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5 of Swords

Madeline was in the tarot reading room looking over her latest spread. She didn’t look up when Alice entered the room. The younger elf waited patiently for her aunt to finish reading the cards.

A moment later Madeline looked up. “Hi, Alice. I have the latest card for you to study.” She stood up and grabbed her special deck. She pulled a card and handed it to Alice.

Alice took the card and stared at it in silence.

Madeline smiled. “That card can puzzle people. It may not always mean what you think at first.”

Alice looked back to her aunt. “Okay, I’ll keep that in mind.” She left the room to sit down at her desk.

It didn’t take her long to pull out the corresponding cards from her two decks. She sighed as she looked at the small pile of cards from her aunt’s special deck. It was still small, but she knew eventually she would have all 78 cards. She wondered what would happen once she had learned all of them.

Eliot knocked on her open door and she looked up at him.

“I came to check in with you. Which card is it this time?”

“The five of swords.”

He walked over to look at the cards. “Oh, I guess the people in the background shouldn’t have messed with that person in the foreground.”

“Yeah, I think that’s one of the meanings. It can also mean bullies, but I think that’s the reverse meaning. Upright is actually quite positive.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, Madeline mentioned this card can be hard for many to understanding. So, I think it’s about knowing when to fight and when not to. Also don’t let victory go to your head.”

He blinked. “I see what you mean. There are times when we need to fight and times when it’s better to just walk away.”

She nodded. She took more notes.

“Are you busy tonight after dinner?”

She blinked and look up at him. “I don’t have any plans.”

“How about we go for a walk?”

“Okay, that sounds good to me.”

“Alright, I’ll let you study and I’ll go study too.”

They smiled at each other. Then he left her room to study herbs in his. She turned back to the cards and sighed again. She took more notes and then she reflected on her life so far.

She was unhappy with the relationship she had with her mother. Alice had tried to talk to her mother, but it never did any good. Her mother clearly wasn’t going to grow up and be any better. Alice sighed and just accepted that was the way it was.

Next she thought about the trouble she had with jobs. She had tried different things to see if she could change the outcome. But alas, it had made no difference. She sighed. It had become harder and harder to get a real job, let alone keep one. Alice throw up her hands and accepted that things had changed in such a way that too many couldn’t get jobs they could do. It was an elimination game that was unfair to both workers and employers equally and many people were in denial about how it was now.

She thought about Heath and sighed louder and longer. When they had met, she found him charming and liked what he was talking about. All those things he seemed to know about the occult. But she now knew he was just using her. He wanted what she had learned and could do. He wanted to control her just like her mother did. She sighed again. She accepted that it wasn’t good.

She now felt repulsed by the werewolf. She didn’t want to have anything more to do with him. She hoped he would leave her alone, but knew like her mother, he wasn’t going to let go that easily.

Alice smiled when she thought of her aunt. Madeline had welcomed her with open arms. She had a whole room ready and waiting for Alice with clothes that fit the young elf. She was grateful as she knew her clothes were wearing out. It was a bonus that Madeline had picked out things that Alice loved to wear. The clothes were comfortable. Alice had no complaints.

Perhaps her aunt was a little demanding and a bit curmudgeonly, but Alice still loved Madeline and tolerated the gruffness. Alice kept smiling knowing she had a safe and stable home with people who loved her just the way she was.

It was a huge gift. She didn’t even mind the ghosts. She had accepted their crossing over not long after it had happened to both. She knew it was their time and didn’t fight it. It was also nice that she could talk to both of them. Her grandfather lived in the attic and she could visit any time. Her dad just showed up when he felt like it.

As if called, Mr. Flowers appeared in Alice’s room. “How are you, Alice?”

She looked up. “Hi, dad. I’m alright. I’m just studying hard and reflecting on my life.”

“That’s a good thing to do this time of year. Have you made any decisions about what you want to do differently?”

“Well, I don’t think I’ve gotten that far. So far, I’m just accepting the bad relationship I have with my mother isn’t going to get any better. But I have my aunt, you, grandpa and Eliot. I feel safer and this home feels stable too. I have something to do. I don’t have to worry about trying to get a job or even trying to keep it after I have one.”

“I’m so happy you’re here. I know when I was under your mother’s influence, I used to believe her when she insisted you were causing your own problems. Now I know you weren’t and were doing your best to take care of things on your end.” He paused. “I’m glad your aunt is looking after you. She has a much better idea of what you need than your mother ever did.”

Alice smiled. “Well, we do have more in common. I feel I understand Madeline better than I ever did my mother.”

“Your mother is a real piece of work.”

“And she hurt you as much as she hurt me.”

He sighed and nodded. “We don’t have to have anything more to do with her.”

“I’m so glad. I don’t need that in my life.”

“That werewolf is bad news.”

She nodded. “I know. He’s repulsive. I think he was just trying to control and dominate me as my mother likes to.”

He smiled. “Good. I’m glad you know that about him. He wasn’t any good for you.”

“Yeah, I do think I’m over him now.”

“So, what about Eliot?”

She blinked. “What about him? We’re friends.”

“That’s all? Surely you know how that boy feels about you?”

She nodded. “He told me. He’s not pushy and I’m just trying to get to know him before I decide.”

“Oh, I see. You’re definitely not your mother.”

She glowed as she smiled. “No, I’m not.”

Alice came into the kitchen as Madeline finished cooking. Eliot set the table and they all sat down together. No one spoke as they were too hungry to want to talk much.

Madeline swallowed. “Alice, what do you think about the 5 of swords?”

Alice stopped eating. “I think it means to be careful about knowing when to fight and when not to and to not let the victory go to your head. It can mean the battle is already won and there’s happiness after much pain. The reverse meaning has more to do with bullies, abuse and violence. It can also be low self esteem and self doubt.”

Madeline smiled. “Very good. I’ll give you a new card tomorrow.”

Alice smiled and resumed eating. Eliot smiled too. They finished their dinner in silence. When they were done, Alice and Eliot took the dirty dishes to the sink and washed and dried them together. They cleaned up the kitchen. Madeline went to the attic.

Eliot turned to Alice, “Are you ready for our walk?”

“Yeah. I should grab my cloak as it’s a bit chilly.”

“I need to grab mine too.”

They went to their rooms and quickly found their cloaks. They put them on and met out in the hallway. They smiled at each other and then left the house moments later. They didn’t say much as they walked around the neighbourhood. They didn’t feel the need for many words as they enjoyed the starlight and moonlight.

Madeline looked out the attic window and saw both Alice and Eliot glow in the moonlight. The older elf smiled at the sight. She knew what was happening even if the young elves weren’t fully aware.

Eliot smiled. “Alice, you seem to be learning the cards faster and easier.”

“It certainly seems that way to me. I do like learning the tarot. I just don’t know how long it will be before I will have to do readings for others. I’m not sure what to expect with Madeline sometimes.”

He chuckled. “I don’t know always know what to expect from her either. I’m sure she will have you do some practice readings before you read for clients.”

“Probably. I can see her staring me down as I read the cards.”

He laughed. “She can be intimidating sometimes. I’ve just learned she’s a bit gruff and gets frustrated perhaps a little too easily.”

“I know she can be a curmudgeon. I wouldn’t be surprised if she had to work hard to get to where she is now.”

“I know she did. She’s still studying and learning now. Haven’t you noticed?”

“I don’t know. I guess I’m too focused on learning tarot cards.”

He smiled. “Yeah, it can take a long time to learn what we’re learning.”

“Do you feel that way when you study herbs?”

“Yeah. I am starting to remember better, but I still have to look at my notes for now.”

“Have you had to use the herbs?”

“Sometimes. I made a potion once when Madeline was starting to get sick. She was miserable and refused to talk to me. In spite of that gruffness, I was able to figure out what was wrong and what she needed to get better. I made the potion for her. I smiled when I gave it to her. She frowned and drank it. Then thanked me for my kindness and care.”

“Did she get better?”

“Yeah, after she slept a lot. She hasn’t looked at me the same since then.”

“I bet not. I bet she wasn’t happy about being sick.”

“No, I don’t think she was. It was weird because she rarely gets sick. She’s so strong and healthy that it shocked me. I just wanted to help her get well again after everything she’s done for me.”

“You did and she thanked you. I’d say you did the right thing.”

At the edge of the woods, Heath growled in his wolf form. He howled at the moon as he watched Alice and Eliot take a moonlight stroll. He stepped forward and shapeshifted into his humanoid form. He walked over to the unsuspecting couple.

He jumped in front of them causing them to stop. “What are you two doing? Having a date? How dare you do this to me, Alice! We belong together!”

Eliot and Alice frowned.

Alice felt funny. She could feel Heath attacking her and trying to steal her energy. She felt dangerous and blasted him without moving a muscle. The werewolf staggered backwards as Eliot gaped. He saw red energy shoot out of Alice and knew what she had done.

“Alice, are you alright?”

She blinked and watched Heath shapeshift into a wolf and run away.

She blinked again. “He attacked me. He tried to steal my energy. I felt dangerous and I think I blasted him.”

“You did. I saw red energy burst out of you.”

“Oh, I couldn’t see it. I barely felt what I did.” She frowned. “I guess I still have more to learn.”

“It’s alright. It’s hard to learn it all at once.” He held out his arms to her.

She stepped into his arm and hugged him back. It was more than a hug. Neither wanted to let go. They both felt warm and safe in each other’s arms. Madeline glanced out the window and saw them glowing brighter. She smiled knowing she could trust the young elves to take care of themselves and others when needed.
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