	Name
	Sex
	Race
	Class
	Faction
	Notes

	Ancola
	Female
	Redguard
	Trader Service
	House Telvanni (Hireling)
	Merchant

	Anruin
	Male
	Bosmer
	Smith
	House Telvanni (Retainer)
	Blacksmith; Merchant

	Arangaer
	Female
	Bosmer
	Alchemist Service
	
	Merchant

	Brallion
	Male
	Bosmer
	Smuggler
	
	

	Elegal
	Male
	Bosmer
	Trader Service
	
	Merchant

	Ereel-Lei
	Female
	Argonian
	Slave
	
	

	Gals Arethi
	Male
	Dunmer
	Shipmaster
	
	Transport

	Manicky
	Female
	Redguard
	Smith
	House Telvanni (Hireling)
	Blacksmith; Merchant

	Milos
	Male
	Argonian
	Slave
	
	

	Qa'Dar
	Male
	Khajiit
	Slave
	
	



Single NPC banter
Ancola
· Arrows, bolts and knives here. Make sure you don’t run out!
· Need supplies during your stay? Come see what I’ve got.
· Ancola’s general goods, right next to the Gateway. Tell your friends, too.
Anruin
· Only the best of Telvanni craftsmanship here.
· Impeccable Armun-An bonemold for sale. Reasonable prices, too.
· Get that native look with a piece of my bonemold armor.
Arangaer
· Why bother with the Telvanni when you can get the best potions here?
· Going sightseeing in the Coast? Grab a potion of disease resistance here. It’s a must.
· You won’t find these potions at better prices anywhere in Sadrith Mora.
Brallion
· Healthy Argonians for sale. Straight from Tear!
· Slaves, for all your household and research needs. See if there’s somebody you like.
· A fine Suthay-Raht for sale. Just look at that shining fur.
Elegal
· Sticks and stones may break some bones, but if you want to do some real damage, buy my arrows.
· Get yourself some throwing stars. Deadly as a weapon, stylish as a souvenir.
· Need some septims for a spell? I buy anything.
Ereel-Lei
· Xhuth!
Gals Arethi
· More outlanders in Sadrith Mora nowadays. More coin for me.
· Always nice to dock at the pier of the City-Forest.
· The Skerring sways something awful. Need to lay off the sugar.
Manicky
· Need some real steel in Sadrith Mora? Look no further.
· I may not be a wizard, but I’ll fix your things better than magic.
· (To herself)Should have got a stall somewhere closer to the market. Nobody ever walks by.
Milos
· This forest smells of fear.
Qa’Dar
· Foolish. Foolish. Foolish.

Dialogue
Anruin and Arangaer
Arangaer: Wow, Anruin, these are perfect. How come the best bonemold smith in Sadrith Mora is a Bosmer?
Anruin: It’s not like the Dunmer are naturally better at it. Anyone can learn the craft.
Arangaer: Must be weird for the Telvanni, buying their armor from a Valenwood lad.

Anruin and Brallion 
Brallion: Hail, Bosmer brother. How’s the business?
Anruin: Not too bad. The guards buy most of the armor I make.
Brallion: Thank Y’ffre for the Telvanni guards. Keeping those sneaky abolitionists at bay.


Arangaer and Elegal
Elegal: See something you like?
Arangaer: I doubt I would. I’ve seen your potions. Where do you get that Netch piss?
Elegal: Hey, not so loud! It’s just something I bought from somebody. Not everyone’s got the coin for your stuff.
Arangaer: Well, I’ve got the cure for whatever you can get from that. Maybe they’ll still stop by!

Arangaer and Brallion 
Brallion: Arangaer, darling! How does the day greet you?
Arangaer: Oh, hi Brallion. Are you here just to flirt or would you like to see my wares?
Brallion: Would you like to see my wares? I got this Khajiit boy. Sharp body, soft fur… everything you could possibly want. Interested?
Arangaer: Eww. What are you implying? I’m not into that. Gross.

Brallion and Elegal
Elegal: Brallion, well met! Looking for something special?
Brallion: Sorry, friend, I’ll burn my money at Fara’s. 
Elegal: Damn. What’s she got that I haven’t? Actually, don’t answer that. 

Brallion and Ereel-Lei
Brallion: How’s the town? Hope you like it, because I’m going to get you sold here.
Ereel-Lei: (Snarls.)The hated one will hear no words from this one.
Brallion: Whoa, easy there, girl. Hope your master will be able to handle you. Or not. Money’s good either way.

Brallion and Qa’Dar
Qa’Dar: Why do you stare at Khajiit?
[bookmark: _GoBack]Brallion: You looked like you were limping a bit. Are your legs hurt?
Qa’Dar: No. Why do you care?
Brallion: Oh, the Telvanni are supposedly pretty particular about their slaves’ mobility. It’s the mushroom corridors, I think.

