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        Could the goddess of wine's annual trip to the afterlife lead her to love?

      

        

      
        Geshtinanna's annual trip to the afterlife is upon her, and that means that she finally gets to spend time with the god she's so drawn to.

      

        

      
        But when she arrives, she finds that her precious vineyard has been neglected in her absence. Can she restore it before it's time to leave again?

      

        

      
        And can she finally admit the feelings she has for Aken?

        -

        Vine of the Heavens is book thirteen of the Forgotten Gods series and is a paranormal adventure based on Egyptian mythology. It includes an m/f romance and is Geshtinanna's complete story.
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            A  Note On The Gods & Goddesses Of The Forgotten Gods Universe

          

        

      

    

    
      Due to the span of Ancient Egyptian history, many gods and goddesses took on multiple roles over the span of time. In most cases, the gods and goddesses in the fictional Forgotten Gods Universe have been given one of their various aspects. The family links the Ancient Egyptians formed between their gods weren't meant to represent blood family, but aspect ties. This is why many of the gods and goddesses are consorts with their siblings. In the context of the Forgotten Gods Universe, none of the gods are related to one another by blood, but many choose to create family bonds.

      You can see a full list of Gods & Goddesses in the Forgotten Gods Universe, as well as other definitions and information, on my website.
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      The cool morning air wasn't going to last, but I was determined to make the most of it before it was replaced by the burning heat of the sun, even in the perfect shaded spot I'd been using to grow my grapes for the past several hundred years.

      I reached out and touched the grapes on the closest vine. They were nearly ready, and it was a shame that I wouldn't be around in order to properly reap the benefits of them. The flooding of the Nile had been late this year, which meant that everything was delayed along with it, including the harvests that my vineyard relied on in order to make wine.

      Unfortunately, my trip to the afterlife was the one thing that I couldn't delay. Whether I was ready for it or not, the time had come for me to make the journey. I balled my hands into fists at the idea. I didn't hate the afterlife, far from it. I actually liked it once I was there, but the constant interruption of my time, both here and there, felt like it weighed on me more heavily with each year that passed.

      "Ah, there you are, Geshtinanna," a familiar voice said from behind me.

      I placed a serene smile on my face, not wanting anyone to know of my dislike for change, and turned to face my friend. "Renenutet." I nodded to the other goddess in greeting.

      "You can stop smiling like that. I know you well enough to know when you're faking." Amusement danced over her face.

      "I'm doing no such thing," I lied.

      "Mmm."

      I sighed. "I'm going to miss the harvest."

      "I know."

      "What's the point of being in the land of the living between spring and autumn if I'm going to miss out on the best parts of it?" I threw my hands up in the air in frustration. This wasn't the first time this had happened, and I doubted it would be the last either. That was the thing about endless time, it was always the same.

      She raised an eyebrow. "You could stay here."

      "You and I both know that isn't an option."

      "No one believes in us any more anyway, what's the harm in living your life for yourself?" she asked.

      I snorted. "It isn't no one." Though even I had to admit that the number of people who believed in our roles as their gods diminished every year. "People might not believe the way they used to, but that doesn't mean that we can just abandon our posts. What would happen if I didn't go to Duat this year?"

      "Hard to tell, you've gone every year like a good little goddess," Renenutet pointed out.

      "Just like you do everything you're supposed to in order to look after the harvests," I countered. I wasn't the only one who did what I was supposed to, even if I wished I didn't have to.

      A small smile slipped over the other goddess' face, and she reached out her hand to the nearest vine. A soft hiss came from it, which was when I realised that one of the cobras she cared for was there. Just like it should be. To some people, and gods, the snakes were dangerous pests. But around the vineyard, they were helpful for keeping away other creatures that might decide to make a meal out of some of my grapes.

      It slithered from the vine and onto her arm, letting Renenutet stroke its head. "He says that he's eaten at least three mice who would have destroyed your crops," she said.

      "Thank you." I wasn't sure if I was directing that at the snake or at the goddess in charge of them. I supposed it didn't matter, to some extent, they were one and the same.

      "I know you have to go," she said. "But I hate that you go through this every year."

      "It's not all bad," I assured her.

      She chuckled. "So is this going to be the year you come back and tell me about how you finally made a move on Aken?"

      I rolled my eyes. "Nothing will happen with him."

      "Oh, please, the two of you have been flirting with one another for hundreds of years, are you seriously telling me that you're not into him?"

      I shrugged. "We only live in the same place for six months of the year." Even I could hear how weak of an excuse that was. It might have worked if we were human.

      "Which would be a much more compelling argument if you weren't an immortal goddess who had all the advantages that come with it. What's six months compared to eternity?"

      I didn't have a good answer. Partly because it would raise all kinds of questions about why nothing had ever happened between me and Aken. I always felt like there was some kind of connection between us, but neither of us ever did anything to take it any further.

      I pushed the thought to the side. I'd deal with that once I was at the Lily Lake and actually face-to-face with both Aken and my feelings.

      "You'll look after my vines while I'm gone, won't you?" I asked my friend needlessly. She always did. It was how we'd become friends in the first place.

      "Of course, you know I will."

      "Thank you."

      "Who looks after your vines in the afterlife?" she asked.

      I grimaced. "In theory, my priestesses."

      "But?"

      "You know what Dumuzi is like." I tried not to let the bitterness over my brother's ineptitude slip into my voice, but I didn't manage particularly well. It was his fault that I needed to do this, and the passage of time had only made the resentment stronger.

      "You'd think he'd have learned after what happened with Inanna," Renenutet mused.

      "I don't know which of them to blame more," I muttered.

      "Dumuzi," she answered. "At least Inanna has left you alone since then."

      "Mmm, true." My former sister-in-law had the grace to at least avoid me. I gestured for the other goddess to fall into step beside me as I headed towards the small temple attached to my vineyard.

      "You're going today, aren't you?" my friend asked.

      I nodded. "It's time, can't you feel it in the air?"

      "Yes."

      Her answer wasn't a surprise. She was the goddess of harvests, among other things. She should be able to sense the changing seasons as well as I did, even if I was technically a goddess of wine who just got trapped in a strange cycle of going to Duat for half of every year.

      "I still don't understand why you don't make the trip from Karnak. Is your vineyard closer to the afterlife or something?"

      I chuckled. "It's not. The afterlife is everywhere."

      "Then why not come to Karnak to make your journey?"

      I shrugged. "What does it matter? The temple's only a few miles away. I like it here because it makes me feel close to my vines. It's who I am."

      Renenutet nodded, just like she did every other year that we had this conversation. I wasn't sure precisely when we'd started the tradition of her coming to help me on the journey, but I was grateful for having a friend who could do that for me. It was much easier than entering the coma-like state I needed on my own.

      We stepped inside the cool shelter of my temple. None of my priestesses were currently around as I'd given them the day off so that I'd be able to do this in peace. They were as used to the routine as Renenutet was, something I was incredibly grateful for. It was definitely an advantage of only having demi-goddesses serving me now, humans tended to need much more of an explanation about why I disappeared for six months at a time.

      I ignored the wall paintings telling the story of my original descent to the afterlife, trying not to think too hard about the horrors I'd seen on my way. Not having been created with the ability to travel between the land of the living and the dead like many of the afterlife deities were capable of, I'd had to learn how to do it the hard way, and that was something the deepest parts of my soul would remember for the rest of my extraordinarily long life. I didn't need paintings to remind me of it, even if they did help to keep my name remembered and my magic alive.

      I stepped into my bed-chamber and took a seat on the bed. A goblet of wine already sat on the bedside table.

      "I still don't understand why you can't just go to the Hall of Judgement as you are," Renenutat said as she took the seat beside the bed.

      "I can't take my body with me."

      "Osiris can."

      "Yes, but he died and did whatever it was that he did."

      "What about Amenet?"

      "She rarely comes to the land of the living as it is," I pointed out. "And even if she did, she's an afterlife deity, she doesn't need the help."

      Renenutet sighed. "It just seems dangerous to poison yourself every time you need to make the journey."

      "I can't die anyway, so what does it matter?"

      "One would argue that it matters because it can't be good for you."

      "And none of that matters," I said. "I have to go and take my brother's place regardless of what is good for me or not."

      "Have you poisoned the wine already?"

      "No, I was hoping that your fanged friend would help me."

      She normally found a serpent amongst the vines, and if she didn't, she could just change her own form to become one and use the venom she was gifted that way.

      The snake coiled around Renenutet's arm lifted its head and gave a soft hiss in response. My friend lifted the goblet of wine and held it out to the cobra, who sprayed some of his venom into it. I wasn't sure if he understood the importance of what he was doing, or if he was simply pleased to be of service to the gods, but he was willing to share with us.

      Renenutet handed me the goblet, and I took it from her gratefully.

      "I'll see you in six months," I said.

      She gave me a sad smile. "I'll see you then."

      I lifted the goblet to my lips and drank down the sweet-tasting wine within. It was from last year's harvest and was a particularly good one. But it wouldn't have mattered even if it wasn't. It had become tradition for me to pass over to the afterlife using poisoned wine from my previous year's crop, and I wasn't going to change that.

      A sense of peace drifted over me as the poison took hold. I knew this wasn't the way that humans experienced snake venom, but for me, it almost felt as if I was drifting off into a heavy sleep. At least to begin with.

      Something deep within me felt as if it was splitting open, and I knew from experience that it meant my ack was separating from my body and taking on the winged shape that all souls did once they left the body. It would only be for the short journey to the Hall of Judgement, once I was there, I'd take on a form inspired by my human body.

      I drifted up from my temple, heading to the sky and not looking back. The call towards the portal to the afterlife tugged away inside me, and I didn't waste any time in heeding it. This was my duty, and even if I found it frustrating to ultimately have two different lives, there were things I missed about my life in Duat when I was away from it. For one, that was where Aken lived, and regardless of what I told Renenutet, I was looking forward to seeing him again.
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