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		Description

Applebloom suddenly finds out one day that Winona tragedy passed away and she grieves over the loss
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Loss and love

		

	
		Loss and love


			Author's Notes: 
My own dog passed away recently, this story is actually about me (in the place of Applebloom) morning for my own dog, I wrote this to help me cope
Just so you know I won’t be posting anything for a Gift of Time at least until 2023



Applebloom POV

This may be the worst day of mi life, it started out normal I stayed home because Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were having sister bonding days with Rarity and Rainbow Dash respectively, Applejack was out of town the map called her for a friendship problem, Granny had to do some shopping and Big Mac had a date with Sugar Bell so that left me alone, well alone except for Winona
I always loved Winona, she’s definitely like part of the Apple family, today Winona was outside napping, she did that a lot nowadays, and her bladder was so weak she kinda had to always be outside or she would go in the house
But then disaster struck, I didn’t even know when it happened, Applejack suddenly burst through the door and I’d never seen Winona look so sick in all Mi life Winona was gasping for air and had a lifeless look in her eyes and small drops of Wight drool were dripping from her mouth, she was having a Caesar, multiple ones in fact
They rushed her over to the town vet who took a look at Winona and sadly told them that their was a small chance Winona could be cured but even if she survived she’d never walk on her own again, be in constant pain and have even less bladder control than before, and we all agreed that the kindness thing we could do was to put her to rest
I’m told that the process was quick and painless after that and soon Winona was gone
Now I’m reflecting on all of Mi favorite past events in Winona’s life
I remember the day we first got her, she was already fully grown at 2 to 3 years old and could almost meet Mi eye level
The first year we had her was a destructive time any chew toy we gave her wouldn’t last till the next day, even one’s advertised as being indestructible
I’ll never forget the first ever time I was truly left alone at home with only Winona to keep me company
I’ll also never forget all the times I was just in a state of depression and Winona was their to make my day better
I’ll never forget the one time I accidentally left Winona out in the rain and got grounded for it but she still loved me afterwards
I remember getting home from school on multiple days and Winona was the only one their to greet me
I remember many family trips we took Winona along with
I remember Dressing up Winona in all kinds of outfits and how much she disliked it
I remember the kisses she always gave me and how bad her breath always was
I remember grieving over the only grate grandparent I ever got to meet, after she passed away and Winona was their to help me through it
I remember all the times I played with Winona using various ropes to tug-a-war or tennis balls for fetch, or Mi personal favorite getting her to do tricks for treats
I remember being concerned Winona was dying earlier when she we thought she had developed cancer but it was later discovered that she was in no pain and whatever it was never bothered her for the final 3 years she had whatever it was
I remember Winona being spoiled rotten when it came to food, whenever we were eating she would expect us to give her some kinda leftovers or gravy for her food, it didn’t matter to her what it was or how much their was, all she wanted was some and we always gave her some especially in her last few years
Winona isn’t the first pet we lost, not by a long shot, I remember losing a total of at least a pet Fish, Cat, Guinea Pig, and 4 dogs now including Winona, the Guinea Pig was personally mi pet to take care of but Winona’s still hurts more because out of all of them Winona was part of Mi life the longest of any of them
Winona was like the little sister I never had growing up, she could always put a smile on mi face even at mi sadness moments, like when I come home from school after being bullied on some days Winona was their to comfort me
I just wish I could’ve been there for her when she closed her eyes for that last time, I was home alone whale mi family were at the vet deciding Winona’s final fate, I only know the details from what little Applejack told me
Now I’m crying for not just a lost pet, not just one of my best friends in the whole world, not even just a part of mi family, I exercised all three before and none hurt as badly as loosing Winona, when we lost Winona, I felt like I lost a peace of myself, I just wanted to stay home and morn her for as long as I could 
I would still take care of myself in this time, I know Winona wouldn’t ever want me to harm myself, especially not for her sake but in this time I absolutely refuse to see anyone who isn’t directly family, and that includes the other crusaders, and they completely understand and they agreed to allow me to morn as long as I need
It will take a long time but I will heal from this aching pain deep in mi heart and become a better pony because of it
But that will come later for now I morn the loss
Winona, she was beloved, she was carrying, she was playfully even in her later years she still played as if she was a puppy, she was a bad dog at times but we still all loved her all the same and one day hopefully way into the future I’ll meet Winona again in heaven and we can play forever
But for now I morn, for now I greave, for now I remember, and I un shamefully cry mi heart out
Dogs truly are ponies best friends, and anypony who says otherwise is a filthy liar
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