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9 of Swords

Eliot was working out in the garden while listening to music he and Alice enjoyed. She smiled as she walked into the tarot reading room.

Madeline said, “Eliot, how about some of my music for a little while?”

Eliot laughed and changed the music. Alice laughed and helped herself to another card from Madeline’s special deck. She blinked as she saw it was the 9 of Swords.

Madeline stepped inside the room moments later and saw which card her niece had picked up. “Oh, I see. Alice?”

Alice blinked and turned around to face her aunt. “Yes?”

“Are you alright?”

“I guess so. I just wasn’t expecting to see this card, but I will study it just the same.”

Madeline nodded. “Good. It’s best to just get it over it sometimes.”

Alice smiled. “It is a good attitude. Then things may not seem so bad, especially when you let go.”

Madeline smiled. She watched her niece leave the room. The music got louder as Eliot made his way from the garden to the greenhouse. Madeline shook her head. She knew it was about time for some of her clients to arrive for tarot readings.

Madeline went to the front door and opened it. She looked up and down the street and could see one of her clients on the way. They greeted each other and they walked into the tarot reading room to get started.

Alice stared at the three cards that were all 9 of Swords and held her pen. She frowned as she thought. It was clear the person was having nightmares and didn’t feel well. They couldn’t sleep and felt alone in the world.

Alice knew how that felt. She had many sleepless nights because of her mother. The young elf sighed and wrote down her notes. She wrote out as much as she could before it was time for another meal with her roommates. She set down her pen when she heard her aunt cooking in the kitchen.

Alice stood up and walked downstairs. She smiled when the music was louder and it was back to what she and Eliot enjoyed. She walked into the kitchen and paused to make sure Madeline knew her niece had just entered.

Madeline paused in her cooking and turned around. “Alice, are you alright?”

“I guess so. I was studying the card and it just reminds me of stuff I went through with my mother.”

“Oh. What do you think the card means?”

“It means nightmares and suffering. Despair and anxiety. It means sleeplessness with no relief in sight.”

Madeline nodded as she resumed cooking. “And what of the reverse meaning?”

“Suspicion, gossip and shame. It could be making more out of nightmare and not getting enough sleep. It’s a warning to rest or things can get much worse.”

“Very good. You can have another one card tomorrow.”

Alice sighed.

“Yes, Alice?”

“I know it takes time to get over trauma, but how long is that?”

Madeline shrugged. “Hard to say. It can vary from person to person. It might depend upon if you’re ready to let it go.”

Alice nodded. “So, years is a good estimate.”

Madeline nodded. “It took me years and I seem to be better now. I just hope you get to this point too.”

“I want to be alright. I accept the abuse happened and I can’t do anything about my mother. But yet, sometimes I feel I’m not making any progress.”

Madeline turned to look at her niece. “It can feel that way at times, but I think you are making progress. Do you feel you’re a victim?”

Alice shook her head. “I don’t know what I did to ask for that treatment and kept finding ways to get away from her. I don’t think that’s victim mentality.”

Madeline smiled. “No, it’s not. That’s an empowerment mentality. You want to do something to fix your life. Do you ever think others are out to get you?”

Alice shook her head. “There are people who are out to get anyone they can, but I don’t automatically assume everyone is out to get me. If I run into people who like to get others, I do my best to get away from them. I just don’t always recognize them right away. I didn’t recognize Heath right away, but now I do. So, I stopped associating with him.”

Madeline resumed cooked. “Very good. You’re not a victim. You are in charge of your own life.”

“I certainly hope so. I’m just confused about when I tried different things while working for others that I’d get the same results every time. I’d be the one who’d lose a job and I always got blamed for it. I think that if they couldn’t tell me what I was doing wrong so I could improve, then that it’s on them. I’m better off not going back to situations like that.”

Madeline nodded. “I think you’re right about that. I wasn’t there when you worked for others, so I can’t tell you what you should have done or not have done. But I can tell you that I know you’re a self starter and do all your work and chores without me having to tell you. I’ve noticed that you don’t always wait for me when it’s time for you to get a new card.”

Alice shrugged. “Well, you made it clear what you expected of me and you even gave it to me in writing. So, why wouldn’t I just do it all?”

Eliot walked in. “Would you like your music again, Madeline?”

Madeline laughed. “You are having too much fun with that.”

He smiled. “Perhaps I am.” He turned off the music.

Madeline finished cooking. Eliot and Alice set the table and grabbed drinks. They all sat down together to enjoy their meal in silence. They were all thoughtful after everything they had done so far.

Eliot studied his roommates’ faces and wondered if asking for a practice reading from Alice was a good idea. He waited a few more moments. “Alice, would you like to give me another reading today?”

Alice smiled. “Sure, Eliot. I do need the practice.”

Madeline smiled. “Alice definitely needs more practice. If anything it will help build up her confidence. I think she already knows the cards as it is.”

Alice said, “I’m still learning more than I knew before I came.”

Madeline said, “Good. I’m glad you have that attitude. Or else I’d really start worrying about you.”

They finished their meal. Madeline went to the tarot reading room as Alice and Eliot washed dishes and cleaned up the kitchen. When they were done, they joined Madeline in the tarot reading room.

Madeline sat in the corner. She had a deck set up where Alice would sit. She and Eliot sat down opposite of each other. She picked up the deck and started shuffling.

Eliot smiled. “I would like to know what I inherit from my uncle who just died.”

Alice looked at him and raised an eyebrow. “You had an uncle?”

“Yeah.”

“I see.”

Madeline smiled. “Oh, I think I know who you are referring to.”

Eliot said, “Yeah, you met him a while back.”

Madeline nodded. “So, he just died?”

“Well, he was declining, so it’s more of a blessing in disguise.”

Madeline nodded. Alice turned over three cards. First one was 2 of Wands. Second was Justice and the third was 10 of Wands. She set the deck aside and concentrated.

“Eliot, were you looking forward to his death?”

“Well, I didn’t want it to happen, but I knew it could.”

Alice nodded. “Okay, then that explains the first card. That was the past. You were looking forward to what could happen. Now in the present I see Justice, which could be a reference to your uncle’s will. It will be fair whatever the results are.”

“Sounds like him. He was always trying to be fair to those around him.”

Alice nodded. “In the future, I just see hard work and perhaps more responsibilities for you to take on.”

Eliot blinked. “Really? So, what am I inheriting from him?”

Madeline smiled. “You’re getting more clients.”

Eliot smiled. “You can see that?”

Madeline nodded. “Yeah, I can see that. I know your uncle was a natural healer. He actually gave you a good reference.”

“I didn’t know that.”

Madeline laughed. “Now you do. He did tell me not to tell you. But seeing that he’s crossed over, I think it’s okay to tell you what he said.” She paused. “He told me you had a natural talent when it came to growing plants. He regretted he didn’t get to teach you more than he could when you were young.”

“We didn’t get to spend that much time together. We lived too far apart and my parents didn’t seem to have enough time to visit him.”

Alice blinked. “Perhaps you’re getting his notebook of the work he’s done.”

Eliot blinked. “Sounds as if I could be getting that. I wonder if he told his clients to look for me.”

Without any warning, Eliot’s uncle appeared in the room. He was a ghost. “Hi, Eliot.”

“Hi, uncle.”

“I did leave you all my books on herb lore and the kind of healing work I used to do. Use the books to help you in your work. I know you’ve done a good job. Madeline isn’t easy to impress. I know by her reputation how hard it can be to get her approval.”

Eliot smiled. “Yes, I know she’s picky, but usually she has good reason.”

“Good for you. Well, I didn’t get to teach you that much when you were a kid, but soon you will learn what I knew.”

“Sounds good to me.”

There was a knock on the door. Madeline blinked. “Okay, everyone out of this room. That’s a client for their reading.”

Alice cleaned up the cards and set the deck to the side. She and Eliot soon left the room to go into the living room. His uncle floated behind them. Everyone sat down on the pillows and listened to Madeline showing her client to the tarot reading room.

“Eliot, who’s the young lady?”

“This is Alice. We work together and study a lot under Madeline’s tutorage.”

“Nice to meet you, Alice.”

“Nice to meet you too.” She turned to Eliot. “So, why didn’t you mention him before?”

“Oh, I don’t know. I guess I didn’t want to burden you with my troubles.”

“I see.”

Alice was asleep dreaming at night. But it wasn’t a good dream. It had quickly become a nightmare when her mother and Heath had appeared. They chased her around and wouldn’t leave her alone. No matter where she went or how she blocked their advances, they just wouldn’t leave her alone.

She woke up alone in her dark room and sat up to just focus on her breathing. She closed her eyes and thought to herself it was just a nightmare.

“Alice?” whispered Eliot. “Are you alright?” He walked inside her room and knelt beside her bed.

She opened her eyes. “I just had a nightmare.”

“What happened?”

“My mother and Heath kept chasing me in spite of all the blocking and everything else I tried to do to protect myself from them.”

“Oh? Did it seem real?”

“Not like the one in which Heath attacked me. This felt more like an echo. More like a memory than a real dream.”

“Okay.” He stood up and gently kissed her on her forehead. “Goodnight. Hopefully, you can go back to sleep now.”

She laid back down. “Thanks, Eliot. I hope you can sleep too.”

He tucked her in bed and soon left her room.
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