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		Description

After the once Great and Powerful showmare Trixie Lulamoon fails to take her own life, she falls into a comatose state, and shows no signs of waking up any time soon.
Twilight Sparkle vows not to leave Trixie's side until she wakes up. If she wakes up at all.
Warning: This is a sadfic. It does not have a happy ending. You have been warned.
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Her name is Trixie Lulamoon. She was born on the outskirts of Canterlot, 23 years ago, and her occupation up until two years ago was ‘travelling magician and one-mare-show’. After that, she worked for some time on a rock farm, and then, not much is known about her after that. She suddenly disappeared eight months ago, her name simple whispers on the breeze. The occasional rumour of her reappearing would sometimes come up, but it would always end the same: she disappeared into the shadows again, leaving a trail of tears in her wake.
Most ponies thought those tears were simply from her overreacting at not being allowed to put on her shows. Some felt sorry for the showmare, and decided to be a little more gentle with her next time. But nopony would have guessed, that those tears were from something much deeper. Each tear shed, was another ounce of her faith in ponykind leaving her body. And another ounce of confidence in herself forever gone.
And nopony saw it coming. Her grand, stunning reappearance, atop the Manehatten tower, her signature hat and cape resting in her blazing trailer at the base of said tower. Trixie gave nopony a chance to contact the police; she took a step forward with zero hesitation, and it was only by some miracle that she was didn’t die. A Pegasus just happened to be flying around the tower at the time, and she collided into him as she fell. Both are still alive, and the Pegasus recovered in just a few days. Trixie, however…
“A coma?” Twilight asked as she watched the former showmare being laid down gently on the hospital bed. It was by some quirk of fate that Rainbow Dash, who had sprained her wing while practising her ‘super-awesome-twenty-percent-cooler new trick’, was in the same hospital room that Trixie was assigned to. “She tried to kill herself?”
Doctor Stable nodded, and began hooking up some machinery to Trixie’s body. She didn’t need a respirator, but she would need a feeding tube and a cardiogram. “Yes, and she’s been sent here to recover. It was thought that the peace and tranquillity of the countryside might do her some good.”
“No way… Why would she do something like that?”
“Only she would know the answer to that for sure,” Doctor Stable said, referring to Trixie. “Unfortunately, she doesn’t show any signs of waking up any time soon. There’s nothing wrong with her physically, so my guess is that she simply doesn’t want to wake up.”
“Isn’t there anything you can do?” Rainbow Dash asked, feeling a pang of sympathy for the unconscious mare. “What about magic? Twi’s good at it, y’know?”
“Even if a such a spell existed, it would not be advised,” the doctor answered, shaking his head sadly. “No, the laws laid down by the House and Office of the Royal Sisters of Equestria are quite clear: until she either wakes up of her own accord, or else, dies a natural death, she must be kept alive on government funding. Unless she herself filed a formal request prior to her incident to the Equestrian Health Society, in which case I would be forced to pull the plug. But as no such form has been found, we must simply… wait.”
“That’s it?” Rainbow asked, sitting up and glaring daggers at the doctor. “‘Just wait?’ C’mon, Twilight here managed to free us from Discord’s control, surely she can-”
“No. He’s right, Rainbow Dash,” Twilight said, her head low and her body trembling. Rainbow could hear the sounds of sobbing being held back, and her expression softened. “Even if we manage to force her awake, what good would it do, if Trixie herself doesn’t want to be awake?”
Nopony said anything more as the doctor finished getting Trixie settled into what would be her new home until she recovered. Try as she might, Twilight couldn’t hold back the tears that were building up in her eyes.
Seeing her friend in such a state, Rainbow Dash held Twilight like a loving mother holding her child, and didn’t let go the entire time that Twilight was crying, not even when the purple Unicorn insisted on blaming herself for Trixie ending up this way.
Though she didn’t agree with what Twilight was saying, she at least waited for her to calm down before trying to tell her that is isn’t her fault. That she’s not the one to blame for any of this.
But Twilight would have none of it. She was adamant that Trixie wouldn’t have wound up in this state if she had been there for her. Is she hadn’t let her run off all alone like she had done. Despite Rainbow Dash assuring her that she can’t be held responsible for that, Twilight insisted on taking the blame, and swore that she would do whatever she could to make things right.
From that day on, Twilight Sparkle began visiting Trixie every day, spending every moment possible with her, to make sure that she wasn’t alone. This story takes place during one of those days.

One month later:
Twilight gulped down her water quickly and placed the glass on the bedside table next to her, before letting out a relieved sigh. “Sorry about that. I didn’t expect these snacks to be so… spicy. Pinkie Pie really outdid herself this time, buuuut, I think I’ll just save them for later.”
Closing the lid on her box of sweets and placing them to one side, Twilight turned back to the blue Unicorn sleeping soundly in front of her. The mare’s body moved up-and-down in a steady rhythm with her breathing, and her face made it impossible to believe that this was the same mare who came to Ponyville two years ago to preach her greatness to the town… or that she recently tried to take her own life.
She just looked so peaceful and innocent, and so content. If one didn’t know any better, she would simply look like she was simply having a midday nap. But Twilight did know better. She had been like this for a full month now, and every day Twilight hoped that it would be the day that Trixie wakes up. And when she doesn’t, she feels it like a strong blow to the gut.
“Now, where was I?” she asked, doing her best to remain cheerful for the former showmare. “Oh yeah, so get this: Rainbow Dash and Lightning Dust claim that they hate each other’s guts, right? But for two ponies who apparently can’t stand each other, Rainbow sure does spend an awful lot of time talking about Lightning Dust, and vice versa.”
Twilight giggled to herself for a bit, before noticing that Trixie’s bed wasn’t properly tucked in. “Oh, let me just get that,” she said, using her magic to fix the small error that she noticed. “There. Honestly, I need to have a word with the nurses at this place about proper tidiness and neatness.”
A knock came at the door, and Twilight turned her head to see who it was. Spike poked his head inside, and then walked in completely when Twilight motioned for him to enter. “Hey, uh, Twilight? You got a letter from the Princess… She’s wondering how your studies have been going, since you missed last week’s weekly report.”
Twilight gasped and slammed a hoof to her face. Her last three reports had hardly been anything to brag about, and now, she actually missed one altogether. “… Sorry, Spike, but do you think you could send a letter back to the Princess, telling her I’ll send my report later today?”
“Sure, I guess I could… But, what’re you gonna write about? You’ve only read one book this whole week, right?”
Twilight nodded. “Yeah… It’s kind of hard, when Trixie still hasn’t woken up yet.”
“Honestly, why do you keep spending so much time here?” Rainbow Dash called out as she entered the room behind Spike. “I know we teased you about being cooped up in your library, but we didn’t mean that you should coop yourself up here, instead.”
Smiling, Twilight turned to Trixie, and gently held the other mare’s hoof with her own. “I know, but… I said I would stick by her side until she wakes up.”
“… Well, how about if I take over for today?” Rainbow offered, surprising Twilight and Spike. With a blush, Rainbow Dash approached the opposite side of the bed to Twilight. “I mean, you should really go outside and get some fresh air. I’ll stay here for a bit to watch over her.”
“You sure?” Twilight asked, receiving a nod from Rainbow Dash. She turned to Spike, who gave her an encouraging nod, and slid off of her stool and began to walk towards the door. However, before she could make it, her attention snapped back to Trixie, who Twilight was sure had just made a noise.
It turned out she was mistaken, but now that she was looking at Trixie again, in her helpless, vulnerable state, Twilight just couldn’t bring herself to leave the room anymore, and she hurried back to Trixie’s side. “No… I can’t do it,” she said, tears forming in her eyes. “I can’t leave her all alone, Rainbow Dash. I just can’t!”
“O-Okay, easy now, Twi,” Rainbow said. “You don’t have to go if you don’t want to, but what gives? Can’t you trust me to watch her for a little bit?”
Twilight shook her head quickly. “It’s not that. It’s just… what if she wakes, all alone in this unfamiliar room, and her memories are intact? And, what if… what if she tries to… to…” Twilight couldn’t finish the thought, instead lowering her head to Trixie’s bed and sobbing into the mattress. “I can’t leave her like that, Rainbow Dash! It’s just too much for me to take!”
“Alright, alright!” Rainbow said quickly, rushing around to the bed to pull Twilight into a hug. Spike also rushed to Twilight’s aid, wrapping his arms around her hind leg since he couldn’t reach any higher. “I get it. You can stay if you want to. But, I’ll at least stay with you for a bit, so you’re not watching her alone. Okay?”
Twilight nodded, and wiped the tears away from her eyes. “Thanks, Rainbow. You’re a good friend.” An idea passed through Twilight’s head, and she turned around to pick up a book that was lying on the bedside table behind her. “Say, Rainbow, if you’re going to be here with me, how about you read to her for a bit?”
Rainbow Dash picked up the book with her forehooves, and scanned the front cover. “Daring Do and the Sapphire Stone,” she read.
“Your favourite, right?” Twilight asked, receiving a nod from Rainbow Dash. “I usually read to her at this time. But a thought just came to me: some scientists believe that coma victims can still hear what goes on outside, and that that’s usually what helps them wake up. Maybe if she heard more voices than just my own…”
Rainbow raised her hoof to cut Twilight off. “Say no more! If my awesome voice can bring her out of that stupid coma, then that’s all I need to know!”

Applejack and Rarity entered a couple of hours later, the farm pony carrying a basket in her mouth and the dressmaker carrying a bouquet of flowers on her back. They both stopped in surprise when they saw Trixie sitting up, with Twilight and Nurse Redheart running sponges across her body.
“Are we… interrupting somethin’?” Applejack asked as she awkwardly stepped into the room.
“Not at all,” Nurse Redheart answered. “Miss Sparkle was simply helping me with the patient’s sponge bath. She’s such a dear.”
Twilight blushed slightly from the praise, and from how her two friends were looking at her. “Well, I figured since I was here, I might as well lend a hoof,” she explained.
Applejack shot her a sly grin, and walked closer to the purple Unicorn. “Sure, ah getcha. Anyway, ah thought ah’d come down ‘n’ make sure ya didn’t skip lunch again.” She opened her basket to reveal a couple of daffodil sandwiches and three delicious looking red apples. “Also got ya a lil’ snack for later.”
“Thanks, Applejack,” Twilight said, lowering her sponge into the nearby tub and levitating one of the sandwiches towards her mouth. “This looks great…” She took a bite, and her entire face lit up. As she continued to eat, Rarity walked past her and placed the flowers on Trixie’s bedside table.
“Still no sign of improvement?” Applejack asked, receiving a slow shaking of Twilight’s head. “Well, don’t lose hope, sugarcube. Ah’m sure she’ll get better, as long as ya keep takin’ care of her the way ya are.”
“Indeed,” Rarity said, “But Twilight, darling, I must admit I am rather worried about you. How much sleep have you been getting lately?”
“Well… I’ll admit it’s been difficult, but it’s been getting easier over time.” She noticed her two friends giving her concerned looks, and quickly waved her hooves dismissively. “It’s fine. I’ll be fine, don’t worry about me.”
“Twilight-”
“I’m all finished here,” Nurse Redheart said, picking up the tub of water with two sponges in it and proceeding to leave the room.
Twilight nodded, and turned her attention back to Trixie. “Really, girls. I’ll be just fine.” She levitated a brush from the bedside table, and began to run it through Trixie’s mane. “How about you two? We haven’t talked much lately, have we? How’ve things been going for you both?”
“Uh, just fine,” Rarity said, watching with unease as Twilight brushed Trixie’s mane. Her unease died down a bit when she saw the gentle smile on Twilight’s face, and she let out a small sigh. “Just don’t overdo it, Twilight. If you ever need any help, don’t hesitate to ask.”
Twilight stopped her brushing for a second to stare at her two friends, a look of appreciation on her face. “… Yeah, I know… Thanks, you guys.”

As Twilight finished reading yet another book to Trixie, she stretched her hooves and let out a quiet yawn. She looked over at the clock… Visiting hours would be over soon.
The door creaked open quietly, and a familiar yellow face popped inside. “Hello? Twilight?”
“Hi, Fluttershy. Come on in.” Fluttershy nodded, and walked inside, making sure to quietly close the door behind her. Twilight noticed a box on her back, covered in wrapping paper. “You brought a present?”
Fluttershy shook her head. “Oh, no. It’s not mine. It’s from Snips and Snails. They just asked me to bring it here, since they had to go home early…”
Twilight nodded in understanding, and levitated the present over to the ever-growing pile of gifts from the two colts, and from Pinkie Pie. “Those two… as soon as they heard that Trixie was in the hospital, they rushed right here, even though they were still in the middle of class, to make sure she was okay…
“They feel so terrible for what happened. I hear their grades have been dropping recently, and Snips has even lost weight. They thinks it’s their fault that Trixie is like this. They’re just children, yet, they’re carrying something so heavy on their shoulders…”
Fluttershy noticed the tears falling down Twilight’s face, and moved closer to comfort her. “I-It’s okay. It will all be okay, Twilight.”
“But what if it won’t be?!” Twilight shouted, causing Fluttershy to jump back with a start. “She’s been like this for a full month. What if she never wakes up, Fluttershy? What if she remains like this until she dies? Snips and Snails already blame themselves enough for this, but if she never woke up…”
Twilight quickly lunged forward, grabbing Trixie’s shoulders with her forehooves, and began to gently shake the unconscious mare. “Trixie… Trixie, please… You’ve got to wake up already. You can’t spend your whole life like this. It isn’t right! Snips and Snails need you to wake up, to tell them that everything’s okay! And… And I need you to wake up, too. Please…”
Twilight stopped shaking Trixie, and simply lowered her head into her chest. “If you’re all alone, then let me be there for you… If you need a friend, I’ll gladly be your friend. If you need family, then think of me as a sister! If you want to humiliate me to revive your reputation, I’ll let you do it! Just… JUST WAKE UP ALREADY!”
Twilight didn’t even notice the doctor and two nurses entering the room as she wept into Trixie’s chest, begging the mare over and over again to wake up. The entire time, Trixie never responded. Her body did not twitch one bit, and her face remained just as emotionless as it had been for the past month. She may as well have been made of stone.
“Miss Sparkle,” Doctor Stable said after allowing her ten minutes to calm her emotions. “Visiting hours are over. I’ll have to ask you to leave until tomorrow.”
Nurse Redheart and Fluttershy approached Twilight from either side, and gently pulled her away from Trixie. “Come on, dear,” Nurse Redheart said. “We’ll make sure somepony watches her though the night, as usual.”
“You need to get some rest,” Fluttershy said, walking Twilight to the hospital room’s door with the help of Nurse Redheart. “Um… if you’d like, I can let you sleep over at my house. I have a spare bed… if you don’t want to be alone, that is.”
Twilight slowly shook her head, and wiped the tears away from her face. “No… I’m fine. But thanks, Fluttershy.” Once she reached the door, Twilight turned around to take one final glance at Trixie for the day. “… Please, come back to us, Trixie.”

Trixie’s horn lit up as she reared onto her hind legs. Many fireworks shot into the sky, exploding into a variety of colours and shapes, wowing the audience standing before her.
“Once again, I am the Great and Powerful Trixie!” Trixie shouted, her voice echoing across the vast, endless field that she and her audience were in. “Tell your friends and family! Trixie’s spectacular talent deserves to be spread across the entire world!”
As the crowd cheered and roared for an encore, Trixie retreated into her trailer, folding up her stage and telling her fans that she must rest. Disappointed, but understandingly, the crowd of ponies began to disperse, eventually leaving the trailer sitting all on its own in the middle of the beautiful, tranquil field.
As Trixie removed her hat and cape, she looked at her reflection in the mirror. Her mane was just as tidy as it always was, and her body, for some reason, was free from all the sweat she was sure she had worked up working her magic outside. Not only that, but her coat was clean and shiny, too. Like she had just taken a bath, even though she hadn’t bathed in… well, ever.
However, unlike every other time she looked into her mirror, she noticed something else on her body. Some droplet of water seemed to have formed on her chest. She touched her hoof to them, and brought it up to her face to examine it. “What’s this? It wasn’t raining outside…”
Shrugging, Trixie simply levitated a paper towel towards herself, and began to wipe herself clean. Once her chest was dry once again, she moved over to her bed, and prepared to get some shuteye.
“Just wake up… Please…”
Trixie looked around her trailer, searching for the source of the strange voice she had just heard.
“Please, come back to us, Trixie.”
With an annoyed grunt, Trixie’s horn lit up, and a pair of earmuffs appeared before her. “Stupid voice… This’ll keep you out of my head.”
Trixie placed the earmuffs on her head, and suddenly, all was silent once more. She couldn’t even hear the beeping that she had grown used to hearing over the past month. “Good. Now to get some rest. Tomorrow is going to be another great show…
“Tomorrow, ponies will love me once again…”

			Author's Notes: 
I suppose you could call this the opposite scenario to The Magic of Friendship, where Twilight didn't go after Trixie.
Magic Duel was pretty dark... It pretty much confirmed that Trixie either doesn't have a family, or is simply refusing to go to them, and they are either refusing to help her, or are unable to (possibly due to not being able to track her down). It really makes something like this (Trixie trying to take her own life) seem so realistic, and kind of shines a whole new light on the general assumption that Equestria is some kind of glorious utopia.
Anywhom, my headcanon is still gonna include a happy Trixie, living happily with Twilight Sparkle. It's just, after that episode, I can't help but think up numerous dark scenarios involving Trixie. I hope they bring her back soon. Even if it's just a cameo to show she's happy, and her life is back on track, or maybe Twilight mentioning that she's doing fine or something.
But I digress. Hopefully this made all of you weep a little bit. That is, after all, the goal of any sadfic.
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