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The Hanged Person

Alice walked down the hall and nearly walked into her aunt. “Sorry, I didn’t realize you were there.”

Madeline smiled. “You must be thinking too hard.”

Alice shrugged. “Perhaps.” She blinked. “Is that the next card you want me to study?”

Madeline nodded and handed over the Hanged Person card. Alice took it and nodded back. They walked away from each other. Madeline to the greenhouse and Alice up to her room.

She sat down at her desk and quickly found the two corresponding cards from her decks. She grabbed her notebook and pen and started taking notes. She frowned as she studied the cards. Clearly, the person was constrained in one way. In another, the person was quite reflective with plenty of blood flowing to their head.

She thought for a time and wondered if the hanged person was thinking about serious questions in a serene way. Perhaps they were just meditating on questions between heaven and earth. She quickly wrote more notes.

Eliot knocked on her open door. He waited for her to look up at him.

“Hi, Eliot.”

“Hi, Alice. Which card is it this time?”

“The Hanged Person.”

“Oh? The person completely relaxed hanging upside down?”

She nodded. “Yeah, it’s as if they are meditating and contemplating the universe.”

“Well, of course they are.” He smiled. He sat down near her on the chair he brought from his room. “Interesting that child is hanging upside down and laughing.”

She smiled. “Yeah, the kid is cute and it’s a different deck. Sometimes people reach enlightenment and laugh a lot.”

“They do because they are so happy. They even talk about how easy it is to maintain that level of happiness.”

She laughed. “It’s contagious.” She jotted down more notes. “Could they be getting a new perspective?”

“Of course they could. It just takes some time to think and let the thoughts flow naturally.”

She smiled as she took more notes. “Perhaps the hanged person can see what no one else can.”

“Ah, clairvoyance. I’d say they’re definitely a mystic and very spiritual to keep at meditation in that position.”

She laughed. “Yes, indeed. Or else they can’t do anything else.” She turned the cards upside down. “Now they are indeed stuck. Too selfish and not giving their full effort.”

“They could be unwilling to sacrifice or change when they need to.”

“I can see that.”

They laughed.

Madeline heard them and stepped in the doorway. “What is going on here?”

The young elves looked up at her and laughed again. She smiled at them.

Eliot said, “I got tired of studying and came to check on her.”

“We’ve been going over what we see in the cards.”

Madeline shook her head. “And that amuses you?”

They smiled at her.

Alice reviewed her notes. “Well, in the upright meaning, the Hanged Person could be meditating on the universe. They can be spiritual and seeking wisdom or just a new perspective. The person maybe repenting for something. Or they could just be constrained and unable to do anything else. It could be a lull before a storm or change not fully realized.”

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

Alice looked over her notes. “Selfishness. An unwillingness to change or sacrifice. Not giving a task or goal full effort. Going with the crowd and of course being stuck. It’s senseless to be tied without trying to give the effort required.”

Madeline smiled. “Ah, very good. You can have a new card tomorrow.”

Alice smiled as Madeline left the room.

Eliot smiled. “Going strong. Now what?”

She shrugged. “I suppose it’s time for me to add my notes to my tablet computer. That way I can find them fast and easily when I need them.”

“You use both notebook and tablet? That doesn’t sound like a bad idea.”

“It helps me to clarify when I write things down by hand, but not always the best way to look over the information again. At least when I type my notes up, I can find them really easily instead of flipping through a lot of pages. I can search by keywords and find what I’m looking for fast.”

He nodded. “That makes sense. I guess I just didn’t think about it before now.”

She looked up at him. “Oh? Did you just get a new perspective?”

He smiled. “Yes, I did from the lady who was hanging upside down and thinking about her life.”

They laughed. They continued unknowing who was approaching the house. Madeline was resting in the living room. She focused on her breathing and had no worries. She was just tired and a bit worn out. She sighed. She knew what was happening to her body. She didn’t fight it. Nor did she complain. It was pointless to complain. There wasn’t anything she could do about it, but accept it and enjoy the rest of her life.

Someone knocked on the door and she opened her eyes. She wondered who could be at the door. She stood up and opened the door to see Heath. She glared at him.

“Is Alice here?”

Madeline stared hard.

Alice and Eliot came downstairs moments later and stared at the scene at the front door. Madeline didn’t blink.

Heath saw Alice. “Well, Alice? When are you coming with me? You know we belong together. Why fight it?”

Alice frowned. Eliot gasped.

Heath tried to get past Madeline, but she wouldn’t budge. He looked at her and couldn’t stand her impermeable stare. He stepped back.

Alice said, “Heath, don’t you dare come back here.”

Heath flashed his eyes on her. “What? You dare talk to me that way?”

Alice stepped closer. “Yes, I do. I’ve had enough of your crap. Get out of here werewolf. You’ve made it clear you haven’t changed. You gave us your word you’d let me live my life, but here you are again. You’re inconsistent and unreliable.”

Heath frowned. “You don’t understand. I can’t live without you.”

Alice raised an eyebrow. “That’s too bad. You have to do just that. I won’t have anything more to do with you.”

Heath once again tried to get past Madeline and failed. The old elf wouldn’t move. She had become a statue as she stared down the young werewolf. Alice stepped closer.

“Heath, get out of here. You’re not allowed in this house. No one wants you here.”

Some local neighborhood cats walked by and stopped near the house. They all hissed at the werewolf. He jumped back. The cats growled at him. He turned back to see Madeline still staring hard at him. He quickly looked over at Eliot who was also staring hard. Finally, Heath looked towards Alice and screamed. Her stare was just as cold and hard as everyone else’s. But she was also glowing again.

Heath didn’t wait. He remembered how she had attacked him in the dream he had tried to use to control her and remake her mind. His eyes got big and round as his jaw dropped. He turned and ran as far and as fast as he could transforming in the middle of his run. No one went after him. He didn’t stop running until he was quite far away.

Madeline blinked and thanked the cats. The cats meowed and went about their business. Madeline closed the door. Eliot and Alice blinked.

Madeline turned towards the young elves. “I hope he doesn’t come back, but apparently he hasn’t learned anything.”

Eliot said, “He doesn’t seem to care about giving his word to leave Alice alone and let her live her life.”

Alice sighed. “He’s just as bad as my mother.”

Eliot and Madeline readily agreed.

Madeline said, “If he does come back, we’ll be ready for him.”

The younger elves agreed as they nodded their heads.

Madeline went to bed early. Neither Alice nor Eliot thought anything of it. They just decided to be quiet so she could sleep undisturbed. At least she didn’t mind their laughter when she was awake.

Alice and Eliot hung out in the living room to meditate. Alice needed to practice more grounding techniques. After the incident earlier with Heath, she was relieved she could just meditate and relax by letting go of everything she no longer needed.

They focused on their breathing and just observed their individual thoughts. They were completely relaxed as Madeline dreamed away. They were unaware of her dreams. It’s hard to say how they would react if they knew she was dreaming of them.

Madeline could see the young elves working together in harmony and enjoying their company. She still worried they might not earn enough money, but knew she could nudge them after she had crossed over. She smiled in her sleep knowing they wouldn’t be alone. They would have each other and that was enough for the two of them.

She continued to dream about them as they came out of their meditative state blinking their eyes. They stayed calm and relaxed.

Eliot smiled. “Has your perspective changed? Have you gained any wisdom?”

Alice laughed. “Hard to say. I feel much more relaxed now and know I’m safe here with you and my aunt.”

“Glad to be included in that.”

“I know you are.”

“I hope we’re not too loud for Madeline.” He looked up at the ceiling.

She smiled. “I’m sure it’s okay. We’re downstairs and she’s upstairs in her room with the door closed.”

“I know that, but she hasn’t lost her hearing.”

Her smiled got bigger. “I know. Isn’t that great for her? I’ve never heard her complain about her hearing.”

He smiled. “She once said to me the world is a noisy place when you can hear.”

They laughed.

Alice said, “Actually, I don’t recall her complaining about anything at all. My mother complained all the time about her health issues.”

Eliot nodded. “I know what you mean. Madeline isn’t a complainer.”

They were so happy together that Alice wondered if she had found a real partner she could rely on for the rest of her life. They continued joking until they got too tired and decided to go to bed.

He yawned. “Well, goodnight, Alice.”

“Goodnight, Eliot.”

They hugged and walked up the stairs side by side. When they had reached their respective bedrooms, they smiled and waved before going inside their rooms. It didn’t take them long to get in bed under the covers.

They relaxed and fell asleep at the same time. Their breathing was rhythmic and in sync. Both were unaware it was happening. Instead they just slept the night away and dreamed together. Both were smiling in their sleep.

Madeline still smiled as she knew they would be fine once she was gone. She knew they knew how to cook and clean. She knew they could take care of themselves. She just hoped they would have enough clients and be fine once she was gone on the other side of the rainbow.

All three elves gave off good vibes as they slept the night away. Heath was far away and unsure if he would try to get Alice again. For now, he had finally stopped running and wasn’t sure where he was. He was in the middle of nowhere surrounded by other animals that were wide awake in the night.

He frowned. He was still a wolf and wondered what he was going to do now. He looked around and didn’t recognize any of the surroundings. Now did he know any of the animals that were around him.

He heard some wolves howling. He didn’t answer them. He didn’t know them and wasn’t sure he wanted to get to know any of them. He felt so lost and unsure of himself. He blinked. What had happened when he tried to get Alice this time?

He sighed and walked on. Sooner or later, he knew he’d figure out where he was and then he could get back to Alice and take her away once and for all.

He had no idea when that would happen.

Alice knew she was safe and that if Heath showed up again, she’d be ready. She knew how to fight and survive. He wasn’t learning that she was powerful and had powerful allies. Nor did he understand that she was learning to trust her own power and intuition. Alice smiled in her sleep knowing she was safe and calm where she was living and in her life in general.
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