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9 of Swords

Ali Noel Vyain


9 of Swords

Eliot was working out in the garden while listening to music he and Alice enjoyed. She smiled as she walked into the tarot reading room.

Madeline said, “Eliot, how about some of my music for a little while?”

Eliot laughed and changed the music. Alice laughed and helped herself to another card from Madeline’s special deck. She blinked as she saw it was the 9 of Swords.

Madeline stepped inside the room moments later and saw which card her niece had picked up. “Oh, I see. Alice?”

Alice blinked and turned around to face her aunt. “Yes?”

“Are you alright?”

“I guess so. I just wasn’t expecting to see this card, but I will study it just the same.”

Madeline nodded. “Good. It’s best to just get it over it sometimes.”

Alice smiled. “It is a good attitude. Then things may not seem so bad, especially when you let go.”

Madeline smiled. She watched her niece leave the room. The music got louder as Eliot made his way from the garden to the greenhouse. Madeline shook her head. She knew it was about time for some of her clients to arrive for tarot readings.

Madeline went to the front door and opened it. She looked up and down the street and could see one of her clients on the way. They greeted each other and they walked into the tarot reading room to get started.

Alice stared at the three cards that were all 9 of Swords and held her pen. She frowned as she thought. It was clear the person was having nightmares and didn’t feel well. They couldn’t sleep and felt alone in the world.

Alice knew how that felt. She had many sleepless nights because of her mother. The young elf sighed and wrote down her notes. She wrote out as much as she could before it was time for another meal with her roommates. She set down her pen when she heard her aunt cooking in the kitchen.

Alice stood up and walked downstairs. She smiled when the music was louder and it was back to what she and Eliot enjoyed. She walked into the kitchen and paused to make sure Madeline knew her niece had just entered.

Madeline paused in her cooking and turned around. “Alice, are you alright?”

“I guess so. I was studying the card and it just reminds me of stuff I went through with my mother.”

“Oh. What do you think the card means?”

“It means nightmares and suffering. Despair and anxiety. It means sleeplessness with no relief in sight.”

Madeline nodded as she resumed cooking. “And what of the reverse meaning?”

“Suspicion, gossip and shame. It could be making more out of nightmare and not getting enough sleep. It’s a warning to rest or things can get much worse.”

“Very good. You can have another one card tomorrow.”

Alice sighed.

“Yes, Alice?”

“I know it takes time to get over trauma, but how long is that?”

Madeline shrugged. “Hard to say. It can vary from person to person. It might depend upon if you’re ready to let it go.”

Alice nodded. “So, years is a good estimate.”
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