 5, my best friends. My friends who have stuck with me through everything I’ve been through.
I’ve encased 4 other letters in your envelope, one for each of them. Please pass them all out, all except for Fluttershy's. What I’m most worried is not when Fluttershy cries when I pass, it’s when she doesn’t. Her letter is special, please pass it to her some other time, you’ll know when, I believe so.
Finally, thank you Twilight. You are one of the most amazing friends I could ever ask for. You stuck with me through the very end, you brought me so much joy and happiness.  You turned me into an egghead. You are pure magic to hang out with.
Now clean those tears off your face, you look ridiculous!
With Love,
Rainbow Dash
Accompanied with my letter was a picture of us together, Rainbow and me, taken a little after the Winter Wrap Up. The smile on her face in the photo forced a smile out of me, a smile I wouldn’t be able to see again forever. As I gripped the remaining letters and went into the room, I could hear Pinkie weeping hard, I froze at what she said.
“But… but you Pinkie promised…”
----------
It’s been 3 days since her passing.
The funeral was quiet, held away from Ponyville, in a nearby flat land. Rain fell upon us, but we were protected by a large black sheet placed over the area. We obeyed her will, holding it for just the five of us and the pony who will bury the body. As we looked at her face in the black casket, I still couldn’t grasp what had happened. The face I saw in the casket, the grey, colorless, lifeless pony in there, I couldn’t imagine her as the same pony who was flying around, shouting and bragging just under a week ago. Her mane and tail were all grayscale and her cyan coat had also lost most of its color.  In fact, barely any traces of color remained on her. The colorful pony we all knew… was gone.
My mind was still wondering how Fluttershy must have felt when I passed everyone a letter except her. Yet, she didn’t ask why, she didn’t inquire, she kept to her silent self the whole way through the funeral, staring intently at the casket which held her childhood friend. I wanted to ask her how she felt but I knew it was a bad idea. I could hear sobbing, weeping all around me as the other ponies read their letters. I didn’t care what the letters might have contained, they were personal to each of them, I was only concerned about Fluttershy.
I was afraid.
----------
Before they lowered Rainbow down into the ground, we were asked if we had any final things we would like to say or do. Applejack lifted her signature straw hat from her head, placing it inside the casket, next to Rainbow, who was now covered in a bright, 7 colored sheet, before stepping back away from the casket. Rarity walked up, placing her gala gown inside before walking away. I could see tears falling from her eyes. Her mane was frazzled, her tail messy, and she was breathing in heavily.
Pinkie walked up to the casket. Her words made it all that much harder to bear. I just wanted the ceremony to be over, I didn’t want to be here anymore.
“It’s okay Rainbow Dash…” Pinkie’s mane was flat, and I could hear that she was forcing back her feelings as she spoke. “…I forgive you. It was a promise you couldn’t have kept” Pinkie placed a small pack of balloons inside the casket. “These balloons are for you! In case they don’t have parties wherever you are, you can always blow one up and think of us!” Pinkie smiled, but it wasn’t a happy smile. Her smile showed her pain, her sadness and as quickly as the smile came, it vanished. Bringing her head down, she walked backwards, turning her head away and shutting her eyes.
Fluttershy stood, shaking her head. It shocked everypony, including me. She didn’t want to say anything? Leave anything? I didn’t understand, why is Fluttershy acting like she doesn’t care for Rainbow?
Now it was my turn. I walked forward, placing the complete collection of Daring Do books in the casket, all 12 of them. They don’t publish Daring Do books anymore but I didn’t care, my friend was never going to be smiling again. I know if I kept them, I would just break down every single time I saw them on my shelf. “I remembered you stopped at ‘Daring do and the Broken Glass Butterfly’ so wherever you are, I hope you can finish the seri-” I couldn’t do it. I started to cry, I fell to the floor as my knees buckled. All of them came and hug me but it didn’t do any good, I couldn’t take it anymore.
I want her back.
I miss her smile.
I miss her face.
I miss her.
I miss…you…
----------
The burial was quick, which was good, I didn’t want to stand around her grave any longer. On her gravestone, it etched,
Rainbow Dash
Fastest flier in Equestria and the most loyal pony a pony could ask for
She will be remembered
A legend always
We left the graveyard quickly, I offered to send Fluttershy home but she merely shook her head before leaving. I wanted to press my offer but I chose not to, she needed some time alone. Looking into her eyes again, I saw something missing. This wasn’t Fluttershy. Something was missing in her eyes, I can’t explain it up till now. I just know that this wasn’t the Fluttershy I know, this was a whole other pony.
----------
Another sleepless night passed painfully past me, every waking moment felt like a day. The thought of not being able to see her when I woke up tormented me. I felt as if something was eating away at me, at my heart. My heart felt as if it was being infected, killed off slowly with each thought of her that crossed my mind.
When it was morning, I went to Fluttershy’s cottage. I wanted to make sure she was all right, even though deep down I knew she wasn’t.
I knocked on her door a few times but there was no response. Her yard was still filled with many animals so I was sure she was home. I knocked again, this time shouting after the knocks.
“Fluttershy! Please open the door!” I waited but again there was no reply. “Please Fluttershy! I just want to make sure you’re okay.” Again there was no response, I couldn’t hear a whisper inside her cottage. I sighed before moving off back to my library.
----------
For the past 3 days, I woke up every morning and went to Fluttershy’s cottage, knocking on the door, hoping for a response but none came. I never saw her in the yard, I never saw her in the streets. Asking the others, they too never saw Fluttershy. I was getting worried, I knew something was wrong.
I woke up today and as usual, went to Fluttershy’s cottage. As I approached the cottage, fear filled my body, my heart pounded fast. All her cottage doors and windows were open. The yard was empty, no chirping of birds, no clucking of chicken, an eerie silence fell over the house. I ran inside, scanning the area inside the cottage, there were no signs of life. All the bird cages were empty, all the mouse holes were void of life. The plants were withered and dead and the floor was a huge mess. In the yard it was no different, the usually well-kept yard was now in shambles. Tree branches scattered the ground and the whole place was devoid of life.
I ran up to her room and it was the same, her room was in no condition like I’ve seen. Books strewn about the floor, her bed was in a mess. I didn’t know what to do. I wanted to cry. I just lost a friend, was I about to lose another? Something caught my eye as I scanned the messy room, a letter on the floor and it wrote in pink ink on the front, “To Twilight.” The letter gave me some relief as I read through it
Come meet me on the hill at the back of my cottage at sunset
Fluttershy
----------
The sky had a dark orange hue to it as I approached the hill. I could see a silhouette of a pony at the top of the hill, with each step I took, I felt more nervous. What should I expect of her? What does she want me to do? When I reached the top of the hill, Fluttershy didn’t even turn to look at me. She was sitting down, her face emotionless as she stared at the sunset across the horizon. In front of us was a large ocean, dark blue.  The only sound that filled the air was the sound of the calming waves. I sat down next to her, dumbfounded on what to say to her. Then, she spoke…
“It’s nice, isn’t it? The sunset?” She whispered. She spoke! After a week of not speaking, I finally heard her kind, soft voice again, it touched my heart to hear her speak.
“It’s…beautiful.” I responded, I didn’t want this conversation to end.
“We used to sit here, she and I. We watched the sunset here every day, ever since we moved into Ponyville.” Her mouth continued to speak, still devoid of any form of emotion. “We were never disturbed by any other pony, we didn’t want to be. We would sit here, talk, and laugh about everything that happened.”
“Fluttershy… I’m so sorry… I can’t imagine…” I stumbled on my words. I wanted to punch myself, I was a horrible friend.
“No… you can’t…” She continued staring at the large orange circle setting over the sea.
I didn’t want this conversation to end, I needed to keep it going.
“Fluttershy, what happened to your cottage? It’s empty.” I was afraid of the answer that might come but I knew silence was the worst way this could go.
“I abandoned it.” Fluttershy said with no remorse.
“But… why? What about your animals?”
“I just couldn’t live there anymore. I had no money to keep up the rent, I couldn’t concentrate on any part-time jobs I took up and if I couldn’t support myself, I couldn’t support my animals. So… I let them go.” I was in shock, those animals were her life, they meant everything to her.
“You love your animals! How could you just let them go!? Where are they going to stay?” I asked. I realized my tone was loud and judgmental. I bit my lip, hoping she wouldn’t notice.
“Anywhere would be better than with me. They didn’t want to go… so I forced them out. It was the only way.” The sun had set a little more than halfway at the last word of her sentence.
“We could have helped you! We would have helped you! We…” Before I could finish, she interrupted me.
“Rainbow’s birthday is in 2 days, do you remember?” Fluttershy was quick to change the subject.
“Of course! How could I forget?” The sun had almost set fully, the orange light which bathed us had now receded and darkness started to fill the sky.
“I miss her…” Fluttershy muttered out. The next moment will forever be engraved in my mind. Exactly as the sun disappeared over the sea, I heard her say with a crying tone and a small smile on her face. The first smile she made since that day. “She’s gone and I miss her. I miss my sister. I want her back. I need her back.” Tears ran down her cheeks, she made loud sobs and weeps… like the Fluttershy I knew. I hugged her tight, so tight I was afraid I was hurting her, but she didn’t seem to care. I could feel her warm tears fall onto my mane, her soft pink fur brushing against my face. I could feel her sadness, I felt every bit of it. I felt the pain, the emptiness she felt when she found out she was never going to see her best friend… no, her sister again. I hated this feeling, it felt like the world had collapsed on me, I felt as if I couldn’t breathe, I felt defenseless, hopeless, lifeless but I wouldn’t let go, not as long as she was willing to hold on to me.
----------
I lost track of time, I didn’t know how long it had been since the sunset, since she started crying. The sky was now filled with bright stars. As her sobbing started to calm down, I pushed her away from me, staring into her eyes.
“Hey, Fluttershy, you can stay at the libaray tonight… please, stay at the library tonight.” I smiled, her bright blue eyes staring right back at me.
“O-okay…” I was shocked. She had just accepted my offer, with no resistance. I stared carefully at Fluttershy’s eyes once more. It was her. This was the Fluttershy I knew. This was the Fluttershy I missed. As she let out another smile, I could see that whatever was missing from her before...was back.
----------
2 days had passed.
We are at the graveyard, in front of Rainbow’s gravestone. We are all here, Applejack, Rarity, Pinkie, all of us. We’re smiling, the first smiles I’ve seen on our faces for more than a week. Pinkie walked forward, a cake in her mouth. She placed it in front of the gravestone. The cake was beautiful, the colors vibrant and bright, displaying the 7 colors of the rainbow on its side. At the top, it wrote in frosting. “Happy Birthday Rainbow Dash.” And a picture of her cutie mark, also done in frosting. A smile appeared on Pinkie’s face, a genuine smile which turned into a grin. Her mane was back in its usual puffy shape.
“Happy Birthday Rainbow Dash!” Pinkie shouted at the top of her lungs. “I hope you didn’t think we’d forget about you!” I knew she was just being Pinkie Pie and that it wasn’t a time to be sad or angry. Pinkie laid down in front of the gravestone.
“Pinkie’s right.” Applejack walked forward, placing down a piece of paper with the number ‘11’ on it. “This here’s the runner tag you used in the Running of the Leaves a while back. I kept it all this while cuz it brings back memories of us running as friends, not foes.” Applejack laid next to Pinkie Pie, a smile on her face and not a single tear in sight. I couldn’t help but smile too.
“I have something you’ll love Rainbow Dash.” Rarity reached into the pouch on her back, pulling out a navy blue uniform with lighting symbols on the flank of the uniform. “I managed to get the Wonderbolts permission and stitched you your very own Wonderbolts uniform.” Rarity laid the uniform neatly in front of the gravestone. She reached into her pouch once again, pulling out a pair of goggles and placing them at the foot of the gravestone. “There. Now whenever someone walks past, they will know that you were a member of the one and only Wonderbolts!” Rarity laid down next to Applejack, a warm smile across her face.
“I… I don’t really have a present for you.” I spoke. “But I know you wanted me to do something, something you trusted me with and now I think that it’s the right time.” I reached into my pouch on my back, pulling out a small letter, much smaller than the others, in my mouth. On the top it wrote in light pink ink “To Fluttershy”. I handed it to the mare to the right of me. Her face displayed her shock. As she laid down and unfolded the letter, two small rectangular pieces of paper fell to the ground. Fluttershy read the letter and after merely 5 seconds, she stood up, took one of the pieces of paper and placed it at the foot of the gravestone before returning and lying down, as if nothing had happened.
“What was that, darling?” Rarity asked, curious.
“Yeah, sugercube, what’s with that piece of paper?” Applejack added on the questions.
“They’re tickets.” Fluttershy said in her shy voice. “Rainbow promised a few weeks ago to take me to see the Wonderbolts perform live in Canterlot.” Fluttershy stared at the piece of paper she had just placed at the grave, several tear marks and red ink lines adorned it.  “And now we can watch it together." Fluttershy paused, gazing back at the other ponies and their confused expressions. "How could she go with me without her ticket?” Fluttershy giggled quietly, a smile on her face, putting a smile on mine too.
“Enough talk! Let’s eat!” Pinkie Pie started cutting the cake, placing the first slice at the foot of the grave before passing one slice to all of us.
“Say, Fluttershy…” I asked, curious.
“Yes Twilight?” She responded, looking at me with her sea-blue eyes and heartwarming smile.
“Why didn’t you ask about Rainbow's letter to you? Weren't you curious? And why were you so shocked when you received one?” I was perplexed, an emotion I was not used to feeling. Fluttershy giggled to herself before looking at me.
“I always thought nothing needed to be said that I wouldn’t already know.” Fluttershy bit the letter in her mouth before passing it to me. “And I was right.”
I took the paper and read it, smiling at the words which were on the page. Turning to Fluttershy, I smiled back. “I finally understand.” Looking back up, I spotted a rainbow in the distance, and I pointed it out to her. Fluttershy smiled, a smile I can’t explain, a smile I never saw anypony make before. Fluttershy rested her head on my shoulder, shutting her eyes. Looking down at her calm, tender smile, I spotted a tear dropping from her left eye. I reached my hoof to wipe it but she lightly grabbed my hoof and slowly lowered it back down to the ground, letting the tear flow all the way down her cheek…
On the letter it said.
Fluttershy, you were always my seventh color
Happy Birthday, Rainbow Dash.
----------
The End
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