

[image: cover]




  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      8 OF SWORDS

    

    
      First edition. March 25, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224049035

    

    
    
      Written by Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Alice Flowers Tarot Story 9:

8 of Swords

Ali Noel Vyain


8 of Swords

Alice walked into the tarot reading room to see Madeline reading a spread. Alice stopped and waited.

Without looking up, Madeline said, “Help yourself to a card from my special deck.” She gestured to the shelf the deck was on.

Alice stepped forward and spread the cards on the shelf. She blinked and drew a card. She studied the picture in silence.

Madeline gathered up the cards on the table and looked up. “Which one is it?”

“8 of swords.”

“Oh. Interesting. Well, you know what to do.”

Alice nodded and went to her room. She sat down at her desk and quickly found the two corresponding cards in her two decks. Soon she was taking notes.

She found herself yawning. She set her pen down on the desk and stood up. She crawled into bed under the covers and fell asleep. It didn’t take her long to start dreaming.

She found herself blindfolded and bound. She could hear Heath laughing at her. She stood still and wondered what was going on. She knew she couldn’t trust anything he said to her. Not even the recent message of letting her go to live her own live.

She took a deep breath and sensed she was surrounded by swords. She could feel Heath getting closer to her. She felt dizzy and started to lose her balance. She felt herself falling backwards.

She was able to step backwards to steady herself and felt her bonds get cut. They fell off her and she raised her hands to the blindfold. She removed it and could see the desolate landscape quite clearly. Heath stopped laughing as soon as she laid on eyes on him.

He jumped backwards and wasn’t sure if he should shapeshift or remain as he was. They stared at each other.

Heath screamed. “You can’t do this! You belong to me! You have to do what I want you to do!”

“No, Heath. I am my own person and I don’t submit to anyone.” She stared him down and felt her power level rise. She raised her hands and could see them glowing with pure white light.

She pointed at Heath and saw pure white light shooting from her fingertips. It hit Heath right in the chest. He screamed. She screamed too. The dream faded.

And she woke up in her bed to see Eliot standing in her doorway. He gasped.

“Alice, are you alright?”

She sat up. “I don’t know. I just had a nightmare.”

He walked in and pull a chair over to the side of her bed. He sat down. “What happened in the nightmare?”

She sighed. “I heard Heath laughing at me as I found myself blindfolded and bound. I took a deep breath and could sense I was surrounded by swords. It was as if I had become the person on the 8 of swords card. I got dizzy and lost my balance. I stepped backwards and my bonds were cut. They fell off me and I was able to remove the blindfold.”

“Go on.”

“I saw Heath. He seemed unsure if he should remain in his human form or transform into a wolf. He yelled at me that I had to do what he wanted me to do. He broke his word. I don’t think he will leave me alone.”

Eliot sighed. “This isn’t good. If he can attack you in dreams, this is serious.”

“Well, I told him no and that I don’t submit to anyone. I raised my hands and they were glowing with pure white light. I pointed my fingers at him and blasted him with pure white light. I could see it in my dream quite clearly.”

“Oh. Was that it?”

She nodded. “Then I woke up and saw you in the doorway.”

He nodded. He looked over at her desk. “I see that’s the card you’re currently studying.”

“Yes, and I felt really sleepy. So, I took a nap.”

“I see. We’re going to have to tell Madeline.”

“She won’t like it.”

“No, but she will probably know what to do.”

She got out of bed. “Alright, let’s go tell her.”

They soon left her room to find Madeline tending to the plants in the greenhouse.

Madeline sighed when she saw the young elves. “What’s happened now?”

Eliot frowned.

Alice answered, “I had a nightmare in which Heath was trying to force me to be the way he wanted.”

Madeline put down her tools and sighed as she sat down. “That werewolf is too much trouble.”

Alice said, “I did blast him and I could see pure white light coming out of my hands.”

Madeline looked at her niece in a new light. “Good. I don’t have to teach you that. Do you use pure white light to protect yourself?”

Alice nodded. “I imagine it’s surrounding me. I do feel safe when I do that.”

Madeline nodded. “Good. You’re a natural witch and that helps out, but I’m not sure you know the basics to help keep you safe all the time.”

Alice shrugged. “I’ve been alone with this for too long and I don’t always know what to ask.”

Eliot sighed. “That doesn’t help. Madeline, is it possible Alice has learned this all once before in a previous lifetime?”

Madeline blinked. “Of course it is and with how her mother treated her, she can’t see it or remember it all. Her mother’s influence has created blocks Alice needs to get rid of. I think we should start at the beginning and teach her how to ground herself. I just hope it won’t bore you, Alice.”

Alice blinked. “I think that’s an excellent idea. I don’t think I’ll get bored. In fact, I’m looking forward to it.”

Madeline nodded. “Have you studied the card?”

Alice nodded. “It’s about bondage. Usually we do it to ourselves, but sometimes someone else or a situation dominates us. It’s also a decisive moment and a test. It can mean censure and bad news. It’s a wake up call, as my vivid nightmare is. I had to open my eyes to my fear and face it. I’m transforming and I have the courage to move forward. The reverse meaning is fear of gossip, criticism and insults. It also means second guessing one’s self and disagreeing. It can be a skeleton in the closet, depression and an accident, possibly fatal.” She sighed.

Madeline nodded and beamed. “Good. You’re understanding it better and faster. The card might have influenced your nightmare. Eliot, Alice needs to start with the basics immediately. Teach her grounding techniques.”

Eliot nodded. “Okay. Are you ready to begin, Alice?”

“Yes.”

Madeline watched Eliot and Alice leave the greenhouse. The older elf sighed. Her bones ached and she wasn’t sure how much longer it would be before she would have to cross over to the spirit realm. She thought about her niece and Eliot. She was glad they were there and could help with all of the chores around the house and garden. Madeline stood up and went back to tending the plants.

A few tears fell onto her cheeks as she wondered how much more she could teach the young elves before she would die. She hoped she could give them the important lessons before it was too late. There was a good chance they would be able to see and hear her when she was a ghost, but even that could be iffy as a means of teaching.

Madeline wiped away her tears and went back to work.

Alice and Eliot went to the living room. They sat comfortably on pillows with their spines straight. They began with a simple breathing meditation. They were soon calm and relaxed. Time became meaningless as they focused on their breathing which became in sync.

After a while, they opened their eyes. They said nothing. They were quite peaceful as if no nightmare had happened to Alice.

Eliot smiled. “Good. You know how to meditate. That’s one good grounding method.”

Alice smiled.

“Are you aware of your chakras?”

“A little. I think I need to let go some trauma and remove some blockages from them.”

“Alright, then you need to start with your root chakra and work your way up to the crown chakra. I can give you an clear quartz crystal to use on each to help you.”

“Thank you. I’ll do that.”

He opened a box on the tea table and pulled out a clear quartz crystal. He blessed it and turned to her. “How about we do it now?”

“Okay.”

“Alright. It will be easier if you lie down.”

She laid down on her back and got herself comfortable on the floor. She slightly parted her legs. He placed the crystal between her legs.

“Imagine you have roots coming out of your root chakra that reach out and connect to the earth. Know that you are connected to the earth.”

“Oh, I’m starting to feel the roots.”

“Good. Know that you are safe and secure and accept that you are sexual and sensual.”

“Uh, okay, I can do that. It’s not as if I have to do anything sexual.”

“You can always transmute the energy into something else and be creative.”

“Oh, good idea.”

He smiled. “This is why some people don’t recommend meditating on the root chakra. It’s too easy to get horny as a result. But no matter, you can go on to the sacral chakra next and help dispel the feelings and energy into something else that’s easier for you to deal with.”

She smiled. “Good to know.”

After a while, he picked up the crystal and placed it over her shirt where her belly button was. Soon, the crystal was working on the sacral chakra. He continued going over each chakra and what each one represented. Alice felt better by degrees as each was cleansed of blockages. She did her best to let go of the old things she no longer needed to hold on to.

When they were done, Eliot cleansed the crystal and put it away. He let Alice lay on the floor.

She blinked. “So, we’re done with that?”

“Yes, for now. You released a lot. That will help keep you grounded and stable.”

She sat up. “I feel a lot better now. I can also feel my chakras better.”

“Good. It does help if you can feel them.”

“Is there anything we need to do now?”

He shrugged. “The only thing now is to practice and keep yourself grounded.”

She blinked. “It’s so simple.”

He smiled. “It is, but you’d be surprised how many overlook these kinds of details.”

She blinked. “Eliot, you’re glowing.”

His smile got bigger. “Am I? What does it look like to you?”

“Like you’re surrounded by pure white light.”

“Now, you’re making some good progress.”

Madeline walked into the room. “What are you two up to now?”

Both Alice and Eliot turned to look up at Madeline.

Eliot answered, “We did some meditating and I helped her clean out her chakras.”

Madeline smiled. “And now she can see your aura. That’s a good sign.”

Alice smiled. “I can see yours too, Madeline. Yours is purple.”

Madeline chuckled. “Well, of course it is. It better be after everything I’ve done over the years to heal myself and to help others.”

Alice laughed. “I know you’ve done a lot and it shows. Your auras are beautiful. I’ve never seen one before.”

Madeline nodded. “You must have removed some serious blocks. I’m so happy that you did. You should feel better now.”

Alice nodded. “I do.”

Madeline smiled. “Now take a break. There’s no need for you to overdo it. It does take practice and patience. I know you can do the first and have plenty of the second.”

“I will practice.”

Madeline left the room.

Eliot smiled at Alice. “You impressed her. That’s not easy to do.”

Alice laughed. “I know. She has such high standards that almost no one can reach them.”

Eliot laughed. “But she is a kind person in spite of that gruff exterior.”

“I know. She thinks of everything and she is a good cook. I don’t think we’ll have to worry about going hungry with her around.”

“I know I love her cooking. It’s as if she knows what we need to eat and when. What are we going to do without her?”

Alice shrugged her shoulders. “I know how to cook. I’m just not sure she’ll let me while she still can.”

Eliot nodded. “I see your point. I know how to cook too, but she never lets me.”

Alice laughed again. “She’s so picky and I’m sure it’s for a good reason.”

Eliot smiled. “Probably. I’m glad I met her when I did.”

“I’m glad you came and got me. I wouldn’t want to miss this for the world.”

“So, you’ll stay with us?”

“Yes. I’m so happy with the two of you.”

“I’m glad to hear it. You can still leave if you’d like.”

She shook her head. “I don’t want to. I’d
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