EXTERIOR:
Dranas Dradas: Ugh, os leyshe’ag ot n’wah hagil yagle’ag ujil as fell isk sin…
(Ugh, I heard a new outlander came into the city this day…)
Tedryn Brenur: *whispers* Bahr et dishmak!
(*whispers* Not so loud!)

Tedryn Brenur: Ist Thanelen edur ot zalkhu fetcher…os lahke’ag oal balmarid hagil yi niburi kivri telsaan po’tosh, en os maniseg hilyed sut el.
(That Thanelen is a lazy fetcher… I asked him to make new my longsword many time [units] past, and I continue to wait for it)
Dranas Dradas: Hmm, os shotelag ist oal edur bahr sudas iru mugad hadik am oam baldefud. Vadusa sha hilyeg sut eam urip devehr oal.
 (Hmm, I find that he is not around here to do all of his work. Vadusa also waits for her blade from him.)
Tedryn: Huh, oas harig eshtikjuli zuiil mugad, fut ohn taljenich! 
(Huh, he has better things to do, as you can see!)

Dranas Dradas: Ohn nulfig Madrale ahrenshan balorid lo julreg eam ot sujamma aln eshtik tosh?
(You think Madrale will agree to let me buy her a sujamma one more time?)
Tedryn Brenur: Oh udirif, taljekam fut eas alnef aduri’ag as kefris aln bar ohm sho. Muhri bahr ot gah s’wit.
(Oh fully, seeing as she only broke the last one over your head. Be not a great s’wit.)
Dranas: Oh…nei. El uliliar ohn adur eshtik’opulmelu ilu lo. *sighs*
(Oh…yeah. It would seem you are wiser than me. *sighs*)

INTERIOR:
Vadusa Sathryon: Ist kefris jiha’luud de Ald-ruhn ebahr ot masilvar! El edur shog’nei ist ashun oron bahr el ascif?
(That last shipment to Ald-ruhn was a disaster! It is certain that they will not attempt it again?)
Marasa Aren: Bahr, el edur shogur ist ashun mugan el. El ujilig ashun harig ot hagil jiha’inil—sint ashun heriag bahr ist as n’wah joual Aengoth edur shogahag lih isk.
(No, it is known that they will do it! It seems they have a new trade partner/member—or they do not understand that the sneaky n’wah Aengoth knows about this.)
Vadusa: Ashun harin shotelad ot vilshif aln muhrid todihf sut el, un diru edur bahr malidi os ean.
(They will have to find a different one to be responsible for it, because there is no way I will be.)
Marasa: *laughs* Os bahr nulfig Dren lakhan ohn ascif, un el ebahr ot masilvar…
(I [do] not think Dren will ask you again, because it was a disaster…)
Vadusa: Os home’ag ohn, os e bahr as aln todihf sut as mumae! El ebahr ist khebreit Nord. Os bahris shogahan ju’it Dren erufi’ag bahr as n’wah bahrsa’eltim gan isk yagle’ag ligdud.
(I told you, I am not the one responsible for the failure! It was that foolish Nord. I never will know why Dren killed not the ridiculous outlander before this came to pass.)

Banor Seran: Ohn leyshe’ag devehr Mathesa, Sovor?
(You [have] heard from Mathesa, Sovor?)
Sovor Trandel: *sigh* Bahr sut kivri telsaan. El edur lacor eas erufi’ag hadik shoul lih lo. Ohn leyse’ag devehr eam?
(*sigh* Not for many time units. It is like she killed all thought about me. You heard from her?) 
Banor Seran: Uh, bahr, bahr, os harig bahr. Os e shog’nei eas…alnef harig kivri baldefud, edur hadik… 
(*clears throat awkwardly* Uh, no, no I have not. I am certain she…only has many work, is all…)


[bookmark: _GoBack]Vadusa Sathryon: Ist hagil legionnaire, Varro, oas rokashig lo. Ohn shogahag lih oal?
(That new legionnaire, Varro, he worries me. You know about him?)
Banor Seran: Os leshe’ag zuiil, nei. Oas ujilig muhrid binthikam sut ot ‘julbir’. Ju’it, os shogahag bahr. As hayghin mer ujilig nulfid oas urag dimid ‘malkhes’ gher Balmora.
(I heard things, yes. He seems to be looking for an ‘ally’. Why, I know not. The simple people (commoners) seem to believe he wants to end ‘corruption’ in Balmora.)
Vadusa: Hah! Malkhes? Tost khebreit guar shogahag bahr zuiil. Er osuhn maniseyir muhrid vohrim.
(Hah! Corruption? Those foolish guar know no things. But we must continue to be sharp.)

Thanelen Velas: Tedryn mabiseg lakhad lih oam niburi…er os bahr homanich oal isk os aduri’ag el. Oas shog’nei erufin lo.
(Tedryn continues to ask about his longsword…but I not can tell him that I broke it. He certainly will kill me.)

Madrale Thirith: Thieves Guild n’wahs…asuhn nulfig asuhn captunich isk fell en amel julkhes gahkho devehr lo?
(Thieves Guild n’wahs…they believe they can take this city and its wealth away from me?)

Banor Seran: Hmm, os harin rested ot arihn sut eshtik flin…balmariyir shog’nei mugad ist.
(Hmm, I will have to place an order for more flin…must make certain to do that.)

Marasa Aren: Aln nulfiar ot opumelu ekilam lacor Sovor shogaha’ar Mathesa khurhath oal sut juli…
(One would think a wise man like Sovor would know Mathesa was leaving him for good…)
