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Knight of Swords

Alice shuffled the cards from the special tarot deck. She set the deck down and drew the top card. She blinked at the Knight of Swords. She left the tarot reading room just as Madeline was about to show a client into the room. Eliot was listening to music as he worked in the greenhouse.

Alice walked up the stairs and into her room. She sat down at her desk and found the corresponding cards from her decks. She opened her notebook and grabbed her pen. She studied the different cards and took her notes.

She wondered why she was just getting court cards lately. Then she just kept taking her notes and focused on the current knight. She knew knights were above pages and still lower than the queens and kings.

She lost track of time until she heard her aunt cooking in the kitchen again. Alice set her pen down and stood up. She left her room and walked downstairs and into the kitchen.

Madeline didn’t have to turn her head. “What’s the card of the day, Alice?”

The music stopped and Eliot entered the kitchen. He set the table and waited.

“It’s the Knight of Swords.”

Madeline asked, “What is the upright meaning?”

“The upright meaning is rushing without fear into the unknown, hunting, self defense, battle, honor, anger, resistance, rivalry, passion, attraction, and possibly flirtation. It could be a fast talking person or even a change.”

Madeline nodded. “And what of the reverse meaning?”

“The reverse meaning is rushing into danger. It can be physical, mental or spiritual incapacity or an inability to express one’s self. It can be a trouble maker or criminal.”

Madeline nodded. “Very good. You can have another card tomorrow.”

Alice grabbed everyone drinks as Madeline finished cooking. She served everyone and they sat down together. They ate their meal in silence. Everyone felt calm and didn’t think they had anything to worry about. They each had their share of work to do and they were more concerned with getting their parts done than anything else.

When they were done eating, Madeline left to deal with clients and Eliot and Alice washed dishes and cleaned up the kitchen.

Alice asked, “How are the orders for today?”

Eliot checked his tablet. “We have a couple of big ones to work on today.”

She nodded. “We’re done here, so let’s get to the orders.”

They left the kitchen and went to the greenhouse. He pulled the orders up on the big screen and turned on some music. They got right to work crafting items to fill some big orders. They labeled each item when they were done with them. Then packaged them into the respective boxes that were sealed and labeled.

They were done in time for the delivery person who took the packages with a smiled. “Wow, you’re on a roll. I guess the stores are quite happy with your products. I wonder how much bigger the orders will get.”

Alice and Eliot smiled.

Eliot said, “We like to know too.”

Alice said, “We hope we can keep up.”

The delivery person left soon afterwards and Alice and Eliot went back to work to make sure they had the smaller orders ready and stock of popular items in case anyone would just stop by unexpectedly.

Eliot received a messaged and checked his tablet. “Alice, we have a booth at the fair.”

She looked up. “Good. When do we need to ready for it?”

“Well, it looks like we have some time.” He showed her the message.

She read it. “Oh, I see. Okay, so we should have some extras of what we usually keep in stock. We should also tell people we’ll be at the fair.”

He nodded and quickly sent out a post to inform their followers. “Okay, that’s done. I guess we need to check our notes for what we want to take.”

They checked their notes and made sure there were numbers for each item.

She said, “I hope we can fill orders and still have enough to take to the fair.”

“So do I. I don’t know if we can handle more orders for now.”

She nodded. They continued with their stock.

“Uh, Eliot?”

“Yeah?”

“We ran out of some items in our stock. It will be hard to make the toiletry items without them.”

He looked at the stock. “Oh, we have those plants in the garden. I’ll go get them.” He took the tools he needed and left for the garden.

Alice continued to check over her notes and was relieved they didn’t have that much more to do for the day. Their stock was good for their customers. They just needed some basic materials so they could make more the next day.

As she continued to look over her notes, Eliot was in the garden. Madeline had laid down for a nap. No one was aware of a wolf approaching the greenhouse. Alice was alone and absorbed in her work.

The wolf shapeshifted into a human. It was Heath. He was quiet. He opened the door to the greenhouse without making a sound. He walked up behind her and grabbed her. He carried her off with her screaming and struggling.

“Put me down!”

Eliot dropped his tools and jumped up. The neighborhood cats screamed and hissed. Madeline sat up in bed and felt she was having a heart attack. She grabbed her tablet and sent a quick message to Eliot.

Eliot walked around and saw Heath carrying off Alice. He messaged Madeline. She got out of bed and walked out of her room, down the stairs and out the front door.

She sighed. “What are we going to do?”

“We need to contact the authorities. Clearly, he’s taken her against her will.”

She nodded. A call was made.

“What is the nature of your emergency?”

Madeline said, “My niece has just been kidnapped.”

“We’re sending help to your location. Please stay on the line.”

There were more questions which Eliot and Madeline answered as best as they could. Sirens blared. A flying car landed near the house. Eliot and Madeline pointed in the direction where Heath ran.

The police took off and were able to find DNA for both Alice and Heath. Soon they were able to track the two. They flew the car above to be able to see what was happening on the ground. It didn’t take them long to find the werewolf and the elf. The werewolf had just set down the elf.

But what was happening between the two wasn’t something the police were expecting. Alice punched Heath and he staggered back. The police landed their car and came out.

“Alright, freeze!”

Alice stopped fighting. Heath froze in place staring at her in shock.

“Ms. Flowers, did Mr. Collins kidnap you?”

She nodded. “Yes, and I told him to put me down, but he refused. I didn’t know what else to do. I don’t want to have anything to do with him, but he refuses to believe me.”

Heath gaped at her and the police.

“Ms. Flowers, both Ms. Austen and Mr. Rivers are worried about you. We can escort you back. As for Mr. Collins, he is under arrest for attempted kidnapping.”

Heath jumped backwards. “No. She and I belong together. She’s just playing games. She knows we are destined to be together forever.”

“Mr. Collins, your record is against you. You’ve done this before with other women.” The police arrested him and took him away.

Another police car arrived soon after and escorted Alice back home. She was still tense from her encounter and remained quiet during the ride. She focused on her breathing. The police landed the car in front of the house and let her out. They took off soon after.

Madeline and Eliot were still standing near the front door. She was holding his arm. Alice walked over to them and sighed.

She asked, “So, who called the police?”

Eliot answered, “It was my idea. Madeline seemed panicked that you were taken.”

Alice nodded. She hugged Madeline and then Eliot.

Madeline said, “I hate to lose you, Alice.”

Alice said, “I know. I always knew you cared about me.”

Eliot said, “Oh, I was gathering some plant material from the garden when he grabbed you. I should finish that.” He walked to the back of the house.

Alice said, “Okay, I’ll be in the greenhouse when you’re done.”

Madeline took her niece’s arm. “I’m so glad you’re back. You seem physically unharmed.”

Alice shrugged. “I’m not happy he did that. I punched him and the police didn’t do anything to me. They just asked us both to freeze.”

Madeline chuckled. “He deserved it.”

Alice continued, “The police said he’s done this to other women and they didn’t believe him when he insisted I was just playing a game with him.”

They walked to the greenhouse together. Alice closed the door.

Madeline nodded. “I’m not surprised. He seems to be stuck in some kind of pattern. Like your mother.”

Alice nodded. “I noticed.”

Madeline let go of Alice’s arm and Alice cleaned up the mess in the greenhouse. Eliot soon joined them with the plant material. He and Alice used mortar and pestles to finish the processing. Then they labeled the items when they were finished.

Madeline checked the big screen. “Our orders seem really good. How are you two keeping up with them?”

Eliot blinked. “We are managing so far, but I’m afraid it will get harder if it grows too fast for us.”

Alice nodded. “I suppose it doesn’t help that I’m still studying a tarot card in the morning.”

Madeline said, “Oh, that could be a bit of a problem. I’m not sure we can afford to hire anyone.”

Eliot said, “I agree, but Alice can still study tarot in the morning. We do keep our stock fairly well as you can see. We tried to keep the items we need so we can make more and also keep a good stock of the popular items too.”

Madeline nodded. “I can see that. I’m impressed. I didn’t expect this to bloom as it has. I think Eliot you have a good talent with the plants. Alice has a good talent with crafting toiletry items. You two work well together. I think you’ll both be fine without me.”

Alice and Eliot blinked and were unsure of what to say.

Madeline smiled. “I’m not retiring. I’m just slowing down, but I know you two can keep up with the orders. You’ve done a great job so far.”

Alice and Eliot sighed in sync.
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