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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 2:

2 of Swords

Ali Noel Vyain


2 of Swords

Eliot and Alice left the train and soon were walking away from the station. Neither spoke. She was tired and just wanted to keep up with him. She held his arm because she didn’t want to get lost after running off. They had slept a little on the train, but clearly they didn’t get enough sleep.

Eventually, they reached the house to see Madeline in the garden. She didn’t notice the young people as she was intent on tending to the garden. Alice blinked when she saw Madeline. The younger elf hadn’t seen her aunt in quite a long time. Madeline looked older and not in a bad way. Just a few more silvery hairs than Alice had remembered.

Eliot stopped at the garden, but didn’t enter it. Alice stopped shortly after.

Madeline soon looked up. “I was wondering when you two would arrive. You both look as if you need more sleep.”

Eliot covered his yawn. Alice nodded and let go of his arm.

Madeline smiled. “Are you two hungry? I know young people can be quite hungry.”

Both young elves nodded.

Madeline said, “Very well, I’ll make you breakfast. Follow me.” She led them into the kitchen.

They soon followed and sat down at the table.

Madeline said, “Alice, did you get the Fool card and bring it with you?”

Alice nodded and pulled the card out of her bag.

“Good.” It didn’t take the older elf long to fix up a good size breakfast for everyone including herself. She filled up three plates and took two to the table. Then she grabbed hers and began to eat after sitting down at the table.

The young elves needed no encouragement to eat.

Madeline said, “I hope, Eliot, you told her what the conditions are to live here.”

Eliot said, “I told her she has to learn more about tarot and herbs.”

Madeline said, “That’s a good start. Alice, do you like tarot?”

Alice answered, “Yes. I have two decks in my bag.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “Very good. Then we have somewhere to start. Not all decks are exactly the same, but many are similar.”

Alice nodded. “I’m starting to see that.”

Madeline smiled. “Good. The Fool card I gave you is from my special deck. Eventually, you’ll have them all, but for now you have the Fool card. You must learn that card thoroughly before I give you the next one.”

Alice said, “Okay. I suppose I could compare this card to the similar ones in my two decks.”

Madeline smiled. “That’s a good idea. I will teach you different spreads, but for now you can work with one or three card spreads. Those are the easiest.”

Alice said, “Okay.”

They finished eating. Eliot yawned and cleared the table. He washed all the dishes.

Madeline said, “Eliot, you can go to bed now. Just remember to do your chores later.”

Eliot said, “Okay.” He left the kitchen.

Madeline turned to Alice. “I have a room ready for you. Did you bring any clothes with you?”

Alice shook her head no.

Madeline said, “Well, I have some for you. I don’t know how well they will fit. I did have to guess at your size. I hope I got it right. I also hope they will be to your liking.” She stood up and led the way out of the kitchen.

Alice stood up, grabbed her bag and followed her aunt. They went upstairs.

Madeline stopped at a closed door. “This is Eliot’s room. He’s never given me any trouble. He’s a good worker and a good student. If you have questions, you can ask him and he will share what he knows with you. You may also ask me questions too. I just hope you’re not too afraid to ask me.”

Alice smiled. “I don’t feel afraid of you.”

“Good.” She walked over to an open door. “This is my room.” She walked over to another open door. “And this is the one I prepared for you.”

Alice walked inside. She soon discovered she had her own private bathroom. She found the clothes. “How did you know these are the kinds of clothes I like? They do look like they will fit me.”

Madeline stepped inside the room. “I asked my Goddess Victoria and that’s what she showed me.” She paused to watch her niece. “I do hope you will be happy here with us.”

Alice blinked and looked at her aunt. “You want me to be happy?”

“You deserve to be happy.”

“Oh.”

“What did you learn about the Fool card?”

“Sometimes we need to take a leap of faith, but it can be foolishness and lack of planning too. We could be rebellious and different or complete fools.” She sighed. “My mother called me a fool when I climbed out the window. I told her goodbye and jumped.”

Madeline gasped. “What happened after you jumped?”

“Well, I thought Heath was going to catch me, but he ran off. Eliot caught me instead.”

Madeline sighed. “Good. I’m glad Eliot was there to catch you. Who is Heath?”

“Heath Collins. He’s just some boy I’ve been talking to lately. He sounded interested in doing magic with me.”

Madeline nodded. “Be careful. I know there is a werewolf with ill intent towards you. I want you to be safe and not foolish.”

“Eliot asked me if he was a werewolf and I couldn’t answer. I’ve only seen him as human.”

Madeline nodded. “Very well. We’ll keep an eye out for him. For now, I’ll let you rest and then I’ll give you the next card.”

Alice said, “Okay.” She watched her aunt leave and closed the door behind her.

Both Alice and Eliot had good naps and soon were up again. He went to do his chores and resumed his studies. She went to see her aunt. Madeline was in the tarot reading room looking over a spread of cards. Alice stopped in front of her.

Madeline looked up. “Oh, Alice, that werewolf will find you here. We all need to be careful. He’s not as he appears.”

Alice nodded. She sat down across from her aunt. “Is this a good time to ask for my next card?”

Madeline smiled. She reached for her special deck. She drew a card and turned it over on the table. “There you go.”

It was the two of swords.

Alice stared at the card. It was a lady holding two swords criss-crossed in front of her and the blindfold was down at her feet. Alice blinked. “So, this is my card?”

Madeline asked, “Is there something wrong with it?”

Alice looked up at her aunt. “I don’t think so. I just wasn’t expecting this one to appear now.”

Night had fallen. Eliot was outside near the garden. He was sitting at the little table. He had studied for as long as he could. He closed his book and stretched. He could see Alice inside the kitchen sitting at the table staring at three tarot cards. He could see they were all two of swords from three different decks. She was making notes and studying each card.

He sighed. He heard a twig snap and turned in the direction of that sound. He saw a figure out in the shadows. He frowned. He could smell trouble. He knew Madeline wouldn’t appreciate someone sneaking around her house and garden.

Eliot kept an eye on the figure. Soon he came close enough that Eliot could see it was Heath Collins. Eliot sighed. He tapped the table in a rhythmic way knowing it would get Madeline’s attention no matter where she was.

A few moments later, Madeline stepped outside and stared at Eliot. He stopped tapping and gestured towards Heath. She saw him and frowned. She walked over to him.

As she got closer, the werewolf wasn’t sure if he should run away or stand his ground. He tried to smiled at her.

“Good evening, madam. I wonder if you could tell me if Alice Flowers stays here now?”

Madeline frowned. “I know you’re a werewolf. I know you have ill intentions towards my niece.”

He jumped back.

She continued, “If you harm her, you will have to deal with me. It won’t be pretty.”

“Well, she and I belong together. That’s why I followed her.”

“She deserves better than you. I just hope she sees it one day.”

He blinked. He couldn’t stand her stare. He fidgeted and soon ran off. She continued to glare until he was well out of sight.

Eliot stood up and grabbed his book and notebook. He walked inside the kitchen. He set his things down on the table and sat down next to Alice.

She looked at him and blinked.

“Heath was just here.”

“What?”

“Yeah, I let Madeline know and she scared him off. I have never seen her so protective of anyone before.” He looked down at his things. “Unless I missed something.”

She sighed. “I didn’t know my aunt could be so scary. She was doing a reading earlier and told me she the werewolf would find me here. She didn’t look happy about it.”

“She isn’t happy about it. She may do some protective magic around the house and garden to keep us all safe.”

“My mother would never do that for me.”

“Your mother sounded rather abusive towards you.”

“She is and always was. I don’t know what I did to deserve that treatment from her. She never made it clear to me.”

“You’re better off without people like that in your life.”

“I know. The blindfold fell off my eyes. I can see now.”

He blinked and looked at the tarot cards. “Yes, it is on Madeline’s special deck. The other two don’t even have blindfolds.”

Madeline stepped inside. “Good, you don’t need that blindfold anymore, Alice. It’s time to open your eyes and see the world around you as it is. It’s time to learn who are your real friends and who are imposers.”

Alice nodded. “My mother isn’t a good one for me.”

Madeline sighed. “My sister never could get over what our parents did to her or to me. It’s not easy to break bad cycles. But you have to or else you won’t be able to grow and change into the person you need to be.

“I see that now. I shouldn’t let the past ruin the rest of my life.”

Madeline said, “Good. What else do you see in that card?”

“It’s two swords. One is light and the other dark. But there can be balance between the two. They can be the same in different ways and yet different. It’s time to make a choice.”

Madeline nodded. “What is your choice, Alice?”

“To continue letting my mother abuse me or moving on and living my life. She won’t change and face her demons and so I have to leave her be.”

Madeline nodded. “Very good. Who are your real friends?”

“You and Eliot. You’re both looking out for me.”

Madeline asked, “And what about Heath Collins?”

Alice sighed. “He always runs off when I need someone. He never stuck around whenever my mother found me.”

Madeline smiled like a cheshire cat. “Your blindfold has fallen off. Now use your sight to heal yourself and see what you need to see from now on.”

Alice said, “I will.”
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