IDLE CONVERSATIONS: Buckmoth Legion Fort

INTERIOR:
(Upstairs)
Segunivus Mantedius: I say, Olquar, is that soul—
Olquar: *resigned sigh* Really Segunivus, I thought you knew everything already—surely you understand we got that the 50th time you told us you were a savant. Evidently your knowledge is not as extensive as you would have us believe, if you must persist in bothering me with questions.

Raesa Pullia: Olquar.
Olquar: Yes, ma’am? 
Raesa Pullia: Exactly how much longer will I have to wait for those enchanted gauntlets I commissioned? I have urgent business to attend to.
Olquar: *somewhat sarcastically* Well, if my lady had provided the correct soul gem or septims required to obtain one of necessary quality, I’m sure they’d have been done by now.

Cocistian Quaspus: Ugh! Damned scrib jelly! Always oozing out of its jar. And all over my clean robes! 
Cocistian Quaspus: *mutter-reads aloud* …add 3 slaughterfish scales to the scamp skin solution…then 2 sprigs of scathecraw…or was it one?

Syloria Siruliulus: By the Nine, that’s the last time I buy second hand clothes from an Orc. I’ll never be able to resell these…

(Downstairs)
Imsin the Dreamer: Attelivulpis, how is the training of the citizens coming along? 
Attelivupis Catius: Well enough, Knight Protector. Some of them display a natural affinity for defensive swordplay. 
Imsin: Some?
Attelivupus: Well, yes. The others…let’s just say it’s a good thing we use wooden staffs at the moment…

Aldaril: Trooper. I have need of an improved war axe. 
Yambagorn gor-Shulor: *laughs* Sure. What happened to the last one? 
Aldaril: That’s none of your concern. Just ensure that your weapon is of higher quality than last time. 
Yambagorn: *grunt of assent**under breath, sarcastically* Definitely my shoddy work huh. Not your enchanting…

Dulian: So many are catching the Blight, these ash storms are becoming a real plague. 
Arnand Liric: Sadly, it’s all too true. I can barely keep up with the demand for curative potions.
Dulian: Mmm, I’ve seen 3 adventurers this week for the shrine’s blessing.  We need the Nine now more than ever.

Attelivupis Catius: Perhaps Shardie could be persuaded to help me train these citizens…she knows how to Block like nobody’s business…

Imsin the Dreamer: Oh, to see those sunsets over Solitude once more… so beautiful.  The glorious reds and golds as the sun’s last rays set the sky alight…

Hingor: So barren out here…why didn’t I volunteer down in Moonmoth?

Dulian: Hmm, not as many donations as I would have liked this year…
(Prison)
[bookmark: _GoBack]Rulfim gra-Ogdub: Next time I see that beast, I’ll hack his ugly head off real proper.
Rulfim gra-Ogdub: If only I’d paid more attention…woulda known it was the wrong one…

Eldil Bradyn: That filthy s’wit…that’s what I get for trusting a Wood Elf. 

Thetrard Phirrienele: This is so embarrassing…
Thetrard Phirrienele: I’ll never be able to show my face in the Ald-ruhn again…if only I’d mastered that Invisibility spell!

Eldil Bradyn: Hey, guards!
Guard Captain: What, prisoner?
Eldil Bradyn: I should have been let out hours ago. I’ve done my time!
Guard Captain: Really? *laughs* My records show otherwise.
Eldil Bradyn: *mutters* Filthy n’wah. Maybe the Cammona Tong have the right idea…

Guard Captain: Did you hear about why that Breton’s in here?
Guard: No sir, can’t say I have.
Guard Captain: *laughs* Oh, it’s a great tale. He tried to steal an Invisibility potion from an alchemist…too bad for him the alchemist was testing his own potion in the same room. Poor fool never saw it coming.


EXTERIOR:
(Walls)
Imperial Archer A: Bet you 10 septims you can’t hit that cliff racer over there.
Imperial Archer B: You’re on.

(Ground Level)
Shardie: I noticed when you were sparring with your partner you all but neglected your shield. That’s why you lost. 
Soldier: Yes, ma’am. I try, but it’s just too heavy!
Shardie: Does that look like my problem, soldier? Go wrestle some nix-hounds and build up your strength. Come back when you’re ready to be a proper legionnaire.

Guard A: Damned ash storms. What’s the point of being on guard when you can’t see anything?


