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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 10:

Wheel of Fortune

Ali Noel Vyain


Wheel of Fortune

“Hi, Alice.”

“Hi, Madeline.”

They were standing in the tarot reading room. Madeline grabbed a card from her special deck and handed it to Alice. She looked at the Wheel of Fortune and blinked. She nodded to her aunt and went to her room to study.

Alice sat down at her desk and found the two corresponding cards from her decks. She started taking notes. It didn’t take her long to think about cycles. And how things tended to change over time for her and everyone else.

She blinked and continued taking notes. Some cycles she thought about were tied to physical bodies and the phases of life people go through. Alice found those cycles to be the easiest for her to understand. The phases of life she knew were baby, child, teenager, young adult, older adult and elder. She and Eliot were in the young adult phase and Madeline was in the elder phase.

Even the menstrual cycle, which she had personal experience with, was quite easy to understand. That particular cycle followed its own pattern, which tended to vary from woman to woman. She smiled to herself realizing she had gone through some of the life cycles already and if she lived long enough, she’d go through more.

She paused in her notes as she thought about the phases she went through with her own mother. She frowned realizing some were quite painful at the time and made her want to stay away from her mother now.

Mrs. Flowers’ phases mainly alternated between being sweet and seemingly generous and downright wicked with nothing but mean things to say. She claimed she never remembered saying anything wicked, but then would say her own mother did the same thing also insisting not remembering saying or doing anything abusive either.

Alice sighed. She had learned over the years it didn’t matter what she did, her mother would just attack Alice and claim she was the crazy one. Alice sighed again. It had taken her too long to learn she wasn’t asking her mother to treat her this way. The young elf learned it all came from Mrs. Flowers alone.

Alice sighed and resumed taking notes. She wasn’t aware of the passage of time until Eliot knocked on her open door. Her stomach rumbled as she looked up at him.

“You hungry?”

She nodded. She set her pen down and stood up. Soon she was walking downstairs and into the kitchen. Madeline had just set the table and everyone sat down to eat. They were all too busy eating to think of conversation and so they were quiet.

After a while, Madeline asked, “Is there something wrong, Alice?”

Alice shook her head. “No, I was just studying the Wheel of Fortune and thinking about cycles. Such as the ones we tend to go through with our bodies and different phases of life. Then I thought about my mother’s phases and how she blamed me for them and claimed she never remembered saying all those bad things to me. She said her mother said the same to her and she never believed her mother.”

Eliot blinked. “Do you believe she doesn’t remember saying those things to you?”
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