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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 8:

5 of Cups

Ali Noel Vyain


5 of Cups

“Alice?”

Alice looked up from her studying to see her aunt standing nearby. “Yes?”

Madeline handed her niece a card. “I drew this card this morning.”

Alice accepted the card and nodded. “Okay, then I’ll study the 5 of cups today.”

“Very good.” Madeline left her niece’s room.

Alice quickly found the two corresponding cards from her other decks. Soon she was taking notes as she studied the card. She noticed the three knocked over cups and how the person on the card couldn’t see the two upright ones behind them. She sighed.

She thought of her mother and all the trouble and misunderstandings they had. Alice knew it wasn’t going to get any better and that she was better off living away from her mother. Alice smiled when she remember how safe she was now living with both Madeline and Eliot.

Eliot knocked on her open door. She looked up at him.

He smiled. “Good to see you smile. Would you like to go for a walk with me again this evening after dinner?”

“Yes, that does sound good.”

“Even if we have another run in with Heath?”

She sighed. “Yes, even if we have to see him again.”

He beamed. “Okay, I’ll let you study and I’ll go study too.”

She smiled and watched him leave. Then she resumed her studying. She still felt conflicted as she studied the card, but instead of losing herself, she accepted it. She acknowledged how she felt and soon felt calm as she wrote down her notes.

She wasn’t aware of the passage of time until she felt her tummy rumble. She blinked and set her pen down on the desk. She stood up and walked to the hallway to see Eliot leaving his room.

He let her go down the stairs first and he followed her to the kitchen. Madeline had the table set before the young elves could sit down. Everyone sat down at the table and began to eat.

Madeline asked, “How’s the studying going today?”

Alice answered, “I have a lot of notes and I think I understand the card better.”

Madeline nodded and ate some more food.

Alice continued, “The person on the card is so focused on the three knocked over cups that they fail to see the two upright full ones behind them.” She stopped a moment. “Reminds me of how I felt when I was living with my mother. It can be so easy with that amount of pain to forget we may have blessings too.”

Madeline smiled and nodded. “This is very true. I’m glad you can see that.”

Alice nodded. “So, the card in the upright meaning is about partial loss and how it’s hard to see the full picture. Things aren’t entirely as awful as they may feel at the time. So, if we can acknowledge and accept our pain and loss, we will be able to see the full picture and know we still have good things in our lives.”

Madeline nodded. “And what of the reverse meaning?”

Alice ate some more food before answering. “The reverse meaning is detachment from the past or a truce with an enemy. It can also be inheritance or even a good companion or a reunion with an old friend. It can also be success.”

Eliot smiled. “Does success get defined by the tarot?”

Alice smiled. “No, it’s just as vague as abundance. Only we can define our own success and abundance.”

Eliot smiled bigger.

Madeline said, “I’m proud of you, Alice. You are growing and letting go of your painful past. It’s not easy to learn, but well worth all the effort you put into it.”

Alice nodded and continued eating.

Madeline asked, “Eliot, how is your studying going? I trust you’re not too distracted from your main purpose living here.”

Eliot chuckled. “I’m not distracted. The herbs are making more sense to me the longer I study them. I have lots of notes that I’ve always been very willing to show you.”

Madeline smiled. “That won’t be necessary. I know you study and I know you do understand what different herbs can do.” She looked at her niece. “Oh, you know about the last time I was sick.”

Alice said, “Eliot told me he made you a potion and that it helped you to get better.”

Madeline said, “He did. He gave me all that I needed and then I slept more than I usually do. He could have been doing anything at all, while I was out.”

Alice and Eliot laughed.

Madeline said, “At least you two find it amusing. I can assure you, I was not amused at the time. I was worried he’d do something completely foolish.”

Eliot said, “I didn’t do anything foolish, but I did get my heart broken while you were sleeping.”

Madeline gasped. “That’s bad enough. You really could have done anything, especially with a freshly broken heart.”

Eliot continued, “I came back here and cried for a while. When I was done, I felt relieved. I knew I was better off without her. Then I cast a love spell on myself because I didn’t want to end up alone for the rest of my life.”

Madeline sighed. “You kids and your love spells. There’s nothing wrong with being alone.”

The young elves murmured their agreement and finished eating. They cleared the dirty dishes from the table and began washing them.

Madeline continued to sit at the table and blinked. Soon James Austen and Mr. Flowers appeared in the kitchen.

James said, “I see my daughter is in one of her contemplating moods again.”

Mr. Flowers said, “And my daughter appears to be doing well. Better than I thought she would.”

Eliot and Alice turned their heads and saw both of the ghosts.

Madeline said, “Are you two spending time together now?”

Both ghosts nodded their heads.

Madeline said, “So, now there are two ghosts living in my house.”

Mr. Flowers said, “I hope that’s not a problem. I just want to keep an eye on my daughter.”

Alice raised an eyebrow. “So, you want to watch me from afar as you did when you were alive.”

Mr. Flowers nodded. “I know you’re capable and do understand better than your mother ever knew about.”

Alice smiled.

Mr. Flowers said, “I also know that both Madeline Eliot will look after you.”

Madeline grunted. “Of course we will. She’s my niece. It’s what I’m supposed to do without smothering her.”

Eliot smiled. “I do my best at that.”

James smiled. “I hope to see a wedding in the family soon. What do you think of that, Mr. Flowers?”

Mr. Flowers sighed. “I don’t like marriage, but if it makes the kids happy, then I won’t oppose it.”

Alice gasped. “We’re not engaged.”

Eliot bit his lip. “Yeah, we haven’t talked about that.”

Alice sighed and resumed cleaning. She wondered what was going to happen in her life. Things weren’t bad and she knew what bad could be. But what could good be for her? She wondered as she and Eliot finished with the dishes and cleaning up the kitchen.

Madeline stood up. “I’ll get some incense as I know you like it, Dad.”

James smiled. “Wonderful. Mr. Flowers, care to join me in the attic?”

Mr. Flowers answered, “Of course. See you, Alice.”

Alice smiled. “See you, Dad.” She sighed.

Eliot asked, “Alice, are you alright?”

“I don’t know. That was getting uncomfortable for me.”

“I noticed. I don’t want to pressure you.” He paused to study her face. “I am enjoying our friendship and I don’t want to ruin that.”

“Thank you.” She gave him a hug.

He held her for a few minutes.

In the attic, Madeline found herself with two ghostly curmudgeons. She smiled at the thought knowing full well she was one too. They could smell the incense and it calmed them all.

James said, “I know my marriage didn’t go well, but there’s no reason why Alice and Eliot can’t have a happy one.”

Mr. Flowers smiled. “As I said, I’m not against it, but let’s let them be. Alice seems to have a problem with the idea.”

Madeline said, “Perhaps she isn’t in a rush. She does spend time alone with Eliot and they seem so happy together. I’m letting them be. Have you noticed how they glow when they’re together in the moonlight.” She gestured towards the window.

All three looked out the window. Alice and Eliot were taking a walk together. It was still cold, so they wore their cloaks to stay warm. In spite of the cloaks, it was clear both of the young elves were glowing in the moonlight.

Mr. Flowers smiled. “Wonderful. I think she found someone good for her. I think they are a good match. But let’s not pressure them into marriage.”

James said, “Okay, let’s not. I think you and Madeline have the best idea to just let them be.”

Madeline glowed as she smiled. “Indeed. I know I won’t have to worry about them. I also know they will do a great job after I’m gone.”

Mr. Flowers asked, “How long do you have, Madeline?”

She shrugged her shoulders. “Hard to say. My body is wearing out and the doctors don’t think there is anything they can do.”

James asked, “Do you have a will?”

Madeline nodded. “Of course. I’m leaving everything to both Alice and Eliot. They will need a place to live. I’m sure they can handle the work they need to do.”

Mr. Flowers asked, “Will they be ready to take over when you get too sick?”

Madeline shrugged again. “Hard to say right now. They are good about studying, but I don’t know if they know enough yet to earn what they need to survive.”

James asked, “Is there anything we can do to help them?”

Madeline smiled like a cheshire cat. “Of course. They have the ability to see ghosts, so if they need advice, we can give it to them. We can also help find them clients too.”

Mr. Flowers nodded. “We can only hope they will listen and reach out to those clients.”

Eliot and Alice enjoyed their walk. Alice just enjoyed being out in the moonlight with a friend who could be more to her if she would just accept him and let him know. He focused on her and her safety. He had a feeling Heath was somewhere close by.

Indeed, Heath was nearby in his human form. He growled softly when he saw Alice with Eliot again. He sighed and walked over to them forcing them to stop their walk.

“Alright, I don’t know what’s really going on between you two, but I don’t like it at all.”

Alice frowned.

Eliot said, “Why do you care? What is Alice to you?”

Heath sighed. “I don’t know. I can’t stop thinking about her. I thought she felt the same way about me.”

Alice sighed. “Heath, I don’t find you attractive.”

Heath growled softly. “I know.” He sighed. “I won’t ever find someone else like you again.”

Eliot said, “Will you leave her alone and let her live her life?”

Heath balled his hands into fists at his sides. “Fine. I’m out of your life, Alice.” He turned and walked away. He soon disappeared into the night.

Alice sighed. “So, that’s it. He’s just going to leave now?”

Eliot sighed. “I hope so.”

She frowned. “I don’t know if I can trust that. He seemed down. What if he feels better later and comes back?”

He answered, “Then we’ll be ready for him. You’re strong and you do know how to fight. You just need to learn how to ground yourself.”

She blinked. “Is it that simple?”

“Yes, it is. You’re going to be fine now. I think you’ve hit a good point in your studies that you’ll be able to understand and learn quickly.”

“Or have I already learned and just remembering from another lifetime.”

He smiled. “That’s always possible. We don’t tend to forget what we’ve learned from previous lifetimes. Sometimes experiences mess us up and delay our progress and we might forget things we’ve already learned.”

“Then all we really need is a review and then we’ll be fine.”

“Exactly.”

They resumed their walk back to the house. They had no idea that Madeline, James and Mr. Flowers were watching from the attic window full of love and approval for the young elves. Instead Alice and Eliot stepped back inside the warm house full of good cooking smells, herbs and spices without worrying about what would happen next.

Eliot sat down in the living room and Alice soon joined him. They had a long conversation about their lives and what they hoped for in the future. Neither was scared or anxious. They were calm and warm. They felt stable and knew things would get better for the two of them.
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