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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 1:

The Fool

Ali Noel Vyain


The Fool

Madeline Austen sat at the table with a spread of tarot cards in front of her. She concentrated hard and frowned. Her assistant, Eliot Rivers walked in from the garden with some freshly picked herbs. He knew better than to disturb her whenever he found her this way.

He blinked and his heart beat faster when he saw the picture of her niece on the table. He hadn’t yet met her niece and knew that Madeline was doing a reading about her niece Alice Flowers.

Madeline sighed and put some hair behind her pointed ear. She blinked. “Eliot, my niece is in trouble.”

“What has her mom done this time?”

“Nothing but insist Alice get a job.”

“Oh, you mean it’s something else?”

Madeline nodded. “It’s worse. There’s a shady werewolf trying to seduce her for her power.”

“Can we help her?”

The older elf smiled like a cheshire cat. “We could. As you know, my sister refuses to have anything to do with me and won’t let me near Alice.” She reached for her special tarot deck. “I need you to send Alice this card and keep an eye on her.”

Eliot blinked. “Okay, I can do that.”

Madeline stood up and grabbed a small envelope. “Here’s the address where Alice is currently living. Mail this to her and see that she gets it. I was hoping she would be interested in tarot. Then she can take over for me and earn some money of her own.”

The younger elf nodded. He set the herbs down on the table. She took the herbs and walked into the other room. He grabbed a pen and copied the address onto the envelope. He wrote his name above the return address.

“Do you have enough money to get to her city?” She looked through the doorway at him.

He nodded.

“Good. Let her know she can stay here on the condition that she learn our arts.”

“I will.” He turned to leave.

“Oh, Eliot?”

He stopped. “Yes?”

“Be careful. My sister can be dangerous. She has some power, but only uses it when she’s angry. Alice is quite aware of this. It would be best to not let my sister see you.”

“Understood.” He left to mail the card and to get to the train station.

Alice Flowers sat in the kitchen eating her breakfast. Her mother was drinking coffee.

“Alice, what are you doing today?” asked her mother.

“I was going to look for work.”

Her mother sighed. “You need to get a job soon. I can’t support you forever.”

Alice sighed. “I know. I’ll get something.”

Her mother frowned. “You say that but, you haven’t kept the jobs you used to get. Your way isn’t helping you to get any job now.”

Alice said, “I don’t know what it is, but I’ll do better.”

Her mother said, “I hope you don’t turn out like my sister Madeline. She is a real nut case.”

Alice sighed. She vaguely remembered her aunt Madeline.

“If you don’t get a job soon, you will need to see a psychiatrist. I know there’s something wrong with you.” Her mother stormed out of the house to spend time with her friends.

Alice was left alone. She let out a sigh of relief. It was so much easier to think when her mother wasn’t around. She quickly took care of the dirty dishes and did her other chores. One was checking the mail and looking for packages. There were deliveries, but not typically mail. Her mother tended to order things and had them delivered to the house.

Alice stepped outside and found a package addressed to her mother. The young elf put the packaged inside the house and checked the mailbox. When Alice pulled out a small envelope addressed to her, she gasped. She ran back inside the house and to her room upstairs.

She looked at the return address and wondered who Eliot Rivers was and why he would send her anything. She opened the envelope and found the Fool card. She stared at it and furled her eyebrows. She wondered who this particular Fool was and why he appeared to be about to take a leap in the dark under the moon into what she couldn’t see.

She sighed. She set the card and envelope down on the desk and checked her screen for job openings. It didn’t take long for her eyes to glaze over. She had tried all the jobs that were available and had lost them all. She sighed. She wasn’t sure about finding another job. She had tried, but couldn’t get any interviews for any which seemed more interesting and paid better.

Her eyes were still unfocused as they wandered from the screen back to the Fool card. Was this Eliot Rivers calling her a fool? Was she foolish not to take those lousy jobs she wasn’t good at? Or would she be a fool to take one of them again? Was there something she was missing or not seeing yet? Perhaps a better paying job with benefits. She wasn’t sure how to get one when what she was taught wasn’t working for her.

She had asked for help and was told she just needed to apply herself and take responsibility for herself. She blinked. She was sure she did both. Yet, she couldn’t get a job she could keep.

She looked at the envelope and did a little search on Eliot Rivers. She couldn’t find anything about him. She sighed. He didn’t have any social media accounts and so the search ended.

She closed her eyes and focused on her breathing. She thought hard and clearly: Who is Eliot Rivers and why did he send me the Fool card?

She opened her eyes and sighed. Perhaps she should ask one of her tarot decks. Alice in Wonderland or the Flowers. Or even both. There had to be an answer.

Eliot arrived at night. He got off the train and talked to no one. He consulted a map on his phone. Knowing how fast the mail service was these days, he felt she had the card in her possession. He just needed to see how she was reacting to it and look out for a shady werewolf.

He didn’t mind walking alone at night. Even now when he was in a place he didn’t know. The darkness comforted him and he was quiet. He found Alice’s house and could see she was still up because the light was on in her upstairs room. He could also see lights on in the ground level too. He figured it was her mother up watching some kind of audiovisual entertainment.

He heard a twig snap and looked in the direction of the sound to see a human male approaching Alice’s window. The newcomer didn’t notice Eliot. The newcomer looked up to the window and howled quietly to her window.

Alice heard the howled and looked out the window to see a young man staring up at her. She opened her window. “Who are you and why are you howling at me?”

“Alice, it’s me, Heath.”

“Heath Collins?”

“Yeah. Come out and spend some time with me.”

She sighed. She looked back towards her desk where the Fool card was resting. “I don’t know. It’s getting late.”

“Come on, you know you want to have some fun with just me. I could teach you some things you never knew about. Just like we talked about. Some occult stuff.”

Alice’s mother paused her program and walked up stairs. She walked into Alice’s room. “It’s late. Who are you talking to?”

Alice looked up. “Just someone I’ve been talking to lately. I was just asking him to leave.”

“Alice, this is madness. Are you becoming a whore?”

“No.”

Eliot stepped closer and Heath ran off. Eliot looked up to Alice and her mother. He stayed out of the light so he wouldn’t be seen and he wasn’t.

“Alice, that’s it! You’re going to see a doctor tomorrow. I can’t live with you like this. You need help.”

Alice tensed up and just breathed. Her mother left the room to use the bathroom. Alice glanced at the Fool card. She grabbed her bag which had two tarot decks and some crystals inside. She put the Fool card and the envelope into her bag. She put the strap of the bag over her shoulder and crossed herself with it so the bag would stay on without her doing anything.

Her mother walked back in the room. “Alice, where are you going? It’s late. You don’t have anywhere to go. You’re so foolish. There’s no one down there waiting for you. That boy ran off already. You don’t think things through and then I have to bail you out every time.”

Alice said nothing as she opened the window large enough so she could climb out.

“ALICE! Don’t go! Don’t be a fool!”

Alice was out on the eave and looked at her mother. Calmly, she said, “Goodbye.” She jumped thinking Heath would catch her.

Instead Eliot caught her and held her.

“ALICE! I’m calling help for you right now!”

Eliot said, “We should go now.” He let go of her and ran off.

She soon followed knowing her mother would make good on that last threat. “Wait, where’s Heath and who are you?”

He didn’t stop until they were well out of her neighborhood. “Heath ran off as soon as he saw me.” He paused to breathe. “I’m Eliot Rivers.”

“You sent me the Fool card.”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

“Your aunt Madeline Austen asked me to. I’m her assistant. She’s worried about you.”

She crossed her arms. “I’m fine.”

“Right. How long have you known Heath?”

“Not very long. Why?”

“Is he a werewolf?”

She blinked and let go of her arms. “I thought he was human.” She sighed. “Well, I guess I am a fool. I just run away from my mother and now I have no where to go.”

“Your aunt will take you in on the condition that you learn our arts.”

“I see. I have two tarot decks and some crystals in my bag already.”

“Oh. I didn’t know. Your aunt never mentioned that part. Perhaps she didn’t know you had any interest in the occult.” He watched her relax. He held out his hand to her. “Will you come? Your aunt thinks you could earn money as a tarot reader.”

“Alright. I’ll come. It’s the best offer I’ve had in a long time.” She took his hand.

They didn’t interlace their fingers. They walked to the train station in silence and no one bothered them. But Heath Collins saw them leave the city together. He frowned and growled softly. No one noticed him.
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