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Helena picked up the phone, sighing. She'd try Mandy next, but she didn’t hold out much hope.

When Mandy answered she said, “Please, Mandy, I want you to come to my birthday celebration.”

“No, Mum. Not after what you did to me,” Mandy replied.

“Suit yourself.” Helena slammed the phone down, the tears welling. Not even her own daughter wanted to celebrate her birthday. “Oh, I give up,” she sobbed. “I'll celebrate by myself.”

“That's not like you, to be defeatist.”  

Helena looked around her. There was no one to be seen. Oh heck. Now she was hearing voices. It sounded uncannily like her dead sister speaking.

A bright purple flash lit up the room. A woman in a lavender jumper and black trousers was standing there, frowning at her.

“Oh no! Now I'm seeing visions!” Helena groaned.

“What's this about giving up?” Geraldine said. “That's not like my little sister. What happened to that feisty woman I knew? Oh yes, I know. She separated from her husband, and had an affair with her daughter's boyfriend –  who I can't see any sign of here, by the way.”

“He left me for someone his own age.” Helena bowed her head, hiding her face.

“Good riddance to bad rubbish, I say. I didn’t know him, but someone who can cheat on his girlfriend with her mother is well rid of. So, I take it you're not getting far with those invites then?”

Staring at the vision, Helena shook her head. No, it wasn't a figment of her imagination: Geraldine was here with her.

“Why are you here, Geraldine?” she asked, hardly believing that she was talking to a ghost.

“Well, now that Mandy has found love and happiness again, I thought it was time to put the past behind us.”

“But Dolores and Mandy can't forget. They won't come to my fifthieth.”

“Right. You won’t know it, but I've become a dab hand at dealing with these situations. There’s usually a phrase which fits. So, here goes. I want you to do me a favour, and I won't take no for an answer. Raise that head of yours. I can't see you.”

Helena smiled at that, lifting her head.

“There, I've got you smiling already. That's better. I can see those wonderful green eyes now.”

“It is you, Geraldine! I know you're dead, and I'm seeing your ghost, but it's so good to have that bossy big sis of mine back. What do you want me to do?”

“Phone Mandy and the others again.” Geraldine put a hand up, preventing Helena from speaking.  “Listen to me. Phone them again, and tell them I am sending a message to them. Say to them, ‘Birds of a feather flock together.’ I can guarantee that as soon as they hear you have seen me, they will listen. They may even visit you for an explanation. Will you do that for me?”

Reluctantly, Helena nodded. “One question,” she said.

“Go on.”

“Do I take it they had problems and you helped them put them right?”

“Yes.” Geraldine beamed at her. “I'm sure if they let me help them, so can you.”

“OK. I will do as you say.”

“Good. I will be back later to find out how you got on.”

“And then I will ask you another question.”

“You always were the inquisitive sister. See you later. Don't forget: ‘Birds of a feather ...” Geraldine said, wagging her finger.

“ ... flock together,” Helena finished. “I'll tell them.”

The room flashed purple, then white. Helena blinked.Would Geraldine's advice work? Time to see. First she'd phone Dolores. She pressed the familiar digits. With each ring, her heart beat louder and louder, until Dolores answered. “Helena, I said no.”

“Don't put the phone down on me,” Helena said, “not until you hear what I have to say, or rather what Geraldine has to say.”

“What does Geraldine have to do with this?” Dolores demanded.

Helena sensed hesitation. “Geraldine has been to see me and told me to give you a message. She says, 'Birds of a feather flock together.' Think about it.”

“I will. I'll get back to you,” Dolores said.

Helena put the phone down. It was working already. The mention of Geraldine had got Dolores thinking. She'd wait and see what she would do next. Now for the tougher one: she didn’t blame Mandy for hating her for what she had done. Taking a deep breath, Helena pressed the number.

“Mum, no,” Mandy said straight away.

“Don't put the phone down, Mandy. Your Aunt Geraldine says that birds of a feather flock together.”

Silence. Was that bad or good, Helena wondered.

Then ... “You've seen Aunt Geraldine?” Mandy asked.

“Yes.”

“Oh. I need to think this through. I’ll get back to you.” The phone went down, but it was a slow click, not an angry slam.

Well, Geraldine seemed to have had an effect on Dolores and Mandy. Would they phone or visit?

The room lit up purple with lavender stars and Geraldine appeared. “Sorry, I couldn't wait to hear what the outcome of my suggestion was. Well?”

Helena laughed. “I don't know what you did for them, but they both said they'd get back to me, which isn't an outright no, not like the first time. So, whatever you said, thank you.”

“How did they react to hearing my name again?” Geraldine asked.

“It got them thinking, Mandy especially. She sounded amazed when she asked me if I'd seen you. So question number two: what did you do for them? I know you said that Mandy has found love again.”

“Yes. Apparently there was someone at her work who liked her, so I just gave her a nudge to talk to him, and love came along. I'm pleased to see her happy once more. She was so bitter when I’d last seen her and sad at my passing as well.”

“I'm glad she's got someone she deserves, then,” Helena said. “And Dolores?”

“She and Ken had stopped talking after a silly row. So silly that he’d forgotten what it was all about. So I just stepped in to remind Dolores of what they used to have together and bring the fun back into their lives ... show Ken that there was still life in the old dog, as they say.” Geraldine frowned, thinking.

“What is it? I know that look. It’s your thinking face. What have you come up with?”

“Maybe you and the family aren't the only birds that need to flock together. You want to get back with David, don't you?”

“Definitely. I'd love it to happen for my fiftieth,” Helena said. “If you can work miracles.”

“We shall see what I can do. Give me time to think. I'll see you tomorrow.” Geraldine disappeared in a flash of lilac and a sprinkle of stars.

That night Helena went to bed much happier. She looked up at the ceiling, imagining Geraldine watching her from above in her lilac jumper. She whispered, “Thank you, Geraldine. You've given me hope already. I wonder what your plan is.”

The next morning, as Helena prepared her breakfast, the room glowed pale lavender.

“Good morning, Geraldine,” Helena said calmly.

“Huh!” Geraldine crossed her arms. “Never could frighten you easily, could I?”

Helena chuckled. “No, you couldn't.”

“You are one tough lady, which is probably why those above decided to leave my visit to you until last.”

“I'm not as tough as some people think,” Helena said.

“Well, I have a plan for you, one which I think you'll like.”

“I did wonder what you would come up with. I’ll have breakfast, then you can tell me.” She tried not to laugh as Geraldine stood there, watching her. When she put her spoon down in the empty bowl, she said, “So, I'm all ears. If I remember rightly, you mentioned Dolores.”

“Yes, I did. I've based my plan for you getting back with David on how I helped Dolly. I can just about remember when you and David got together and what you both liked.”

“Music,” Helena said.

“And films. So, how about this? Go back to what it was like having fun. I think that's what is missing from so many marriages these days: fun. I know you can't see the same things as back then, but find out if there are gigs or whatever that you will both like and ask David if he would like to go to them.”

“That's a fab idea. I haven't been to see a musical in ages. I'm sure there is one that we would enjoy. It was musicals that got me singing.”

“Singing? I know one other person who loves to sing,” Geraldine said.

“Dolores!” they said in unison.

“I've got another idea, one for your fiftieth. I hope Dolly comes to see you cos it involves her. If she does, suggest to her that you sing together at your bash. That should bond you again.”

“I love that idea.”

“Knew you would.” Geraldine smirked.

“Don't look so satisfied!” Helena said, laughing.

Geraldine’s smile faded and she closed her eyes.

“Geraldine? What is it?” Helena asked, putting out a hand, then retracting it when she remembered that Geraldine wasn't solid.

“Sorry, I came over all reminiscent. I couldn't help remembering when you and Dolly used to sing together. Fantastic times.”

“They were. I shall mention it to her if she comes.”

“I'm sure she will. I'll leave you to think over what I've said. Get checking for tickets. I’ll be back tonight to find how you got on. Byee.” Geraldine vanished in a blaze of shiny white with a tinge of lavender. 

Helena hoped that Dolores would come. Geraldine's ideas were great, especially the singing with her sister.

With Geraldine's visit in mind, Helena thought she would have a look for something to see with David. Logging on to her computer, she was about to type in a search when the bell rang. Would it be Dolores or Mandy?

Helena peered at the shape behind the glass of the front door; the person was tall and well built. Yes, it could be Dolores. She took a deep breath, then opened the door. “Oh, Dolores,” she said.

“Hello, Helena.” 

“Come in, come in.” Helena stood aside to let her eldest sister enter. Not wanting to push her, she let Dolores make her own way into her living room. It was enough just to see her again.

Dolores sat on an armchair away from the settee. Helena perched on the settee by Dolores, waiting for her to speak.

“You said you've seen Geraldine?” Dolores asked.

Helena nodded.

“What did she mean by 'birds of a feather’?”  Dolores shuffled to the edge of the chair, closer to Helena.

“I think you have an idea already, don't you?”

“She wants us all to get on together again,” Dolores said. “To help you?”

“That's what I read into it, yes. I believe she hates seeing her family at loggerheads and not talking, because of me.”

“Why help you, though? What's your problem?” Dolores folded her arms.

“Apart from wanting to be reunited with Mandy? I miss David, Dolores, I really do. Geraldine must have sensed that cos she wants to get us back together as well.”

“Did she say how?” 

“Yes, she said that her plan for me was like what she did for you. So, what did she do?”

Dolores told her. When she spoke about singing, Helena smiled.

“What?” Dolores shuffled a little closer to Helena.

“Geraldine mentioned singing and came up with an idea for my fiftieth.”

“Go on,” Dolores urged, leaning still closer to Helena.

“She suggested that if you visited me, and I know she expected you to, to say how about us two singing together at my do? She recalled what we were like back in the day.”

“Great times. Geraldine has found a new fun side to her
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