	Name
	Sex
	Race
	Class
	Faction
	Notes

	Anarenen
	Male
	Altmer
	Alchemist Service
	Mages Guild (Associate)
	Merchant; Trainer

	Edwinna Elbert
	Female
	Breton
	Mage
	Mages Guild (Wizard)
	

	Erranil
	Female
	Altmer
	Guild Guide
	Mages Guild (Apprentice)
	Transport

	Heem-La
	Male
	Argonian
	Mage Service
	Mages Guild (Conjurer)
	Spell Merchant; Spellmaker

	Movis Darys
	Male
	Dunmer
	Assassin
	
	

	Orrent Geontene
	Male
	Breton
	Nightblade Service
	Mages Guild (Apprentice)
	Spell Merchant

	Tanar Llervi
	Female
	Dunmer
	Enchanter Service
	Mages Guild (Associate)
	Merchant; Enchanter

	Tremona Maren
	Female
	Dunmer
	Commoner
	
	

	Vala Catraso
	Female
	Imperial
	Priest
	
	



Single NPC banter
Anarenen
· I understand that there are no apothecaries for the common folk in this city. It is my duty to fill that role.
· Elemental potions may be interesting, but curative ones are what the people need.
· (After the Loot the Mages Guild quest is completed) Hmph. Where did I put that tanto? I could have sworn I had it locked away.
Edwinna Elbert
· Yes, of course. Ingenious.
· I need a better conductor. That must be it.
· Oh, bother. Where did I put those schematics?
Erranil
· Running a school here is a great way to reach out to the people.
· Oh, I wonder what business he has in Vivec. Something about the Arch-Mage, maybe?
· How are my robes so dusty? I need to be presentable for the travelers.
Heem-La
· This is not efficient. This must be tweaked.
· The power is great, but the cost is greater.
· (snarl) What are those ones doing? This one can’t concentrate here.
Movis Darys
· This contract is starting to get on my nerves.
· Did she hear that? Oh.
· By the Mother, I don’t know if I can take this very long…
Orrent Geontene
· I wish we could all just get along.
· Everyone is being very studious, but I wouldn’t mind some field research.
· What was she talking about? I honestly couldn’t understand a word.
Tanar Llervi
· Who has been here? I can’t find my soul gems.
· I should start labeling the souls. I am going to get a dremora mixed up with a nix hound if this keeps happening.
· I had just organized that shelf. I can’t believe he would mess it up so fast.
Tremona Maren
· V is for Vivec. S is for Sotha Sil. Vehk and Seht. That I can remember.
· Once I’m done, I can become someone important. Or at least marry someone important.
· I hope we don’t have to spell any Daedric shrine names anytime soon.
Vala Catraso
· Julianos bless them. They’ll go far.
· I wonder if Codus is going to donate some more books. These ones won’t last long.
· Tremona has progressed fast. It makes me happy to see such enthusiasm.



Dialogue
Anarenen and Edwinna Elbert
Anarenen: I ran that Dwemer oil through some alchemical tests, like you asked. The only new thing I learned was that it’s highly flammable. I hope you didn’t cast any spells near it.
Edwinna: Oh, don’t worry about me. That is why I asked for that fire-shield potion.
Anarenen: That wasn’t quite what I meant… oh well.

Anarenen and Erranil
Erranil: Greetings, Anarenen. Are you going to visit the Wolverine Hall for some ingredients?
Anarenen: Not this time. I just wanted to say hello to you.
Erranil: That is thoughtful of you. Not many of you come up here unless you have guild business.

Anarenen and Movis Darys
Movis: What kind of potions do you sell here?
Anarenen: Everything you could need, really. Cures for common diseases, elemental shield potions, restorative poultices…
Movis: Do you have any invisibility potions, then? 
Anarenen: I’m afraid there isn’t much demand for them here. Why would you need one?
Movis: Just asking.

Anarenen and Orrent Geontene
Orrent: It’s been quite lively here since Vala started her class.
Anarenen: Yes. Let’s hope that the locals start seeing us as more than just a foreign oddity.

Anarenen and Tanar Llervi
Tanar: You haven’t happened to take a greater soul gem from the lab? I seem to be one short.
Anarenen: No, I haven’t been there. You may have misplaced it yourself.
Tanar: I doubt that. But on second thought, you probably have your own lab to worry about.

Anarenen and Tanar Llervi (Once the Loot the Mages Guild quest is completed)
Anarenen: Hello, Tanar. You, uh, haven’t seen an enchanted knife around? A tanto, to be more precise.
Tanar: Tsk, tsk. Aren’t we unorganized? And no, I haven’t. I can make a new one for you, if needed.
Anarenen: That won’t be necessary. I think I’ll just keep looking.

Anarenen and Vala Catraso
Anarenen: What is the level of literacy in Vvardenfell?
Vala: Surprisingly poor. From what I understand, the Tribunal Temple has taught the commoners some key words in Daedric letters, but that’s it. I teach them to read first, and then introduce them to the Imperial history and culture.
Aanarenen: A fine plan. Maybe some of your students will go on to study magic one day.

Edwinna Elbert and Erranil
Erranil: Accepting Vala’s proposal for the school was quite magnanimous of you. I’m glad you did that.
Edwinna: It may seem like I have nothing but research on my mind, but I think learning should be available for all. It is what Galerion founded the Guild for.
Erranil: Indeed. Somebody must elevate the local folk to civilized citizens.

Edwinna Elbert and Heem-La
Edwinna: We should talk about your advancement in the guild. I understand better than anyone that you value your research, but you need to practice some teamwork too.
Heem-La: This one doesn’t really care about advancement. This one’s role is fine as it is.
Edwinna: What I mean is that while you are a prolific spellcrafter, that alone doesn’t help the guild. Just something to consider.


Edwinna Elbert and Orrent Geontene
Orrent: Well met. How are your constructs shaping up?
Edwinna: I’m glad you asked. You see, animation is the easy part. Translating the embedded soul into a simple artificial intelligence, however, is more challenging.
Orrent: Er, naturally.
Edwinna: Of course, in theory, it should be simple enough to modify its behavior with some Illusion enchantment matrixes, but only the Dwemer have made it work. And then there is the animus deterioration… 
Orrent: I… see. Most fascinating.

Edwinna Elbert and Tanar Llervi
Tanar: Look, Edwinna, I know you are my superior and all, but would you please mind yourself when you use the enchanter’s lab? I don’t know what you were doing there, but there was oil spilt on the table.
Edwinna: I’m sorry. I try to be more careful next time. Which reminds me, I’ll be doing some electrolysis and I need your equipment, if that’s okay.
Tanar: But… oh, very well.  Just…please, mind the sigil. I don’t want it to be coated in metal of all things.

Edwinna Elbert and Tremona Maren
Edwinna: How are your studies going?
Tremona: Mistress Catraso says well, but I can’t still read anything very long. I guess you must be very learned?
Edwinna: Well, yes, but learning never truly stops. Even I struggle when deciphering ancient Aldmeri writings. Of course, they are written in a dead language virtually indecipherable by the best of modern scholars, but the parallel is there.
Tremona: Er, yes, muthsera.

Edwinna Elbert and Vala Catraso
Vala: Could you please not bother my students? They can’t handle the more advanced stuff you like to talk about.
Edwinna: Sorry, I know I am tedious to speak with whenever I have something in my mind. So, er, Nine’s blessings upon you?
Vala: May the Nine bless your research too.

Erranil and Orrent Geontene
Erranil: I’m rather disappointed that Skink-in-the-Tree’s-Shade isn’t running for Arch-Mage. I’d much prefer him to Trebonius.
Orrent: I guess Skink has his hands full with the Telvanni business. He is a good leader, but I doubt he would leave his guild hall.
Erranil: I know that. But it would be more reassuring to have an Arch-Mage who understands at least rudimentary magical theory.

Heem-La and Orrent Geontene
Orrent: Heem-La? You seem to be spending a lot of time in your study. Have you eaten anything today?
Heem-La: This one doesn’t need prey right now. Important discoveries to make.
Orrent: Uh, I’ll just ask Anarenen for some crab meat. Would you like that?
Heem-La: If it insists.

Movis Darys and Tanar Llervi
Tanar: Yes? Did you need something enchanted?
Movis: No, sera. I was just looking around.
Tanar: Well, if you do, ask me. And try not to touch anything.

Movis Darys and Tremona Maren
Tremona: Well, what do you think of the school?
Movis: ‘Tis all right, I guess. I didn’t think reading would be so hard.
Tremona: Yeah, but it’s very rewarding, don’t you think? I think it’s downright embarrassing that we, as Imperial citizens, can’t even read. I mean, what are we, Argonians?
Movis: Yeah, I guess you’re right.

Movis Darys and Vala Catraso
Vala: I know that today’s effort wasn’t your best. I saw you looking at some note yesterday. By your expression, I could see that you understood it well.
Movis: Oh! I mean, uh, it was just my own scribbles. Drawings, more like.

Orrent Geontene and Tanar Llervi
Tanar: Orrent, could you please not make a mess in my lab? It was organized for a reason.
Orrent: Fine. I confess. I dropped a soul gem and put it back. Sorry if I didn’t see its exact position and coordinates before. Sheesh, Tanar, you need to be less touchy about your stuff.
Tanar: Well, sorry if I come off as pushy. It’s just that with all these absent-minded mages those soul gems could end up in Caldera.

Tremona Maren and Vala Catraso
Vala: Okay. Tremona, would you please read the next sentence?
Tremona: Uh, “mee-un-whee- er, while –el-ee - life… es –ar- run-gee…”
Vala: “Sprang.”
Tremona: “Sprang, sprang up, on, the, twell-vee wor-id- uh, worlds of see, I mean cree-uh-tee-on and flow- er, flu…? Flaw-?”
Vala: “Flourished”. Well done!
[bookmark: _GoBack](Note: “Meanwhile, life sprang up on the twelve worlds of creation and flourished”, from The Annotated Anuad.)

Tremona Maren and Vala Catraso
Vala: What is the next letter?
Tremona: N.
Vala: And what starts with N?
Tremona: Gnisis, I guess. Or netch.
Vala: Actually, “Gnisis” starts with G. But netch is right.
