Pelagiad

Imperial fort dialogues :

Angoril(to any imperial guard) : Do I smell alcohol on you?
Imperial guard : Well….I was just making sure everything was in order in the Halfway tavern  Knight Protector…
Angoril : Don’t make me lock you up with that other thief, or would you prefer to be with the orc instead?
Imperial Guard :N-no sir, won’t happen again, sir.

Angoril(to himself) : I had to be the one bloody oaf assigned to this boring hamlet….


Angoril(to Shadbak gra-Burbug) :  Have you made any progress on that order of steel longswords from last week?
Shadbak gra-Burbug : I’m almost finished, give me at least a day, give or take…

Angoril(to Shadbak gra-Burbug) : When you are done  with the smelting, you should work those imperial cuirasses, they need to be strong enough to resist a kagouti’s charge..
Shadbak gra-Burbug : No problem.

Ygfa (to Angoril) :Salutations, Angoril, please tell your legionnaires to come by at any time  if they feel any kind of  sickness..
Angoril : I’ll make sure to tell them, but don’t be surprised if they complain alot about headaches…
Ygfa : May the Nine guide your path.


Halfway Tavern dialogues :

Nelos Onmar(to Drelasa Ramothran) (if Hrordis is alive):Hello there Drelasa, do you know anything about that nord woman living in seclusion up there?
Drelasa Ramothran :Hrordis? I don’t know very much about her, she’s not very talkative, but I sometimes hear strange chanting at night coming from her room…
Nelos Onmar : Interesting…

Yakum Hairshashini(to Drelasa Ramothran) : Drelasa, pour me more sujamma! My mug’s almost empty!
Drelasa Ramothran : Coming right up…

Nelos Onmar(to Yakum Hairshashini) : So how does it feel to live like a civilized dunmer, were you tired of living like a savage in the wilds, sleeping in the dirt?
Yakum Hairshashini : Sorry, I still bear difficulties with your dialect, can you repeat that, only a little closer?

Nelos Onmar(to himself) : That woman I robbed not long ago sure was pretty, it almost makes me feel sorry to think that I stole from her…

Yakum Hairshashini(to Samia) : Hello there, beautiful, why don’t you get that thick robe off, doesn’t this place feel hot enough for you?
Samia : Errgh.. you’re even worse than that orc they locked up not too long ago for ran-sacking the inn..
Yakum Hairshahini :HAH! I’ll remember that fight!

Samia(to Drelasa) : Hi Drelasa, that Yakum is really annoying sometimes, can’t you do something about it? I dont want to cut off his arm next time he « accidently » reaches my waist…
Drelasa : I’ll be sure to talk to him, he usually isn’t that much of a drunkard.. compared to that orc…

Yakum Hairshashini(to himself) : It’ll take alot of booze to forget about the horrors of the red waste, and the corprus,  and the cliff racers… I can still hear them screetching over my head… By Azura, I HATE cliff racers….

Ahnassi(to Drelasa) : Hi Drelasa, this humble khajiit would like a little bit of moon sugar in this one’s Shein, always how Ahnassi drinks it…
Drelasa : Ahnassi! You need to come to the basement to ask me that sort of question, remember?
Ahnassi :OOh! This one forgot, deepest apologies…

Ladia Flarugrius (to Drelasa Ramothran) : Drelasa?
Drelasa :Yes Ladia?
Ladia : Do you think you could make those drunkards a bit less noisy at night? This is the only place where I can study in a little bit of comfort..
Drelasa : Sorry Ladia, you know how loud this place gets at night, I’m afraid even the guards couldn’t do anything about it…

Ladia Flarugrius (to Ahnassi) : Hello guildmate, do you know if you could « fetch » a special book for me?, I can pay with moonsugar if you want..
Ahnassi : This one is delighted, it only has to tell me the name of the book, and the deed will be done.
Ladia :Great! The book’s in Mebestian’s shop, here’s the name on that paper…


Street dwellers :

Kunthar(to any imperial guard) : Hail! Why don’t you come by the tavern tomorrow night and grab some ale?
Imperial Guard :I’ll pass on that, our commander is very strict about drinking..
Kunthar : Those elves sure don’t know what fun means…
Imperial guard : Farewell Kunthar…


Dralas Gilu(if Sleepers Awake quest is active)(to himself) : Lord Dagoth, light of all lights, saviour of our kin, help us cast away the profanators of our heritage…

Farusea Salas(to Dralas Gilu)(before or while Sleepers Awake is active,NOT after) :Those dreams again? This is really serious Dralas…
Dralas Gilu : I wouldn’t worry too much about it, dreams are dreams, they can’t kill you, can they?
 Farusea Salas : You should visit Ygfa sometime.. I’m sure she can do something to help you. Those dreams can’t kill you, but they still are a very serious matter…
Dralas Gilu : I’ll be fine, thanks..

Farusea Salas(to Kunthar) : Greetings Kunthar, how do you feel?
Kunthar : I’ve got a pretty nasty headache, think i’ll be off to see Ygfa some of those days, she of all people  knows how to treat this…
Farusea Salas : Oh Kunthar, you always need to drink ale like it was your last every night…
Kunthar : By Ismir’s beard, of course, I’m a Nord…hehehe

[bookmark: _GoBack]Kunthar(to Junal-Lei) : About those plants you got in your garden , I was getting ready for a hunting trip with my cousin, do you want any kind of ingredients that I could find while off in the wilderness, my lizard friend?
Junal-Lei : This one is deeply touched by it’s consideration, but Junal-Lei needs nothing at the moment…. Good hunt….

Farusea Salas(to Junal-Lei)  you have quite an impressive garden there Junal-Lei, maybe you could show me some tips about growing one like yours..
Junal-Lei : This one feels honored by it…. Patience…. is the key element.




