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The Magician

Alice woke up and blinked. She sat up wondering what the card of the day would be. She got up and wasted no time getting dressed and brushing her hair. She joined Madeline and Eliot in the kitchen for breakfast. Everyone was quiet and hungry.

They sat down and soon were eating a good breakfast. Madeline could still cook tasty meals for which she was grateful. She knew some people lost the ability as they aged. She hoped it wouldn’t happen to her.

She had much to say to her roommates, but she knew better than to speak to the young elves until after they had eaten their breakfast. She knew they were still a bit groggy from sleep, but that would change soon.

When they were finished, Madeline went to the tarot reading room and Alice and Eliot cleaned up the kitchen and washed the dishes. No one needed to say anything this early as they all knew what to do and when to do things. Or at least approximately when to do things.

Eliot smiled. “Alice, you’re glowing this morning.”

She blinked. “I am?”

“Yeah, you look as if you woke up from a good sleep last night.”

“I suppose I did.” She paused as they finished up with the chores. “I was wondering what the card for today would be.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah. I don’t know what it is.”

“We’re done now. So, you can go find out.”

She smiled and left the kitchen. She walked into the tarot reading room to see Madeline straightening decks and crystals. She stopped and grabbed a card from her special deck. She handed it to Alice.

Alice took it and blinked. She smiled. “The Magician today.”

“That’s a good one.” Madeline smiled back.

Alice nodded and turned to leave the room. She nearly bumped into Eliot who was standing in the hallway.

“So, it’s a good card?” he asked.

She smiled and showed him the card.

“Oh, I see.” He smiled and stepped out of her way. He walked to the greenhouse with his notebook in hand.

She walked upstairs to her room and sat down at her desk. It didn’t take her long to to find the corresponding cards in her decks. Then she started studying the card and jotted down some notes.

She smiled as it was clear the Magician was creative. The card was about creativity and a strong will with the sense of seeing things done completely. Her notes flowed freely today on initiative, courage and passion. She was focused and felt at peace. She could think clearly.

Then it hit her. The Magician was about manifestation. Taking dreams and turning them into reality. She smiled to herself. She wondered what it would mean in a reading. Perhaps that the questioner had manifested something that was now coming into being or that they would do so.

When it was about lunchtime, Madeline was in the kitchen cooking. Alice came to join her and waited until her aunt was in a good place before speaking. Madeline glanced at her niece and kept at the cooking.

“So, what have you learned today, Alice?”

“The Magician card is about creativity and the initiative to get things done completely. It’s also about having a strong will and determination. It’s also about manifesting things from dreams into reality.”

Madeline smiled. “Good. I should get Eliot to help you learn how to manifest or at least make sure you know how.”

Alice smiled. “Sounds good to me.”

Madeline asked, “What of the reversed meaning?”

Alice continued, “Reversed meaning is being easily influenced, lack of will. It can also be personal gain at the expense of others. It can also mean loss of power or control. It’s definitely misalignment with the higher self. It can also refer to a shady and sneaky person.”

Madeline nodded. “Very good. Tomorrow you can have another card.”

Eliot walked into the kitchen after he put his notebook in his room. He smiled at his roommates and they smiled back at him.

Madeline finished cooking. He helped to set the table and Alice grabbed drinks for them all. They all sat down together.

Madeline said, “Eliot, I hope you have time today to teach Alice about manifesting.”

Eliot paused eating. “I do. We can start after lunch.”

Alice said, “Okay, after we clean up the kitchen.”

Alice and Eliot were in the living room sitting on the pillows. Madeline was off in the garden checking on the plants.

Eliot asked, “What do you know about manifestation?”

Alice answered, “My understanding is that it has to do with what we need and want and making those things a reality.”

He nodded. “That’s a good start.”

“I take it, there’s more to it than that.”

“Yes. It involves setting clear intentions and focusing on them for a time. Then you go and do something else. You try not to think about it.”

“I see. Such as focus on the intention and then go and clean out closets.”

He laughed. “That’s not a bad thing to do after setting an intention.”

“Okay, so are we going to manifest anything now?”

“Well, before we do that, we should start with our love spells we both cast on ourselves.”

She blinked. “Oh, yeah, we already did that.”

“Yes, and how often do you think about it after you did it?”

She smiled. “Not that often.” She paused to study his face. “How often do you think about your love spell?”

He smiled back. “Not that often.”

“Okay, so what’s your point about the love spells?”

“Those we used as a means to manifest love in our lives.”

“Oh! And then you fell for me and I know it.”

He nodded. “I don’t want to make you uncomfortable. Just wanted to point it out.”

“Okay, I got it. So, casting spells can be a way to manifest things.”

“Yes, and there are other ways. Such as writing down on a piece of paper what you want. Then stashing it into a safe place. You can look at it later on and from time to time.”

“Why does this sound so easy?”

“Because it is so simple, but we overlook it. We have to be careful what we think and how we feel, or we could manifest something we regret.”

She blinked. “So, we take a strict responsibility over ourselves. Not just our actions and words we say, but what we think and feel too.”

“Exactly. That’s why it can be hard to manifest what we want.”

“Could it also be we think, ‘I’ll have that in the future,’ and forget about having it in the present?”

“Yes, now you’re getting it.”

“So, when thinking of intentions and writing them down, we need to ask for them in the present tense and not future tense.”

“Yes, that will help the process.”

“And then go do something else while we wait.”

“Yes, that also helps.”

“Anything else?”

“Don’t be attached to whatever you ask for. Don’t be desperate. And then whatever you intend on happening will happen in divine time.”

She raised an eyebrow. “I see. Divine time isn’t the same thing as chronos time.”

He smiled. “No, it’s not. Sometimes what we intend takes years for it to happen. It’s good to remember patience with manifestation.”

“Okay, making a note of that.”

“I’m surprised Madeline didn’t tell you about this.”

“Oh? Perhaps she needs to do other things. I know she trusts you and so I’m not worrying about it.”

“Well, that’s a good way of looking at it. I’m just amazed at what you can do already, but yet you seem to overlook some important fundamental and foundational things.”

“That’s because I was learning on my own for years and didn’t have a mentor. It’s hard to learn this stuff without someone else to remind you of grounding techniques, how to block and how to manifest.”

“I see. Yeah, I get that. Well, I don’t mind helping you learn the basics so you don’t have trouble.”

“I appreciate it. I think we just need to let Madeline do whatever it is she needs to do. I know she thinks highly of us, so let’s not jinx it.”

He smiled. “Good idea.”

“So, back to your example of manifesting via our love spells. Would you say they have come true? Or are we not quite there?”

“I’d say it’s partway there. I want to get married, but I can’t force you. If you’re not ready, then I’ll just wait.”

“You’re crazy.”

“I know.” He smiled. “It’s the good sort of insanity.”

They laughed.

“So, at least we found each other. That’s good enough for me for now.”

She smiled. “Good. I’m just getting used to you.”

“Good to know.”

Madeline walked into the living. “Well, I know you’re having a good time in here, but have you learned anything about manifesting, Alice?”

Alice nodded. “Yes. It’s about setting clear intentions without attachment. It’s also about taking full responsibility for our words, actions, thoughts and feelings. It’s also about checking from time to time on the progress. And to not forget to set the intentions in the present tense and not the future tense. We also need to be patient as divine timing isn’t the same as chronos time.”

Madeline smiled. “Okay, I guess I don’t need to worry about either one of you. You both know what’s going on.”

Both Alice and Eliot smiled back.

Madeline said, “I’ll go cook dinner now. You can keep practicing if you like for now.” She turned and left for the kitchen.

Alice and Eliot looked at each other.

Alice asked, “Is there anything we need to manifest?”

Eliot answered, “Perhaps enough clients so we can survive.”

“Oh, okay. That’s a good one.” She paused as she wrote some notes down in her notebook.

“I suppose we could just say we’ve got enough clients to cover our basic needs with a little leftover for surprises.”

She nodded. “I like that. I’m writing that down.”

He wrote down his intention.

She blinked. “So, this will help us find clients or get referrals when we need them?”

“I hope so. I suppose I could start looking for clients soon. I think I know enough about herbs to give medicine to those who need it.”

She nodded. “I haven’t done any practice tarot readings just yet. But I suppose I should start sometime.”

He nodded. “Just mention it to Madeline. I’m sure she’ll give you the practice sooner or later.”

“Okay.” She paused to write up more notes. “Ever notice how noisy she can get in the kitchen when she’s cooking?”

He looked up and smiled. “Yeah. The noise varies from day to day. Frankly, I don’t know how she just keeps cooking three times a day for us.”

“I’m glad she does. She’s a good cook and I know it’s healthy for us too. It’s better than what my mother eats.”

He frowned. “That’s not surprising.”

She blinked. “I think we better get in the kitchen now. She’s probably about done.”

He nodded. They took their notebooks with them into the kitchen. Soon they were setting the table and grabbing drinks. They sat down together and enjoyed their dinner in silence.

Madeline felt as if she had a long day, but knew the young elves still had some energy left in them to do whatever else they wanted to. She continued eating her dinner and decided that was okay. She didn’t need to worry when they were keeping up with their studies.

Alice blinked. “Madeline, when will I be doing practice readings?”

Madeline blinked. “We probably should start soon. You do need the practice. Clearly you know the cards, but can you tell a story when reading them to a client?”

Alice nodded. “I’ll do my best.”

Madeline smiled. “I know you will.”
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