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The Devil

Alice and Eliot weeded the garden together while Madeline gave tarot readings. The young elves could hear the older elf talking about the cards and answering questions. The young people were quiet and focused on their task. There was no need for words. Both Alice and Eliot knew what to do and they did it.

Madeline’s clients left for the day. Alice and Eliot finished up just as Madeline joined them. She stopped in front of the gate of the garden. Eliot and Alice stood up and faced her.

Madeline said, “We need to cast some protective spells around the house and garden.”

Eliot nodded. “Do you want to do that tonight?”

Madeline nodded.

Alice blinked.

Madeline said, “I need you too, Alice.”

Alice blinked again. “Okay, but I don’t know what I can do to help out.”

Madeline said, “Your presence will be enough for now.”

Alice said, “Okay, I’ll come.”

Madeline handed Alice a card from Madeline’s special deck.

Alice gasped when she saw it was the Devil card. Eliot raised an eyebrow. Madeline blinked.

That night Madeline led the two young people out in the garden. Eliot stood by. He knew what was going to happen. Alice wasn’t sure, but she remained quiet as she watched and listened carefully. She knew she had a lot to learn and was willing to learn whatever her aunt could teach.

Madeline began the ritual and Eliot assisted her. Alice stood by unaware that Heath Collins hid in the dark in the woods nearby. He could see what they were doing. He frowned. He could feel it was a protection ritual to keep him out. He growled softly.

Heath countered by casting a spell on Alice. “Come to me, Alice. We belong together. I am the love of your life. You can’t resist me.”

Madeline continued with her protection ritual around the garden and around the house. “Allow no negative energy to enter into this area. Protect those of us who live in this house and tend to the garden.”

Alice heard whispering. She turned in the direction of the woods. Her eyes widened as she saw and heard Heath calling her. She blinked and sighed. She wanted to go to him, but felt it would be wrong to leave when her aunt wasn’t done with the ritual.

Eliot heard Alice’s sighed and watched her closely. He looked in the same direction she was and saw Heath. He frowned. He kept watching Alice for any signs of movement. Madeline finished the protection ritual and wondered what Eliot and Alice were doing.

Alice’s eyes glazed over. “I want to be surrounded and protected by love. Pure and true. I want to marry the love of my life who is my friend and lover and not worry about romance for the rest of my days. I want real love. True and dependable.” She collapsed.

Madeline gasped. Eliot caught Alice. Heath frowned. He shapeshifted into a wolf and ran off into the night.

Eliot said, “Madeline, she’s unconscious.”

Madeline sighed. “That was strange. Was Heath somewhere nearby?”

Eliot sighed. “Yes, he was in the woods over there.” He pointed. “He’s gone now. I know he was casting a spell on Alice. I just didn’t expect her to cast one on herself.”

Madeline blinked. “I didn’t either. However, I think she was protecting herself. I think there is a part of her who knows she could fall prey to an abusive relationship. Clearly, she doesn’t want that.”

Eliot said, “I think we should get her into the house.”

Madeline and Eliot helped a recovering Alice stand up. They held her up between them as they helped her into the house and upstairs into her room. Madeline pulled back the covers on Alice’s bed while Eliot didn’t let go of Alice. Both Madeline and Eliot helped Alice into her bed.

Madeline pulled the covers over Alice. “Rest now. Hopefully, you’ll feel better in the morning.” She stepped out into the hallway.

Eliot sighed. “Alice, I hope you recognize the love of your life.” He leaned over and kissed her lightly and gently on her forehead. He stood up and walked out to the hallway to see Madeline smiling at him. He stopped in front of her.

She closed the door. “So, how long have you been in love with my niece?”

He gaped. Then he closed his mouth. “I don’t know. I cast a love spell on myself because I want to get married to someone special. I want a friend and lover. I don’t want to be alone all my life.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “I see. I know you’ve had your heart broken badly. The girl who broke it didn’t deserve you.”

“Wait, you’re okay with me in love with your niece?”

“Yes, I think you two are suited for each other. Be careful as she may not be ready for you yet. So, please listen to her. As for me, I’m staying out of whatever is happens between the two of you.” She turned and walked away.

Eliot gaped at Madeline. He wondered how she could have known about that one and only romance in his life. Was it possible his broken heart was obvious when it happened? He had never even told her about that romance.

Alice was vaguely aware of the spell she had cast upon herself. She knew she had collapsed afterwards and that her aunt and Eliot helped her back into the house and into her bed. She had a fever and wasn’t sure what had caused it.

She thought she was in love with Heath, but he wasn’t there for her. Yet, he seemed to want a relationship with her. Was he just pretending? She knew Heath wanted her, but she wasn’t sure he cared about her. He wasn’t a friend to her when she needed one.

She tossed and turned in her bed knowing Eliot was the one who caught her and helped her to get to her aunt’s safely. He also told her when Heath came looking for her. And tonight when Alice became fevered, she could sense Eliot keeping an eye on her. She knew he had caught her when she had collapsed.

She sighed and cried. She wasn’t sure what was wrong with her. Her forehead burned where Eliot had kissed her. That was when she knew she was caught between Heath Collins and Eliot Rivers. Her fever increased and eventually she went to sleep unaware of the exchanged out in the hallway between her aunt and Eliot.

Alice woke up to sunlight streaming in her room. She was sweaty and tear stained. She sat up not feeling any fever. She got up and took a shower. She felt different. She wasn’t sure about this new change in her.

Something inside was different. She couldn’t look at her body in quite the same way anymore. She wasn’t even sure about the dream she had while in her fevered state. Who was she doing those things with? Was it Heath or Eliot? She bit her lip and dried herself off. Soon she was getting dressed and getting ready for her day. She felt better with her clothes on after the dreams in which she and someone else were naked and all over each other.

She dried her hair and hung up the towel. She stepped out of the bathroom and into the bedroom. She sighed when she found the Devil card staring at her. She heard a knock on her door. She blinked as she turned in the direction of the door. “Come in.”

Eliot opened the door. “Are you hungry? Madeline is cooking breakfast.”

She nodded. She thought Eliot looked as if he was glowing. She knew at that moment he cared about what happened to her and would keep checking on her to make sure she did things such as eating. She followed him downstairs.

Madeline set two full plates of food on the table. Eliot got two glasses of water and made sure Alice was seated before sitting down himself. Madeline soon joined them with her plate and glass. No one spoke for quite a long time. Madeline studied her niece and was glad the young elf still had an appetite.

Eliot watched Alice too. He was also glad she ate everything off her plate. When she was done, she stood up. Eliot had just finished eating and he cleared all the dishes from the table. Alice hesitated. She wasn’t expecting him to take her dirty dishes to the sink, even though he had done it before.

Madeline said, “Alice, have you studied the latest card?”

Alice looked at her aunt. “Yes.” She sighed. “It bothers me. I was going to take some notes on it now.”

Madeline nodded.

Alice went back to her room and sat down at the desk to study the card. She sighed and got out the Devil cards from her two decks. Then she got out her notebook and wrote up her notes. Madeline knocked on Alice’s open door before entering.

Alice looked up at her aunt. “Did the protective ritual help last night? Or did we fail?”

Madeline grabbed a chair and sat down. “I don’t know. I hope it worked. Heath seemed to stay out in the woods until he ran off.”

Alice sighed. “This card reminds me of abuse and feeling trapped. I know it’s more than that.”

Madeline nodded.

“It’s about sexual desire too. About temptation and violence and destruction. I’m glad I left my mother, but it still hurts sometimes.”

Madeline said, “It’s alright to feel whatever you’re feeling. Do you feel tempted?”

Alice nodded.

Madeline leaned closer. “It’s a normal part of life to have sexual desires. You can’t really avoid them. It’s how you express them that can make all the difference.”

“Okay, I’ll keep that in mind.”

“It’s okay to be in love. If you want a committed relationship that’s fine. You don’t have to be easy.”

Alice tried to smile. “I’m afraid I won’t be able to say no if I’m in love with someone.”

Madeline nodded. “You need to heal up from your abuse. It’s hard when you haven’t healed up and think you want to be saved by a romantic love which could in reality be lust and not love at all. Or worse, the relationship could be abusive.”

Alice cried. “I know that now. Love is better. I can do without lust.”

Madeline put her arms around Alice as she cried. Eliot walked by and saw them. The sight made him want to cry too. He didn’t want to see Alice in so much pain. A few tears fell onto his cheeks.

Alice pulled back from her aunt and wiped her tears. She looked up and saw Eliot crying. “Eliot, why are you crying?”

“Because you are.”

Alice gaped at him and wondered what was going on with him.
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