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Ali Noel Vyain


2 of Cups

Alice stepped into the tarot reading room to see Madeline reading some cards. She looked up and blinked. She gestured to the special deck on the shelf. Alice walked over to the shelf, spread the cards out and drew one. She looked at it.

Madeline sighed and cleaned up the cards on the table. She looked at her niece. “Well, is it a good card?”

Alice shrugged and turned towards her aunt. “I don’t know.” She showed the 2 of Cups card to her aunt.

Madeline nodded. “I see. Well, it doesn’t always mean romance per se.”

Alice smiled. “I’ll keep that in mind as I study.” She turned and left the room to go to her room.

Madeline smiled knowing the card would be a good one to represent both Alice and Eliot as partners. The older elf’s smile widened knowing they would be excellent work partners. She knew they were more than friends and taking their time getting to know each other. She didn’t mind that part of their relationship. It was healthy and made Madeline happy knowing they wouldn’t be alone once she had crossed over.

She stood up and walked into the greenhouse to find Eliot tending to the plants and taking more notes. She quietly approached him without a word.

Without looking up, he said, “Hi, Madeline.”

She stopped. “Hi, Eliot. I see you knew I was coming even though I was quiet.”

He looked up and smiled at her. “I could feel your energy coming near me.”

“Of course you did.” She paused. “Alice received the 2 of Cups card today.”

“Oh?” His smiled became bigger. “What are you thinking about?”

She smiled. “Alice seemed a little upset by the card, so I told her it doesn’t always mean romance.”

He looked down at the plants and back at her. “Oh, so the romance thing is still a bit of a problem for her.”

Madeline nodded.

“Okay, thanks for the warning.”

“Oh, I hope you understand that I don’t have a problem with you and my niece being partners for your work. I think it’s a great idea. You two do work well together.”

“I’m glad you approve. She does know how I feel about her.”

“Does she know how she feels about you?”

“Perhaps, but I’m in no rush. If she needs time, she can have it.”

She nodded. “Good. I’m glad you have your head screwed on straight.” She paused to study his face. “Personally, I think she feels the same about you, but isn’t ready to admit it yet.”

“That’s fine. I like being friends with her. The romance can wait until she’s ready.”

“I’m glad I don’t have to worry about you. I think it does you good to be in love with my niece. It gives your life what it was missing. Your studies have gotten better as a result.”

He bowed. “I’m glad you think so highly of me. Is there anything I can do for you?”

She gasped. “Me? I don’t need anything. Just look after Alice when I can’t.”

“Okay, consider it done.”

Alice was studying the card and looking between the same card in the three different decks. She sighed. She knew Madeline was right that the card didn’t always mean a romantic partner. It could also be a work partner or friend.

Alice smiled and continued taking notes. She seemed to lose track of time as she focused on the card unaware of what both Eliot and Madeline were doing. Not that she would have minded. At that point, Alice knew her roommates well enough to know she could trust them, but perhaps what they were saying might upset her a little.

Her stomach grumbled. She sighed and looked over her notes. Everything looked good. She could smell her aunt’s cooking coming from the kitchen. Alice set her pen down and walked downstairs to the kitchen.

Madeline was still cooking when Alice walked in. Their eyes met and they were still quiet for a bit longer.

“Madeline, I think I understand the card now.”

“Oh?”

“Yeah, it’s about any kind of relationship. The upright meaning deals with new relationships or cooperation. It could be a proposal or engagement and even marriage, especially if it refers to romance. It’s definitely about union and love and likableness. Even tenderness and passion. So, it could refer to any kind of partnership.”

“Very good.” She continued cooking. “And what about the reverse meaning?”

“Oh, reverse is definitely bad in that it could be unrequited love, misunderstanding or a false friend. It can also be separation or divorce. It has to do with incompatible desires and dangerous relationships.”

Madeline nodded. “Very good.”

Eliot walked into the kitchen and got out dishes and silverware.

Madeline asked, “For you, who is the dangerous friend?”

“Heath.”

Eliot blinked and continued what he was doing without a word.

Madeline nodded. “And who are you separated from?”

“My mother.”

Madeline smiled. “Good. I’m glad you can see that. Now, let’s eat.” She served the food.

Eliot set the table and Alice got drinks for everyone. They sat down together and ate in silence. It was a good meal for all of them. Thoughts were a bit heavy with each one in different ways. No one complained. They just focused on their meal.

When they were done, Madeline left the kitchen to get some incense and then she went to the attic to visit the ghosts. Alice and Eliot cleared the table, washed dishes and cleaned up the kitchen.

Alice blinked and gasped.

“What is it?”

“Oh, it just occurred to me that you and I are spiritual and work partners.”

He smiled. “Yes, I would agree. I think we make a great team.”

“We do and I’m so glad.”

“So am I.” He paused as they finished up. “Would you like to go for a walk with me now?”

She smiled and nodded. They went to get their cloaks and then they went outside. It was still daylight, but not for long. They walked around the garden and soon were walking around the neighborhood.

“I hope you know that Madeline doesn’t mind that we’re partners.”

She smiled. “Why would she? Clearly she approves of you and your work. Otherwise, I don’t think she’d have you go fetch me and bring me here.”

“Good point. I just thought you’d like to know.”

“Did she say something to you?”

He nodded.

“Oh, I see. So, you two talk about me when I’m doing something else.”

“I hope you don’t mind.”

“Mind? I know you both care about me, so it’s okay with me.”

“Good. We weren’t deciding your future.”

“Why would you? You both have let me know that I can make up my own mind.”

He smiled. “I heard her when she asked you about who was dangerous and who you’re separated from.”

“Yeah, I know you were there. I think she was just checking to make sure I’m okay. I can’t say I blame her when Heath tried to attack me in a dream.”

“You’re so calm about us talking about you.”

“You’re surprised?”

“Yeah, I would have thought you might find it annoying.”

“Annoying? Are you kidding? It shows you both care about me and support me. I actually like it a little bit.”

“Hmm.” He smiled.

“What? As long as you let me make my own decisions and respect what I need and want, I don’t see why it’s a problem. My mother seemed to think she could make decisions for me.”

“Well, Madeline and I both feel you can make your own decisions. We also know you need time to figure things out. We hope you continue to do what you need to heal up.”

“Thank you, I’m doing my best.”

He smiled and they continued to walk together as the sun set.

Alice asked, “Ever wonder what my aunt and the ghosts talk about in the attic?”

He laughed. “Well, I’m sure they talk about us and their lives.”

“Probably. I just wish they didn’t want me to get married so badly.”

“Well, you don’t have to get married unless you want to.”

“I know that. I just don’t like feeling as if they are pushing me when I may not be ready.”

“Oh, so that’s it. You don’t think you’re ready for marriage.”

“No, not yet. I think I need to finish some other things before I can seriously consider it.”

“I hope I’m not a part of the urging.”

“You’re not. You’re a good friend and I’m glad I can rely on you. Otherwise, I think I would be lost without a real friend.”

“You still have your aunt.”

“I know, but for how much longer? It’s hard to say in our family how long she will live. And she’s what now?”

He laughed. “I have no idea. I never asked and she never told me.”

She laughed. “Exactly. She’s not likely to tell us how old she really is. Or for that matter, she won’t tell us if she’s sick.”

“Yeah, I know. She doesn’t like being sick. She seems fine to me, but I do see she walks slowly and carefully.”

“Yeah, I noticed to. Best not to say anything. She might get mad. I do know how independent she is and always was.”

He nodded. “Yes, she still is independent. I just hope she will ask for help when she needs it. I’d hate to take her choice from her.”

“I wouldn’t even try. Do you have any idea how angry she can get?”

“No, but I think I can guess.”

Some neighborhood cats were roaming around. When they saw the elves, they greeted a meow to them. Alice and Eliot greeted the cats and they all went on their way.

In the attic, Madeline sat on the couch as Mr. Flowers and James Austen had a chat.

James asked, “Mr. Flowers, are you sure you’re just here because your daughter is?”

Mr. Flowers smiled. “Mainly, although I do like the other people in the house. I know Alice is safe and will continue to heal. She seems better to me now that she’s been here for quite some time.”

James nodded. “I still think she and Eliot would make a good couple.”

Mr. Flowers said, “Let’s not push it. I don’t know for sure that Alice is ready.”

Madeline said, “Alice and Eliot are work partners. I just hope they both realize that much by now.” She looked out the window. “They certainly like spending time together and they laugh a lot.”

Mr. Flowers smiled. “They’re happy to be together. That’s enough for me. I’m glad she has at least one good friend in the same realm as she is.”

Madeline smiled. “I’m glad Eliot isn’t pushing her. I think it’s clear to all of us, including Alice, how he feels about her.”

Mr. Flowers said, “I couldn’t have picked a better person for her.”

Madeline nodded. “I wasn’t trying to fix those two up. I just knew she was in trouble and needed help. So, I sent Eliot to fetch her.”

James said, “You wouldn’t have done so if you didn’t trust that boy. He’s proven he’s worthy of such trust. It almost makes me wonder if there’s something wrong with him, but clearly he just truly loves her.”

Madeline smiled. “Yes, and I’m sure she feels the same even if she hasn’t admitted it to herself yet.”

Mr. Flowers said, “She will admit it sooner or later. At the rate she’s getting on, it will hit her and she’ll be fine with it. She’ll probably be happy about it.”

Madeline’s smiled got bigger. “I know. I look forward to that day.”
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