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Conversation 1
Serul Dathren: Grandmaster, may I ask how you are faring? 
Eno Hlaalu: Ah, yes. These brittle bones aren’t what they use to be. My days are numbered. All I can do now is maintain order in this nocuous bunch.
Serul Dathren: I see, I can assure you Grandmaster I won’t be an issue. I’ll be retreating back to my daily routine… 

Conversation 2
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: Good day to you, Sera.
Ulmesi Baryon: The same to you, Muthsera.
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: Actually, do you mind if I ask why you prefer the short blades. Tedious little things. 
Ulmesi Baryon: Almardi. I find it easier to execute the victim with silence. 

Conversation 3
Rogdul gro-Bularz: I just received a shipment of lockpicks, I’m sure someone of your profession would like to acquire such trinkets. 
Taros Dral: Didn’t think an Orc like you would pick locks. Always imagined you to rather smash them instead. 
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Nay, the only the only time I’ll be smashing things is when smug little elves come prancing around. 
Taros Dral: Well, I’ll just be prancing away then. Oh, and those lockpicks, I’ll come by to get my share. 
Conversation 4
Eno Hlaalu: Agent Ulmesi! I require your assistance. 
Ulmesi Baryon: Is there a problem grandmaster? 
Eno Hlaalu: I have come across a contract that would seem to be best outfitted for your skills. Doo not worry, it is to be done on your leisurely time.  
Ulmesi Baryon: Interesting, maybe I’ll smooth talk my quarry, see how enjoyable that is. 

Conversation 4.1
Eno Hlaalu: Taros! I have an assignment for you. It requires your immediate attention. 
Taros Dral: Yes Ser. My skills are at your disposal. 
Eno Hlaalu: That they should. There is a target, but be warned for they are wary. Your conventional assassin tactics may not be applicable. 
Taros Dral: Thank you, I shall use your advice as I use the shadows. 
Eno Hlaalu: I prefer you not make haste, drive your target to paranoia first…

Conversation 4.2
Eno Hlaalu: Rogdul, may I have a word with you. 
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Good day to you grandmaster, is there anything you need assistance with. 
Eno Hlaalu: Yes, it seems I have been contacted regarding a request of our services. They demand it be gruesome and me-
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Say no more grandmaster, I’ll taint and befoul the very earth with there remains. As long as the pay is worth the trouble that is. 


Conversation 5 
Taros Dral: Serul, I wanted to ask for your advice regar-
Serul Dathren: I know why you are hear, you wish to seek training. I can only tell you to not fall into your opponents grapple. To win, you must keep a constant barrage of strikes while maintaining distance.
Taros Dral: Actually, I was going to ask who finished all the Sujamma, can’t seem to find any.  
Serul Dathren: Do I sound drunk to you? Take your assumption elsewhere!
 
Conversation 6
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: I know you aren’t one to utilize magicka, but I think I have some things to “spark” for interests. 
Ulmesi Baryon: I’m going to just ignore that, and since when did you start selling Spark tomes?
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: Fine, be that way, but believe me when I say there’s no better feeling then the rush of magicka through the blood. 


Conversation 7
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Whada yoush lookin at?! Can’t ya shee I’meh… I’meh… trying ta do shumtin. 
Taros Dral: Whaa?! Nahw, I wish I koud. I thinkh I’mah drunk tooh. 
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Shul Up, I wanted tooh drink alone. 
Taros Dral: Buh, you know whaa dey say, “da more da merrier-er-er”!
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Yor a silly little minshtrel. Go on den, sing me a ballad!
Taros Dral: Oh, dis a good whone lad, “...with tree beervs down, the Orcsh did frown, and bid the Elvsh goodbye... ...for none kould know, 'twash not phor show, and someone had to die..."
Conversation 8
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: Anyone looking to purchase some spells? I’m here for a reason. 
Serul Dathren: That depends, you have any recommendations. 
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: What do I look like to you, a merchant? Actually don’t answer that. Let me see… I got a Invisibility spell. 
Serul Dathren: Meh, no thank you, I prefer to let my victim no what I look like. 
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: (Mumbles) Bet that’s what kills them. 

Conversation 9.1
Serul Dathren: Would you like to grab a drink, Sera?
Ulmesi Baryon: Sure, It definitely has been awhile come to think about it. Haven’t had the taste of Sujamma since that last contract. 

Conversation 9.2
Serul Dathren: Minnibi! How about later on we go and take a trip to the tavern?
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: Why go to the tavern when you already got things to intoxicate you here?
Serul Dathren: If that’s you being stubborn, I’ll tell you why. Atmosphere.

Conversation 9.3
Serul Dathren: Taros! You’re a rowdy one, how about we visit the tavern later on?
Taros Dral: Of course, but some hard Matze better be on your tab. Maybe you’ll come in handy when a brawl brakes out. 

Conversation 10
Taros Dral: Ugh, the money never isn’t good enough. Maybe I should have joined those scoundrel thieves. Would it be too much to ask for a quarry whose lousy rich? 
Eno Hlaalu: (Overhearing) Is that why your here, for a desire such as money. Again I question your loyalty… 
Taros Dral: (Gravely) Uh, um… Sorry grandmaster. It’s just hard out there, don’t know if killing is justifiable with the few Septims I earn.
Eno Hlaalu: If you’re haunted by your past, I suggest you shed those memories. As for killing, I understand what you mean, luckily most of our quarries aren’t innocence. 

Conversation 11
Minnibi Selkin-Adda: You ever pitch a man in dwemer oil, and then burn them to Oblivion. The smell, it’s horrid… Yet the adrenaline, it’s satisfying. 
Rogdul gro-Bularz: My mental state is far more stable than yours, but I see you enjoy your work… No I haven’t, I prefer a good plunging.











Conversation 12 
Ulmesi Baryon: I seem to have gotten the entrails of my target stuck to boots once again. 
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Maybe disemboweling the poor fools isn’t the best way to get the job done. 
Ulmesi Baryon: Like I said when you do what we do for a living, sometimes the best isn’t as good as the most satisfying. 

Conversation 13
Taros Dral: Killed some noble the other day, the bloated oaf was filled with gold. Had a feeling of insanity... Even ripped him open to look for more.
Serul Dathren: I’m guessing you’re desecration didn’t have any valuable results. 
Taros Dral: nah, cut off his finger for some ring is all. 
Solo 1 
Eno Hlaalu: Cursed! … I’m too old for this…

Solo 2
Eno Hlaalu: I long to be there, for the Tong. Nay, this I can’t…

Solo 3
Eno Hlaalu: The guild seems to be in order today, wonder how things will be when I’m gone.

Solo 4
Eno Hlaalu: Where would I go… Retire someday… Mournhold maybe.


Solo 5
Eno Hlaalu: Azura relieve me of my burdens… This work is tiring. 

Solo 6
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Wonder how everyone’s doing back at Orsinum…

Solo 7
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Just need to sit back and relax, and if any of these little dunmer come around, I’ll show em…

Solo 8
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Morrowind’s a nice province I suppose. Maybe I should of become an adventurer, explore a bit…

Solo 9
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Work, work, and more work… I’ll see if I can sneak a nap today. 

Solo 10
Rogdul gro-Bularz: Hope the courier gets here fast with those Orc Hops. Be nice to drink something homely… 

Solo 11
Taros Dral: Ugh, the screams curdle blood… Need to clear my head.


Solo 12
Taros Dral: Never enough gold, barely floating above water…

Solo 13
Taros Dral: So tempted… tempted to get up and leave… maybe join the Empire. No, no… That’s crazy.

Solo 14
Taros Dral: Weapons are all blood soaked… Why do they have to bleed over them? Most importantly why don’t I clean them? 

Solo 15
Taros Dral: Need something to do… maybe I should go help the others. Or maybe not… 

Solo 16
Ulmesi Baryon: Ah, finally some peace and quiet. Let’s hope those Alit droppings don’t need anything. 

Solo 17
Ulmesi Baryon: Killing… There’s got to be more to this job…  Oh! Right. There isn’t. 

Solo 18
Ulmesi Baryon: They always fall for it, the same act… It’s almost too easy.


Solo 19
Ulmesi Baryon: I’m tired… tired of everything, if I don’t get a promotion soon… 

Solo 20
Ulmesi Baryon: Sanctuary, at least it’s better than where I was before. Albeit, it’s still filled with murders but at least I’m still alive.



