	Name
	Race
	Class
	Notes

	Danoso Andrano
	Dunmer
	Apothecary Service
	

	Folvys Andalor
	Dunmer
	Healer Service
	

	Lloros Sarano
	Dunmer
	Priest Service
	House Redoran

	Methan Seran
	Dunmer
	Priest Service
	Carries a copy of 2920, Rain's Hand

	Tuls Velan
	Dunmer
	Monk Service
	Master of the Temple

	Ureso Drath
	Dunmer
	Enchanter Service
	


Conversation 1 – Folvys Andalor & Danoso Andrano

Folvys Andalor: How goes the trading?

Danoso Andrano: I make it through the day. How about you?

Folvys Andalor: Well... you couldn't throw a few extra potions my way, could you? And maybe some of those ingredients?

Danoso Andrano: Ah. And here I was thinking you cared about something other than yourself.

Folvys Andalor: It was worth a try.

Conversation 2 – Ureso Drath & Lloros Sarano

Ureso Drath: I could enchant those robes for you, for a price. Make them worth something.

Lloros Sarano: If I want enchantments, I will ask for them. Go back to... whatever it was you were doing.

Ureso Drath: Rude and poorly equipped.

Conversation 3 – Tuls Velan & Lloros Sarano

Tuls Velan: Up to your neck in Redoran business, again?

Lloros Sarano: As ever. The tasks pile up. Piety remains a matter of highest importance to the Counsellors.

Tuls Velan: And you remain esteemed in the eyes of the gods, I'm sure.

Conversation 4 – Tuls Velan & Methal Seran

Tuls Velan: Have you been conjuring rats by any chance? I keep seeing them scurrying about.

Methal Seran: No, but I can conjure something to get rid of them.

Tuls Veran: I don't think that will be necessary.

Solo – Methal Seran

Methal Seran: [reciting] ...they cast the spell and made the walk through the fire. Some even went so far as to bend over and scoop up a handful of fire and feed it air, so it expanded like a bubble and melted through their fingers.

Methal Seran: [reciting] ...resistance is not about ignoring the fire's reality. You will feel the substance of flame, the texture of it, its hunger, and even the heat of it, but you will know that it will not hurt or injure you.

Solo – Folvys Andalor

Folvys Andalor: [doubtful] Hmm... I'm sure this could work as a spell... in specific situations...

Folvys Andalor: I wish the rest of the world was more like Vvardenfell. I'd be much more inclined to travel.

Solo – Tuls Valen

Tuls Valen: All of our efforts, and the blight remains. It seems the careless still venture to Red Mountain.

Tuls Valen: Like the sands, may the gods flow through our city and keep us strong.

Tuls Valen: May the Lady of Mercy guide the pilgrims.

Solo – Danoso Andrano

Danoso Andrano: If I am patient, Almsivi will guide me. Or maybe they won't... in which case, they are testing me.

Danoso Andrano: I must remember to label potions before I move them... and keep my ingredients off the floor... and sleep once in a while.

Danoso Andrano: I keep finding ingredients in my bed. I have to figure out how that's happening.

Solo – Lloros Sarano

Lloros Sarano: Sometimes I feel like these pilgrims are getting lost on purpose. How hard is it to follow simple instructions?

Lloros Sarano: If only those bad Daedra worshippers kept to their shrines and locked the doors. Instead they spread their filth all over the land.

Lloros Sarano: A few more men would be useful... only three house words and I've got to cover 'Piety' all by myself.

Solo – Ureso Drath

Ureso Drath: I should try writing more. Not that anyone wants to read it. Maybe someday.

Ureso Drath: There is still much to learn. I must remember to speak with Tuls more often.

