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		Description

Death. Everybody hates the word. They don't want to see, or read a deeper meaning of the word.
Pinkie. She was scared. Scared when she thought about death. Scared about leaving her friends behind, but today. Today she laughs all her fears and delusions away as she face Death himself.
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Death. When Pinkie hears the word, she shivers in fear.
Fear. Somehow the word Death and Fear are alike to the pink mare.  She would hate to die and leave her friends alone. But today, today she laughs it away.

Resting in her death bed, the party mare smiles. Remembering all the funny antics, pranks, she pulled off over the years of her life. She calls for a nurse. Telling the nurse to get her bucket list, she is lying there, waiting for him to finally appear and take her away to leave this sad, somber like room and take her to her friends.
It was funny. Pinkie was the oldest among the group and was the most likely to get a heart attack and diabetes but still died last.
The nurse came in with a quill, and paper on her mouth. With assistance, Pinkie sat down and quickly completed her bucket list

PINKIE'S BUCKET LIST
1. Visit Mother and Father: Completed
2. Visit the Elements of Harmony Completed
3. Organize and attend one last fun party Completed
4. Fly one last time using my helicopter or hot air balloon Completed
5. Be with friends In Progress
Turning to the nurse, she asked her to write complete on the last number of her bucket list in green ink. The alabaster nurse quickly said yes. 
Lying down in her bed, smiling, Pinkie sang one last time
The singing died and transformed into a lively humming. Smiling one last time, she closed her eyes for eternal sleep.
The nurse who had been taking care of Pinkie since she was 75 years old, cried and continued her singing. Not forgetting her word she changed the in progress word into complete.
"Good Night Pinkie, you will be missed" the nurse said while writing a letter to Princess Celestia


PINKIE'S BUCKET LIST
1. Visit Mother and Father and Inkie and Blinkie: Completed
2. Visit the Elements of Harmony Completed
3. Organize and attend one last fun party Completed
4. Fly one last time using my helicopter or hot air balloon Completed
5. Be with friends In ProgressComplete

Princess Celestia's voice boomed across the Ponyville memorial park, indicating the start of her eulogy.
"Pinkie touched everypony here" putting her hoof in her heart "Making everypony laugh in worst times. Giving it her all to make everyone happy. Indeed she was different from others, but she....She was the one who comforted us when we lost somepony we loved. I will admit I was sad... No, not sad but grief-stricken and could not bare to look at you, my subjects, and myself when my student died, but Pinkie was there, making an effort to make me happy. Perhaps without her, I would be a heartless ruler and rule with an iron hoof.
She taught us all an important lesson , Smile, even in the worst times because everything will look up and the skies will clear to reveal a warm sun. She smiled when venturing in the dangerous Everfree forest to save Equestria. Her Legacy will Continue, Let us not be sad but celebrate for she will live forever in our hearts. Let us move on but not forget. Let us smile together with her!'
The moment Celestia said that, she used her magic and made the sun warmer, a symbol of Pinkie's warm heart.

Pinkie awoke to the smiling faces of her friends when they were young. She, too, was young, full of energy and has no wrinkles. Her eyes was brimming with tears. She flashed her trademark grin and said "Hello guys! Now that I'm here, Let's get this party started!"

	
		Never Ending Symphony



She didn't cared. Why would she care? Why would Octavia, former cellist of the Royal Orchestra, care about death? 
She hated it. She hated that she was a fillyfooler and loved Vinyl, who left her alone.
Death. When Vinyl died, she prayed that death would take her away now. She had quit her job, and drank. Drank until she forgot. 
Resting in her death bed, she felt sorry. Sorry for throwing her life way, she was sure DJ-PON3 hated her for that. She called for her nurse, and asked her to get her cello.
While the nurse was away, she often wondered, why was her cutie mark a treble clef and not a bass clef? She was good at playing the cello which was often notated with a bass clef.
The nurse came in with a cello case and opened it. Helping Octavia up to play her cello, Octavia still pondered about her cutie mark, this was stopped when the nurse gave Octavia her beloved cello. She took the bow and checked if it was tuned. Finding out that it was not tuned, she still went ahead and played the cello asking the nurse to play the piano to accompany her in playing J.S. Bach- Air on a G string 
Octavia dedicated this piece to Vinyl, who will always live in her heart. She had put all her passion, love, and hope to see Vinyl again in this piece, knowing this will be her last performance.
Finishing the piece. She was the one who placed back her cello in the case, bid goodbye to the nurse and cello and closed her eyes. 'I'm coming Vinyl. Just wait a little more and we will be together again.' Smiling, she died.

Princess Luna walked up the stage to give a eulogy on her dear friend.
" Octavia was a close friend of mine" she started, her voice low but you can still hear it. "We share the same preferences in music. Most of you think, she's a disgusting fillyfooler, and cannot believe We are her friend. But say that one more time and I myself will send you to the pits of Tartarus." She glared at Thundercloud,an enemy of Octavia that had tried to ruin her career, "but she will be always the best cellist that have ever joined the Royal Orchestra. In all of her performances, she gave it her all, even in the gala that was ruined. She made it so everyone could be happy. Until Vinyl died. Even though Vinyl died, she still made the effort to make all of her performances best. 
She left me one lesson We live by. You were born for others and others was born for you. Octavia meant, even your enemy, help. She helped all of us by making music. Music that was not only our ears but our heart. Who touched our hearts. We will remember you Octavia, The best cellist that had lived" Luna ended her eulogy crying.

After a nice beauty sleep,Octavia woke up facing an awake Vinyl Scratch. "Hello Tavi! You're bakc! want to make some sweet music?" Scratch asked Octavia. "I thought you'd never ask" Octavia replied kissing her.

	
		Infinite Knowledge



Hello there! As you know I am the author of Happy Death. Please be informed this chapter would feature immense character bashing at Trixie. Trixie fans, please don't kill me!
P.S I do like Trixie but, sometime she annoys me. 

Spell. Funny how one spell can change your life.
First. Out of all Elements she was the 1st one to die.
Trixie. She was her friend but in the end, she back stabbed her
Sorry. That was the last thing she ever heard before slipping into unconsciousness

Twilight thought this was a good day. Until she died. She was going around Equestria to give her presentation on her breakthrough. A powerful arcane mage. Youngest mage to be made archmage of the Royal Canterlot Mage society, being proclaimed at 25 years old.
Twilight knew she was old, being 50 years old, but even though she was old, she gave it her best to research of all of ponykind.
Starting her speech she drifted back when she was young. With her friends as the Elements of Harmony, saving everypony, but now she was just a simple mage.
Ending her speech, immense pain sprouted from her head, fatally damaging her brain. Falling back, she saw Trixie, crying. Sorry, Trixie repeated this while she was being dragged away by the guards. 'I forgive you Trixie, you were my 7th best friend, Spike I will miss you.' She thought about this while slipping into unconsciousness. 

''NO! NO SHE CAN'T DIE!" Princess Celestia screamed. Ruining her windows, bed, curtains, and table. "Why Twilight? Why? Why did you leave me" Princess Celestia said while crying.
"Princess.......... Princess stop crying" a sad but squeaky voice said this. Pinkie wrapped her hooves around Celestia's neck while telling her "Princess, do you think Twilight will be proud when she sees her beloved mentor like this?" The pink mare asked the tyrant. Celestia quickly and nodded side-to-side. Continuing the pink mare said "Now stop crying and go upstage to star your eulogy".
Following Pinkie, Celestia went upstage, took a deep breath and began her eulogy.

When Twilight woke up, she saw the face of her BBBFF. "Shining?!?" she asked, "Twiley! you're awake! Now come, we have a lot to catch up too!" Her big brother replied, gesturing to the simple cottage in front of her "Cadence is waiting for you!"
Hearing her old folasitter's name she quickly followed her brother.
'Spike, Trixie, My friends, I'll be waiting for you' She thought smiling, while following her brother, not looking back even once.

	