
VORTEX OF SINS 
 
 
Once in a cottage by a lake a man called Henry sat by his window reading 
‘Summoning demons: a history’. Henry was quite a greedy man, and he longed to be 
rich and popular, things only a demon could give him. Henry gazed out the window 
at the island in the middle of the lake, where a princess sat on the balcony of the 
giant palace home to the king and his daughter. Henry returned to reading his book. 
 
‘To summon a demon, you must harness the seven sins and the demon will be 
there. It will then proceed to granting you a wish. But harnessing the seven sins is 
severely against the law, it is a terrible thing. And once a demon has been 
summoned, it will be in our world forever’. 
 
Henry turned his head towards the princess on the island, who was now kissing a 
man that wasn’t there before. Envy and a desire for the princess stirred inside him. 
Henry looked down surprised. His belly was tickling. Then, out floated two black 
spheres. They had the words ‘lust’ and ‘envy’ on them. Henry smiled. Soon he would 
be rich, living in a palace, he was harnessing the seven sins. He couldn’t believe 
what he had done. Another two floated out. ‘‘Pride’ and ’greed’. Henry’s smile grew 
bigger. He ran in to his tiny kitchen and proceeded eating everything in sight. 
‘Gluttony’ floated out. 
Just two more to go, Henry thought gleefully. He sprinted to the door and in to the 
small town near his cottage. 
 
 He rushed in to the nearest store and started calling the shopkeeper names. She 
looked offended and called him a rude word back. He stared at her, then punched 
her. Out came ‘wrath’. The customers watched Henry, bewildered. He smiled. “One 
more” he shouted in triumph. He pointed at the closest person. “Get me a coffee”. He 
then climbed up and lay down on the payment bench. ‘Sloth’ floated out, and 
everything went dark. 
“Hello?” Henry called. 
“You summoned me?” an eerie voice cried. 
“Are you the demon?” 
“Yes. What is your wish, your greatest desire?” 
“I wish…” Henry started but was interrupted by thunder crashing. He frowned. He 
tried again. “I wish I was rich and living with my wife, who would be the princess.” 
“Wish granted.”  
Then everything went black. 
 
When Henry woke up, he was on a boat, similar to an Italian gondola. He was still 
spinning. He called out “where am I”. 
“You harnessed the seven sins. It is a terrible crime you know. Now you’re in the 
Vortex of Sins forever”. 
“Who are you?” Henry yelled. 
The voice answered “like you, I tried to summon a demon. I was jealous of my 
brother who lived a happy life, our father doting on him and ignoring me. I decided I 
wanted a wish.” 
“What is the Vortex of Sins?” 



“An internally swirling wind on the middle of the Pacific Ocean, where dying is 
impossible”. 


