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5 of Wands

Ali Noel Vyain


5 of Wands

Alice and Eliot were washing dishes after lunch when Madeline went into the tarot reading room. The young elves were quiet as they finished with the dishes and cleaned up the kitchen.

Eliot looked at Alice. “Are you ready for the next card?”

She shrugged. “After the last one, I don’t know what to expect. I have a feeling something worse is going to happen.”

He frowned. “I hope nothing does happen, but I’m afraid you might be right.”

She sighed and left the kitchen for the tarot reading room. She saw Madeline pulling a card from her special deck. She handed the card to Alice.

“Oh, no!”

Eliot ran into the tarot reading room. “What’s wrong, Alice?”

She showed him the card. His mouth formed an o. It was the 5 of wands.

Madeline frowned. “Alice, your intuition is quite good.”

Alice nodded. She turned and left the room to go to her room and find the corresponding cards in her decks. Eliot soon followed Alice as Madeline raised an eyebrow.

Eliot knocked on Alice’s open door. She looked up and blinked. He walked in and sat down near the desk.

She sighed. “This doesn’t look good. There will be fighting soon.”

He sighed. “But who will be fighting?”

She shrugged. “You’d think my aunt would know.”

“Yeah, she’s quite intuitive too, but she didn’t say anything. She just frowned and said you’re quite intuitive.”

“I know.”

He looked at her cards. “I see the decks are different, but Madeline’s deck and this one seem similar.”

“Yeah, my deck that’s similar is somewhat cutesy and helps me to learn because I know the books it’s based on quite well. This other one is too far different that I can’t always read it.”

“Surely the flowers mean something?”

“Yes, they do, but that may be about all for that deck.” She took some notes.

He sat with her as she took her notes. He was afraid to leave her alone for very long after hearing about her premonition and seeing the card. He kept quiet so she could study and take her notes.

Madeline was reading a card spread, when a ghost appeared before her. The ghost frowned as he studied her studying her cards.

A moment later James Austen appeared in the reading room. He looked at other ghost and nodded. “I didn’t expect to see you here. Madeline tried for so long and you never showed.”

The ghost smiled. “I came to see how my daughter is doing. I understand she lives here now and her mother is quite upset about it.”

Madeline looked up from her cards to see both the ghosts. “Mr. Flowers, I didn’t expect you to come here, but I’m not surprised you’re concerned about Alice.”

Mr. Flowers frowned. “I know her mother wants to force the young woman into being something she’s not and is still insisting Alice is mentally ill. I don’t believe she is. I think she has similar gifts to yours, Madeline.”

Madeline smiled. “Yes, and that’s why my sister is mad about Alice living here with me.”

James chuckled. “Yes, that daughter of mine thinks Madeline is a bad influence. Perhaps she is if you believe anything related to the occult is bad.”

Mr. Flowers chuckled. “I don’t have a problem with the occult.”

Madeline said, “But my sister does. She seems to think I’m a whore and now Alice is one too.” She sighed. “My sister seems to think my dad never owned this house.”

James sighed. “I don’t know why she believes that. Probably because I never told her about this house. I bought it after she was quite comfortable with Mr. Flowers.”

Madeline smiled. “I guess my sister didn’t need to know about this house.”

James said, “We weren’t on speaking terms at that point, so it wasn’t hard to set up my will so that she would just get some money and you’d get the house.”

Mr. Flowers laughed. “That was quite sneaky of you, Mr. Austen.”

Alice rubbed her eyes.

“Perhaps it’s time to take a break.”

She lowered her hands. “Yeah, it is. Let’s see what my aunt is up to.”

They left her room and found Madeline in the reading room with James Austen and Mr. Flowers.

Alice blinked. “Dad? You’re here?”

Mr. Flowers smiled. “Hi, Alice. I came to check on you and see how Madeline is. I didn’t realize your grandpa was here too. Oh, and do you have a gentleman friend?”

Alice answered, “Yeah, Eliot is my friend.”

Eliot said, “Nice to meet you, Mr. Flowers.”

Mr. Flowers said, “It’s good to know my daughter has some good people around her.”

Madeline blinked. “Are you two hungry? I know it’s about time for dinner.”

Both Eliot and Alice nodded. Madeline walked to the kitchen and prepared dinner. The ghosts disappeared and the young elves went into the kitchen to set the table. It didn’t take Madeline long to finish cooking and they sat down and ate in silence.

Alice and Eliot started cleaning up the dishes and the kitchen. Madeline walked outside into the garden. She sat down and closed her eyes. She was calm and peaceful.

But that peace was short lived.

Mrs. Flowers approached. “Madeline! How dare you take in my daughter and teach her your bad habits!”

Madeline sighed. “It’s good to see you too, sister.” She frowned when she saw a large wolf getting closer to the house.

Soon he shapeshifted into Heath. He approached. “Madeline, why are you keeping Alice captive here?”

Madeline said, “How dare you.”

James Austen and Mr. Flowers appeared on either side of Madeline.

Mr. Flowers said, “Who do you two think you are? Alice is old enough to make her own decisions. She can live how and where she wants.”

James said, “She takes responsibility for herself, her actions, thoughts and feelings. That’s more than you ever did, daughter who thinks she better than the rest of us.”

Mrs. Flowers said, “Alice is severely mentally ill. She can’t make decisions for herself.”

Heath said, “She’s mine! None of you can have her!”

Eliot and Alice heard the arguing just as they were finishing in the kitchen. They looked outside the windows and saw Madeline with Mr. Flowers on her right and James Austen on her left. They were facing both Mrs. Flowers and Heath.

Both Alice and Eliot gasped at the scene.

“Alice, there’s five of them fighting out there.”

She nodded. “They’re fighting over me.” She sighed. “My mother is still insisting that I can’t make my own decisions. I swear she just wants to take my freedom away from me. She doesn’t care about me.”

He sighed. “I wish she was nicer to you. I can see why you don’t trust her. You needed to get away from her.”

“I don’t regret leaving, but she just won’t let go of me and let me be me.”

He raised an eyebrow. “Sounds as if your parents had a love/hate relationship.”

“They did.” She flinched. “I can’t stand it when everyone fights, especially when they fight over me and about me. See who isn’t recognizing me as an adult who can make her own decisions?”

“Yeah, that would be your mother and Heath. The other three are arguing in your favor.”

“And all ripping each other to shreds.” She took a deep breath. “My family never could get along very well.” She sighed. “I don’t know why. I guess they couldn’t accept themselves as they are and vent properly. Instead they just blow up for dumb reasons.”

“Did you learn how to vent properly?”

She nodded. “I had to. I hated to harm people unintentionally just because I was so angry. So, I learned to vent without harming anyone. Now, I don’t blow up so easily.”

“No wonder you’re so easy to get along with.”

“It takes practice. I used to write down on paper whatever irked me and then I would burn the paper or tear it up into tiny pieces. The act of destruction allowed me to let it all go. Now, I don’t need to do that so much.”

“That’s good improvement. I know it takes time to take responsibility for our feelings and safely deal with them.”

“Otherwise, we end up taking our crap out on the wrong people.”

“Yeah, that can happen.”

“Oh, I wish they would stop.”

He sighed. “Alice, let’s go upstairs.”

They walked upstairs and stopped in the hallway. She focused on her breathing. She tried to relax, but she was having trouble.

“Would you like a cleansing ritual to help get rid of all the negative energy from everyone fighting over you?”

She nodded. He took her by the hand and led her into his room. He used some smudge to cleanse the negative energy away and sat her down in front of his altar. He sat down next to her. He called the corners and said a little prayer for her.

She started to feel warm and safe. She didn’t mind that he was sitting so close to her. She found it comforting to know someone could sit next to her that cared about what happened to her and how she felt. She could feel herself drawn to him and it didn’t scare her anymore.

The ritual didn’t take very long, but they remained sitting side by side for a long time. Neither spoke as words weren’t necessary in that moment.

Madeline walked up the stairs and found them sitting next to each other in silence. She blinked.

Eliot said, “We’re done with the ritual, Madeline.”

“Good. I was afraid to interrupt if you weren’t done.”

Alice said, “I understand what the 5 of wands represents. It has to do with conflict and disagreements, competition, tension and diversity. It can be obstacles, rivalry and challenges. The reverse meaning  has to do with complexity of deeds or decisions. Can also be trickery, inner conflict, conflict avoidance and tension release. It can also be an intense involvement.”

Madeline nodded. “I don’t think I need to worry about you. You are learning the cards one by one.”

“I would hope so. It seems easier now than it used to. I guess that’s normal to some extent.”

Madeline nodded. “It is. You’ve been studying for quite some time.”

Alice blinked. “The flower deck isn’t that helpful and I find it hard to read. The only great thing about it is the flower meanings.”

Madeline nodded. “That’s at least something. Not all decks will resonate with you. They certainly don’t all resonate with me either. But at least you’re learning that.”

“Madeline, I wish you would all stop fighting over me and about me.”

Madeline gasped. “Yes, I wish we would too. I was able to talk to my dad and your dad today without too much trouble. Your dad recognizes you as an adult and knows you can make your own decisions. He doesn’t have a problem with you here.”

Alice nodded. “That’s good. I think he gets that now that he’s no longer under my mother’s influence. He can see me clearly.”

Madeline raised an eyebrow. “I wondered about that. Yes, your mother can be quite manipulative. I’m sure you like it better when people can see you as you truly are.”

Alice said, “So, you’re still learning not to get involved with the family drama.”

Madeline nodded. “I’m not proud of the fight this evening, but yes, it can be hard to stay out of it. I fought for you and your right to make your own decisions because I love you. I know your grandpa and dad love you too.”

Alice nodded. “I know you all do. What if I decide to leave your house?”

Madeline smiled. “You, of course, can do so. I’d prefer that you stay here with me and continue to learn.”

Alice smiled. “Just checking. I do want to stay.”

Madeline turned and went to her room for the night. Eliot looked at Alice and waited.

Alice turned to Eliot. “Thanks for the ritual. I feel much better now.” She gave him a hug.

He hugged her back and smiled.

5wandscov.png
Alice Elowers Tarot .Stozy 6:
5 of Wands

All Noel Vyain





