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As with all Aces in the Tarot, the Ace of Wands is all about initiating a new venture or the excitement of starting something fresh. But the suit of Wands signifies energy and action, it signifies doing. Therefore, the Ace of Wands isn’t just about dreaming, it’s about doing too. It’s about doing something about it.
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Rebecca Stevens was certain there would be some junk inside this old shed worth selling. Naturally, she’d seen the dilapidated outbuilding when they first moved in, surprised it hadn’t been cleared out properly. But then the previous resident, sadly deceased, had apparently been quite an elderly lady. Perhaps she’d simply not had the time or the energy to clear out the shed before it became too much for her. Then again, Rebecca hadn’t felt so inclined either and she’d been there long enough now herself. 

It made Rebecca wonder about the loft too, another space they’d not really explored. Heck, they still had packing boxes lying around unopened and some that were regularly dipped into but still left half-unpacked. They simply hadn’t had the time to investigate all of the dark and dusty tucked-away corners. There could be treasures all over the old house, treasures she could quietly sell, behind her abusive partner Martin’s back, and add to her slowly increasing escape fund.

Mind you, her life couldn’t be that bad she reasoned, having been reminded of that often enough by her neighbour Cathy, who she had very quickly made friends with. Like her, Cathy was tied to the house, though not because she too had a husband who didn’t like her to go anywhere, but because she was a young mother of three children all under the age of four. The kids were far too young for Cathy to make new friends at the school gate, but she had been very happy when Rebecca moved in next door, and even happier when she realised Rebecca didn’t have a job to go to either.

So the two unlikely women had formed an equally unlikely friendship, each providing a lifeline to the other for completely different reasons.

“If it’s really that bad,” Cathy had argued once again, “how come you haven’t left him so far?”

“Because I can’t afford it,” Rebecca had replied.

“Then it isn’t that bad, yet.”

And perhaps Cathy was right. But it really wasn’t that easy when you honestly had no place to go and not even a bank account of your own. 

Martin had very quickly taken advantage of Rebecca’s previous debt status, first encouraging her to add her name to his existing account and then to close her own once she’d cleared her debts. She did still have one bank account left, though. A basic account the NatWest had given her when she hit rock-bottom that she’d never used in the end and totally slipped her mind until they’d started packing. It didn’t have anything in it, though. 

Martin had supported her while she did clear the debt, but he made sure she never forgot. And when she lost her job at the steelworks, he got used to having her at home doing all the cooking and cleaning, where he could keep an eye on her. And he got steadily worse, steadily more controlling.

On another occasion, Cathy had said, “In our mums’ days, you’d go to a hostel and have done with it.”

“Or they just tolerated it and suffered in silence,” agreed Rebecca. 

“But they don’t seem to have hostels any more, or not for single childless women.”

“No, Cathy, they don’t. Single mothers get given houses these days, and they have hostels and refuges for battered wives.” 

But Rebecca wasn’t a battered wife. In the first place, she wasn’t a wife, and in the second, Martin was much too sly and clever and calculating to do anything so physically obvious. He preferred to inflict mental torture, a secret oppression, one that was difficult to prove.

“They call it domestic mental abuse you know, Rebecca. There is a legal term for it now.”

But Cathy was right. Maybe it wasn’t bad enough yet for her to leave, regardless of the money situation. And yes, many other women did have it worse than her. Far worse.

However, Rebecca wanted to make sure that when it did get bad enough, and she was sure that it would, that she wouldn’t have to worry about money or the lack of it. The escape fund was building up ever so slowly and was automatically paid into the previously forgotten bank account. 

Now Rebecca was tackling the shed at the bottom of the garden to see if there was anything she could salvage or do up and sell on Ebay. Cathy let her use next door’s broadband on an old laptop she didn’t use any more, and she’d bought her a cheap mobile phone that she topped up for her too. Everything was done via email so Rebecca didn’t need to worry about letters coming to the house and giving her away if Martin saw them first.

The shed was so old that the door was already almost off its hinges, taking Rebecca by surprise and grazing her shoulder when it fell onto her. It was light enough for her to prop out of the way against the fence. Then she had to negotiate several heavy-duty cardboard boxes filled with empty flowerpots and trays, laced with cobwebs and coated with dust. The flowerpots could go into the plastics recycling bin, she thought.

There were stacks of boxes, all coated in a thick layer of dust, so she methodically started to rummage through them each in turn.

The first ‘treasure’ she stumbled upon in a sealed cardboard box were some old sepia photographs in plain and ornate plastic frames, just like the ones her own great-grandma used to have. She watched enough daytime television to know that if the frames were Bakelite, they might be worth a few bob. 

Then she found an old telephone made from the same material, but black, still with the original twisted cord attached. If that could be adapted to fit a modern BT outlet, and if it still worked, that might be worth a few quid too. 

Every little helps! sang the supermarket jingle inside her head. 

There was also what her great-grandma would have called a wireless, with a knob missing and no plug on the end of the frayed cable. And right at the bottom of the box she found an old biscuit tin with some bangles and buttons in and an old toffee tin with some dice and some tiddly winks. And there was the missing knob from the radio. All Bakelite. 

Someone had known to keep all of these gems together. Even the tins were probably worth something.

Under an old bench was another box, but this one was purpose-made to hold seven-inch singles, with a little carry-handle on the lid. The catch was rusty, but Rebecca could tell by the weight that there were records inside. She’d fetch some WD40 next time. 

The record box was on top of another larger cardboard box, and this one contained seventy-eights, of all things. Wow! Would she find an ancient gramophone in here too? Or a television? She doubted
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