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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 28:

8 of Cups

Ali Noel Vyain


8 of Cups

Alice stood next to the shelf in the tarot reading room. Madeline was out for a walk around the neighborhood. Eliot was listening to music and crafting herbs. Alice picked up the special deck and shuffled it. Then she cut it and set it down on the shelf. She drew the top card to see the 8 of Cups.

She sighed and turned to leave the tarot reading room. She walked up the stairs and kept walking until she was in her room and at her desk. She sat down. She found the corresponding cards from her two decks and stared at the cards. She opened her notebook and grabbed her pen.

She sighed again. The card made her think of running away. She blinked. She didn’t want to run away anymore. She was happy and content where she was. She felt safe and secure for once in her life. She had roommates she could work with and rely upon if she needed to.

She took her notes and didn’t worry about the time. She heard Madeline come back into the house. A client had come with her and so they went to the tarot reading room. Alice blinked and continued to study.

Before she had realized it, she heard Madeline cooking in the kitchen. Alice blinked and set down her pen. She stood up and left her room. She walked downstairs and didn’t stop walking until she was in the kitchen.

Madeline didn’t turn around or even turn her head. She continued to cook. “Hi, Alice. What is the card of the day?”

“The 8 of Cups.”

“Oh? What is the upright meaning?”

“The upright meaning is running away from responsibility or friendship. Abandoning a plan or goal. Leaving behind the best in one’s self. Or it can be a withdrawal or moving on.”

Madeline nodded. “Okay, so what of the reverse meaning?”

“The reverse meaning is happiness and joy. It means striving for a goal. Or even honesty and sincerity.”

Madeline nodded. “Good. You can get another card tomorrow.”

Eliot turned off the music and moments later, he entered the kitchen to see Alice beaming. He set the table and she got drinks as Madeline finished cooking. She served everyone and they sat down together.

No one spoke. They enjoyed their meal in silence. When they were done, Madeline left to deal with more clients. Alice and Eliot cleaned the kitchen and washed the dishes.

When they were done in the kitchen, Eliot asked, “Are you ready to craft more toiletries?”

Alice nodded and they left the kitchen for the greenhouse. He turned on some music and pulled up the orders for the day. Soon they were working on filling the orders that were quite large. The smaller ones didn't seem quite as important and many of those smaller orders were already filled with what was on the shelves.

They were so focused on their crafting that they nearly forget the other was there. Not quite as they were still somewhat aware of each other. Alice just focused on her crafting and soon she was done. Eliot finished too and they boxed up some big orders.

A delivery person arrived to take the packages and leave some packages of things they had ordered.

Eliot smiled at their packages. “Let’s see what we need to craft to keep our supplies good."

Alice smiled back. They checked their current supplies and began to work on what was missing. Madeline stepped in the greenhouse and looked over the shelf. She grabbed the items needed for the current client.

Madeline blinked. “I’m taking the last of the hypoallergenic toiletries.”

Alice said, “Okay, I’ll make more. We were just catching up from our big orders.”

Madeline nodded and left the greenhouse.

Eliot looked over their supplies. “Okay, I see we’re running low again on mints. I’ll take care of those now.” He went and found the different mint plants and got right to making more so Alice could make the scented toiletries.

“Good idea. Then I’ll focus on the hypoallergenic toiletries. I’m sure we’ll get more orders soon for those.”

“So, what was the card of the day?”

“8 of Cups.”

“Oh, is that one about running away?”

She nodded. “The upright meaning. Sometimes it means letting go of what is no longer serving us. The reverse meaning is quite positive.”

“Oh?”

“It can apply to what we’re doing. We’re striving to keep our supplies stocked with our popular items.”

“Oh, I didn't know that.”

“Yeah, I guess the running away part is quite easy to see in the card. I’m glad I don’t feel the need to run away anymore. It certainly doesn’t help and can make things worse.”

“That’s very true.”

She blinked. She finished her crafting and labeled the items. Eliot smiled at her.

She couldn’t keep her eyes off of him. Her eyes widened as she fully realized how she felt about him. She was tempted to throw her arms around him and kiss him.

She blinked. That wasn’t something she wanted to do at this moment.

“Alice, is there something wrong?” He turned off the music.

She shrugged. “I don’t feel so good.”

He stepped closer to her. “What’s wrong?” He studied her face to look for any signs of illness.

She sighed. “I feel a knot in my stomach.” She blinked and stepped backwards. He was too close.

He frowned. “Do you catch whatever is going around easily?”

She shook her head.

“Good. Perhaps it’s a case of nerves?”

She nodded. She couldn’t step backwards anymore. “You’re too close.”

He raised an eyebrow and stepped back. “I’m sorry. Am I making you uncomfortable?”

She nodded.

“Oh. Is there anything I can do?”

She shrugged.

He bit his lip. Then it hit him. “Alice, how do you feel about me? Just like me as a friend?”

She gaped. “Well, actually.” She looked down to the floor.

“It’s hard for you to tell me.”

She nodded. She closed her eyes. “My feelings for you do go beyond friendship.”

His eyes widened. “Really?” He smiled. “That's wonderful.”

“But I feel so terrible.” She felt dizzy.

She started to fall and he caught her. He gently laid her on the floor and then stood up to open the door for some fresh air. She felt the cool air touch her warm face. She focused on her breathing.

He got down on his knees to feel her forehead. “You do feel warm and your face is flushed.”

“Ugh.”

“Yeah, I don’t get it. I can make you a cup of tea. That might help relax your stomach.”

“Could I have caught something?”

“Possibly, but I think you’ll be alright.”

“Okay, I think a cup of tea would be good.”

“Can you sit up? I can help you walk into the kitchen.”

She sat up and he helped her stand up. He helped her get the kitchen. He pulled out a chair for her and she sat down. He got the tea kettle and boiled some water. He grabbed two mugs and found some herbal tea for the two of them to drink.

It didn’t take long for the water to boil. He poured it into the two cups and brought the cups to the table. He set them on the table and sat down next to her.

She put her hands around her mug and leaned over it to smell it better. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome. You might need a nap after you drink your tea.”

“That doesn’t sound like a bad idea.”

He blinked. “I think Madeline is taking her nap now.”

“Good for her. She probably needs the sleep.” She looked at him. “Why aren’t you trying to do anything to me?”

“You don’t feel good and I don’t have your permission to do anything to you.”

“Oh.” She took a sip. It was still quite hot.

“I don’t recommend you try anything along those lines until you feel better.”

“Good idea.”

They sipped their tea.

He blinked. “I do hope you feel better soon and don’t have a problem with how you feel about me.”

She sighed. “Uh, I do hope we’re still friends.”

He smiled. “We are. We can be something more now. But, no rush on the rest.”

“Oh, good.”

“That helps?”

She nodded. “I’m in no rush.”

“Good.”

“Well, at least you’re happy.”

“I'm sure you will be once you feel better.”

“I hope so.”

Madeline walked into the kitchen. “Why so glum, Alice?”

Alice looked at her aunt. “I don’t feel so good.”

Eliot said, “We did get the orders done and stocked up too.”

Madeline said, “Good. Is there more of the tea?”

Eliot nodded and gestured towards the stove. Madeline checked the kettle. The water was still hot enough and she grabbed a mug and some tea. Then poured hot water into the mug. She picked up the mug and set it on the table. She sat down.

“Eliot, what’s wrong with her?”

He shrugged. “I can’t tell if she caught anything that happens to be going around, or if it’s just from how she feels at the moment.”

Madeline nodded. “Well, tea is good for both.” She sipped her hot tea.

Alice asked, “Madeline, aren’t you worried I could be sick?”

Madeline shook her head. “You’re quite healthy. You’re just out of balance for now. You’ll be fine. I would recommend a nap after you finish your tea.”

Alice said, “That’s what Eliot recommends too.”

Madeline said, “Eliot knows what he’s talking about. You don’t seem that bad to me. I think whatever it is, you and your body can handle it.”

Alice drank more tea. “I do hope so. I feel pretty miserable right now.”

They finished their tea. Madeline went to tend to more clients. Eliot put the tea cups in the sink. Then he walked back to the table to help Alice get up.

“Oh, right. I need to go to bed.” She frowned.

He helped her up and helped her walk out of the kitchen into the hallway. He didn’t let go when they walked up the stairs together. Then he helped her into her room. He pulled back the covers on her bed and she laid down. He tucked her in and kissed her on her forehead.

“Now, just rest and don’t worry about anything.”

She blinked. “Well, alright.” She closed her eyes and soon she was asleep.

He left her room and closed the door behind him. He sighed. He knew she was sick, but her body was handling it fine. He walked downstairs to check on orders. There weren’t any more. So, he checked on the plants in the greenhouse and in the garden.

Madeline found him weeding in the garden. “Eliot, she really is sick now?”

Eliot nodded. “Her body is dealing with it. She will be fine.” He blinked. “Perhaps she won’t notice it tomorrow.”

Madeline nodded. “Was there something else wrong?”

He stopped and looked at her. “Well, that’s between Alice and me.”

Madeline blinked. “Oh, very well. I hope nothing bad has happened between you.”

“No, it’s not bad, but I think she needs time to process and get adjusted.”

She nodded and let him be.
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