Sarethi Manor, Ald'ruhn

Athyn Sarethi: (to himself) Damn those Ashlanders, as if i wouldn’t have enough to worry about already. Nothing but worthless heretics all of them.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (thinking out loud) So, I hear House Hlaalu might attempt yet another assassination against House Indoril. Nothing good can come of this. (sigh) Makes me think why Vivec even signed the armistice.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (laughing) Three times the Morag Tong assassins attacked and three times they were beaten. Are they even trying anymore?
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to himself) I often wonder who is worse the swit Thieves Guild or the murdurers and thieves of Camonna Tong.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to his son) Remember son, we are the honourable warriors of House Redoran and defenders of Morrowind. Might alone is not enough for a noble of our House. We must follow the triune virtues of duty, gravity, and piety.
Varvur Sarethi: I know, father.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to his son) Tell me son, which are the triune virtues?
Varvur Sarethi: Duty, gravity and piety.
Athyn Sarethi: Very good, son. Never forget that.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to Nerevarine, preaching) Know the virtue of gravity. Never laugh at serious matters for it shows disrespect. Do not spread rumours, for they fester and breed dissention.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to Nerevarine, preaching) Show piety to Aedra and Daedra, for they are our creators and ancestors. Without the divine we wouldn’t have a chance to serve and we couldn’t tell right from wrong.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to Nerevarine) To know what a true Redoran nobleman is like you should read my book, The True Noble's Code
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to himself) That child, Neminda has truly become good of heart. She might deserve the title of Redoran kinsmen more than some Dunmer.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to himself, sad tone) (sigh) I cannot belive how stubborn and arrogant Bolvyn has become. He has changed and not for the better. He used to be really close to my son. He will never admit that he is wrong.
-
Domesea Sarethi: (to Athyn Sarethi) I feel as if piety, one of our great virtues is not being fulfilled. Just look at House Indoril.
Athyn Sarethi: (replies) Don’t be silly dear, they may be crusaders and priests but when it comes to piety no mer can stand his ground against me.
Domesea Sarethi: Of course not. (smiles)
-
Athyn Sarethi: (sad, to himself) I am so happy that my son is finally safe, but his name will be stained forever.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to himself, happy) Now my son’s name is finally cleared, thanks to Nerevarine. He will be able to live with peace of mind like he deserves.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (to a guard, angry) This is the last time you’ve let an assassin in my manor. Do you undstand?
Guard: I am very sorry serjo, but there was no way for us to even see them. They were very skilful
Athyn Sarethi: (exhale) just make sure it doesn’t happen again.
-
Athyn Sarethi: Heh, Bolvyn ought to reread The Hope of The Redoran once more.
-
