Hla Oad: Outside

Conversation 1: Gonagoth-Pallia Ceno. Pallia tries to preach the virtues of the divines to the unemployed and lazy Glonagoth, but he rebuffs her.
Glonagoth: What’re you lookin’ at?
Pallia Ceno: I cannot help but notice that you loiter your days away. The Divines do not reward sloth, and only those who fill their lives with good, honest work can hope to share in the rewards that Zenithar bestows.
Glonagoth: Ha! I worked for years, and never saw more than a few Septims of these “rewards.” Tell the Divines to give me a few bags of gold, and then maybe I’ll start caring about what they say.
Conversation 2: Fadile Balvel-Relien Rirne. Relien complains about extra work that Fadile wants him to do, but she silences him with vague threats about “certain people” (aka Camonna Tong).

Fadile Balvel: Outlander, those items I gave you for preparation need to be ready later today.
Relien Rirne: You said that I had until next week! I’m the only barrel maker* in town, and I have other things to package. If you want your job done sooner, it’ll cost extra.
Fadile Balvel: Very well, outlander. I am sure that there are… certain people… who will understand that their shipment was not ready in time.
Relien Rirne: Who? You mean… I-I-I’m sorry. I-I’ll make your job my highest priority. Just please don’t…

*Could also be called a cooper, but most players would probably not know what this is.
Conversation 3: Fadile Balvel-Baleni Salavel. The Dunmer discuss an upcoming “sensitive” shipment.

Fadile Balvel: I should have another shipment to go tomorrow, if I can get it packaged in time.
Baleni Salavel: What kind of materials are we talking about?

Fadile Balvel: The “sensitive” kind. The most sensitive.

Baleni Salavel: Fine. I’ll make the usual arrangements. Just remember, I reserve the right to dump the goods if things ever get hot with the Imperials.

Fadile Salavel: The outlanders have never bothered you before, so I doubt that will be a problem. But if something does happen to the shipment, it won’t be me you have to answer to.
Fatleg’s Dropoff

Conversation 1: Dalam Gavyn-Llemisa Marys. The two Dunmer talk about their mistrust of the outlanders involved in their operation.

Dalam Gavyn: I don’t like all the outlanders we have in this operation.

Llemisa Marys: I know what you mean. Especially the Khajiit upstairs – that beast should be working a field somewhere, not running free, even if his activities do increase our profits.
Dalam Gavyn: Relam says they can’t spare any more of our own people, so we gotta use what we can.
Llemisa Marys: What are those fetchers thinking? Our profits are high – how would the bosses feel if some guar-headed outlander messes something up? They’ll be sorry in the long run.
Conversation 2: Relam Arinith-Rabinna. Only active before starting Rabinna’s Inner Beauty. Rabinna voices discomfort about the package that she has had to ingest, much to the displeasure of Relam.

Rabinna: Ooooh… the sweetness… Rabinna cannot take it, not like this.
Relam Arinith: Quiet, slave! I told you to quit your whining. One more whimper out of you, and I’ll show you what real pain feels like.

Rabinna:  But Rabinna… ah, um, a thousand pardons, master. Khajiit will speak no more… [slight groan quickly masked by the next line] no more.
Conversation 3: Falvis Tunel-Perien Aurelie. The two discuss the portion of Perien’s profits owed to the Camonna Tong.

Perien Aurelie: The fees I’m being charged to do business here are crazy. Falvis, can’t you say something about it to the others?
Falvis Tunel: Sorry Perien, but I’m not really a member of the organization. Any influence I have is small, especially when it comes to money.

Perien Aurelie: But you’re a Dunmer! Surely that must count for something.

Falvis Tunel: Nope. The Camonna Tong has no problems stabbing a fellow Dunmer in the back if it suits them. Take my advice: pay the fees, avoid trouble, and keep an eye out for a more profitable place to do business.

Conversation 4: Trasteve-Ra’Zhid. Trasteve gives Ra’Zhid some advice about working with the Cammona Tong.

Trasteve: You seem a little jumpy, Ra’Zhid.

Ra’Zhid: Ra’Zhid does not like how the Dunmer look at him. He brings valuable goods, very hard to find, but still they are suspicious.

Trasteve: Eh, they don’t even trust most of their own kind. The key, my friend, is money. You help them rake in the Septims, and they’ll put up with almost anything, their big talk about expelling outlanders be damned.

Ra’Zhid: Ra’Zhid hopes that you are right. The stares still make his fur stand on end.
