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1. The Fool


Madeline Austen sat at the table with a spread of tarot cards in front of her. She concentrated hard and frowned. Her assistant, Eliot Rivers walked in from the garden with some freshly picked herbs. He knew better than to disturb her whenever he found her this way.

He blinked and his heart beat faster when he saw the picture of her niece on the table. He hadn’t yet met her niece and knew that Madeline was doing a reading about her niece Alice Flowers.

Madeline sighed and put some hair behind her pointed ear. She blinked. “Eliot, my niece is in trouble.”

“What has her mom done this time?”

“Nothing but insist Alice get a job.”

“Oh, you mean it’s something else?”

Madeline nodded. “It’s worse. There’s a shady werewolf trying to seduce her for her power.”

“Can we help her?”

The older elf smiled like a cheshire cat. “We could. As you know, my sister refuses to have anything to do with me and won’t let me near Alice.” She reached for her special tarot deck. “I need you to send Alice this card and keep an eye on her.”

Eliot blinked. “Okay, I can do that.”

Madeline stood up and grabbed a small envelope. “Here’s the address where Alice is currently living. Mail this to her and see that she gets it. I was hoping she would be interested in tarot. Then she can take over for me and earn some money of her own.”

The younger elf nodded. He set the herbs down on the table. She took the herbs and walked into the other room. He grabbed a pen and copied the address onto the envelope. He wrote his name above the return address.

“Do you have enough money to get to her city?” She looked through the doorway at him.

He nodded.

“Good. Let her know she can stay here on the condition that she learn our arts.”

“I will.” He turned to leave.

“Oh, Eliot?”

He stopped. “Yes?”

“Be careful. My sister can be dangerous. She has some power, but only uses it when she’s angry. Alice is quite aware of this. It would be best to not let my sister see you.”

“Understood.” He left to mail the card and to get to the train station.


Alice Flowers sat in the kitchen eating her breakfast. Her mother was drinking coffee.

“Alice, what are you doing today?” asked her mother.

“I was going to look for work.”

Her mother sighed. “You need to get a job soon. I can’t support you forever.”

Alice sighed. “I know. I’ll get something.”

Her mother frowned. “You say that but, you haven’t kept the jobs you used to get. Your way isn’t helping you to get any job now.”

Alice said, “I don’t know what it is, but I’ll do better.”

Her mother said, “I hope you don’t turn out like my sister Madeline. She is a real nut case.”

Alice sighed. She vaguely remembered her aunt Madeline.

“If you don’t get a job soon, you will need to see a psychiatrist. I know there’s something wrong with you.” Her mother stormed out of the house to spend time with her friends.

Alice was left alone. She let out a sigh of relief. It was so much easier to think when her mother wasn’t around. She quickly took care of the dirty dishes and did her other chores. One was checking the mail and looking for packages. There were deliveries, but not typically mail. Her mother tended to order things and had them delivered to the house.

Alice stepped outside and found a package addressed to her mother. The young elf put the packaged inside the house and checked the mailbox. When Alice pulled out a small envelope addressed to her, she gasped. She ran back inside the house and to her room upstairs.

She looked at the return address and wondered who Eliot Rivers was and why he would send her anything. She opened the envelope and found the Fool card. She stared at it and furled her eyebrows. She wondered who this particular Fool was and why he appeared to be about to take a leap in the dark under the moon into what she couldn’t see.

She sighed. She set the card and envelope down on the desk and checked her screen for job openings. It didn’t take long for her eyes to glaze over. She had tried all the jobs that were available and had lost them all. She sighed. She wasn’t sure about finding another job. She had tried, but couldn’t get any interviews for any which seemed more interesting and paid better.

Her eyes were still unfocused as they wandered from the screen back to the Fool card. Was this Eliot Rivers calling her a fool? Was she foolish not to take those lousy jobs she wasn’t good at? Or would she be a fool to take one of them again? Was there something she was missing or not seeing yet? Perhaps a better paying job with benefits. She wasn’t sure how to get one when what she was taught wasn’t working for her.

She had asked for help and was told she just needed to apply herself and take responsibility for herself. She blinked. She was sure she did both. Yet, she couldn’t get a job she could keep.

She looked at the envelope and did a little search on Eliot Rivers. She couldn’t find anything about him. She sighed. He didn’t have any social media accounts and so the search ended.

She closed her eyes and focused on her breathing. She thought hard and clearly: Who is Eliot Rivers and why did he send me the Fool card?

She opened her eyes and sighed. Perhaps she should ask one of her tarot decks. Alice in Wonderland or the Flowers. Or even both. There had to be an answer.


Eliot arrived at night. He got off the train and talked to no one. He consulted a map on his phone. Knowing how fast the mail service was these days, he felt she had the card in her possession. He just needed to see how she was reacting to it and look out for a shady werewolf.

He didn’t mind walking alone at night. Even now when he was in a place he didn’t know. The darkness comforted him and he was quiet. He found Alice’s house and could see she was still up because the light was on in her upstairs room. He could also see lights on in the ground level too. He figured it was her mother up watching some kind of audiovisual entertainment.

He heard a twig snap and looked in the direction of the sound to see a human male approaching Alice’s window. The newcomer didn’t notice Eliot. The newcomer looked up to the window and howled quietly to her window.

Alice heard the howled and looked out the window to see a young man staring up at her. She opened her window. “Who are you and why are you howling at me?”

“Alice, it’s me, Heath.”

“Heath Collins?”

“Yeah. Come out and spend some time with me.”

She sighed. She looked back towards her desk where the Fool card was resting. “I don’t know. It’s getting late.”

“Come on, you know you want to have some fun with just me. I could teach you some things you never knew about. Just like we talked about. Some occult stuff.”

Alice’s mother paused her program and walked up stairs. She walked into Alice’s room. “It’s late. Who are you talking to?”

Alice looked up. “Just someone I’ve been talking to lately. I was just asking him to leave.”

“Alice, this is madness. Are you becoming a whore?”

“No.”

Eliot stepped closer and Heath ran off. Eliot looked up to Alice and her mother. He stayed out of the light so he wouldn’t be seen and he wasn’t.

“Alice, that’s it! You’re going to see a doctor tomorrow. I can’t live with you like this. You need help.”

Alice tensed up and just breathed. Her mother left the room to use the bathroom. Alice glanced at the Fool card. She grabbed her bag which had two tarot decks and some crystals inside. She put the Fool card and the envelope into her bag. She put the strap of the bag over her shoulder and crossed herself with it so the bag would stay on without her doing anything.

Her mother walked back in the room. “Alice, where are you going? It’s late. You don’t have anywhere to go. You’re so foolish. There’s no one down there waiting for you. That boy ran off already. You don’t think things through and then I have to bail you out every time.”

Alice said nothing as she opened the window large enough so she could climb out.

“ALICE! Don’t go! Don’t be a fool!”

Alice was out on the eave and looked at her mother. Calmly, she said, “Goodbye.” She jumped thinking Heath would catch her.

Instead Eliot caught her and held her.

“ALICE! I’m calling help for you right now!”

Eliot said, “We should go now.” He let go of her and ran off.

She soon followed knowing her mother would make good on that last threat. “Wait, where’s Heath and who are you?”

He didn’t stop until they were well out of her neighborhood. “Heath ran off as soon as he saw me.” He paused to breathe. “I’m Eliot Rivers.”

“You sent me the Fool card.”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

“Your aunt Madeline Austen asked me to. I’m her assistant. She’s worried about you.”

She crossed her arms. “I’m fine.”

“Right. How long have you known Heath?”

“Not very long. Why?”

“Is he a werewolf?”

She blinked and let go of her arms. “I thought he was human.” She sighed. “Well, I guess I am a fool. I just run away from my mother and now I have no where to go.”

“Your aunt will take you in on the condition that you learn our arts.”

“I see. I have two tarot decks and some crystals in my bag already.”

“Oh. I didn’t know. Your aunt never mentioned that part. Perhaps she didn’t know you had any interest in the occult.” He watched her relax. He held out his hand to her. “Will you come? Your aunt thinks you could earn money as a tarot reader.”

“Alright. I’ll come. It’s the best offer I’ve had in a long time.” She took his hand.

They didn’t interlace their fingers. They walked to the train station in silence and no one bothered them. But Heath Collins saw them leave the city together. He frowned and growled softly. No one noticed him.
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2. 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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3. The Devil


Alice and Eliot weeded the garden together while Madeline gave tarot readings. The young elves could hear the older elf talking about the cards and answering questions. The young people were quiet and focused on their task. There was no need for words. Both Alice and Eliot knew what to do and they did it.

Madeline’s clients left for the day. Alice and Eliot finished up just as Madeline joined them. She stopped in front of the gate of the garden. Eliot and Alice stood up and faced her.

Madeline said, “We need to cast some protective spells around the house and garden.”

Eliot nodded. “Do you want to do that tonight?”

Madeline nodded.

Alice blinked.

Madeline said, “I need you too, Alice.”

Alice blinked again. “Okay, but I don’t know what I can do to help out.”

Madeline said, “Your presence will be enough for now.”

Alice said, “Okay, I’ll come.”

Madeline handed Alice a card from Madeline’s special deck.

Alice gasped when she saw it was the Devil card. Eliot raised an eyebrow. Madeline blinked.


That night Madeline led the two young people out in the garden. Eliot stood by. He knew what was going to happen. Alice wasn’t sure, but she remained quiet as she watched and listened carefully. She knew she had a lot to learn and was willing to learn whatever her aunt could teach.

Madeline began the ritual and Eliot assisted her. Alice stood by unaware that Heath Collins hid in the dark in the woods nearby. He could see what they were doing. He frowned. He could feel it was a protection ritual to keep him out. He growled softly.

Heath countered by casting a spell on Alice. “Come to me, Alice. We belong together. I am the love of your life. You can’t resist me.”

Madeline continued with her protection ritual around the garden and around the house. “Allow no negative energy to enter into this area. Protect those of us who live in this house and tend to the garden.”

Alice heard whispering. She turned in the direction of the woods. Her eyes widened as she saw and heard Heath calling her. She blinked and sighed. She wanted to go to him, but felt it would be wrong to leave when her aunt wasn’t done with the ritual.

Eliot heard Alice’s sighed and watched her closely. He looked in the same direction she was and saw Heath. He frowned. He kept watching Alice for any signs of movement. Madeline finished the protection ritual and wondered what Eliot and Alice were doing.

Alice’s eyes glazed over. “I want to be surrounded and protected by love. Pure and true. I want to marry the love of my life who is my friend and lover and not worry about romance for the rest of my days. I want real love. True and dependable.” She collapsed.

Madeline gasped. Eliot caught Alice. Heath frowned. He shapeshifted into a wolf and ran off into the night.

Eliot said, “Madeline, she’s unconscious.”

Madeline sighed. “That was strange. Was Heath somewhere nearby?”

Eliot sighed. “Yes, he was in the woods over there.” He pointed. “He’s gone now. I know he was casting a spell on Alice. I just didn’t expect her to cast one on herself.”

Madeline blinked. “I didn’t either. However, I think she was protecting herself. I think there is a part of her who knows she could fall prey to an abusive relationship. Clearly, she doesn’t want that.”

Eliot said, “I think we should get her into the house.”

Madeline and Eliot helped a recovering Alice stand up. They held her up between them as they helped her into the house and upstairs into her room. Madeline pulled back the covers on Alice’s bed while Eliot didn’t let go of Alice. Both Madeline and Eliot helped Alice into her bed.

Madeline pulled the covers over Alice. “Rest now. Hopefully, you’ll feel better in the morning.” She stepped out into the hallway.

Eliot sighed. “Alice, I hope you recognize the love of your life.” He leaned over and kissed her lightly and gently on her forehead. He stood up and walked out to the hallway to see Madeline smiling at him. He stopped in front of her.

She closed the door. “So, how long have you been in love with my niece?”

He gaped. Then he closed his mouth. “I don’t know. I cast a love spell on myself because I want to get married to someone special. I want a friend and lover. I don’t want to be alone all my life.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “I see. I know you’ve had your heart broken badly. The girl who broke it didn’t deserve you.”

“Wait, you’re okay with me in love with your niece?”

“Yes, I think you two are suited for each other. Be careful as she may not be ready for you yet. So, please listen to her. As for me, I’m staying out of whatever is happens between the two of you.” She turned and walked away.

Eliot gaped at Madeline. He wondered how she could have known about that one and only romance in his life. Was it possible his broken heart was obvious when it happened? He had never even told her about that romance.


Alice was vaguely aware of the spell she had cast upon herself. She knew she had collapsed afterwards and that her aunt and Eliot helped her back into the house and into her bed. She had a fever and wasn’t sure what had caused it.

She thought she was in love with Heath, but he wasn’t there for her. Yet, he seemed to want a relationship with her. Was he just pretending? She knew Heath wanted her, but she wasn’t sure he cared about her. He wasn’t a friend to her when she needed one.

She tossed and turned in her bed knowing Eliot was the one who caught her and helped her to get to her aunt’s safely. He also told her when Heath came looking for her. And tonight when Alice became fevered, she could sense Eliot keeping an eye on her. She knew he had caught her when she had collapsed.

She sighed and cried. She wasn’t sure what was wrong with her. Her forehead burned where Eliot had kissed her. That was when she knew she was caught between Heath Collins and Eliot Rivers. Her fever increased and eventually she went to sleep unaware of the exchanged out in the hallway between her aunt and Eliot.


Alice woke up to sunlight streaming in her room. She was sweaty and tear stained. She sat up not feeling any fever. She got up and took a shower. She felt different. She wasn’t sure about this new change in her.

Something inside was different. She couldn’t look at her body in quite the same way anymore. She wasn’t even sure about the dream she had while in her fevered state. Who was she doing those things with? Was it Heath or Eliot? She bit her lip and dried herself off. Soon she was getting dressed and getting ready for her day. She felt better with her clothes on after the dreams in which she and someone else were naked and all over each other.

She dried her hair and hung up the towel. She stepped out of the bathroom and into the bedroom. She sighed when she found the Devil card staring at her. She heard a knock on her door. She blinked as she turned in the direction of the door. “Come in.”

Eliot opened the door. “Are you hungry? Madeline is cooking breakfast.”

She nodded. She thought Eliot looked as if he was glowing. She knew at that moment he cared about what happened to her and would keep checking on her to make sure she did things such as eating. She followed him downstairs.

Madeline set two full plates of food on the table. Eliot got two glasses of water and made sure Alice was seated before sitting down himself. Madeline soon joined them with her plate and glass. No one spoke for quite a long time. Madeline studied her niece and was glad the young elf still had an appetite.

Eliot watched Alice too. He was also glad she ate everything off her plate. When she was done, she stood up. Eliot had just finished eating and he cleared all the dishes from the table. Alice hesitated. She wasn’t expecting him to take her dirty dishes to the sink, even though he had done it before.

Madeline said, “Alice, have you studied the latest card?”

Alice looked at her aunt. “Yes.” She sighed. “It bothers me. I was going to take some notes on it now.”

Madeline nodded.

Alice went back to her room and sat down at the desk to study the card. She sighed and got out the Devil cards from her two decks. Then she got out her notebook and wrote up her notes. Madeline knocked on Alice’s open door before entering.

Alice looked up at her aunt. “Did the protective ritual help last night? Or did we fail?”

Madeline grabbed a chair and sat down. “I don’t know. I hope it worked. Heath seemed to stay out in the woods until he ran off.”

Alice sighed. “This card reminds me of abuse and feeling trapped. I know it’s more than that.”

Madeline nodded.

“It’s about sexual desire too. About temptation and violence and destruction. I’m glad I left my mother, but it still hurts sometimes.”

Madeline said, “It’s alright to feel whatever you’re feeling. Do you feel tempted?”

Alice nodded.

Madeline leaned closer. “It’s a normal part of life to have sexual desires. You can’t really avoid them. It’s how you express them that can make all the difference.”

“Okay, I’ll keep that in mind.”

“It’s okay to be in love. If you want a committed relationship that’s fine. You don’t have to be easy.”

Alice tried to smile. “I’m afraid I won’t be able to say no if I’m in love with someone.”

Madeline nodded. “You need to heal up from your abuse. It’s hard when you haven’t healed up and think you want to be saved by a romantic love which could in reality be lust and not love at all. Or worse, the relationship could be abusive.”

Alice cried. “I know that now. Love is better. I can do without lust.”

Madeline put her arms around Alice as she cried. Eliot walked by and saw them. The sight made him want to cry too. He didn’t want to see Alice in so much pain. A few tears fell onto his cheeks.

Alice pulled back from her aunt and wiped her tears. She looked up and saw Eliot crying. “Eliot, why are you crying?”

“Because you are.”

Alice gaped at him and wondered what was going on with him.
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4. 7 of Cups


Alice walked into the tarot reading room and found Madeline sitting by herself. “Hi, Madeline.”

Madeline looked up from her cards. “Alice, I’m glad you’re here. I have the next card for you.”

Alice took it. “Oh, the 7 of Cups.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “Well, what do you think of that so far?”

“Dreams and choices.” Alice sighed. “I do need to study.” She soon walked out of the room to study in her room at her desk.

Eliot was in his room studying at his desk. He looked up as Alice passed his open door. He blinked and went back to his book. He was busy studying herbs and which diseases they could treat. He wanted to learn it all and knew it was just going to take a long time to learn everything about herbs and what they could do.

Sitting at her desk, Alice sighed and pulled out the corresponding cards from her two decks. She sighed as she studied the cards. She couldn’t help but think about how she was caught between Heath and Eliot. She sighed again and leaned back in her chair.

She had no idea what she would do. She believed her aunt about having the choice to be celibate. Perhaps that was what the young elf needed to do until she figured out which guy she wanted. She wished she never found the werewolf attractive at all.

Eliot knocked on her open door. “Alice?”

She looked up at him. “Yeah?”

“Has Heath tried to contact you again?”

“No, he hasn’t. There’s been no messages.”

“No dreams in which he talks to you?”

She shook her head.

“Good. That would be bad if he could contact you while you’re dreaming.”

She blinked. “Have you seen him coming near the house again?”

“Not yet, but I’m sure he will.”

She blinked again. What was Eliot trying to tell her?


Madeline had just finished cooking dinner for all three of them. So, they sat down together  at the kitchen table. They ate in silence and just focused on their food. All would agree that it was good for all of them to never feel as if they had to talk.

They finished their meal and Eliot cleared the dirty dishes from the table. He was washing them when Alice froze as she stood up. Madeline’s eye widened. Eliot turned around and gaped.

Heath wasn’t that far away as he weaved a spell on Alice to lure her away from the house. Alice sweated and bit her lip. She was too afraid to move.

Madeline reached out for her niece. “Alice, what’s wrong?”

Alice sighed. “Heath is trying to get me to leave the house. I’m not sure about his intentions towards me. He always runs off whenever I need a friend.”

Madeline sighed. She tried to hug her niece, but Alice flinched and stepped away.

Eliot gasped. “Alice, you can stay here. You don’t have to leave.”

Alice felt dizzy. She raised her hands to cover her ears. She focused on her breathing. “Go away, Heath. You don’t care about me. You never stick around whenever I need a friend.”

Heath gasped and stopped his spell. His eyes darted back and forth wondering what was happening in the house. He cursed both Madeline and Eliot for keeping him separated from Alice.

Alice frowned. “You don’t care about the awful things my mother said to me before I left her. You’re a coward. You’re not my friend. Why don’t you care about what happens to me?”

Heath growled and shapeshifted into a wolf. He ran off into the darkness unsure of what to do next. He still wanted Alice, but she was uncooperative. He wondered what was wrong with her.

Alice sighed and took a few deep breaths. She walked over to the sink and helped Eliot to wash the dishes by towel drying and putting them away. He soon turned back around to the sink. Madeline let out a sigh of relief. She stepped out of the kitchen and into the tarot reading room.

Eliot sighed. “Are you alright now, Alice?”

She shrugged. “I don’t know what to think. I don’t want to be attracted to someone who doesn’t care what happens to me.” She sighed. “I wish he would let me go.”

Eliot finished washing the dishes and drained the sink. “I wish he would too. You deserve better. He’s no good for you.”

She sighed. “I know that, but why can’t I get over him?”

He shrugged. “I don’t know. Sometimes these things take more time than we’d like.”

She looked at him. “Have you had your heart broken before?”

“Yes.”

“I bet she didn’t deserve you.”

“That’s what Madeline says.”

She smiled. “My aunt can be quite supportive.”

He smiled back. “Yeah, she is. I’ve learned quite a bit from her.”

They left the kitchen together and walked upstairs. Madeline saw them and said nothing. She left them be as she had told Eliot she would.

Eliot paused at his door. “Alice, don’t study too hard before you go to bed.”

Alice nodded and smiled. “Okay and you don’t either.”

He smiled and went into his room. She went into hers soon after and back to her desk.


Madeline was busy with clients and reading her cards to them. Alice and Eliot were in the kitchen studying at the table. She could hear them talking and listened carefully to see if she could learn anything from the reading. She sighed when it was over. He looked up at her, but said nothing as they were still studying.

Madeline came in minutes later. She smiled at her apprentices. “I see you’re both at it. I hope I’m not disturbing you.”

Eliot shook his head no. “I think a break would be good about now.”

Alice sighed. “This card is driving me crazy.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “How so?”

“Well, I know it’s about dreams and choices. But it also seems it’s about a goal within sight. Or too many choices and commitment issues. Perhaps even a dream fulfilled but unrecognized.”

Madeline nodded. “It’s all that. Perhaps what’s really bothering you is that you can’t quite see that a goal or dream is right in front of you that’s nearly concluded.”

Alice shrugged. “Perhaps that’s it.” She paused to think. “Perhaps it means I’m learning the tarot. That has been a goal of mine.”

Eliot smiled. “What about learning how to grow plants?”

Alice nodded. “That too. Even that doesn’t seem that hard now. And I can ask both of you if I have questions about the plants.”

Madeline asked, “What about your dreams? Is there one that you want to come true and don’t think it has?”

Alice blushed. She couldn’t say anything out loud. Neither Madeline nor Eliot forced her to answer.

Madeline said, “Well, I’m sure you’ll figure it out sooner or later. You just might not be ready to face that one.”

Alice sighed. “Perhaps. I guess I still have more healing to do.”

Madeline said, “There’s nothing wrong with that. I’d be surprised if you were completely healed up by now. I know it takes time to heal from what some of our relatives don’t want to face.”

Alice nodded. “I know it takes time. I’m not worried about that part. I just want to heal up completely.”

Madeline said, “Then you are focused on the right things.” She paused. “I do think you do understand this card now too. Just continue with your studies and it won’t be so hard for you to take over for me.”

Alice smiled. “Okay. So, a new card tomorrow?”

“Yes, of course.” Madeline left the kitchen.

Eliot said, “You are starting to do better with the cards. Perhaps it’s all sinking in now?”

“I guess it is to some extent. Sometimes I look at the other cards and they make more sense than they used to.”

He smiled. “I feel that way about studying herbs. I’ve had to draw them and read and write about them too. It’s been years since I started, but now it’s starting to make more sense. Sometimes we just need to keep working until we reach the ah ha moment when everything starts to make sense.”

She smiled back. “That’s must be it.”

They could hear Madeline talking to someone. They listened for a bit.

Alice asked, “Who is she talking to?”

Eliot answered, “I think that’s a ghost she close to.”

Alice raised an eyebrow. “A ghost?”

He nodded. “Yeah, there’s a ghost in this house. Madeline tends to talk to him. I usually don’t see or hear him.”

“How do you know it’s a he?”

“She told me.”

“Oh.” She paused to think about that. “So, why haven’t I noticed the ghost yet?”

He shrugged. “Perhaps you’re too focused on your studying?”

“Perhaps. Is the ghost okay with me here?”

He shrugged again. “I have no idea. I haven’t talked to him. He doesn’t bother me. I hope he’s not bothered by either one of us.”

She facepalmed herself. “I would hope he wouldn’t have a problem with us. But why is he here?”

“Perhaps he can’t move on. Whenever I hear Madeline talk to him, it sounds as if they both might have some shared issues to work on.”

She removed her hand and smiled. “Well, I always heard my aunt was quite strange, but this really takes the cake.” She paused. “Somehow I’m not surprised she talks to a ghost. I wouldn’t be surprised if he isn’t the only ghost she talks to.”

He smiled. “You’re right, he isn’t. She rarely holds seances now. She feels too used when she does so.”

“She’s held seances?”

“Not for a long time. She did when I first arrived. I don’t know exactly what the problem was. I hope it had nothing to do with me.”

“Sometimes it can be hard to say with her.”

Madeline came back into the kitchen. “Okay, I know you two are talking about me and how I can talk to ghosts.”

Both Eliot and Alice nodded.

“I hope it’s not a problem that either of you have.”

Both shook their heads no as they smiled.

“Oh, so, you both find it amusing that I can talk to ghosts.”

The young elves laughed as the older one smiled.

“Alright, yes, there is a ghost living in this house. Actually, it was his house and he wasn’t happy when he died. I’ve been talking to him about it to see if it had anything to do with me.”

Alice asked, “And does it have something to do with you?”

“Indirectly yes. I used to do seances to see if I could find the specific ghosts he needed to talk to, but the right ones never came.”

Both the young elves gaped.

“So, that’s I why stopped the seances. It had nothing to do with Eliot.”

Alice blinked. “So, what’s the ghost’s name?”

“James Austen.”

Alice gasped. “You inherited this house?”

Madeline nodded.

Alice looked down and back to her aunt. “Will he talk to me?”

Madeline sighed. “He might since you’re related, but be careful. He’s a curmudgeon and still quite upset about some of our relatives.”

Alice said, “Alright, I’ll keep that in mind. I suppose that explains why he doesn’t talk to Eliot.”

Madeline smiled. “He’s got nothing against Eliot because he never gets in the way and keeps to himself.”

Eliot smiled. “Glad to hear it.”

Madeline said, “With that being said, be careful when going into the attic.”

Both Eliot and Alice raised their eyebrows knowing that was where James Austen liked to hang out.
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5. 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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6. 5 of Wands

Alice and Eliot were washing dishes after lunch when Madeline went into the tarot reading room. The young elves were quiet as they finished with the dishes and cleaned up the kitchen.

Eliot looked at Alice. “Are you ready for the next card?”

She shrugged. “After the last one, I don’t know what to expect. I have a feeling something worse is going to happen.”

He frowned. “I hope nothing does happen, but I’m afraid you might be right.”

She sighed and left the kitchen for the tarot reading room. She saw Madeline pulling a card from her special deck. She handed the card to Alice.

“Oh, no!”

Eliot ran into the tarot reading room. “What’s wrong, Alice?”

She showed him the card. His mouth formed an o. It was the 5 of Wands.

Madeline frowned. “Alice, your intuition is quite good.”

Alice nodded. She turned and left the room to go to her room and find the corresponding cards in her decks. Eliot soon followed Alice as Madeline raised an eyebrow.

Eliot knocked on Alice’s open door. She looked up and blinked. He walked in and sat down near the desk.

She sighed. “This doesn’t look good. There will be fighting soon.”

He sighed. “But who will be fighting?”

She shrugged. “You’d think my aunt would know.”

“Yeah, she’s quite intuitive too, but she didn’t say anything. She just frowned and said you’re quite intuitive.”

“I know.”

He looked at her cards. “I see the decks are different, but Madeline’s deck and this one seem similar.”

“Yeah, my deck that’s similar is somewhat cutesy and helps me to learn because I know the books it’s based on quite well. This other one is too far different that I can’t always read it.”

“Surely the flowers mean something?”

“Yes, they do, but that may be about all for that deck.” She took some notes.

He sat with her as she took her notes. He was afraid to leave her alone for very long after hearing about her premonition and seeing the card. He kept quiet so she could study and take her notes.

Madeline was reading a card spread, when a ghost appeared before her. The ghost frowned as he studied her studying her cards.

A moment later James Austen appeared in the reading room. He looked at other ghost and nodded. “I didn’t expect to see you here. Madeline tried for so long and you never showed.”

The ghost smiled. “I came to see how my daughter is doing. I understand she lives here now and her mother is quite upset about it.”

Madeline looked up from her cards to see both the ghosts. “Mr. Flowers, I didn’t expect you to come here, but I’m not surprised you’re concerned about Alice.”

Mr. Flowers frowned. “I know her mother wants to force the young woman into being something she’s not and is still insisting Alice is mentally ill. I don’t believe she is. I think she has similar gifts to yours, Madeline.”

Madeline smiled. “Yes, and that’s why my sister is mad about Alice living here with me.”

James chuckled. “Yes, that daughter of mine thinks Madeline is a bad influence. Perhaps she is if you believe anything related to the occult is bad.”

Mr. Flowers chuckled. “I don’t have a problem with the occult.”

Madeline said, “But my sister does. She seems to think I’m a whore and now Alice is one too.” She sighed. “My sister seems to think my dad never owned this house.”

James sighed. “I don’t know why she believes that. Probably because I never told her about this house. I bought it after she was quite comfortable with Mr. Flowers.”

Madeline smiled. “I guess my sister didn’t need to know about this house.”

James said, “We weren’t on speaking terms at that point, so it wasn’t hard to set up my will so that she would just get some money and you’d get the house.”

Mr. Flowers laughed. “That was quite sneaky of you, Mr. Austen.”

Alice rubbed her eyes.

“Perhaps it’s time to take a break.”

She lowered her hands. “Yeah, it is. Let’s see what my aunt is up to.”

They left her room and found Madeline in the reading room with James Austen and Mr. Flowers.

Alice blinked. “Dad? You’re here?”

Mr. Flowers smiled. “Hi, Alice. I came to check on you and see how Madeline is. I didn’t realize your grandpa was here too. Oh, and do you have a gentleman friend?”

Alice answered, “Yeah, Eliot is my friend.”

Eliot said, “Nice to meet you, Mr. Flowers.”

Mr. Flowers said, “It’s good to know my daughter has some good people around her.”

Madeline blinked. “Are you two hungry? I know it’s about time for dinner.”

Both Eliot and Alice nodded. Madeline walked to the kitchen and prepared dinner. The ghosts disappeared and the young elves went into the kitchen to set the table. It didn’t take Madeline long to finish cooking and they sat down and ate in silence.

Alice and Eliot started cleaning up the dishes and the kitchen. Madeline walked outside into the garden. She sat down and closed her eyes. She was calm and peaceful.

But that peace was short lived.

Mrs. Flowers approached. “Madeline! How dare you take in my daughter and teach her your bad habits!”

Madeline sighed. “It’s good to see you too, sister.” She frowned when she saw a large wolf getting closer to the house.

Soon he shapeshifted into Heath. He approached. “Madeline, why are you keeping Alice captive here?”

Madeline said, “How dare you.”

James Austen and Mr. Flowers appeared on either side of Madeline.

Mr. Flowers said, “Who do you two think you are? Alice is old enough to make her own decisions. She can live how and where she wants.”

James said, “She takes responsibility for herself, her actions, thoughts and feelings. That’s more than you ever did, daughter who thinks she better than the rest of us.”

Mrs. Flowers said, “Alice is severely mentally ill. She can’t make decisions for herself.”

Heath said, “She’s mine! None of you can have her!”

Eliot and Alice heard the arguing just as they were finishing in the kitchen. They looked outside the windows and saw Madeline with Mr. Flowers on her right and James Austen on her left. They were facing both Mrs. Flowers and Heath.

Both Alice and Eliot gasped at the scene.

“Alice, there’s five of them fighting out there.”

She nodded. “They’re fighting over me.” She sighed. “My mother is still insisting that I can’t make my own decisions. I swear she just wants to take my freedom away from me. She doesn’t care about me.”

He sighed. “I wish she was nicer to you. I can see why you don’t trust her. You needed to get away from her.”

“I don’t regret leaving, but she just won’t let go of me and let me be me.”

He raised an eyebrow. “Sounds as if your parents had a love/hate relationship.”

“They did.” She flinched. “I can’t stand it when everyone fights, especially when they fight over me and about me. See who isn’t recognizing me as an adult who can make her own decisions?”

“Yeah, that would be your mother and Heath. The other three are arguing in your favor.”

“And all ripping each other to shreds.” She took a deep breath. “My family never could get along very well.” She sighed. “I don’t know why. I guess they couldn’t accept themselves as they are and vent properly. Instead they just blow up for dumb reasons.”

“Did you learn how to vent properly?”

She nodded. “I had to. I hated to harm people unintentionally just because I was so angry. So, I learned to vent without harming anyone. Now, I don’t blow up so easily.”

“No wonder you’re so easy to get along with.”

“It takes practice. I used to write down on paper whatever irked me and then I would burn the paper or tear it up into tiny pieces. The act of destruction allowed me to let it all go. Now, I don’t need to do that so much.”

“That’s good improvement. I know it takes time to take responsibility for our feelings and safely deal with them.”

“Otherwise, we end up taking our crap out on the wrong people.”

“Yeah, that can happen.”

“Oh, I wish they would stop.”

He sighed. “Alice, let’s go upstairs.”

They walked upstairs and stopped in the hallway. She focused on her breathing. She tried to relax, but she was having trouble.

“Would you like a cleansing ritual to help get rid of all the negative energy from everyone fighting over you?”

She nodded. He took her by the hand and led her into his room. He used some smudge to cleanse the negative energy away and sat her down in front of his altar. He sat down next to her. He called the corners and said a little prayer for her.

She started to feel warm and safe. She didn’t mind that he was sitting so close to her. She found it comforting to know someone could sit next to her that cared about what happened to her and how she felt. She could feel herself drawn to him and it didn’t scare her anymore.

The ritual didn’t take very long, but they remained sitting side by side for a long time. Neither spoke as words weren’t necessary in that moment.

Madeline walked up the stairs and found them sitting next to each other in silence. She blinked.

Eliot said, “We’re done with the ritual, Madeline.”

“Good. I was afraid to interrupt if you weren’t done.”

Alice said, “I understand what the 5 of Wands represents. It has to do with conflict and disagreements, competition, tension and diversity. It can be obstacles, rivalry and challenges. The reverse meaning  has to do with complexity of deeds or decisions. Can also be trickery, inner conflict, conflict avoidance and tension release. It can also be an intense involvement.”

Madeline nodded. “I don’t think I need to worry about you. You are learning
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