
    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Sloth: A Seven Deadly Sins Short Story
    

    
      By B. Fowler
    

    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      Published by B. Fowler/ B. Rahmy at Smashwords. Copyright 2023.
    

    
      Smashwords Edition, License Notes
    

    
      
    

    
      Thank you for downloading this ebook. This book remains the copyrighted property of the author, and may not be redistributed to others for commercial or non-commercial purposes. If you enjoyed this book, please encourage your friends to download their own copy from their favorite authorized retailer. Thank you for your support.
    

    
      
    

    
      This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    
      
    

    

    
      
    

    
      "Time for bed, my dear, little one," said the smooth, angelic voice.
    

    
      "Tell me a story," whispered back the child.
    

    
      "I'll tell you of Sloth, the noonday devil."
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      Once upon a time, there was a young man named Henry. He was the second in his line, his older brother being the heir to their familys’ fortune; as such, when he reached the age of maturity he resigned himself to a life of servitude as a monk at a monastery known for taking Spares. He was a hard worker and spent many hours in the scriptorium copying the Holy Word to reach the masses. A monks’ life was not easy, but he was thankful not to be destitute and it was a good word they shared. 
    

    
      
    

    
      Henry was preparing his quills for the week when he noticed a young woman standing in the doorway watching him. Although her hood was pulled over her head, her long blonde curls spilled out, refusing to be concealed. Large, blue eyes met his, and a beautiful smile lit up her face when she knew she had been seen.
    

    
      
    

    
      "My apologies for the intrusion. I did not mean to disturb you."
    

    
      "No apologies are necessary, my lady. Did you require assistance?" he asked, shifting on his seat. He truly hoped she did not need assistance as she presented a temptation that he did not want to deal with that day. It wasn't often that Lords visited and brought their families, but when they did, he avoided them as best he could. Why deal with temptations if you could simply avoid them?
    

