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“Then she just appeared and disappeared like that,”

Private Investigator Amelia Pinkie just slowly nodded as she sat at her wonderfully modern desk in her spacious office with its bright white walls, two chairs in front of the desk and Amelia rested her hands on her laptop. 

This was going to be a strange case.

Amelia just took a few wonderful breaths of the heavily coffee-scented air as she picked up her large coffee mug and took a sip of the battery acid coffee. She just loved that burning sensation of the strong coffee, and she liked to believe it made her think better.

If anything it simply gave her a few extra seconds to think about the client’s answer to when Amelia had asked her why she was here. 

In the chair next to the client, who was a short little woman wearing a rather tasteful little black dress, pearl necklace and black high heels, sat Amelia’s best friend, Harvey The Ghost.

Judging by the constant pulsing of his light ghostly appearance that made his ghostly business suit, tennis shoes and massive oversized hat look really, really weird. Amelia was rather glad she was the only one who could see him (unless he allowed others to see him), if the client could see Harvey she probably would have run off.

He clearly liked her. Amelia didn’t know if that was sweet or wrong considering he was a ghost.

Amelia listened to the client tapping her high heels nervously on the floor, and Amelia didn’t know what to make of her. The little woman was clearly scared of seeing something appear and then disappear, but the thing that caught Amelia’s attention was normally people see these things and forget about it.

This woman didn’t. The question was why.

Amelia had investigated similar things before, she had once investigated a so-called haunted house and it turned out that the only creepy thing about it were the neighbour kids breaking in at night and moving things around. The owner slept so deeply he never noticed.

At least these jobs were easy money and it wasn’t like Amelia could be too choosy with work at the moment. She hadn’t had a single case in the past week and even her background check contracts were starting to dry up as London approached the summer months. 

Sadly not a lot of companies hired people in the summer, meaning no reason to hire Amelia for checks. Amelia hated this time of year.

“So what appeared and disappeared again?” Amelia asked.

Harvey leant closer and Amelia frowned as she saw him sniff the client’s hair.

“You see Miss Pinkie,” the woman said, “I know this sounds strange. But I thought... I thought I saw my mother,”

Amelia nodded. “Okay. What’s so strange about that?”

The woman took a few deep breaths. “She died last month. I haven’t seen her since the funeral,”

Amelia carefully looked at Harvey, making sure it was subtle so the client didn’t think she was staring into space. Harvey shrugged.

“If you don’t mind me asking, what makes you think it was your mother? Could you have dreamed it?” Amelia asked.

The woman’s eyes narrowed. “No. I thought that too. But the air was crackling, popping and humming. And it was so cold,”

Amelia just looked at Harvey. And then Amelia noticed that the same sounds were filling the air from Harvey, from everything she knew about ghosts, when they appeared they all created those sounds.

And after being around Harvey for so long, Amelia had managed to tune it out after a while. 

Harvey gestured like he was going to reveal himself to the woman but Amelia subtly shook her head.

“Could it have been... you like a ghost?” the woman asked.

Amelia smiled.

“Sorry,” the woman said getting up, “I know I’m going crazy,”

Amelia shot up. “Stop,”

The woman frowned. “Why so you tell me how crazy I am and send me to be sectioned?”

Amelia shook her head. “I need to know one thing before I take the case,”

The woman seemed shocked more than anything else.

“I need to know what did you physically do to the ghost when you saw it,” Amelia asked.

Harvey stood up and folded his arms. 

“I screamed, shouted and told the ghost to go away forever,” the woman said.

Amelia nodded and looked at her laptop. “I see. I’ll take the case. I charge £100 a day and expenses and I need to know your name,”

The woman smiled. “I am Miss Alice Paget,” 

Then Alice left and Amelia sat back down and just looked at Harvey. She was hoping he would be able to give her some information, but Amelia just knew there was more to this case than meets the eye.

It was clear the woman was upset by the interaction, but it wasn’t clear why. In Amelia’s experience ghosts never just revealed themselves, there was always a reason, a purpose, a mission.

Harvey had revealed himself because he wanted to help Amelia solve a case decades ago. That had been terrifying enough and Amelia had almost gone insane trying to understand everything, but she had survived.

So if this was a case of a mother trying to reveal herself to her daughter, Amelia just wanted Alice’s experience to be better than her own.

“So?” Amelia asked.

“Well,” Harvey said, “this is an interesting one. This is like the case of the Mysterious Blue Lady,”

Amelia smiled. “It is the case of the Mysterious Blue Lady. That poor girl was scared out of her mind by the ghostly blue lady. Are all ghosts blue?”

Harvey nodded like that was a stupid question. “Of course. What other colour would we be? White? Red? Pink?”

“What do you think happened?” Amelia asked.

“Ya already know what happened. We just need to investigate, proof it and help this mother-daughter thing play out,”

Amelia just nodded. It was all she could do, but first Amelia had to look into the family. Something wasn’t right here and it made no sense why the mother would reveal herself to her daughter. Almost no ghosts actually stayed on Earth after their death.

So why did this one?

Amelia had to find out.

She had to help that daughter.

And she had to find out the truth.

No matter where it led her.
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After a few hours of research, Amelia took a large sip of her freezing cold black coffee but somehow she still managed to find a way to love it. Even cold, the great coffee still burned like battery acid.

As Amelia continued typing away at her laptop she heard the faint sound of Harvey’s popping, humming and crackling as the air reacted to him being here, but she couldn’t think of a single person she would rather have here with her. She needed his ghost insights more than anything else. 

Not even her boyfriend for these sorts of things.

Even after a few hours, Amelia still couldn’t shake her discomfort at knowing the daughter’s mother had tried to contact her in ghost form. It just wasn’t normal whatsoever. 

Harvey was even more surprised. And to Amelia’s utter shock it turned out that if you wanted to be a ghost you needed to go on trial to see if you were worthy. 

Amelia was more than happy Harvey had passed and been allowed. But it was strange how the mother had wanted to go through all that.

There had to be a reason. A reason Amelia wanted to find out.

Then Amelia found the original newspaper article on Alice’s mother’s death and not all the fake overexaggerated ones that populated the later newspapers. 

“Here,” Amelia said. “Her mother died of natural causes alone as she walked back from the shops one night,”

“And now ya know why I don’t go shopping at night Missy,” Harvey said.

“There was nothing suspicious about the death. The daughter and wider family was investigated but nothing turned up,” Amelia said.

Harvey floated up into the air. “So why did all those other news reports say there was?”

“Because it made a good story,” Amelia said coldly.

She absolutely hated the tabloid newspapers with a passion, because in Amelia’s experience they only ever did half a job, and even that job was as bad as some of their spelling mistakes and typos. Sometimes typos that destroyed entire lives.

Amelia never allowed herself to talk, be interviewed or even seen by one of those newspapers. 

“We know the mother died of natural causes. Have the ghost networks discovered anything?” Amelia asked.

Harvey waved his hand in the air as if the networks both had and hadn’t found anything. 

“What did they find?” Amelia asked.

“Ya know my ma is big in the ghost world. Well she was speaking to the women down at the Ghost Bingo hall and it turned out Alice and her mother was rather scandalous together,”

Amelia just leant in closer.

“Alice was arrested at age 15 for drug possession and dealing to her friends. Her mother was furious so there was a massive fight. Alice left her mother for ten years,”

Amelia nodded slowly. 

“When she returned the mother had been diagnosed with lung cancer and started treatment. But the doctors said she would be dead in two years. Leading to the mother and daughter to start committing small thrill crimes,”

Amelia waved her finger at Harvey as she pulled up a few news clippings on her laptop. He was right Alice had been arrested without charge over ten times for petty theft, but they were clever. They only ever committed the crimes just before, during or after major criminal events (like terror attacks) so the police were too busy to deal with them.

“So...” Amelia said, she was sure she would have said something but her mind was going blank.

There had to be a reason to all this.

“Then the mother got well, and Alice left again. Then the mother reappeared in her life when Alice had an affair with a married man and that exploded all over the newspapers,”

Amelia smiled. She actually remembered that now Harvey mentioned it, it was probably the biggest media storm she had ever seen. And the positive note was Amelia got a lot more work during that time, it seems that everyone wanted to know if their partner was having an affair.

Amelia was rolling in cash back then, and she loved it.

“Then the mother...” Harvey said, sounding unsure. “Well. We think that is when she died. But Alice and her mother had a massive fight somewhere,”

Amelia spun around her laptop and bought up a news article that covered the fight. It happened in a famous London restaurant where the security cameras were always used to take photos of major people and celebrities to sell to the press. 

As Harvey had guessed, Alice and her mother went into the restaurant. Then apparently the mother had asked her about stopping the affair and apologising if only to save face, then Alice made a massive scene, slapped her mother and stormed out.

A month later the mother died.

“It still doesn’t explain the ghost thing ya know,” Harvey said.

Amelia shook her head. “But it does. You forget this is a tabloid news article, they always miss things. My theory is something was said before and after that scene that upset Alice and the mother wants to return to clear the air,”

“So she can rest in peace Missy?” Harvey asked.

“Exactly,” 

The only problem was Amelia had no idea how to prove it or even get Alice to let her mother see her. It was a scary thing knowing about ghosts, even more scary if the mother you
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