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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 5:

5 of Pentacles

Ali Noel Vyain


5 of Pentacles

Alice walked into the tarot reading room and looked all around for her aunt. Madeline wasn’t there, but there was a single tarot card from her special deck lying on the table. Alice picked it up and sighed. It was the 5 of pentacles. There was trouble brewing and the young elf didn’t know what it could be.

Madeline stepped inside the room. “I see you found the latest card.”

Alice nodded.

“You know what to do.”

Alice nodded again and left the room. She walked upstairs to her room and sat down at her desk. She quickly found the corresponding cards in her two decks and got ready to study and take notes on the card.

Eliot knocked on her open door and she looked up.

“Alice, it’s time to run some errands. Would you like to come with me?”

She blinked. “Uh, perhaps that’s a good idea. There are a few things I need to get too.”

She left her things on her desk and grabbed her bag. Then she left the house with Eliot. They were able to walk to the open air market. Madeline had remained in the house because she had some tarot readings to give.

Eliot and Alice walked in silence until they reached the open air market.

He turned to her and showed her his phone screen. “Here’s the list Madeline gave me and this is mine. You mentioned you needed some things.”

She nodded. “Uh, how should we do this? I haven’t been to a market like this before.”

“Well, we could split up and find what we’re looking for. Or we could go through the whole market together.”

“Perhaps we should go through the market together. That way when we come again, I’ll have a better idea of where things are.”

“Okay. This way.”

It didn’t take long to start finding what was on their lists and soon they nearly had everything they were looking for. Both were carrying bags full of things they had just purchased. Heath approached quietly as Eliot and Alice got the rest of the items on their lists. Heath smiled and made his way through the crowd.

Without any warning, he grabbed Alice by the arm. “You’re coming with me now.”

Alice gasped and saw Heath. “Let go of me!”

Eliot frowned. “Let her go, Heath.”

Heath glared at Eliot. “Stay out of it! You don’t own this woman!”

Eliot said, “Neither do you. She owns herself.”

Alice clawed Heath’s hand.

“Ouch! Why’d you do that to me!”

Alice glared at the werewolf. “Don’t grab me ever again! I don’t want to have anything to do with you!”

Heath growled. He was aware of all the people around them. It wasn’t safe for him to shapeshift, so he turned and ran off.

Both Alice and Eliot let out sighs of relief.

But that relief was short lived.

Soon Mrs. Flowers found Alice and Eliot together. She frowned at the two of them. “Where have you been, Alice? You should come home.”

Alice and Eliot stared at Mrs. Flowers.

“Is this even the same boy you ran off with? Or it is another one? I know you’re a whore.”

Alice sighed. “I live with Aunt Madeline now. I’m not going to live with you ever again.”

Mrs. Flowers screamed. “Madeline is a whore! I know how she got that house she lived in!”

Alice rolled her eyes. “She didn’t play whore. She inherited it from your father.”

Mrs. Flowers stomped her foot. “No, she’s a whore! My father never owned that house!”

Eliot quickly sent a message to Madeline about what was happening. He received a reply to get Alice back to the house as soon as possible.

Mrs. Flowers reached out to grab Alice’s arm. Alice stepped backwards into Eliot.

He whispered into her ear, “Let’s get back to the house.”

Alice didn’t take her eyes off her mother as she let Eliot gently take her arms and lead her back out of the crowd. Mrs. Flowers stared at them and her face fell as she watched the two young elves leave together. She couldn’t move and started to cry.

Once Alice and Eliot were away from the crowd and no longer could see Mrs. Flowers, Alice turned around and Eliot let go of her arms. They walked in silence back to the house.

Once inside, they put their bags on the table. Madeline walked into the kitchen. She looked at the young elves. She turned and began cooking lunch for everyone.

Eliot unpacked items. “Madeline, we were able to find everything on your list and our own as well.”

Madeline said, “Good. Lunch will be ready soon.”

Alice checked her purchases and took them upstairs to her room. She walked towards the door when her eye fell on the 5 of pentacles card. She gasped. She walked over to her desk and sat down. She quickly wrote up some notes.

Eliot knocked on her open door. “Alice?”

She stopped writing and looked up.

“Are you alright?”

She shook her head and tried to wipe away some tears. “I just had to take some notes on this card. I knew it was bad when I found it by itself.”

He sighed. “I think Madeline is nearly done with lunch.”

“Oh.” She stood up and left her room with Eliot.

They walked into the kitchen to see the table set with plates of food and glasses of water. They joined Madeline and ate in silence.

Just before they were finished, Alice said, “Madeline, the 5 of pentacles means trouble. Such as when Heath grabbed my arm and tried to take me with him and when my mother showed up and yelled at me again. She insisted I go with her.”

Madeline nodded. “Eliot told me about your mother showing up. I wish she would stop yelling at you. You’re not mentally ill. You’ve just been abused and her showing up now isn’t good for you.”

Alice wiped away some tears. “But there is a reverse meaning to the card, which means there could be a reconciliation or a turnaround in a bad situation or even a suitor or understanding.”

Madeline smiled. “Very good. Now you can understand the upright and reverse meanings. That’s real progress.”

Eliot cleared the table and began washing dishes. Alice wiped away the rest of her tears and watched Madeline walk out of the kitchen into the tarot reading room. Alice stood up and followed her aunt.

Madeline was getting some incense out and a lighter. She looked up when Alice stopped in front of her.

“Would grandpa mind if I go see him now?”

Madeline blinked. “I have no idea. I was going to give him some incense. He finds it comforting these days. It’s one of his few pleasures.”

“Let me do it.”

Madeline nodded. “Okay.” She handed the incense and lighter to Alice.

Alice walked all the way up to the attic not sure how her grandpa would look when she found him. She entered the attic and soon found the incense holder. She put the incense on it and lighted the incense.

A ghost appeared and studied her. “Oh, hello, Alice.”

She looked up. “Hi, grandpa.”

Eliot finished the dishes and put them away. He found Madeline. “Did Alice go up to the attic?”

Madeline nodded. “I think she wanted to talk to her grandpa.”

Eliot looked down to the floor and then back at Madeline. “So, James Austen is her grandpa.”

Madeline nodded.

He sighed. “I don’t know if I should go up there or not.”

Madeline said, “Wait a bit. They probably just need to talk alone.”

“Alright.” He went to his room and studied while he waited. He could hear some bumps and someone walking across the floor in the attic.

Madeline sighed. She knew her niece needed to see her grandpa alone for a few minutes. The older elf waited patiently by sitting down to meditate in the tarot reading room.

In the attic Alice found a place to sit down on the couch. Her grandpa sat at the desk.

“Grandpa, I just don’t understand. My mother yells at me too much and complains I do everything wrong. She’s been calling me a whore lately and she called Madeline a whore too. Yet, when I left with Eliot, my mother’s face fell. I don’t understand.”

James nodded and sighed. “It’s always been complicated with our family. Even my ex-wife was bad. After a while, I wasn’t sure she loved me and was just playing whore to me so she’d have a place to live.”

Alice frowned.

James went on. “I believe your mother married for money and I don’t know if she ever loved your father. I don’t always know what to think of your mother. My ex-wife treated her as a golden child and Madeline was treated as the scapegoat. As it turns out, Madeline was better behaved.”

Alice nodded. “My mother kept giving me a hard time and told me I acted too much like Madeline.”

James smiled. “You do act a lot like her, yet you are a different person. Like Madeline, you are easy to talk to.”

Alice said, “I seem to have similar abilities to Madeline’s.”

“Yes, you can see and hear me without any trouble.”

She nodded. “I am learning tarot better. I’m starting to understand the upright meanings and now the reverse meanings too.”

He smiled. “I don’t understand tarot, but Madeline tells me it has something to do with intuition.”

She smiled. “That sounds right to me.”

Eliot walked into the attic and looked between James and Alice. He could see them both.

James looked at Eliot. “Eliot, please come in. Have a seat.”

Eliot asked, “You’re okay with me in your space?”

James smiled. “It’s not a problem. You’ve always been respectful.”

Eliot sat down next to Alice. “I hope I’m not interrupting.”

James said, “No, I don’t believe so. We were just talking about our family and not quite understanding why they act the way they do.”

Alice nodded. “He’s just as confused as I am. He’s not even sure if my mother loved my dad.”

James nodded. “I believe she just married him for his money. Alice reminds me of him.”

Eliot blinked. “I never met him.”

James said, “You’re likely not to meet him now. He died years ago. Madeline tried to find him, but he never came here.”

Alice sighed.

Eliot asked, “What is it?”

Alice answered, “Sometimes I miss my dad, but I know he’s moved on.”

Eliot blinked. “What about her mother?”

James shrugged. “I have no idea. Alice is probably better off staying away from her. I think it will only be trouble for Alice.”

Eliot nodded.

James smiled. “Are you worried about that shady werewolf that keeps bothering Alice?”

Eliot gasped.

James’ smiled got bigger. “I don’t think you need to worry. Alice isn’t interested in being with him.”

Alice blushed.

Eliot asked, “Are you over him?”

She shrugged. “I want to be over him.”

James said, “Good. You’re smart. I think you’ll marry better than I did or even your parents.”

Alice gaped. “It’s too soon for me to get married to anyone.”

James said, “That’s fine too. Take your time, I’m sure you’ll figure it out.” His smile seemed to get bigger.

Alice stood up and Eliot did too.

Alice said, “It’s been good chatting with you, grandpa. I think I need to get back to my studies.”

James said, “It’s good to see and hear you again, Alice. Come back.”

She nodded. “I will.”

Eliot said, “I should go too.”

James smiled. “It’s good to see you too, Eliot. Don’t be a stranger.”

Eliot nodded and followed Alice out of the attic. In the tarot reading room, Madeline opened her eyes and stood up.

When both Eliot and Alice were on the bedrooms floor, she said, “What did he mean by saying I would marry better than he did?”

Eliot raised an eyebrow. “Perhaps he knows something he’s not letting on.”

Alice turned to face Eliot. “Really? Do you have something to tell me?”

He opened his mouth to speak. Then closed it shortly after. “Well, perhaps, but I don’t know if you want to hear it.”

She sighed. “What is it, Eliot?”

“I love you.”

She gasped. Madeline stood at the bottom of the stairs and smiled.
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