Suran Tradehouse Idle Banter

	Name
	[image: Gender]
	Race
	Class
	Faction
	Notes

	An-Zaw
	[image: Male]
	Argonian
	Nightblade
	Mages Guild (Apprentice)
	Trainer

	Ashumanu Eraishah
	[image: Female]
	Dunmer
	Trader Service
	
	Merchant

	Jamie
	[image: Female]
	Redguard
	Crusader
	
	

	Sakin Sanammasour
	[image: Male]
	Dunmer
	Commoner
	Ashlanders (Clanfriend)
	

	Hides His Eyes
	[image: Male]
	Argonian
	Scout
	
	Trainer

	Movisa Andas
	[image: Female]
	Dunmer
	Battlemage
	
	






An-Zaw: I see it is still assisting that thick-headed bounty hunter.

Hides-His-Eyes: Yes… This one must make coin somehow. There is not much for a humble Argonian in these inhospitable lands.

An-Zaw: …It betrays our kind. Its own survival is little excuse. It must not forget where it comes from.

HHE: (pause) …This one will never forget.




Jaime: Any rumors of monster-related troubles lately, Ashumanu?

Ashumanu Eraishah: I’m afraid not, Jaime.  I’ve heard nothing, at least.

Jaime: *sigh* Of course. What is the use of a paladin’s service when there is no evil spawn to be destroyed? I thought Vvardenfell was supposed to be famous for these sorts of abominations! But so far all I’ve seen is miles of ash!

Ashumanu: Well, I know it’s a little outside your field of expertise, but there have been rumors of an orc causing trouble in the mountains. Perhaps there’s something to be had there.

Jaime: Better than nothing, I suppose…




Movisa Andas: Have you ever considered doing mercenary work like me, Sakin? You could stand to make a good bit of coin, or at least enough to get you out of those rags. And, better still, you get to explore the world and see more than just this dreary little town.

Sakin Sanammasour: I appreciate the invitation, but my duty is with my people. I owe them my honor and my strength. I could never desert them.

Movisa: You certainly spend enough time here in Suran to say otherwise…

Sakin: That is different. Here, I am physically apart from my clan, but it is a traversable distance. I may always return to them, however many miles I must walk. But when I put coin before the interests of my family, that bond is broken forever. I shall never again be one of them, no matter how far I may travel. It is for this reason that I stay as I am.

Movisa: Whatever you say. I’ll keep my money, thank you very much.


An-Zaw: This one has seen its abilities. Has it considered joining the Mage’s Guild?

Movisa Andas: Ha! And take orders for that fool of an arch-mage, Trebonius? I think I’ll take my chances and rough it alone.

An-Zaw: In all honesty, most mages simply ignore that one…




Jaime: So, what’s it like to be an ashlander?

Sakin Sanammasour: I would be happy to explain this. We live-

Jaime: Wow. Fascinating. Hey, you know what I heard? I heard that you have the power to summon some really nasty daedra. That’s right, right? You know what would be really neat? If you summoned one right here, RIGHT NOW. Then I kill it, then we save the town and get money. Simple!

Sakin: …what? Summoning daedra? No, we cannot do that. Even if we could, I would have to refuse your offer.

Jaime: Pfft, you’re no fun…




Hides-His-Eyes:  It is very kind to allow this one to stay here for so long. This one has found its Tradehouse to be quite accommodating.

Ashumanu Eraishah: Oh, it’s not a problem, really. I know it must not be easy for you, being so close to a slave market.

HHE: Oh, that is no problem for this one. This one is free, and is not shaken by the presence of those less fortunate.

Ashumanu: …I suppose. Just be careful around that Daric. He’s not the brightest one, and I’d hate to see him capture you by mistake. Ha ha ha!

HHE: Ha…yes. Funny.
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