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10 of Swords

“Madeline?”

Madeline looked up from the spread before her on the table. She gestured towards the shelf with her special deck on it. Alice walked over to the shelf and spread the cards out. She drew one and looked at it.

Madeline blinked. “Which one is it?”

Alice showed her aunt the card. “Ten of Swords.”

Madeline nodded. Alice went to her room to study. She found the two corresponding cards from her decks and set them out in a row on her desk. She opened her notebook and grabbed her pen. She thought for a moment as she stared at the cards.

The first thing she noticed was a person with 10 swords in their back. Clearly they were dead. It was completion again. Nothing would get worse after this. Something different would happen after this event, but that was not something mentioned on this card.

Alice sighed. The card had to do with death. Not necessarily a physical death, as was the case with her father. Currently, he was a ghost living in the attic of the house she lived in. She looked back at the cards. It was a violent and painful death she saw. Of course it didn’t have to a be a literal death. It could also be a mental death or a metaphor for ruination and mental anguish or even guilt that can’t be reconciled.

She sighed as she wrote down her notes. She turned the cards over and saw something different. Now the swords were coming out. So, the past was over and old wounds were healing. She hoped her pain over losing her father was getting better. She had accepted his death, but sometimes still missed him.

At least she could visit him in the attic. She blinked. Perhaps she would do that later on today. For now, she needed to keep studying. She needed to learn the cards and keep up with the practice readings. Then she could focus on acquiring clients.

Eliot read over what a client needed to deal with. He blinked. He checked his notes. Then he checked which plants they had growing in the garden. He made some notes and then went to the greenhouse.

It took some time, but finally he found the plant he needed. He checked the plant. “May I have a few of your leaves?”

Then he gently snipped some leaves from the plant. He grabbed a mortar and pestle. He ground up the leaves into a fine powder. He checked his notes again. He found some veggie capsules and scooped up the powder into them. He put the capsules in a small bottle and labeled it.

Then he smiled as he sent a message to the client that the medicine was ready when they needed it. He blinked. The client answered back that they could stop by later in the day to get it.

Madeline approached quietly and stopped at the entrance of the greenhouse. He looked at her.

“I was wondering when you were going to plant some more squash.”

“Oh, I could do that now. I think the beds are ready for new seeds.”
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