Sarethi Manor, Ald'ruhn
Athyn Sarethi: (frustrated) How dare he to take my son! Bolvyn has become nothing but an arrogant and stubborn fool. If I could I'd ki-
Domesea Sarethi: (walks in the room) Were you saying something dear?
Athyn Sarethi: (fakes being calm) Oh nothing honey, I’m just very worried about our son.
Domesea Sarethi: (cries) Why would he take Varvur? He is innocent.
Athyn Sarethi: (tries to comfort her) Don’t worry Varvur will be fine, you’ll see.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (walks in a circle) I feel like I’m loosing my mind. This has been the third attempt for my life in a very short time. I can’t even sleep anymore. Who can I even trust now? Even my guards could be potential enemies.
-
Domesea Sarethi: I can’t take this anymore! Our son is imprisoned and the Morag Tong are after you. Why can’t we live in peace?
Athyn Sarethi: (sigh) I know dear. But don’t worry I promise you I will get Varvur back. And don’t even think about the Morag Tong anymore those worthless fetchers cannot harm me.
Domesea Sarethi: I’m glad you are so strong; you give me hope in the future. Let Vivec watch over us. (walks away)
Athyn Sarethi: I don’t know how long I can keep this up. I need help, I am so desperate. But I can’t let Domesea know how bad it really is.
-
Domesea Sarethi: I cannot understand it. Why would someone have Morang Tong murder my husband? He is an honest man. And now even poor Varvur is in prison. Who is after our family? Is it just Venim or is there something else behind this?
-
Athyn Sarethi: I am so mad at Bolvyn, but I don’t dare say anything, I have to simply smile and do nothing that could put my son’s life in danger.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (after player comes back from rescuing Varvur, but before turning in the quest) I may have told our new friend not to kill Bolvyn, but I would be happy if they did. I might even support them if they were to go against Bolvyn sometime.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (sad, to himself) I am so happy that my son is finally safe, but his name will be stained forever. This means he will be in even more danger.
-
Athyn Sarethi: Now that my son is back I can finally tell that bastard Bolvyn off. If only I was younger I would go right to him, challenge him to a duel and kill him. I would love to hear his final words.
Domesea Sarethi: No way, I will not let you do this, you will die for sure. Venim is too strong for you.
Athyn Sarethi: I realise that. I won’t go, I will not give Bolvyn the pleasure of killing me.
Varvur Sarethi: I will do it, father. I can beat Bolvyn.
Athyn Sarethi: Silence, you! You are lucky to even be here. I will not let you out.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (after clearing Varvur’s name) Now my son’s name is finally cleared, thanks to you. He will be able to live with peace of mind like he deserves. You deserves m full support.
-
Domesea Sarethi: (as Nerevarine walks into the room) ... but we can’t simply ask them to do this. It’s dangerous.
Athyn Sarethi: I know they will ... they have to.- Oh hello there, friend, we have something important to discuss.
-
Athyn Sarethi: (exhausted, exhales, after Venim’s death) After all this time I can finally sleep at night. These events have taken their toll on me. I just want to keep away from politics for a while.
-
Guard 1: It mustn’t go on like this anymore. Serjo’s life is in danger and we hardly did anything. Next time we mustn’t let any assassins even near the manor.
Other guards: Yes sera.
-

Athyn Sarethi: (to himself, after Venim is dead) 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, after Venim is dead) 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: (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: Keep these in mind, for it will keep you out of trouble.
-
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 player, preaching, after Venim is dead) 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 player, preaching, after Venim is dead) 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 player, after Venim is dead) 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.
-
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. (The guard walks away) I need to do something about our security. I cannot even sleep without worrying about my family.

