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Alice Flowers Tarot Story 18:

3 of Swords

Ali Noel Vyain


3 of Swords

Alice walked into the tarot reading room and stopped. She looked around wondering where Madeline was. Eliot was in the greenhouse tending to the plants while listening to music. Alice blinked. She could hear the music and it was comforting.

She turned towards the shelf with the special deck. She walked over to it and spread the cards. She drew a card and turned it over. She looked at it unaware that someone was entering the room.

“Alice, which card is it today?”

Alice turned around and saw her aunt. The young elf showed the card.

Madeline nodded. “Ah, the 3 of Swords. That one tends to bother people.”

“Hmm. I can see the swords piercing the heart would disturb people. I’m sure it’s symbolic.”

Madeline nodded. Alice inclined her head and then walked past her aunt. Soon the young elf was walking upstairs to her room. She sat down at her desk and quickly found the two corresponding cards from her decks. She opened her notebook and picked up her pen.

She blinked. She started jotting down notes as things came to her. The first thing she noticed was the pain caused by a change in a relationship. Probably one that was breaking apart. She sighed. She had known painful relationships which had broken down. Such as the one she had with her mother.

Or even the one Alice had with Heath. She sighed again and paused in her notes. She could see clearly that he was just as bad as her mother. The main difference being that Alice didn’t know him as long and that made it easier to get away from him and fight back. Her mother the young elf had known her entire life and had already trusted before she knew how bad things could be.

She nodded and resumed her notes. She knew she couldn’t do anything about them and that avoiding them was the best thing she could do for anyone when it came to those bad relationships.

She smiled to herself when she thought about the relationship she had with her aunt and with Eliot. Alice paused again to reflect how good both were and how they didn’t play any games or try to manipulate her. She nodded and took more notes.

She could still hear the music Eliot was playing and wondered what Madeline thought about it. The elder elf hadn’t complained and seemed to go with it. The only thing she really did was tease Eliot about wanting music on while he worked.

Alice laughed when she heard Madeline teasing Eliot once again. It was clear the elder elf wasn’t entirely annoyed, but perhaps just enough to express her curmudgeonliness in a funny way. Eliot’s response was just as funny.

“You young elves and your music. Honestly!”

“Is there something else you’d prefer that I play?”

Alice laughed even louder. This was the kind of thing she craved and was grateful she could live in a place with two wonderful people. She looked out the window to see her two roommates in the garden together.
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