\\GNISIS BARACKS
//SINGLE DIALOG:
Arius Rulican: Everything’s working out perfectly. This is too good to be true… (Talos Cult Conspiracy)
Bumbuk gro-Bolak: This silence… It is awkward… 
Bumbuk gro-Bolak: My sword not done… Should be done by now…
Bumbuk gro-Bolak: I am wondering… Why are you here?
Optio Bologra: There are spears like this one, but this spear is mine.
Optio Bologra: There is armor like this one, but this armor is mine.
Optio Bologra: There are Orcs like this one, but this Orc is me.
Vanustius Pundus: Sure wish I had a juicy apple.
Strillian Macro: Even my moron brother got a better job than this.
Allian Carbo: Only 15 more years until retirement. Yippee.
Arius Rulician: If you keep talking to yourself people will think you’re crazy…
[bookmark: _GoBack]Varian Angius: Hey a septum, my lucky day!
	-
//TWO PERSON DIALOG:
Arius Rulican: I think we may have a spy in our midst, who could ruin our plan to-
Oritius Maro: Hush, you idiot! We could be overheard here! (Talos Cult Conspiracy)
-
Allian Carbo: I heard that the Emperor will be taking a trip to Morrowind on official business. 
Oritius Maro: Oh yes I’ve heard. Although some people are saying that the Emperor might not keep his throne much longer.
Allian Carbo: What do you mean?
Oritius Maro: Some people are saying it’s high time we put a strong man on the throne and stop the Empire’s decline.
Allian Carbo: … I don’t agree with that at all.
Oritius Maro: I see… (Talos Cult Conspiracy)
-
Optio Bologra: Hey, you doing anything tonight?
Bumbuk gro-Bolak: No, my sword is sharp.
Optio Bologra: Want to go meet at the tavern and get some mead after shift?
Bumbuk gro-Bolak: My belly could use some mead. Yes, I would like that.
	-
Strillian Marco: I could have been a blacksmith or a Priest, but NO I had to be a swordsman. And what do I get? I get guard duty that’s what. My cousin could barely hold a sword. And guess what? He’s out hunting orcs.
Optio Bologra: What you have against Orcs?
Strillian Marco: Nothing besides them being ugly greedy milk drinkers!
Optio Bologra: You imperials make me sick! What do you do? You walk around in your fancy robes and throw insults!  While I’m sick of it!
Strillian Marco: You want to fight? Then I’ll see you after shift!
Optio Bologra: I’ll be there!
	-
Vertrilvius Cines: When I signed up for soldier duty this wasn’t exactly what I had in mind.
Vanustius Pundus: You telling me. The place stinks, the food taste like burnt scrib jerky, and I haven’t had a bath in a week.
-
