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6 of Cups

Alice shuffled the remaining cards in the special deck. Then she drew one and looked at it. She blinked at the 6 of Cups. She left the tarot reading room for her room where she could study at her desk. She sat down and quickly found the corresponding cards in her decks. She laid the cards side by side and studied them.

She blinked and opened her notebook. She grabbed her pen and started taking notes. The first thing she noticed was the card was about looking at the past. Nostalgia. She smiled. Some memories were sweet and others just cruel.

She kept taking notes unaware of what her roommates were doing. She could hear clients come and go that Madeline read for and she could hear some faint music coming from the garden and then the greenhouse.

Alice could tell what her roommates were doing now. She didn’t worry about it as she continued to study the card to see all the secrets it could reveal. She didn’t worry about the time or what her roommates were doing. At that point, she knew what to do and just took care of her part. She knew her roommates would do the same.

She blinked when she heard her aunt in the kitchen. Alice put her pen down and left her room. As she walked downstairs, the music got louder. It still wasn’t too loud and probably didn’t cause a problem for the tarot readings.

The young elf entered the kitchen to see her aunt cooking.

“Alice, I know you’re there and I don’t know which card you drew this morning.”

“It was the 6 of Cups. The card of memories.”

Madeline turned her head to see her niece. “Yes, that is the card of memories. What else did you learn?” She turned back to her cooking.

“The upright meaning is about remembering childhood and the sweetness of it, while forgetting the true worth of the past. It could be regrets or just old times. It can also be innocence and reunions. So, family reunions are a time when people gather and share their old memories.”

Madeline nodded. “And what of the reverse meaning?”

“The reverse is just as vague as the upright in terms of memories. It could mean living in the past and lacking playfulness. It can also refer to the future and goals attainable. It could be what will be or what should be. But, it can also mean plans may go awry too.”

Madeline nodded. “Very good. You can get a new card tomorrow.”

The music stopped and Eliot entered the kitchen. Madeline finished cooking. Eliot set the table and Alice got drinks. Madeline served everyone and they sat down to eat in silence.

Their thoughts during the meal varied and they probably wouldn’t have mind if anyone else had heard them. Madeline thought how glad she was she could still cook in spite of fatigue and other symptoms she hid from her roommates. She never complained and just didn’t want the younger elves to worry about her.

Eliot was happy to have a good tasting and healthy meal after all the work he had done. He was glad the love of his life was enjoying it with him. He hoped he could spend some time with her after the meal.

Alice was grateful for the healthy and good tasting food. She figured she had the cooking ability in common with her aunt. Alice was so glad she could spend the time she could with her aunt who was missing a lot from the younger elf’s childhood.

When they were done eating, Madeline left to let another client in the house and led them to the tarot reading room. Alice and Eliot cleaned up the kitchen and washed the dishes.

As they were finishing up, Eliot asked, “So, what was the card of the day?”

“The 6 of Cups, a card about memories and how we feel about them.”

“Hmm. So, it’s one of those that could be good or bad depending upon us?”

She nodded. “Sometimes when we remember and share our memories, we can forget how things really were.”

“So, sugar coating it and thinking things were better in the past than they are currently.”

“That’s one version certainly. The card can refer to reunions where people share their memories too.”

“So, not necessarily good or bad.”

“Even the reverse meaning is a little weird in that it can refer to the future and attainable goals, but sometimes plans go awry. Or even someone living in the past.”

“I see. So, it can be a mixture of things.” He blinked. “Perhaps that is how the past really is. Some good and some bad all mixed up together. Our perceptions can change over time and we can change how we feel about our past.”

She nodded. “Yes, we can. We can accept what happened and move on from there.”

He smiled. “I remember spending some time with my uncle and running around his huge garden. Perhaps it wasn’t that huge, but just appeared that way because of how small I was at the time. He didn’t like that and insisted I was disrespecting the plants. Then he taught me how to take care of them.”

“Those memories don’t sound so bad.”

“Not entirely. He was right. I was a kid who didn’t know what he was doing. I just saw a good place to run around. So, he was right to yell at me.”

“I take it, you forgave him for yelling.”

He nodded. “I did especially when he showed me how wonderful plants are. I just wanted to learn everything I could. Then he’d tell me to be patient. Plants don’t grow that fast.”

She laughed. “I vaguely remember Madeline from my childhood. She wasn’t there that often, but it was great when she was. I didn’t feel so alone and I could relate to her in ways my mother never could. My mother hated that Madeline and I could get along so well.”

“Was Madeline terrifying when you were young?”

“Not to me. She was still curmudgeonly, but not in a bad way. I like her better than my mother because Madeline is so blunt. I had no doubt where I stood with my aunt. It was nice to know when I never knew where I stood with my mother. Half the time I didn’t understand why my mother would yell at me. It just didn’t make sense to me.”

He blinked. “That’s not good. So, there was no cause and effect with your behavior and her reaction?”

She shook her head no. “That was the weird thing. It didn’t matter what I did, I was always wrong and she would never get specific with me. I guess she couldn’t decide if I was right or wrong and just wanted to believe no matter what I did, that I was the one who was always wrong.”

“No wonder you don’t want to go back to her. I don’t even know why she was yelling at you. Seems to me that she didn’t know you and just wanted to hate you. As if you were her punching bag and the one she could dump all her negative thoughts, beliefs and feelings into.”

Her eyes widened. “That’s exactly how she treated me. I still don’t know what I did to deserve it.”

“You didn’t deserve it. She is wrong to treat you that way. You were right to leave her.”

“I certainly don’t miss her. I know I’m better off here.”

“I would agree. She treated you badly and created bad karma from herself. She doesn’t deserve you.”

Madeline walked into the kitchen. “I hate to interrupt you two, but I need Alice for a practice reading.”

Eliot received another message. “Well, I have some orders to fill.” He left for the greenhouse.

Madeline smiled. She and Alice left for the tarot reading room. A client was already waiting.

“Hi, Alice. I am curious as to what the cards tell you this time.”

Madeline sat in the corner and Alice sat across from the client. She found the deck Madeline had set up.

Alice shuffled the cards. “Do you have a question for today?”

The client smiled. “Yes. I’m wondering what my future will bring after my recent disappointment.”

Alice nodded and shuffled the cards. She cut them and then drew three cards. First was 5 of Swords. Second was 4 of Swords and finally the 7 of Pentacles. Alice set the deck to the side and studied the cards. Then it came to her. “Well, in the past, I do see the disappointment. There was conflict and misunderstandings. Possibly a bad fight you had to go through. Now you are resting after that long struggle. You are recuperating and starting to feel better. In the future, you’re watching something wonderful unfold before your eyes. Something good will grow into maturity. Your life is turning around for the better.”

The client smiled. “Oh, that’s so good to hear. You can’t see exactly what is it?”

Alice shook her head. “Just that it’s good for you and you’ll be happy with it once it fully matures.”

“Well, that’s fine then. Thank you. I’ll be back.”

Alice smiled. Madeline led the client out of the house.

Madeline came back and yawned in the doorway. “You’re doing well, Alice. I feel as if I’ve lost a good client, but you deserve a good one too.”

“Madeline, do you have anymore clients today?”

Madeline shook her head.

“Then go take a nap. Eliot and I have things under control. Any deliveries or shipments will be taken care of.”

Madeline smiled and nodded. She left for her room.

Eliot stepped into the hallway. “So, how did it go, Alice?”

“Well, I have a regular client so far. Madeline almost regrets the loss, but is okay with me having a good client.”

He smiled. “Good. I heard you tell her, we’d take care of any deliveries and shipments.”

She nodded. “Of course. She needs some sleep and we did it before. I’m sure we’ll be fine today too.”

“Good. I do have a large order that I could use some help with.”

She stood up and followed him into the greenhouse. They played the music they liked and took care of the order together. They it packaged by the time the delivery person came to fetch it.

They watched the delivery person take the package away. They stood next to each other both thinking how wonderful their work partnership was. He hoped for more and she still wasn’t sure, but that would change.

For now, they were both happy with the way things were.

They didn’t see the large wolf nearby. It was Heath and he had finally made his way back.
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