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		Description

Please don't hate because I feel sad [image: :fluttercry:].
 Dear Pinkie,
I’ve had a bad week; a bad month, year, decade? A bad life is what I’m trying to say. I give you this note so that you remember me always and dearly and you tell all your friends that I loved them. . . 
Rainbow Dash has been very sad lately, and she has been trying to tell Pinkie. The ways she does is by a note while she lays next her in her bed. Pinkie reads the note and she feels worse that Rainbow Dash does when she finds something in it.
The Reading!
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Pinkie lay in her bed calmly; her hair was straight as she dreamed her terrible dream. She saw her sister and her father with her at Limestone’s grave. She saw the words engraved on it “Keep Smiling.” She felt the tears role down her face. Then she saw a light on her and she smiled. She woke with a jolt and she felt something push against her. She saw some pony next to her, and she saw a note in her hoof. She picked it up and read it through. 
 Dear Pinkie,
I’ve had a bad week; a bad month, year, decade? A bad life is what I’m trying to say. I give you this note so that you remember me always and dearly and you tell all your friends that I loved them. I want to tell you that you always made me laugh and be happy when I’m sad. But this sadness has been killing me for years now. My life is like an explosion waiting to happen, but I stopped it. If you’re reading this please take what’s in the package.
If you don’t see it it’s on your dresser next to the party canon. 
She dropped the note and she saw the package. She ripped the little bow off and she saw a small deflated balloon. It had a little face on it with a hole in the middle. It lay there until she picked it up with her pink hoof. She felt a tear run down her face when she saw my name on it in her hand-writing from when she was a filly. She picked the note back up and started reading it again.
 I remember it like it was yesterday. The balloon was my first present from you. Whenever I felt sad I looked at it and I hugged it tightly. Do you remember when we were fillies and we were best friends. I loved being with you and then I changed. I found out about the Wonderbolts and I met Fluttershy and Gilda and all the other boys there. Then I left to the Wonderbolt Academy. I met so many other ponies that I thought were my friends. But they were never as great of friends as you were. I hope you don’t turn out to be like me. What am I talking about? You’re Pinkie Pie! You’re the happiest pony in all of Equestria!
Still everypony has their moments. Probably not as bad as mine; I was dumb enough to do this. I wish I could be with you. I hope that by the time you’re reading this I’m watching over you. I hope you aren't too sad about this and if you can pass this on to our friends. Or read it to them soon. I hope they understand like you do. I hope  you  understand. If you read this then just remember that I was the best friend I could ever be to you and that I am always with you. I’m watching over you always as a friend.
I hated it when we fought each other. When I was trying to get you to your birthday party, and you would never come. You fought me and I knew that you thought I was your enemy. I hope you never think that again. I hope you know that fear is your only enemy. I was afraid that I would be corrupted to the soul. I can still remember Twilight’s coronation, and the opening of the box, and defeating Tirek afterwards. I remember when we first met Twilight. She seemed crazy, talking about the Elements of Harmony and you were the one that cheered us up in the Everfree. I remember when Twilight went into the portal and came back with her crown.
Now that Twilight’s a princess, though, and she has her castle, she didn’t have much time to spend with us. That’s another thing. Ever since Princess Twilight Sparkle came, Rarity and the others (mostly Rarity) have been so fond of her. Their always there at her beck and call; you were never like that though. I hope that even though I’m not walking with you anymore I can still be with you. I love you Pinkie Pie and I hope you feel the same way. I will always be next to you. Will you always remember me? I really hope you do. But for now you will be by yourself with only Twilight, Rarity, Flutters, Applejack, and yourself. 
I think I did the wrong thing, killing myself just because I've been unhappy. No pony likes me but you. They've all used me for something: the element of loyalty, to get into the Wonderbolts, and just to have some pony to hang out with. Gilda and Lightning Dust were never really my friends. They were just using me. You were my only true friend. I hope you know that always. Please bury my dead body with my friends in the morning (if it isn't already morning) and make sure every pony knows that I was the one that killed me.
Your dear friend,
Rainbow Dash 
Pinkie turned to her unmoving body, and she started to cry herself to sleep. The next morning, she gathered all of her friends. She talked about the note and read it to them. She puts Rainbow Dash’s body in the little hole in the ground and sits next to it until the night sky came over. She felt a warm spirit role over her body, and she smiled. She set a small flower onto the ground and tied three balloons to the grave. She even included the deflated one that Rainbow gave her. Her hair was straight, and she felt a hoof on her face.  “I’m so sorry,”  a voice said and Pinkie started to cry more. Her hooves were soaked when she went to bed that night and she dreamed of all the times she played with Rainbow Dash. She remembered when they always played outside. Then she remembered the first time they met. The elements of harmony never brought them together. Their  friendship  did.

			Author's Notes: 
Don't hate because it's short and because I'm sad.
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