FORKS wminp,
WATER, THOUGHT AND INTENT

The Ace of Forks: Brilliant new idea, a progressive innovation,
the dawn of a new era of thoughtful enrichment.

The primeval creation of the Fork! Appropriately wielded, it will enable you to
breakfast on your nourishing fish with enhanced enjoyment and efficacy. The sun
rises over a fruitful moving sea, and that brain is paddling as hard as it can to
drop bottled messages for you, with an incoming tide.

The Il of Forks: Stalemate, decision, divisiveness, apparently
exclusive choices?

Both the angel and the devil have an idea, and they offer a choice: Volcano or
Castle? Dark Lotus, or Light Lotus? But look: is the sun eclipsed, or united with
the moon? Is this the one-or-the-other situation that it appears to be, or is there
balance to be found, as the third lotus floating in this pond?

The Il of Forks: Heartforked. Betrayal, refusal, removal,
rejection, wounds inflicted, sorrow.

Put 3 Forks in that heart: it's done, intellectually, emotionally and physically.
The scissors are rampant, the vision is narrowed and singular. There's indement
weather & stormy sharkfilled seas as the Love Rabbit prepares to depart in a ship
full of flowers. Your squid necklace represents adaptability and defense: Is
anyone leaving with that rabbit? If it should be you, can you see a way to stitch
yourself together and scramble out that probably unsafe dock to hop aboard?

The IV of Forks: Trauma, meditation on the unfortunate
conclusion of a chain of events.

The Drowned Pilot rises, bedded on Neptune's own Trifork, undead, rejected
from the sea that took her airplane with all passengers. She’s suspended at a
point just below the impending Fork of Damocles, and the moon is in ts final
phase. And it's OK- 2 moment of meditation above a tormented sea, as dliffs rise
like rocky lotus leaves containing a volcanic pyre of flame that burns those
Ietters everyone hoped she'd deliver.

The V of Forks: Opportunity and profit in adverse situation,
opportunism, prevailing over hopeless, surrendering
oppasition.

The picnic isn't apparently going as planned. Some people would lose their head
over the scary rising seas, and distant volcanic eruptions. Some would be
transfixed and consumed by cruel nature. And some would take the opportunity
eat those people’s lunches, while enjoying the show. And so, perhaps, the picnic
was, in fact, planned for this exact outcome. The Snake indicates stealth and
intefligence, her 5 pentacles represent the five senses fivefold.

The VI of Forks: Lifted, removal, transport from a seeming
endpoint with help from a generous benefactor. The house is
burning, but everyone’s safe, and lifted from peril by an angel. With a radiant
halo of thoughtful plans for new beginnings, she spreads her wings of hope, and
effortlessly grants escape and a fresh start to her charges. The X on her necklace
indicates that this angel is an unknown variable: Don’t count on it.

The VII of Forks: Predation and deception through false wisdom,
venality veiled by a facade of mysticism.

The Forks of the guru point in every direction but inward, and his predictions
aren't useful for dealing with the frog-monster on the horizon. The musical pixie
that attend him lend an air of legitimacy to his claims of magical power, but
they, also, are only in it for the coin, and will probably take the cash with them
when the show's over, leaving the guru just as broke as you.

The Vil of Forks: For your protection, held, trapped,
constricted, restrained, fenced off.

Another fine morass you've gotten yourself into: Don't struggle, you'll make
it worse. Evidently bound, sinking. Remember that quicksand is only
dangerous if you don't relax and float: also, cobras aren't constrictors; that
might be a snake of protection; ke those Forks could be a sheltering wall of
constructive thought- or your cage. Figure it out, like Houdini would.

The IX of Forks: Despair, regret, burden of history, portents
of impending doom.

Threatening, cruel tines of thought focused inward. The terrible, destructive
things you've thought, the plans you made that turned evil. It's best to throw
off the armor, ay down your sword and nakedly recognize your mistakes,
but don't let them fork you up forever. Try to dive forward and wash yourself
clean.

The X of Forks: Subterfuge, perfidy, betrayal and assault with
prejudice, and no real defense is possible.

The voodoo Queen exacts a devastating vengeance on a defenseless victim.
Maybe he was asking for it, maybe she just has something against him.
Regardless, she just needed to find some little fost scrap of that dude to make
that cruel doll, and now with every negative thought, she’s casually sticking
it to him. He's falling for her magic, and it's unlikely he'll walk away from the
impact in similar shape.

he Oracle of Forks: Risky, daunting, attractive opportunities
and possibilities, many different ideations create a petrifying
impasse.

This Oracle warns you of the multitudinous constricting or poisonous
serpentine possibilities that spring from plans and thoughts, and offers
attractively to petrify you solid, locked forever in that moment of thought,
consideration and decision. As the famous Yogi said, “When you come toa
fork in the road, take it.”

The Knight of Forks: Singleminded offensive attack to prevail
and acquire a specific goal by wielding one thought as a
lancing weapon.

This Knight wants your ring. It's not about the ruined wedding or whatever
that cake's about- it's just about GETTING THAT RING and it doesn't matter if
it's a diamond, a pearl, a mood ring or an old cigar band- This Knight will
collect them at any cost to whomever. Her fork is dangerous, but she’s not
much larger than that one weapon she holds, proving that a small thing of
focused intent can be a powerful destructive force.

The Queen of Forks: Creative plenty, fertile mind, innovative
brainstorming, productive intellectual conceptualization.
Joyully soaring forkward above the choppy sea of consciousness, the Queen
of Forks conjures endless perfect, brilliant Forks of concept without
judgement or attachment. They shine, under a whole moon of possibilities
and the Queen’s own radiant light, falling lightly as an offering to any lost
sailors and Merpeople below, or to sink, sparkling into the depths.

The King of Forks: Acceptance of the thoughts that come,
mastery of thought, productive manifestation of intent.

Note the unconcern of the King of Forks. Floating comfortably in stormy seas,
catching or juggling the concepts that rain from above, prepared to accept
either counsel or another quick stab in the face from that devil on his left
shoulder, crowned with true positive thoughtful intelligence, the King distills
whatever he receives into useful bottled missives and directions for others
adrift in the endless sea of confusion. The Omega sign marks him as the
completion and ultimate limit of this suit.
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TE NS: EXTERNAL WORLD, EARTH, THINGS, MATERIAL

IHCREASE

The Ace of Tins: The Promise of reward: new opportunities to
prosper, a road to continuing prosperity and success in
material gain.

The Muse of Tins entices you to drop the cigar on a toothpick, and proceed
down that golden road with the potential of Tins within Tins withia Tins,
each providing a new delight. The Lemon of life prepares to be made into
lemonade to accompany your celebratory cupcake, and the ocean of
opportunity awaits just beyond that flowered bower. You have a good shot
atsomething, provided you're willing to take the road and dive into that
ocean.

The Il of Tins: Coordination, Balance, Multitasking, and
performance.

It might look entertaining and even a fttle absurd, but if you think a Two
Toucan Can Can-Can is easy to perform, you're just naive. Plus, the dancer's
skirts indicate they can keep this up for TWICE INFINITY. Not so silly now, is
it!

The 1il of Tins: Production through collaboration, working
together for successful results; COMMUNISM

The Troll, The Fairy and the Serpent Queen come from completely different
backgrounds, & frankly, they don't really get along personally, but they've
produced an excellent product of tinned eyes of providence: their product
watches over everyone.

The IV of Tins: Showry, impressive abilities, potential to do
either great things, once mobilized, or remain as a self-
impressed faade.

Super! You're powerful with potential, you have everything in your
possession- you've got it all, and the cards have been in your favor. Don't
be overglamorized by your own self though- that city needs a hero.

The V of Tins: Companionship through desperation, dire
circumstances, with questionable relief available from
external sources.

Things have been going quite poorly, and it's still going to be a bit of a slog
to get through the wasted and burning sands, and there’s no oasis worth
stopping for. In this situation, togetherness, like individual survival, will
require resilience and maybe sacrifice, but you're probably best off if you
pool your resources.

| The VI of Tins: Expiation, charity
The Demon rises and offers needful or desirable items. There may be strings
attached to some of these gifts, of course, as the snake shows that she's
sneaky, if clever. And the skulls indicate that each offering has a little
danger. But possibly, the Demon's just jaded with all the escalating evil and
wants to find a new baseline. Whatever, there's no shame in accepting
something you need. Or maybe you're the Demon in this card, in which case,
thanks for your donation. Don’t expect anything back.

The VII of Tins: Good fortune in farming, cultivating,
growing.

You're growing a lucky herd of 7 tinned cats: and each carries the promise of
T lives. You've sown the seeds, you've tended the crops, and now your
farming begins to bear fruit. Tip: even Schradinger might recommend you
open the Tins to enjoy the kittens once harvested.

The Vill of Tins: Plenty achieved through

successful craftspersonship, tool mastery, machines of
production.

TINFINITY is the product of that innovative mechanism that you've carefully
planned and constructed. The Tins are machines in themselves, for

containing infinite resources, until some unfinite time.
- :
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The IX of Tins: Luxury, plenty, hoarding, ignorance,
selfishness.

The Demon exults with her stock of $erpenTins, as the city burns i the
distance. She appears fashionable and confident, but the snail tattoo shows
she’s a little slow, and the X on her forehead means she doesn't really know
the absolute number: it's an unknown variable. Her falcon's too fat to hunt

and is blindfolded as for execution.

The X of Tins: Wealth, contentment, family security,
investments increase.

The happy completion of this cycle, in a vision of the future where the Tin
Man of productive investment is wound up to go goleming off, with a
burning heart, a singing head, on legs of tinned mice, symbolizing careful
scrutiny of direction, arms with open-eyed pentacles to reach for the union
of the senses, and the union of the elements and the spirit, to further
increase as the matriarch enjoys her earned ice cream and the company of
her family.

The Oracle of Tins: Early, risky enterprise for profit in a new
direction, beginnings of potentially gainful work, best to
look to full exposure, naked truth.

The Oracle of Tins honestly, openly, nakedly, offers naked Tins, sealed,
inscrutable. So, there are two components of a Tin: The Promise and the
ACTUAL CONTENTS. The Tins freely offered here aren't labeled, as the Oracle
doesn't believe in, will not attest to, the promises of mere packaging. They
could be full of fruit salad, caviar, cat food, okra, maybe motor oil. Are you
going to give ita try? Probably.

The Knight of Tins: Aggressive, single-minded pursuit of
acquisition, blind endorsement of commerce, fierce sales anc
marketing.

EVERYTHING MUST BE TINNED! The Knight of Tins, attractively rampant on
her Hors D'oeuvres, prepares to methodically Tin every fresh sprout in the
field, just as she's Tinned her own head. It's convenient for obscuring her
true face, too. Aggressive, single-minded pursuit of acquisition, blind

endorsement of commerce, fierce sales and marketing.

The Queen of Tins: Abundant giver of that which is needful,
grantor of prosperity, holder of material goods to provide
responsibly and generously.

The Queen hovers lightly, to open a Tin marked with an open-eyed ankh of
life to bring forth an astounding profusion; roses in the desert. A provider of
necessary, nurturing abundance, generosity, giving freely from carefully

Tinned, high-quality stores at the appropriate time.

The King of Tins: Self-worth, self-assuredness, prosperity
from multiple sources, influential, exponential increase in
material matters, on multiple levels, success.

The King of Tins embodies mastery and success in the material world’s
systems of commerce: He is, himself, the product within the Tin, and he
bursts from inside to point positively upwards, endorsed, even, by fickle
pixies. He sells himself on the label, and recesses multitudinously within the
label, Tins within Tins, open, accessible and successful in promotion of his

promises, though single-minded in approach, stubborn, and determined of

his methodology.
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TOAST HEART, FIRE, LOVE & CREATION

The Ace of Toast: New or best love, creation of love, start of
love.
al creation of T e toasting stick urem‘ly.
1aiden of creativity and p
wt‘hhlw:
1 waves that beco
sh take wing with joy

and hotte

The Il of Toast: Togetherness of two, romance, ease,
harmony.
Jus happily sharing the fresh new Toast of Love
of Herm the empty cup delivers the message that lo

if not theft, and the lion on the full, steaming cup
pluck the day. The crack in the wall is
¢ is about to be poured, strawberries

a simple, beautiful thing

The Il of Toast: Accord, a celebration of united goals, party,
sisterhood, tribe, coven.
ovely & loving associates and friends, a simple, comfortable, buffet-
come-as-you-are potluck Black Sabbath Brunch is a sustaining
ice, through all the phases of the r joy sharing
y nutritive portions of various mutual enemies recently
ted, with your

bracket you with life.

The IV of Toast: Discontent, apathy, ingratitude, static
inertia, waste.

The Bride lives! and is lounging comfortably in a well-appointed st
but she’s totally out to seain ], distracted, sad, to

od toast of |

The V of Toast: Hesitation. Perceived threats/trauma from
the past impairs engagement with the present, and future
oppor&unities‘
) the past, h

much of t akfast he's made ov
sign indicates

Cthulhu shows t

enda unlikely t

around, enjoy the toast you

The VI of Toast: Happiness, beginnings, nostalgia, plenty,
perfection.
The arrival of the Waitress in the All-Night Diner, bearing toast with all 6

WIn spice:

The Vi of Toast: A plethora of unusual, mysterious emotional
or romantic choices are prodbc?d for yum cm;:deratmn‘
Congratulations! You have a variety ol

new toast options to evaluate. You

careful choices before they fall mf'v.v conveyor belt and the trolls get them

|

all.

The VIl of Toast: Completion, departure, travel to new

adventures of the heart. Known security to be traded for th

unknown destination

t1 suppose you know what you're dn‘mg_; Don'

The IX of Toast: Optimism, promise, balance, protection,
light, luck, compassion, bright upbeat vision, unless self
indulgence, self-satisfaction with appaarances. mnity.
the wonderful pro
estures widely as fruit and jewels fall from
owers. Here's the 15t
act of

50 satisfied with the view

The X of Toast: Harmony, fulfillment, fertility, increase,
accord, satiety, divine blessing, perfect timing, happy
relationship.

The five toasters of the se

ten times heart in this en iter, and the

explicit: the sun is risen and so has the

There’s a shakerful of peac ;\em:sr-u“m.:ha‘,«ha,

elly, and the fruits lay wantonly about. Everythi

The Oracle of Toast devi enthusiastic heds

new, brave | and warns of fatal attrac . The five

irit, are X2, indicating an abunda

The Knight of Toast: Enthusiastic engagement with matters

of the heart, serial new relationships,
d of love, the Knight of T
tive intent to fo
ked to the previous card
vise and disobedient in nature. Does she

an you have too much toast be not!
The s}uwn of T growing love naturally
eeds of love bearing frui

approaching hopeful rowboa
element of mt

ss profusion of bu

ound, from seeds she plar

The King of Toast: Mastery of love and creative inspiration
uctively emotio e King of Toast is inspired by a fiery, joyful
who guides his hand as new love and creative inspiration springs

directly and continually from his mind, toasted perfectly




