“Do you care that everything will stagnate in Dolour? What do you few care for? I'd
thought I knew. ButI don’t. I'd thought you care for happiness. But it doesn’'t matter because
everything will stagnate and I almost wish it upon us for our folly. After Loreleian Repeal and
Soldier’s Balagan our resources and steadfastness will be depleted: Drover’s Stagnancy I'd name
it so you could all be sick with honour at this poor man who none of you seem to care for any
more than strangers. You see, the Great Markets wouldn't tolerate him and so he was able only
to frog his livestock for pennies and pity at the Falderal Auction. And man must eat. Even me,
dining here on your poor reception. So flirting poverty, what else for him but the consumption
of his goats with no replenishment. This Drover’s Stagnancy will come to Dolour, and here as I
sit, I'm vexed enough to suggest that its purification will draw out your poisons only after a vast

suffering.”

And Bollandus said, “But even in stagnancy, the waters are never still for long.” And for
seconds, Borrada was not alone in his sightless crusade.
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