

[image: covers]




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

    
    

    
      7 OF CUPS

    

    
      First edition. January 10, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8223008217

    

    
    
      Written by Ali Noel Vyain.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Alice Flowers Tarot Story 4:

7 of Cups

Ali Noel Vyain


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.

7cupscov.png
Alice Elowers Tarot Story 4:

7 of Cups

m
f 1

All Noel Vyain






