
Revenge of the Anomaly 

(An adaption of Hephaestus and Aphrodite by Lily Bruce) 

 

The heat of his blazing rage consumed him, making it impossible to 

understand the icy misery he could cause. 





She had stolen more than just money; she had 





He turned the keys and paused, the rumble of the engine humming 

softly in his ears. He remembered that he didn’t know where she was. 

He did not know the address of her new interest, and the thought of 

seeing him made his blood boil. He decided to head to her parent’s 

house, knowing that was where she had fled in previous times when 

their arguments had become too much for her. 



shoulders felt lighter. He let out a breath he didn’t know he was holding 

and shut his eyes, his vision finally unplagued by flashes of Astra.  

 

 


