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		Description

While helping Twilight with an invisibility spell, the spell misfires and hits Pinkie instead. Now, she decides to have a little fun at other ponies' expense.
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“Pinkie!”
The pink mare’s attention snapped back into reality as Twilight Sparkle glared at her, eyes narrowed. They both stood in the foyer of the library.
“Oh, sorry, Twilight, I was just thinking about how they get those tiny M’s on those chocolate candies. What’s up?”
Twilight groaned and rolled her eyes. “Do you even remember what you’re supposed to be doing? I’m casting a very difficult spell, and you’re supposed to be making sure that nothing goes wrong!”
“Oh, yeah!” Pinkie smiled. “Uh, what spell was it again?”
“Invisibility, Pinkie.”
“Ooh!” Pinkie’s eyes lit up. “So nobody will ever be able to hurt you again!”
“No, that’s invincibility.”
“Oh, so you’ll be able to walk through walls!” Pinkie bounced up and down, thinking she got the right answer.
“No, that’s intangiblity.” Twilight groaned.
“Ooh, so it’ll make you get angry easily?”
“No, that’s IRASCIBLITY!” Twilight huffed, scowling. 
“You sure? ‘Cause you kinda look angry right—”
“Look, it’s supposed to make it so that you can’t see me, alright?. Now can you please just stand there watching and make sure that nothing goes terribly wrong?”
“But if I can’t see you, how will I know—”
“Just. Stand. There. Pinkie.”
“Alright, alright. Jeeze. Somepony needs a party.”
Twilight’s horn powered on as she grunted and heaved, exerting power. The purple aura around her horn grew in size until it shone bright as a nova, yet Twilight still stood, as visible as ever.
Suddenly, Pinkie’s tail began to twitch. Puzzled, she looked up and saw Spike walking down the stairs carrying a stack of twenty books. In front of him on the steps stood a banana peel.
“Twilight, look out!” cried Pinkie, dashing over to Twilight and tackling her to the ground just as Spike tripped over the peel and the books landed right where Twilight and Pinkie once stood.
“Aah!” Twilight cried, and a burst of magical energy fired from her horn right as Pinkie tackled her.
Twilight got up, dazed.
“Oh, sorry about that, Twilight,” said Spike, “I was just moving those books like you asked.”
He muttered under his breath, adding, “Even though you could have easily just used your magic instead of making me do it.”
Twilight got up, a flock of tweety birds floating around her head, as she gazed around. Books were scattered all over the floor. But where was Pinkie?
“Tee hee!” From nowhere in particular, Twilight heard giggling.
“Uh, Twilight, who was that…” asked Spike.
“I think it was… Pinkie?” guessed Twilight.
Pinkie held her hoof up in front of her face, and found that she couldn’t see it at all.
“Wow, cool!” Twilight and Spike heard Pinkie say.
“At least we know the spell worked,” said Twilight. “Thanks for saving me from those books, Pinkie. Now, if you’ll kindly come over here and I can make you visible again...”
“No way, Jose! Do you have any idea how many shenanigans I could pull if ponies can’t see me? I can’t pass up a pranking opportunity like this!”
Twilight gulped and the color drained from her face as she heard Pinkie scamper towards the closed door of the library, and then slam into it.
“Oh, right. Invisibility,” Pinkie giggled, and the door opened as she walked through.
“Come on, Spike,” said Twilight, “We gotta go find her.”
Spike got on Twilight’s back and they both raced out the door, looking for Pinkie. But, she was nowhere in sight. They ran off towards Sweet Apple Acres. If anypony could catch Pinkie, it would be Applejack.

“Alright, Wynona, let’s rassle up these cattle!”
The dog barked in agreement.
“Yoooooou know, you could just ask us to moooooove and we will; there’s really no need for the rodeo,” said one of the cows.
Applejack ignored her.
“Alright, time to get mah trusty lasso out.” Applejack reached into her saddlebag and pulled out the lasso. However, she felt it being ripped from her teeth.
“What the hay—” she started, before seeing the lasso float in the air. She glanced around and looked, but didn’t see a unicorn anywhere, so figured it wasn’t magic. Also, there wasn’t a glow on it.
“It’s a ghost!” Applejack exclaimed. The lasso twirled around and wrapped around Applejack, tying her up.
“Look, whoever’s doin’ this, it ain’t funny!” Applejack exclaimed.
Pinkie, however, thought it was hysterical, and had to keep from laughing and blowing her cover. She walked along merrily just as Twilight and Spike arrived.
“Applejack!” Twilight cried. She went over to Applejack and untied the rope with her magic.
“What’s goin’ on?” asked Applejack.
“Pinkie Pie has turned invisible, and we need you to help us find her!” said Spike.
“That was her? Well she just tied me up! I won’t let her get away from me again!” said Applejack, grabbing her lasso.
The three ran off towards Fluttershy’s cottage.

“Angel, look, you need to eat your salad,” said Fluttershy, pushing the gourmet chef salad towards the picky rabbit. It was covered with chives, cucumbers, carrots, and celery, but still the choosy rabbit wouldn’t eat it.
He gestured at it with his little rabbit paw.
“Oh, you want more dressing? Let me go get that for you.”
Fluttershy turned around to go into the kitchen, but then heard a loud crashing. She turned around to see a table knocked over.
She blinked a few times and then frowned. “Bad angel! Very bad!”
Angel’s mouth hung agape, and he gestured towards where the invisible Pinkie stood.
“Yeah, right,” said Fluttershy, “Sure it knocked itself over. You’re just being picky. Now you don’t get any salad at all!”
Frowning, Angel kicked the salad bowl towards Fluttershy, and it landed on her face, sticking to her head.
“I’m going to pretend that didn’t happen,” said Fluttershy.
While her eyes were hidden under the bowl, Pinkie knocked over a chair. Angel’s eyes widened as he squeaked and tried to get Fluttershy’s attention. Fluttershy removed the salad bowl from her head and saw the chair knocked over.
“Angel Bunny, you’re grounded!”
Angel buried his face in his paws as Pinkie jumped out the window.
Fluttershy heard a knocking on the door a few seconds later. She walked over to see Applejack, Spike, and Twilight standing there.
“Pinkie’s turned invisible, and she’s out pullin’ pranks on everypony!” Applejack said.
“Oh,” said Fluttershy. She turned around, glanced at Angel, and blushed, as Angel had a smirk on his face.
“You’re still grounded.”

“And, just another stitch here… and a bit of embroidery here… and, done! My masterpiece is complete!” Rarity exclaimed, floating a gorgeous dress in front of her.
Suddenly, she heard a knock at the door.
“Come in!” she shouted.
The door opened, and a giant boulder slid through the door.
“Tom?” Rarity asked.
“Yes, Rarity, it’s me,” said Pinkie, disguising her voice to sound deep and gravelly. 
“Oh, Tom! You’re alive!” cried Rarity, running over to the boulder. Pinkie slid the rock forward some more as Rarity embraced it.
“All the others said I was crazy, but I knew that you were real, Tom,” she said. “Care to see my new dress?”
“Sure,” Pinkie answered in her rough voice.
Rarity floated the dress over to Tom.
“Isn’t it lovely?”
“Meh, I’ve seen better.”
“Y-you… you don’t like it? But I spent hours and hours… why?” Rarity asked, tears streaming down her face.
“Why?”
“Rarity!”
Fluttershy, Applejack, Twilight, and Spike raced through the open door of Carousel Boutique. Pinkie slipped past them and continued into the town.
“Pinkie’s turned invisible,” said Fluttershy, “Did she prank you, too?”
“Um…” said Rarity, sniffling and hiding her tears, “No, no, of course not, darling!” Rarity chuckled. “You must have beat her here.”
“Is that Tom?” asked Applejack, looking at the boulder. “Y’know, we kept tellin’ you that he ain’t real, Rarity.”
“Of course,” said Rarity, blushing.

“Time to clear the skies!” said Rainbow Dash, zipping up into the air above Ponyville. She bucked the clouds, clearing them. From far below, the invisible Pinkie jumped on a trampoline.
Rainbow continued to clear the clouds until she saw one fall out of the sky, down towards earth. 
Rainbow Dash blinked. Then, she said, “Hey, get back here, cloud!” Dash zipped towards the ground, as Pinkie ran off, carrying the cloud. 
“You can’t get away from me!” Dash cried, catching up to the cloud. Pinkie ran with the cloud in front of Twilight’s library, and left it right in front of her doorway.
“Raaaargh!” Rainbow Dash screamed as she zipped down towards the cloud. She hit it full speed just as Pinkie got out of the way, and the cloud burst as Dash flew straight through the door to Twilight’s library, breaking it into splinters and then crashing into a bookcase.
“Glad you could join us, Rainbow Dash,” said Rarity, who stood with the others. “We were wondering where you were. Pinkie Pie has turned invisible and is pulling pranks.”
“Oh,” said Rainbow Dash, glancing at the pile of books on the floor. “Sorry.”
Twilight groaned. “Great,” she said, “now I’ll have get Spike to clean up all these books again.”
“You poor thing,” Spike quipped at her.
“So how are we gonna catch her?” asked Rainbow Dash.
“We’ll split up. There’s six of us, so we’ll just patrol the town until we find her,” said Twilight.

The Cutie Mark Crusaders stood inside their clubhouse. They all sat on the floor, deep in thought as they tried to think of things that they had never done to earn their cutie marks before.
“Think we should try being accountants next?” asked Sweetie Belle.
“Boooring!” said Scootaloo. “We should try doing cool stuff! Like flying!”
“Scootaloo, you know you can’t—”
Suddenly, Scootaloo found herself raised up off the ground. She flapped her wings and discovered that she was hovering.
“Scootaloo, are you…”  Apple Bloom started.
Scootaloo zipped out the front door of the clubhouse and into the air. Pinkie jumped into the air and onto the ground below, lifting Scootaloo as high as she could.
“I’m flying!” yelled Scootaloo.
“Cool! I wonder if I can do magic?” asked Sweetie Belle.
“I dunno. Try moving this,” said Apple Bloom, giving Sweetie Belle an apple.
Scootaloo fell as Pinkie dropped her and rushed over. She picked up the apple, and it appeared to be floating.
“Neat!” said Sweetie Belle.
“Ain’t there supposed to be a magic glow around it?” asked Apple Bloom, glaring at the floating apple.
“Hmm, yeah… and how come I couldn’t fly more than a few feet off the ground?” asked Scootaloo.
Suddenly, a lasso flew from out behind the bushes and around Pinkie.
“Hey!” she cried out.
“Gotcha!” said Applejack, running over to Pinkie. “I was about to warn you girls that Pinkie turned invisible and was playin’ some pranks.”
“Aww,” said Scootaloo, “Does this mean I can’t fly?”
“And I can’t use magic?” asked Sweetie Belle.
“I’m afraid not, sugarcubes.”
A flash of light erupted as Twilight arrived on the scene, teleporting over.
“So, Pinkie,” she said, “Done having your fun?”
“No!” said Pinkie, “I was going to trick Mayor Mare into thinking that her office was bugged!”
“Well, too bad,” said Twilight Sparkle, “Time to end this charade.”
Her horn lit up as Pinkie became visible once more.
“Sorry, Twilight.” Pinkie blanched.
“Now, don’t you have something that you’ve learned about friendship from this?” asked Twilight. Spike ran over with a quill and parchment in his claws.
“Uh…” Pinkie started, “That it’s really fun to play pranks on friends!”
Twilight groaned, and Spike, Applejack, and the Cutie Mark Crusaders all laughed.
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