
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Aphrodite's Lay

 


Amethystine walked through the forest in the
middle of the day. She felt so light inside her heart that she knew
the goddess Aphrodite had favored her. She walked without fear, and
the world loved her as it bathed her with the perfume of ripe
life.

 


Amethystine walked up to a river and began to
sing as she collected some fresh spring water. She dragged out the
pot, and she simultaneously felt a bead of sweat fall off her brow
and into the water. She looked at it as it caused a ripple that
failed to cease.



 


“That water is blessed now.” muttered a soft
voice from a spot not far away.

 


Amethystine looked around and trembled as she
spied a god who had been fathered by the sky. She looked at the
figure as he walked close - the robes he wore covered his body, but
there was sin inside his electric stare that could not be
broken.

 


 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/21915
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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