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8 of Wands

Alice spread the special deck on the shelf. She drew a card and straightened up the deck. She left the tarot reading room before Madeline and a client walked into the room. Alice walked up the stairs and into her room. She sat down at her desk. She set the 8 of Wands card down and quickly found the corresponding cards in her decks.

She blinked and opened her notebook. She grabbed her pen and started taking notes. She could hear music coming from the greenhouse. She smiled knowing Eliot was working there.

She didn’t stop taking notes until she heard her aunt cooking in the kitchen. Alice set her pen down and stood up. She left her room to walk downstairs and into the kitchen. She waited a moment. The music stopped and Eliot stepped into the kitchen. He set the table and stood by. He sighed. She looked at him and raised an eyebrow.

Madeline didn’t turn her head. She kept focused on her cooking. “What’s the matter, Eliot?”

He answered, “We have more orders than usual. It will be a bit rough today.”

Alice nodded. “We’ll do what we can.”

He smiled.

Madeline asked, “What is the card of the day?”

Alice answered, “8 of Wands.”

Madeline asked, “What is the upright meaning?”

Alice answered, “The upright meaning is swift activity or a sudden progress or movement. It can mean advancement too quick for easy assimilation. It can mean also mean news arrives.”

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

Alice answered, “The reverse meaning is jealousy or a dispute among a previously close knit group. Or even a family dispute.”

Madeline nodded. “You may get another card tomorrow.”

Alice grabbed drinks for everyone. Madeline finished cooking and served everyone. They sat down and ate in silence. When they were done, Madeline left to deal with clients. Eliot and Alice cleared the table, washed dishes and cleaned the kitchen. Then they walked to the greenhouse.

He turned on music and didn’t have to pull up the orders. They were already displayed. They got right to work. They were too busy to talk or even sing. They just focused on what they needed to craft.

He finished his part of the orders. He put boxes together and printed out labels. He put the labels on different boxes. He packed up his part of the orders. She added her items. Somehow they managed to have the big orders done in time for the delivery person.

The delivery person accepted all the boxes with a smile. “Wow. This has got to be a record for you.”

Both Alice and Eliot smiled and nodded. The delivery person left and they checked over what they had left. They crafted what they could. Madeline came a few times to pick up items for her clients. She never stayed long and could see the young elves were struggling. She knew they’d catch up sooner or later.

Alice sighed. Eliot made notes of which plants they needed. He grabbed his tools and went in search of the plants. He brought the material back and she grabbed a mortal and pestle so she could help with this part. When they finished each one, they labeled the items and set them on the shelf.

Then she went back to crafting more toiletry items. He checked over the remaining orders and knew he would have to find more plants. They lost track of time and didn’t know when Madeline had gone to take her nap.

Alice dropped a tool. “Ugh!”

Eliot sighed. “I know. We’re nearly done.”

“Really? Looks like we just got more orders.”

He looked at the screen and sighed. “Well, we were almost done. Perhaps we just need a break.”

They could hear Madeline cooking in the kitchen.

Alice said, “A break is a good idea.” She picked up her tools and wiped them off. “I am hungry and irritable.”

“So am I.”

They went to the kitchen. He set the table and she grabbed drinks for everyone. Madeline finished cooking and served everyone. They sat down and ate.

Madeline blinked. “It’s good to see you eat. I saw you were quite busy earlier. Did you finish the orders?”

Alice sighed. “No. We almost did and then more popped up.”

Madeline nodded. “Alright. I hope you can finish this evening.”

Eliot sighed. “So do I. I need to process more plants to keep up. Or else Alice won’t be able to finish.”

Madeline said, “In that case, I’ll wash the dishes and clean the kitchen. You two just get back to it.”

Alice said, “Thanks. That does help.”

Eliot smiled. “Yes, thank you. It does help out.”

They finished eating. The younger elves went back to the greenhouse to keep working. The elder elf cleared the table. She cleaned the kitchen while the dishes were soaking. She then washed the dishes.

Someone knocked on the door. Madeline sighed. She wiped her hands on a towel and went to see who it was. She opened the door and saw her sister. “What are you doing here?”

Mrs. Flowers pushed past her sister. “I came for Alice. Madeline, this has gone on long enough. She needs to come home.”

Madeline stared at her sister. “Alice doesn’t want to leave. In fact, she and Eliot are busying taking care of orders.”

Mrs. Flowers scoffed. “You mean she’s playing whore to that boy you’re so fond of.”

Madeline sighed. She wondered where the neighborhood cats were. Mr. Flowers and James appeared. They frowned at Mrs. Flowers.

James said, “Daughter, you haven’t changed. You still believe Alice can’t take care of herself or work? She’s doing both right now!”

Mr. Flowers said, “Alice is happy here. She’s working and contributing in this household.”

Mrs. Flowers stepped back. “What? My daughter working and taking care of herself? I don’t believe it.”

Madeline said, “She’s in the greenhouse right now. You can go look for yourself.” She led the way.

Mrs. Flowers frowned as she followed her sister with the ghosts floating nearby. Alice and Eliot were still crafting items and finishing as much as they could. They sweated. They didn’t complain. They just kept working.

Mrs. Flowers gasped when she saw her daughter working hard. “I still don’t believe it. How do you know what to do?”

Alice sighed. She pointed to the screen.

Her mother blinked. “I don’t understand it.”

Madeline said, “You never did understand the kind of work I do. I used to craft herbs and now Eliot does that. Alice crafts toiletry items that people love. These two have their own system they follow and people are quite happy with what they make.”

Mrs. Flowers continued to gape.

Mr. Flowers said, “Now that you see what kind of work Alice does, I do hope you’ll stop insisting she’s stupid and mentally ill. She’s quite capable. It’s time to let her go so she can live her own life.”

Mrs. Flowers frowned. “No! This is wrong, Alice. It’s time for you to come home with me. You don’t know what you’re doing.”

Alice frowned. “No, you’re the one who doesn’t know what they are doing. I like it here. It’s time for you to let go and get out of here. Every time you visit, you cause nothing but trouble. I’m sick of your attitude. I don’t like your energy either.”

Mrs. Flowers jumped back as if she had been slapped. “How dare you talk to me that way. I’m your mother and I know what’s best for you.”

Alice slammed her fist into the table causing lots of things to jump. “You don’t know what’s good for me. You make everything worse with your bad attitude. You just can’t accept me as I am. You insist I should be just like you when I’m someone different. I have my own life to live and I don’t be your daughter anymore. Clearly, it’s you who doesn’t understand.”

Mrs. Flowers screamed and cried. She ran off while everyone watched her. No one spoke for several moments. The ghosts disappeared.

Alice and Eliot finished crafting the orders and their back stock. They cleaned up the greenhouse. Madeline sighed as she watched them. A thought formed in her head and she frowned.

Madeline said, “Perhaps we do need a cat.”

The young elves stared at the elder elf.

Madeline sighed. “I know they can be destructive, but neither Heath nor my sister like them. We need a guard. Or perhaps more than one.”

Alice raised an eyebrow. “I’m surprised you’re okay with the idea of a cat now.”

Madeline nodded. “I know, but given that neither Heath nor my sister will leave us alone, we can at least get warning when they come near the house. Perhaps a cat or two will act as a deterrent for them to come back here.”

Eliot nodded. “Alice and I thought we’d go to a shelter, but we’d want you to come with us.”

Madeline said, “That sounds like a good idea. Alice, does your brother like cats?”

Alice smiled. “I don’t think so. He’s allergic to them. I bet he wouldn’t like us having a cat or two in the house.”

Madeline smiled. “Good because I don’t want him to come back either. So, we need to find a local shelter and meet some cats.”

Alice and Eliot smiled.
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