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		Description

The time has come for the funeral of Twilight Sparkle. 
Princess Cadance is grateful she doesn't have to attend alone.
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Funeral for a Friend 

Princess Cadance watched with puffy eyes as her attendant straightened her tiara, nestling it gently into her elaborately coiffed mane. 
The attendant, Handy Pin, stepped back, examining her work with a critical eye before nodding solemnly. 
“Is there anything else I can do for you, Princess?” Her tone was just the right mixture of apologetic and serious, something Cadance appreciated. 
It wasn’t every day you attended a funeral for a dear friend. 
The door to her dressing room opened, and Shining Armor, wearing his finest, walked in, looking tired. Cadance knew he’d been up for days trying to organize this funeral, and she was so grateful that he’d been willing.
“Everything’s ready downstairs,” he told her, putting on a tired smile. 
Feeling a wave of tears coming on again, she quickly reached for a few tissues, dabbing at her eyes to avoid ruining her makeup.
“I think that’s everything,” she told Handy Pin. Looking to Shining, she felt her heart skip a beat. “I…I guess we should go.”
The trip down the stairs was somber, with Cadance feeling unsteady on her hooves. She leaned against Shining at several points, glad he was there to be her rock. 
I don’t know how he does it, sometimes. He’s just so strong. But he must be hurting too, to lose a member of his family.
In the main throne room, chairs had been lined up for the many guests in attendance. Princesses Celestia and Luna were seated in the front row, both wearing black veils over their faces. Next to them were five of the Elements of Harmony; Applejack, Pinkie Pie, Rarity, Rainbow Dash, and Fluttershy. Each of them were wearing dresses suitable to such a sad occasion, all hoof-stitched by Rarity herself. 
As she made her way to the chairs open for herself and Shining, she greeted each of them with a hug, a hoof, or a quiet word, as the situation dictated. Luna was shaking behind her veil, something Cadance could understand. Luna had been close to the small figure in the casket as well; strong grief was only natural. 
Celestia, by comparison, was much more resolute, her ever-present mask of calm neutrality in place. Cadance didn’t mind; she knew that as the absolute leader of the nation, Celestia had to project an image of calm. 
She was sure that inside, the alabaster mare was grieving just as much as she was. 
The Elements themselves were mostly subdued, though Cadance thought she caught a glimpse of annoyance from Applejack. She understood that too. Hard working earth pony farmers tended to favor simple, humble ceremonies. But Cadance had refused to even consider something like that. The life that had been lost deserved so much more, and even a full state funeral in the Crystal Palace felt inadequate to Cadance. 
Night Light and Twilight Velvet looked shellshocked, returning her whispered greetings with only the faintest of nods. 
Once the necessary greetings had been paid, she collapsed into her seat, breathing heavily. She hadn’t slept well for a few nights, and the fatigue was catching up with her.
Shining moved to the pulpit that had been set up, pulling a few notes from his jacket pocket, which he quickly skimmed before setting them aside. 
“Honored guests, friends, family. I wish to thank all of you for coming here this day, to commemorate the life lost in the service of Equestria and the Crystal Empire.”
Behind her veil, Luna began to shake even harder, so much so that Celestia engaged in a breach of decorum to elbow her.
Cadance wanted to go over and hug Luna, wanted to tell her that everything would be okay, but she felt too heavy to even move. A familiar flush crept up her face, and she pulled a fan from her dress, using it to try to cool off. 
“It’s never easy to lose a member of the family, and doubly when it is one so young,” Shining continued, his eyes locked forward, as if he were avoiding looking at anypony else. 
“Twilight was…she meant a lot to all of us, my beloved wife in particular.”
Cadance smiled at the emphasis Shining put on beloved. Yes, she was the most important mare in his life, and he didn’t hesitate to let her know it. 
“As such, I feel inadequate to be the one to describe her life in full. I’d like to invite Princesses Celestia and Luna, as well as all Twilight’s other friends, to say a few words about what she meant to them.”
As Celestia ascended to the pulpit, Cadance felt a fresh wave of tears forming. Her aunt looked so majestic, so regal, but so unable to truly express how she must have felt. 
Cadance hoped that one day, Celestia would be able to cry again, to truly express her grief.
“Twilight was many things to us,” Celestia said, her voice cool. “She was a trusted and loyal companion, and a dear friend to all of us.” She paused, as if marshaling her thoughts. “Truly, Equestria has much to mourn this day.”
Luna, who had managed to pull herself together somewhat, bent over double upon hearing Celestia’s words. She shook harder than ever, bringing her forehooves up under the veil to press against her face. 
Celestia, sighing as she took her seat next to Luna once more, mouthed ‘I’m sorry’ to Shining Armor, who nodded, gesturing for one of the Elements to go up next. 
“Twilight was always so good to all of us,” Fluttershy said, wiping a tear from her eye with one fetlock. “I…I’m so glad I was able to know her.”
Rarity was similarly brief. “It is never easy to lose a friend, but I imagine that somewhere, Twilight is looking down upon us with a smile.”
“I remember Twilight’s first flight. It was, uh, really something to see,” Rainbow Dash said. “I wish I could have flown with her more.”
“If Twilight were here, I would throw the biggest party ever! But she’s not, and so now we all have to be sad.” Pinkie frowned, before looking to Cadance. “I know it hurts right now, but one day you’ll feel better, and then we’ll throw a big party to celebrate!”
Cadance sniffed, deeply touched by Pinkie’s words. 
Finally, it was Applejack’s turn, but the stubborn mare refused to go up. Cadance heard a few snippets of the conversation, with Rarity in particular sounding quite cross. 
“Fine!” she finally heard Applejack hiss. “But I ain’t doing this again!”
The earth pony made her way up to the pulpit, still looking upset. 
“Twilight was a good friend to Cadance, and I’m sorry for her loss.”
Her piece said, she stepped back down.
Shining returned to the pulpit. “And now, the Crystal Guards will bear the deceased down to the cemetery, where a private ceremony for friends and family will be held. To everypony else, thank you for coming.”
Various carriages were summoned to bear the aforementioned friends and family to the small cemetery at the edge of the Empire. They all rode in silence, none daring to speak. 
Cadance imagined they were all trying to deal with their grief.
When the time came to place the casket into the ground, Cadance finally lost it. She started to weep, no longer caring if her makeup were ruined. Shining pulled several tissues from his jacket, passing them to her.
When the last shovel of dirt had been cast, she fell to the ground, beating her forelegs against it. 
“Why, Twilight, why!? Why did you have to leave us so soon!?”
Flashing an apologetic (and grateful) look to the others, Shining helped Cadance back to her hooves, and guided her to the carriage. 

Once they had left, everypony else let out a sigh of relief.
Rarity was the first to speak. “Oh thank heavens, that was positively dreadful!”
“It wasn’t that bad,” Fluttershy replied. "A little dramatic, maybe."
“If any of you repeat what I’m about to say, I will send you to Tartarus,” Celestia said, eyeing each of them carefully. “Yes, it was that bad. Of course, some of us made things harder than they needed to be…”
Luna finally gave into the impulse she’d been fighting, and fell to her back, howling with laughter. “Oh…oh my!” she gasped. “That was the hardest I’ve ever had to try not to laugh! I don’t know how you all managed it!"
“Some of us just have more self-control, darling,” Rarity replied, her tone reproachful.
“So when’s the baby due?” Rainbow Dash asked, as they made their way to the carriages. “Cause I hope it’s soon. I can’t take any more of these things. All these mood swings have to be killing Shining Armor.”
With a pop of displaced air, Twilight Sparkle appeared next to them. “It’s over, right?”
“It’s over,” Celestia confirmed. “And thanks for abandoning all of us.”
“Hey, I totally had a good excuse. Spike ate too many gems last night, and I didn’t want him to be alone with a tummy ache.”
“And who gave him all those gems to eat, I wonder?” Applejack asked. 
"Why, Applejack, I don't know what you're talking about," Twilight replied, grinning. "C'mon, I'll at least pay for lunch. You all look like you could use it."
"After attending a full state funeral for a bird, yes, yes we could," Celestia replied. 
Behind them, the headstone read, 
Twilight Mi Amore Cadenza Sparkle
Loyal Bird and Companion
Forever May You Soar


			Author's Notes: 
I apologize for nothing. 
Any errors, well, this was written in about 45 minutes. 
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