
Mayor Mare was proud to say that her town hosted the bearers of the elements and that she 
can call them at anytime to deal with any sort of trouble; but it was at times like these, when 
they showed up wearing goggles and strange equipment, that she wondered if Twilight Sparkle 
and her friends were on their senses. 
 
"Where is that ghost, Mayor?" Twilight Sparkle asked. 
 
The Mayor pointed at inside her office and Twilight, Rainbow and Pinkie got inside. The place 
was a total mess, all the books scattered around and the chairs flipped. Instead of doing any 
kind of scanning of the place, Twilight simply waited for the PInkie Sense to activate. Once 
Pinkie pointed at the direction the ghost was, Rainbow Dash rushed to corner it and Twilight 
used a spell to trap it. Easy peasy. 
 
"Oh look at that adorable little thing!" Pïnkie said, looking at the small transparent pony inside 
the magic bubble. She looked as harmless and cute as Pumpkin Cake. 
 
"Don´t get too attached to it, Pinkie." Twilight warned while looking at one of her books. "We 
need to get rid of it but first we need to identify the kind of ghost, either spectre, poltergeist or...." 
 
BUAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 
 
"Argh! My ears!" Rainbow complained. 
 
"At least we know now what she is, she´s a banshee." Twilight said. 
 
"A what? I can barely hear you!" 
 
"A banshee, Rainbow! A type of ghost that moans all the time!" 
 
"A WHAT?" 
 
"Twilight, make it stop!" Pinkie pleaded. 
 
"Twilight Sparkle, take that thing out of my office!" 
 
Twilight levitated the bubble with the ghost and they went to the place of the one pony who 
could calm it down. 
 
**** 
 
"Now little thing, would you please stop crying?" Fluttershy tenderly asked. 
 
BUUUUAAAAAHHHHH!!!! 



 
"Please?" 
 
BUUUUUUUUUUUAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH!!!! 
 
"Pretty please?" 
 
BBBUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!!
!!! 
 
"Horse apples, that thing is going to wreck the entire town!" Applejack complained. "Can´t you 
do something, Twi?" 
 
"According to my book, banshees are the spirit of ponies who died with a strong feeling of 
anguish and their constant crying is a remind or their pain, usually caused by an unfinished 
business!" 
 
"What unfinished business?!" 
 
"Hasn´t anypony noticed she doens´t have a Cutie Mark?" Rarity pointed. 
 
This gave them a dangerous idea but, desperate times equal desperate measures. 
 
***** 
 
After the initial shock of seeing a ghost, the Cutie Mark Crusaders welcomed her new friend into 
the club. With the loud announcement of "CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS PRANKSTERS!!" they 
sett hoof in town to make all kind of new pranks and trick with the help of her undead friend. 
They did everything, like possessing Diamond Tiara and make her look like a fool, scare Big 
Mac with crying noises at night or get free candies from Sugarcube Corner thanks to the 
banshee ability to pass through solid walls. Typical childish little crimes. The entire town was 
mad at them but the Mane Six convinced them that they were helping the little ghost move on. 
 
But finally, their pranks went too far and they made a mistake. Try to pull a prank on a sleeping 
dragon. Suffice to say, he wasn´t very pleased to be disturbed by three little fillies and their 
friendly ghost. The Cutie Mark Crusaders were trapped in a corner, about to be roasted by the 
angry monster, so her friend did the only thing she could; she stood in front of the dragon.... 
 
and cried. 
 
The Cutie Mark Crusaders joined her and the sheer volume of their screams reached Ponyville, 
alerting the grown-ups who rushed in to save them. 
 



Once they were out of danger, Applejack hug her sister and said: 
 
"Thank Celestia we found you!" 
 
"Thanks to our friend, sister!" 
 
"Look at her flank!" Sweetie Belle pointed. 
 
"What is that?" Scootaloo asked. 
 
"Her Cutie Mark!" Sweetie answered. 
 
"I know that! I´m asking what is it!" 
 
"Its a beacon. I suppose it represents that when the danger arrives, she is always ready to alert 
her friends." Twilight explained. 
 
The little banshee put on the biggest smile she could while her eyes were teary. 
 
"You got your Cutie Mark!" the Crusaders chanted while dancing around the happy ghost. 
 
But unfortunately, such happiness meant it was time for her to go. The grown ups held the fillies 
close and they all waved goodbye to the friendly spirit as she was engulfed by a ray of light. For 
a moment they were able to see hear as she was when alive; green mane, yellow coat, freckles 
and a bright red and white Cutie Mark. 
 
She waved back at her friends and then she was gone. 
 


