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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 25:

4 of Cups

Ali Noel Vyain


4 of Cups

Alice stood in the tarot reading room by herself. Eliot was in the greenhouse. Madeline was out taking a walk around the neighborhood. She greeted the neighborhood cats and they greeted her too. Eliot played music while he worked in the greenhouse. Alice shuffled the cards in the special deck. All had something to do and knew they could rely upon the others to get their part of the work done.

Alice cut the deck and set it down. She picked a card and looked at it. She blinked. It was the 4 of Cups. She left the tarot reading room and walked up the stairs. She walked inside her room and sat down at her desk.

She quickly found the corresponding cards from her two decks. She opened her notebook and grabbed her pen. She looked at the cards and frowned. Clearly the person on the card was unhappy. They had three cups in front of them and another was offered to them, but they didn’t care.

She blinked. She knew people who were always unhappy no matter what was offered to them. Nothing anything anyone else did for them made any difference. They’d continued to complain and stay in a mindset that wasn’t serving them or anyone around them.

Alice sighed. She knew her mother was that way. Heath seemed to be the same way. Alice sighed and continued writing down her notes. She could hear her aunt coming in through the front door.

“Heath, you’re not welcomed in my house.”

The neighborhood cats hissed and growled at the werewolf.

Alice froze in place. She took a deep breath and set her pen down. She stood up and left her room. She kept walking to the entryway where Madeline was still trying to close the door to the werewolf.

Alice blinked and stared at Heath. He staggered backwards.

Heath spoke, “Alice, stop with the games. You know we belong together.”

The music stopped and Alice could hear Eliot coming from the greenhouse to the entryway. He stopped and stood behind her. He stared down the werewolf too.

Alice took a deep breath. “No, Heath. We do not belong together. You need to leave. You just cause trouble no matter where you go.”

He blinked and gaped at her. “But, we are so good together.”

She frowned. “What are you talking about? There is no we in this situation. There’s just you and what you want me to be. You’re never around when I need someone. You conveniently take off for whatever excuse you have at the time.”

“What?” He stepped backwards.

The cats still hissed and growled at him. Madeline was a statue with a deadly stare for the werewolf. Even Eliot’s facial expression was clearly disgusted.

lice continued, “Heath, you need to leave and not come back. I will not be with you. You’re unattractive and no good for me. This relationship you want with me is not healthy for either of us.”

A cat leaped at the werewolf and he shapeshifted into a wolf. The cats screamed. The werewolf ran off to get away from a serious fight with neighborhood cats who were quite protective over their territory. The three elves all sighed with Eliot and Alice doing it in sync. Madeline noticed and raised an eyebrow at that fact.

She closed the door. “I hope that will be the end of that.” She blinked. “Alice, what card did you draw today?”

“The 4 of Cups.”

“Oh. What have you learned about it so far?”

“Well, the upright meaning is someone who is generally unhappy about everything. They have good things in their lives that they don’t believe are really that great and don’t care that something else is being offered to them. Basically, someone like my mother. No matter what any of us do for her, she will be unhappy and dissatisfied with her life. Nothing will make her happy.”

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

“The reverse is hope and great expectations that are to be delivered. New approaches to anything and new friends. Even new access to knowledge or dreams.”

Madeline smiled. “You can of course get a new card tomorrow.” She turned to Eliot. “How are the orders coming?”

Eliot answered, “They are coming in a bit more steady. Some of the larger ones come from the local stores. They are starting to ask for things like soaps and shampoos too.”

Madeline smiled. “Good. You have the recipes for those?”

He nodded. “My uncle knew how to make some that you didn’t tell me about. So, yes, I’ve trying them out and it seems people like what I’m making.”

Madeline nodded. “Good. How are the numbers looking?”

Eliot smiled. “They are still positive. We can cover our expenses, but we don’t have a lot leftover. So, I hope nothing really bad happens.”

Madeline nodded. “Okay, that’s a good start. So, we’re cutting it a bit too close. A cushion in case of emergencies would be good.”

Eliot asked, “What about the tarot readings? Surely, those are helping.”

Madeline answered, “They do help, but not everyone wants one all the time. That’s why I was also doing herbal medicines. I never did get that into soaps and shampoos. But if that’s what people want and you don’t mind, keep up with it.”

Eliot nodded. Madeline yawned. She looked a bit embarrassed.

Alice said, “Madeline, it’s okay if you need a nap. Eliot and I will take care of things around here.”

Madeline sighed. “Alright.” She checked her schedule. “I don’t have any more readings on for today, so okay. I’ll see you two later. I hope the trouble you cause isn’t hard to get out of.” She walked away to the sound of the younger elves’ laughter.

Eliot blinked. “Alice, would you like to see the recipes?”

“Sure. I wouldn’t mind learning how to make some soaps and shampoos. I’m sure someone will want bath bombs and lotions.”

“They do want those things too. Sometimes they need them hypoallergenic and sometimes they just love the different scents.”

They walked to the greenhouse together. Eliot turned on some music. He got out his uncle’s books and showed her some recipes.

“Oh, I see. Do we have all the ingredients?”

“Many of them, yes. I don’t know that we have everything. I know we have the basics. See the basic recipes for each different item?”

She nodded. “Yes, I do see that. So, if I master these basic recipes, the others will be easy.”

He nodded and smiled. “It’s that easy. Go ahead and try one and see how it goes.”

She smiled. She started with a basic soap recipe and it came out fine. She moved on to a bath bomb and got similar results. Before they were aware of it, she had tried all the basic recipes with good success.

Mrs. Flowers approached the house with a huge frown on her face. The neighborhood cats hissed at her as she passed. She shooed them away from her. She looked around and could see Alice in the greenhouse with Eliot. Mrs. Flowers deepened her frown.

She knocked on the outside door of the greenhouse. Both Eliot and Alice looked in that direction thinking it might be a delivery person. They blinked when they realized who it was.

Mrs. Flowers sighed. “Well, you see me. Why aren’t you opening the door?”

Alice went to the door and opened it. She stepped outside. Eliot turned off the music.

Alice sighed. “What are you doing here again?”

“I came to take you home. Playtime is over. You need to get a regular job.”

“What?”

“You heard me. Don’t play dumb.”

“You’re out of your mind. I have a job here. I have work that I actually enjoy for once in my life. I’m surrounded by people who care about me and are quite supportive. And here you are, again, expecting me to give that up for you. Who do you think you are?”

“I’m your mother and I know what you need better than anyone else does.”

Alice shook her head. “You haven’t changed. You have no idea of what I really need. You’re just trying to manipulate me into being what you want. You don’t care about the real me. You’re incapable of loving anyone, including yourself, unconditionally.”

“I do love you unconditionally.”

Eliot frowned. He received a message from Madeline asking him what was going on. He answered by telling her her sister had arrived and was doing the same crap all over again.

Madeline frowned on receiving the message. She stretched and got out of bed. She didn’t bother making it up again. She walked downstairs and through the hallway out the front door. She stopped in front of her sister. Madeline stared her own sister down.

Mrs. Flowers jumped backwards. “Madeline, what have you been teaching this girl? You’re turning her against me. You turn everyone against me.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “You do a great job of turning people against you by the way you treat them. Now, leave my property. Even the neighborhood cats don’t like you.”

Mrs. Flowers gasped. “This is how I’m treated by my own family?”

Madeline stared. “You treat us all like shit and expect us to treat you with respect? You are delusional. You don’t deserve our respect or even our loyalty.”

Mrs. Flowers scoffed. “You all hate me. You are all out to get me!” She turned and left the property.

Alice sighed. Madeline blinked. Eliot came out of the greenhouse. He watched Mrs. Flowers walk away with the neighborhood cats chasing her off their turf.

He blinked. “Alice, are you alright?”

Alice shrugged. “I don’t know. Seems like no matter what I do, it doesn’t matter. Neither Heath nor my mother will leave me alone.” She sighed.

Madeline frowned. “That woman drives me crazy. I always feel better when I don’t have to deal with her.”

Alice nodded. “So do I.” She clutched her stomach. “I don’t feel good.”

Eliot put his around her. “It’s okay, Alice. It’s not your fault. Your mother is sick and can’t let go of you. She clearly can’t stand being alone.”

Madeline said, “I’ve known my sister my entire life. She is spoiled and used to getting her way. She can’t have her way with any of us and it bothers her more than she’s letting on. She’d rather blame us than look at herself. She needs to change, but it’s doubtful that she will. We can’t do anything about her.”

Alice wiped some tears away. “I know that, but it still hurts. Why couldn’t I have a loving and supportive mother? She’s so cold. She acts as if she hates me. I think she lies to herself.”

Eliot held on to her and closed his eyes.

Madeline nodded. “Yes, she does lie to herself. Until she can be honest with herself, she can’t tell anyone else the truth. Or believe us when we tell her the truth.”
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