Elven Nations Cornerclub
	Arvama Rathri… F
	Solo Lines - 5
	Conversations - 2

	Brethas Deras… M
	4
	5

	Feruren Oran… M
	4
	2

	Gadela Andus… F
	9 (7 race dependant)
	2

	Glathel… F
	11  (6 quest dependant)
	4

	Nalasa Sarothren… F
	3
	3

	Sovali Uvayn… F
	3
	2




Arvama Rathri - Solo
“The numbskulls I train are nothing but cold-blooded, limp armed s'wits. The drakes aren’t worth the trouble some days.”
“What I wouldn’t give to be given an assignment… See the world again”
“Nchow! Another nick in my blade. Need to start training with wooden swords instead.”
“One doesn’t need a love of teaching to teach. Just a love of gold. And a good yelling voice.”
 “We have business? No? Then why are you in my face?”

Brethas Deras – Solo
“I hear talk that House Hlaalu is unprincipled. Fraudulent even. Not me. I stand fast when it matters.”
“Fear is for the dying.”
“Never found a rival I couldn’t best. That’s why I’m still alive.”
“Cowards have milk where their blood should be.”

Feruren Oran - Solo
“I feel watched… No. That’s foolish. Maybe I just need fresh air.”
“Everyone should mind their own business.”
“One of these days I’ll have to see about joining the Mage’s Guild. I can cast a fireball with the best of them. Show those outlanders what a dunmer can do.” 
“Ever feel like someone’s out to get you?”

Gadela Andus – Greetings, race dependent.
Altmer/ Bosmer/ Dunmer: “Welcome! Welcome! All mer are valued at the Elven Nations Cornerclub. Glathel! Serve our fine guests. 
Orsimer: “Just don’t break anything… Please.”
Argonian: “You better have the coin to pay. Otherwise, remove yourself.”
Khajiit: “If you’re bartering moonsugar, take it to the No Name Club or the sewers. I will not have that filth tarnishing my establishment.”
Nord: “You better not be tracking mud in here.”
Breton/Imperial/Redguard: “Any friend of the Empire is welcome here. At least your septims are.”
Vampire: “By Azura, are you feeling alright? You look rather anemic. Brown Rot, I dare say. Please, you’re perturbing my customers.”

Gadela Andus - Solo
“A Khajiit came in here the other day and asked if I had seen his family. I told him to look elsewhere.”
“Everyday customers tell me of affairs, bribery, and fraudulent dealings from the Houses. It makes me ill. They have always been profane, but not to this degree.”

Glathel - Solo
Before “For Love of a Bosmer”
“Oh my hands! All this scrubbing - *sigh* I’ll die alone with callouses like these.”
“In three months savings, I can afford new shoes. Lilac, no, gold with pointed caps. Maybe if I’m sweet on Gadayn he’ll cut me a discount.”
“You’ll be fighting off men when you’ve flowered, my mother always said. Oh if she were right…”
“You’d think more men would come here.”
“This stain is never coming out.”

After “For Love of a Bosmer” – If not married (the same as before quest with these additions)
“I don’t understand why Eradil is suddenly infatuated. It doesn’t seem like her.”
“My tartar of a cousin married, but not I? Might as well dig my grave now.”

After “For Love of a Bosmer” – If married
“I’ll have to set aside time to make ash jam today. Gadayn smiled when I made it last.”
“Marriage is happier than I ever could have imagined. I feel twenty years younger.”
“Before I was married, I never cared for household tasks. Now I actually find pride in them.”
 “I’m going to quit this job soon. I need to be a proper housewife for my husband… and for our children.”


Nalasa Sarothren – Solo
	“I’ll need new boots if I’m trekking to Pelagiad next week. The ones Sovali sold me were no good.”
	“I do hope there are no more ash storms. The residue blows even here. *cough*”
	“I’ve tried every tavern in Morrowind and this here is the finest. If only the company were more varied.”

Sovali Uvayn - Solo
“I could find matze cheaper in this city, but Gadela’s Crab Meat and Scuttle keeps me coming back. That’s first-rate dunmer cooking, if I do say so myself.”
 “We need some music in here.”
“I wonder how difficult the locks on the palace are. Fortified with magic, no doubt.”


Conversations
Arvama Rathri and Glathel
Arvama Rathri - “Stop fretting with your hair. You’re a pretty girl.”
Glathel  - “Oh… thank you madam. But unless a proposal is attached to your compliment, it doesn’t matter all that much.”
Arvama Rathri  - “You know what your problem is, you reek of desperation. Men sense it. They avoid it like the droops. Or they’ll take advantage of you. Have standards for yourself.”
	Glathel  - “I never thought of it like that...”
Arvama Rathri - “Hmmp. Just stop that dewy eyed, blushing nonsense and we’ll call it even.”

Feruren Oran and Glathel
Feruren Oran - “Girl! Another round!”
Glathel  - “Feruren, is something the matter? Don’t consider this rude, but you don’t normally drink this heavily…”
Feruren Oran  -“No! No it isn’t. I haven’t slept in two weeks. I had this dream about – No. This is none of your concern. You aren’t hired to harass me. Now another. Make it sujamma this time.”
Glathel  - “Aye, ser.”

Brethas Deras and Feruren Oran
Feruren Oran  - “Brethas, you wouldn’t be on a job currently, would you?”
Brethas Deras - “Yes, but my business of late has kept me near Vivec. Not that I mind. Why?”
Feruren Oran  - “I find myself lacking… protection. One can never be too careful in these times.”
Brethas Deras – “I’m not above becoming a meat shield. You have the coin?”
Feruren Oran  - “What is your remuneration?”
Brethas Deras - “If you have to ask…”
Feruren Oran  - “Yes, yes. I know. Never mind. I’ve just been feeling distrustful lately. Like someone has it out for me. I just need to shrug it off.”

Arvama Rathri and Nalasa Sarothren
	Nalasa Sarothren  - “It’s foolish that we are always fighting over clients. We offer the same exact skill set; we could become partners.”
	Arvama Rathri - “Oh, but you’re already an enormous help. Whenever I’m training I just point over to you for a demonstration on how to get yourself killed. You’ve saved countless lives, I’m sure.”
	Nalasa Sarothren  - “Someday you’re going to rub someone the wrong way. Don’t expect anyone here to give a rat’s arse about your dismembered corpse.”

Gadela Andus and Glathel
Gadela Andus - “Glathel, we really need to discuss your behavior.”
Glathel - “Behavior, madam?”
 Gadela Andus - “Aye. This is the Elven Nations Cornerclub, not a locale for your personal spousal manhunt. You’re scaring away potential customers with your ostentatious advances. It reflects on the business as a whole. I’ll not have it while you’re working.”
Glathel  - “I understand. Apologies, madam.”

Gadela Andus and Glathel
Gadela Andus - “Glathel!”
Glathel - “Aye madam!”
	Gadela Andus - Comment 1 “At this rate we’ll run out of matze by Lorndas. See that two crates are ordered posthaste.”
	Gadela Andus - Comment 2 - “That blasted Argonian just left this slime on the floor. Last time I let one of those in. Clean it up immediately.”
	Gadela Andus - Comment 3 - “Feruren seems to have spilled again. For a sell sword, he has an aptitude toward clumsiness. Inform him that he is being cutoff  until he regains his faculties.”
	Glathel - Response 1 – “Right away madam!”
Glathel - Response 2 – “I’ll make sure it’s done right away.”
Glathel - Response 3 – “Yes, madam. Of course.”

Brethas Deras and Nalasa Sarothren (Dependent on Dagoth Ur’s defeat)
Nalasa Sarothren  - “I was thinking of taking a trip to the Ashlands soon. There are too few purses and too many open hands here.”
Brethas Deras - “I wouldn’t set one foot in that wasteland. Not unless you obtain a healing potion for the blight. Even then I’d stay clear. The ash creatures have multiplied like summer flies. Would take a small army to eliminate them. Take a boat to the Grazelands instead.”
Nalasa Sarothren  - “And live among those crude, hinterland nomads? I’d rather take company with Nords.”

Brethas Deras and Nalasa Sarothren
Nalasa Sarothren - “I say, that sword arm is looking flaccid. When was the last time you had a proper fight?”
Brethas Deras - “Might I remind you of the last time someone challenged me…”
Nalasa Sarothren  - “I’m not stupid enough you in single combat. How about a wager? Tomorrow morning we go hunting for cliff racers. Whoever has the fewest plumes by sundown has to down an entire mug of Nord Mead.”
Brethas Deras - “That’s cruel.”

Brethas Deras and Sovali Uvayn
Sovali Uvayn - “What do you think Lord Vivec does all day?
Brethas Deras - “How do you mean?:
Sovali Uvayn -  “What exactly do gods do all day? Our lord still retains his mortal shell if I understand it correctly. Does he eat, sleep, have… urges? It just has me thinking.”
Brethas Deras - “I always pictured him meditating in his palace. Thinking about preternatural concerns. I can’t say it sounds like a desirable lifestyle to me.”

Brethas Deras and Sovali Uvayn - Before main quest completion 
Sovali Uvayn -  “About this Nerevarine prophecy, and trials…”
Brethas Deras - “Quiet fool. That type of talk will get you killed.”
Sovali Uvayn -  “I’m not saying I believe in such…heresy. I’ve just heard rumors of late.”
Brethas Deras - “There are always rumors.”
Sovali Uvayn -  “I know that. It makes one wonder if such a person could arise. But that’s foolishness, of course.”
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