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Ali Noel Vyain


10 of Swords

“Madeline?”

Madeline looked up from the spread before her on the table. She gestured towards the shelf with her special deck on it. Alice walked over to the shelf and spread the cards out. She drew one and looked at it.

Madeline blinked. “Which one is it?”

Alice showed her aunt the card. “Ten of Swords.”

Madeline nodded. Alice went to her room to study. She found the two corresponding cards from her decks and set them out in a row on her desk. She opened her notebook and grabbed her pen. She thought for a moment as she stared at the cards.

The first thing she noticed was a person with 10 swords in their back. Clearly they were dead. It was completion again. Nothing would get worse after this. Something different would happen after this event, but that was not something mentioned on this card.

Alice sighed. The card had to do with death. Not necessarily a physical death, as was the case with her father. Currently, he was a ghost living in the attic of the house she lived in. She looked back at the cards. It was a violent and painful death she saw. Of course it didn’t have to a be a literal death. It could also be a mental death or a metaphor for ruination and mental anguish or even guilt that can’t be reconciled.

She sighed as she wrote down her notes. She turned the cards over and saw something different. Now the swords were coming out. So, the past was over and old wounds were healing. She hoped her pain over losing her father was getting better. She had accepted his death, but sometimes still missed him.

At least she could visit him in the attic. She blinked. Perhaps she would do that later on today. For now, she needed to keep studying. She needed to learn the cards and keep up with the practice readings. Then she could focus on acquiring clients.

Eliot read over what a client needed to deal with. He blinked. He checked his notes. Then he checked which plants they had growing in the garden. He made some notes and then went to the greenhouse.

It took some time, but finally he found the plant he needed. He checked the plant. “May I have a few of your leaves?”

Then he gently snipped some leaves from the plant. He grabbed a mortar and pestle. He ground up the leaves into a fine powder. He checked his notes again. He found some veggie capsules and scooped up the powder into them. He put the capsules in a small bottle and labeled it.

Then he smiled as he sent a message to the client that the medicine was ready when they needed it. He blinked. The client answered back that they could stop by later in the day to get it.

Madeline approached quietly and stopped at the entrance of the greenhouse. He looked at her.

“I was wondering when you were going to plant some more squash.”

“Oh, I could do that now. I think the beds are ready for new seeds.”

She smiled. “So, you’ll plant them out in the garden?”

He nodded. “I think they will do well there.” He made a note to himself as he found the squash seeds for the season. “They’ll be ready quite soon.”

She nodded. “I hope I’m not intruding.”

“You’re not. I just made up some medicine for a client who wasn’t sure what they needed. We already had the plant and there’s the bottle.” He attached a removable label with a string around the top of the bottle with the client’s name. “I put their name on it. They said they’d be by later on today.”

She nodded. “Okay. I can give it to them when they come.”

He stepped past her. “Was there anything else?”

She shrugged. “Not that I can think of right now. The plants still look good and healthy.”

“Glad to hear it. I do my best.”

“Are you going to play some music again?”

He smiled. “Why not? It helps me work and it’s good for the plants.”

She smiled. “Okay, so that’s a change you made. The plants are thriving and I can’t complain.”

“Good.” He left for the garden with the tools he needed to plant new seeds.

It didn’t take him long to get started. He played some music from his tablet computer. Madeline shook her head, but didn’t complain out loud. She walked back to the tarot reading room and sat down.

Alice heard the music and set her pen down. She smiled knowing what Eliot was up to. She smiled because she knew he was happy. She stood up and walked downstairs looking for her aunt. She was in the tarot reading room with a spread in front of her.

“Madeline, are you busy?”

Madeline looked up. “No, not really. What is it?”

“I wanted to talk about the 10 of Swords.” Alice sat down opposite of her aunt.

Madeline blinked. “What about it?”

“Well, the upright meaning has to do with death. A violent one, but it’s not necessarily a literal death. It could be mental agony or guilt we can’t get rid of. Or simply trouble and misfortune. It can also mean getting stabbed in the back. However, it’s a completion so, it won’t get any worse.”

Madeline nodded. “And the reverse meaning?”

“Could be a victory won at excessive cost and defeating those who stabbed us in the back. Or the past is over and we can heal old wounds now.”

“Very good. So, what’s bothering you now?”

Alice sighed. “I’m remembering my father’s death and how my mother stabbed me in the back.”

Madeline sighed. “Yes, she’s like that, but she can’t do it forever. You already took her power from her. So, you’re safe, even if you’re still dealing with the residual feelings.”

Alice nodded. “I guess I’m still dealing with that part.”

Madeline said, “It takes time, but at least you’re safe now. That should help out.”

“It does, but I didn’t want my father to die when he did.”

“Did you see it was going to happen?”

Alice nodded.

“Oh, then did you try to stop him?”

“There wasn’t anything I could do. I think he was just plain determined on that point.”

“He wasn’t well either, as I recall.”

“I know that, but I didn’t want to lose him.”

Madeline sighed. “He’s here now living in the attic with my father. Does that help?”

“A little. I guess what I mean is that I’d rather have him still here than have the money he left me.”

Madeline gaped. “That’s a twist. Does money motivate you?”

“Not like it does my mother. I was unhappy when he died. I’d rather he was still here in the same realm, but I know that’s not possible now.” Alice sighed.

Mr. Flowers appeared in the tarot reading room. “Alice, I’m still here with you.”

“Hi, dad.”

“I heard you, Alice. I’m sorry that it hurt you. I thought it would help you.”

“Money is no substitute for you.”

Mr. Flowers sighed. “For the longest time, I didn’t know what the problem was with you. There is what your mother said and now I know she was quite wrong about you.”

Alice nodded. “I know she always wanted me to be something I’m not. I couldn’t be what she wanted and now she doesn’t know what to do with me or about me.”

He smiled. “She lost her power over you. You’ve become the person you were meant to be. I’m happy you’re here. You’re blossoming and I’d love to see what more you become.”

She smiled. “My mother would never say that to me. She thinks I’m worse and can’t convince anyone to lock me up for being seriously mentally ill and incompetent. I don’t understand why she keeps on trying.”

“She can’t help it. She is wrong to keep on treating you that way. I’m happy to say that it’s back firing on her now. People are wondering why you no longer live with her.”

Madeline gasped. “Oh, no. She could be going crazy without you to take her crap out on.”

Alice frowned. “That doesn’t make me happy. Nor does it make me want to go back to her. I know I did the right thing when I left her.” She smiled at the recollection. “Even though I did run off with a strange boy she didn’t know.”

Mr. Flowers laughed. “That boy is quite a man as far as I’m concerned.”

Alice blinked. “I know. He’s quite patient.”

Mr. Flowers raised an eyebrow.

“Okay, so he does truly love me. It’s actually good that someone loves me like that. I’m just not used to it.”

Mr. Flowers and Madeline smiled.

Alice blinked. She could still hear the music from Eliot’s tablet. She stood up. “If you two don’t need me, I’ll go see Eliot now.”

Madeline said, “Yeah, go on. I’m going to take a nap.”

Mr. Flowers said, “Enjoy yourselves.”

Alice smiled and left the tarot reading room. Soon she was outside in the garden. She walked over to Eliot.

He looked up at her. “So, a new card tomorrow?”

“Of course. I see you’re hard at it.”

“Yeah, well Madeline reminded me to plant more squash seeds and then I got carried away with weeding.”

She blinked. “How do you know when you’re done weeding?”

“Oh, sometimes one can get so tired. But I think I got them all for now. I’m sure there’ll be more tomorrow.” He stood up.

“So, it’s just checking on the plants for you everyday now.”

He nodded. “I have to water and check for weeds everyday. I also make sure we have plenty of medicines that people need or even want available.”

“Does that keep you busy all day?”

He shrugged. “It seems to keep me busy enough. What about you? Have you enough tarot cards to study everyday?”

She laughed. “I do have plenty to do everyday. I don’t know how much my aunt does anymore, but she seems fine.”

He smiled. “I think she is fine too and she realizes how old she is. She’s just slowing down as she needs to.”

“I’m glad she understands that even if I don’t.”

“It’s more important for her to know that than it is for us to understand.”

“I suppose when it happens to us, we’ll have to be careful and slow down too.”

“Of course.” He laughed. He listened to the music. “Care do dance with me?”

She smiled and they danced until after the sun set. The neighborhood cats meow and ran crazily around them. Madeline looked out a window at them and smiled.
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