
 

Miser 
It’s not like that, Shep. Look. Do you see that man there? The one wearing the blue robe? Two weeks 
ago, I charged him 3 coin more than he owed. Because I heard him talking about my robe in the 
market. Do you see that one? He lost several coins worth of fruit when I had my guard push him for 
stepping in front of me. And Malachi…my old friend. I have been changing his rates each time he 
comes in. Do you not understand? I know the power I hold. I use it for vengeance. Any insult, any 
perceived snub, I use the full stretch and authority of my power. And I am wealthy because of it. I 
wear the best clothes! I live in the best house! I eat the finest foods! I am in want or need of nothing! 


