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Dedication
	 A note on the dedication of this small work. 

	 I wanted to conjure up a subtle world of shadow 
and enchantment with the suit of swords, and share 
these conjured words with others. As for me, I always 
imagine the ghosts of the departed both near and far 
wafting between the entwined blades. Furthermore, I 
love playing around with the images of the Tarot and 
playing cards, symbols and words, their ideas and 
connotations, all the stories they conceal and reveal. 
The Tarot and playing card decks are wonderful tools 
for the visual exploration of stories. 

	 None of this would have been possible without 
the wisdom and inspiration of my teacher, Camelia 
Elias, and her wonderful class of Cards & Magic. 
Dawn Jackson’s cartomancy method was also a vital 
inspiration.

	 Finally, take this exploration of mine however 
you see fit, and above all, I hope you enjoy it. If you 
would like to read more of my thoughts on the 
Marseille Tarot and playing cards, please rummage 
through my website: mistandether.wordpress.com. 

Also, for more of Camelia Elias, read her books, 
Marseille Tarot: Towards the Art of Reading and The 
Oracle Travels Light: Principles of Magic with the 
Cards.
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Deck used in the pictures is The Spanish Tarot 
published by Fournier, Vitoria Spain, based on a 
Classic Tarot of 1736. 
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Preamble
	 Here we have the suit of Swords. Discard, as 
much as possible, any prior knowledge pertaining to 
the suit and look at the cards with a sharp eye. Swords 
are made of metal, with a handle usually constructed 
of wood or metal along with other materials, the 
essence here is the sharp blade, therein lies its utility.

	 Beginning with the origin, the metals come 
from the earth, they are mined. Afterwards, the 
material is worked upon by the smith to create the 
desired instrument, in this case the sword. What are the 
uses of swords? Well, common sense tells me that 
swords are used for protection, defense, for hurting 
others, and they also serve a utilitarian purpose of 
cutting things that need to be cut, a rope for example. 
We hold the sword or spade by the handle and swing it 
around or keep it sheathed, when not in use. Naturally, 
or consequently, I think of death as swords cut and 
make you bleed, and by extension the earth, cradle of 
life and death. In addition, due to the darkness of its 
conception inside the soil, of winter. 

	 Herein, within the suit of swords, we are 
reminded of our limitations, and that which alludes to 
unavoidable difficulties. As death and dying are 
unavoidable facets of life, and this keeps us rooted to 
the earth. In general concepts, with swords we fight, 
we cut, we kill, hence this suit speaks of what keeps 
our aspirations rooted in the uncovered realities of life 
and our struggles to survive.
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For the purposes of the story I intend to weave, how 
can we view this suit as an initiate, as an aspiring 

witch in the journey of magic?

	 The progresion of the suit of swords, from the 
Ace to the 10 of Swords, with Trump 13 as an 
anchoring theme.
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The Bones
	 Through the suit of swords or in playing cards, 
spades, we enter the realm of Hel. The misty landscape 
in eternal penumbra. Here, time moves at a languorous 
pace. The questions that we would not be remiss to 
keep in mind as we navigate this landscape are:

• What do spirits and ghosts have to teach us 
about the impermanence of being?

• What do the spirits and ghosts have to teach us 
about fears, about difficulties, and about time?

• And magic, what do the spirits and ghosts teach 
us about magic and fate?

	 I enter this dialect of ghosts and spirits with the 
vision of painting a narrative tapestry for the witch on 
the path to knowledge and attainment, and to speak of 
the implications and significations of this suit. The 
questions I have provided are good points for further 
exploration with the cards. 

	 I begin with speaking of ghosts and spirits 
because I glimpse the shadow of those departed when 
reading the suit of swords with an occult framework. 
An otherworldly breathe is latent within the suit, the 
memory of blood and skin oozes from the blades. Also, 
I view the occult path as one that is inextricable from 
the dead, the ancestors, and the spirits.
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	 As with all things, this story has a beginning. 
The Ace of Swords points towards a singular direction. 
The life-changing decision to follow the path of fate, 
to walk the tightrope of possibilities. The initiation or 
beginning into the knowledge of one's fate. Here the 
witch has made the decision to walk the path that 
straddles both the seen and the unseen. Hesitation has 
been killed, and the rugged terrain of potential lays 
exposed and expectant. Incidentally, here the Ace of 
Swords is also a boon of protection, as keeping a knife 
on hand or close offers protection against would be 
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aggressors. Provided, of course, one knows how to use 
the knife for defense. The witch holds the spade in one 
hand looking beyond at the horizon, ready to embark, 
eager with anticipation and willpower. The sword is an 
instrument used in action, it is not created for idleness.

	 Now one passes on towards the 2 of swords, 
where the witch comes head-on with the ancestors, or 
the spirit guides, that are there to show the way that 
lies behind the veil. Presently, this is the area of 
exchanges between two opposites, between the living 
and the dead. As you can see with the blades 
interacting in a circle, and a blossoming flower in the 
center.

	 Beginning this exchange leads on towards the 
next phase, the 3 of swords, which can be seen as the 
witch now immersed, practicing and experiencing 
small, gradual expansion through ritual, crafting and 
working. The portal is open and the journey is 
underway, the sword points upward, piercing the two 
opposing blades.

	 Transforming into the 4 of swords, one finds 
confidence. A foundation has been laid and now is a 
time of rest. Alternately, this can be seen as a plateau, 
gradual growth is put on hold as the witch stands upon 
the foundation, overseeing the work achieved so far.  
There is awareness that there is a time for work and a 
time for rest, a time for seeking answers and peering 
into the unknown, as there is also a time for remaining 
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still and quieting the mind. Four balanced blades 
enclosing a ripe bulb in the center.

	 Now we are halfway into the fated journey, and 
the 5 of swords presents itself as that which the witch 
carries inside, both what offers protection, as well as 
the trials and challenges. This phase is a reminder to 
keep watch over the spiritual fount, to keep a keen eye 
over what enters and what exits the spirit, the body, 
and the heart. The fifth sword protects the foundation.

Passing onward, the road expands and the 6 of swords 
reveals itself as the pathway. The route is clear, and 
there are others that accompany the witch, protectors 
and companions. Three swords on each side form two 
pathways flowing into each other. 

	 Straightaway, the witch arrives at the magical 
number 7, the 7 of swords. A challenge? How does one 
meet fate? A convergence at the crossroads. The 
number seven has a diversity of mystical and esoteric 
associations worthy of a look, a number of power and 
decisiveness, and typically within the cartomantic 
tradition, it is a number of obstacles, fated challenges, 
and tears. Looking at the card within this story, the 
witch has arrived at the threshold of transformation, 
potentially greater possibilities lie ahead, but they are 
gleaned through necessary adversity, like a blade being 
sharpened on a whetstone. Arriving at the crossroads 
and passing the threshold is no easy task. It requires an 
unclouded mirror, clarity, strong ties, and fearlessness.
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	 After the travails have been surpassed, the 8 of 
swords is a welcome comfort, order assured 
communication between what is seen and unseen. The 
witch has arrived upon the family. Alternately, this can 
also point to the witch’s book of knowledge, the 
accumulation of ideas, experiences, and beliefs 
collected through time and experience. A hint here is 
given by the flower which can be seen from an upward 
point of view, from the top. The view is now open.

	 The 9 of swords sees the witch come full circle, 
ascendancy and changes. This is the time for the witch 
to shed the old skin and don a new garb. Is it death? 
Perhaps, perhaps not. The 8 swords with the 9th in the 
center striking upward stands as a card of necessary 
change, where the proposed path is nearing its end and 
a new one will shortly commence.

	 As with all things, the 10 of swords spells the 
end of the odyssey and the promise of a new one. Here 
the witch has reached the end of the metaphysical and 
physical journey, and must now embark on a new one 
where a whole new course will unveil itself, along 
with new promises.

	 Encapsulating this entire otherworldly journey 
of enchantment the witch has embarked with the suit 
of swords, it is important to keep in mind that the crux 
here is life and death, the middle ground, wherein 
spirit, knowledge, and bewitchment is to be found.
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The Path
	 The concoction of any chosen path, whether 
magical, mystical, occult, or otherwise, is brewed 
through experience and action. One must walk the 
path, it is not enough to linger about in the edges, 
dreaming up ways of approaching from diverse angles. 
With this work I have conjured up, I allude to the 
possibilites of vision with the cards and the nuances 
that can be grasped, specifically in magic.

	 As the Ace is taken up there is power and 
resolution, contraction. From two to three there is 
expansion and involvement. In magic it is  valuable to 
reach outside of oneself, to attempt to touch the aether 
and nether realms, to move and muse beyond one’s 
self. 

	 With the four through the six, the expansion has 
now transformed the panormana into a foundation. 
Now, one does, one acts, and one performs. These 
rituals and actions leads to the bridge, the path that 
opens up and gleams with promise.  

	 Following the gleaming path inevitably leads to 
challenges, and ideally to the threshold, this is the 
point of no return. From here on outward, through 
persistance, it is seamless vision, multiplication, 
communication and finally transformation. In all 
things, challenges are unavoidable, and these are what 
shapes and refines us as beings. 
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	 Ten is the end and a promise. The magical 
journey is one that never ends, it is continually 
renewing, develping and growing. As the witch walks 
this life, aware of the limitations and the assurance of 
death, the promise will always be near and latent.
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The Story
	 The cards have a way of contextualizing our 
questions because of the story. Stories are what anchor 
us, the narratives that shape and direct our lives.

To survive you must tell stories. -Umberto Eco

	 When we approach the cards with a question, 
what should follow as the cards unfold, is a story that 
stems from that question. The answers we seek lie 
within the stories we tell. It is no wonder the human 
race has carried onward with the tradition of 
storytelling, both oracular and written, transmitting 
culture, beliefs, narratives, and poetry. Through the 
poetic framework of the metaphor within the story we 
are better able to understand in a visceral way our self 
and our milieu. When approaching the cards and the 
reading, we should think poetry and story through the 
medium of the image. As we allow the cards to paint 
the question and answer for us, we are in the presence 
of the poetic narrative.

My experience of reading the cards is the following:

	 I approach the cards with a clear mind, shuffle, 
ask the question, then lay down the cards outside of 
any given structure or spread. As I look at the cards 
before me, I let the images form the poetry and 
transmit the answers, allowing for flow and interaction. 

 The rest is words and narrative.
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	 In all things I seek simplicity, I believe that 
complications only serve to muddle our vision and 
direction, especially when reading the cards. The 
simpler our approach, the more precise our readings. 
In all honesty, life is complex as it is, when we sit 
before a pack of cards, what we are searching for, what 
we seek is simplification. Answers within stories that 
will help guide our questions, solutions to problems, or 
clarity for the murky areas in our lives, doorways into 
different possibilities and perspectives of seeing the 
issue at hand. When we approach the cards with 
convoluted formulations, we miss the precision that 
lies at the heart of card reading.

So I say, keep it simple.
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