	Name
	Sex
	Race
	Class
	Faction
	Location
	Notes

	Arara Uvulas
	Female
	Dunmer
	Sorcerer
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Master Neloth

	Edd "Fast Eddie" Theman
	Male
	Dunmer
	Sorcerer
	House Telvanni (Lawman)
	
	Player's Mouth

	Enar Releth
	Male
	Dunmer
	Sorcerer
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Master Baladas

	Felisa Ulessen
	Female
	Dunmer
	Mage
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Mistress Therana

	Galos Mathendis
	Male
	Dunmer
	Enchanter
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Master Aryon

	Mallam Ryon
	Male
	Dunmer
	Mage
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Master Gothren

	Raven Omayn
	Female
	Dunmer
	Sorcerer
	House Telvanni (Mouth)
	
	Mouth of Mistress Dratha

	Galero Andaram
	Female
	Dunmer
	Healer Service
	Tribunal Temple (Curate)
	Chambers
	Spell Merchant; Merchant

	Hloris Farano
	Male
	Dunmer
	Monk Service
	Tribunal Temple (Acolyte)
	Chambers
	Trainer

	Niras Farys
	Male
	Dunmer
	Priest Service
	Tribunal Temple (Initiate)
	Chambers
	Spellmaker; Spell Merchant; Merchant

	Galar Rothan
	Male
	Dunmer
	Enchanter Service
	House Telvanni (Lawman)
	Entry
	Trainer; Enchanter; Merchant

	Dalyne Arvel
	Female
	Dunmer
	Mage
	House Telvanni (Hireling)
	Entry
	 

	Miraso Seran
	Female
	Dunmer
	Enchanter Service
	Tribunal Temple (Initiate)
	Entry
	Enchanter; Merchant

	Nelso Salenim
	Female
	Dunmer
	Mage Service
	House Telvanni (Oathman)
	Entry
	Spellmaker; Spell Merchant

	Tendris Vedran
	Male
	Dunmer
	Apothecary Service
	Tribunal Temple (Initiate)
	Entry
	Merchant

	Llunela Hleran
	Female
	Dunmer
	Enchanter
	House Telvanni (Wizard)
	Hermitage
	 





Hall
Single NPC banter
Arara Uvulas
· Where is that hireling?
· Nothing seems to be going right in this city.
· Needs a new steward, he says. This must be a record.
Edd "Fast Eddie" Theman
· “I serve as the Mouth of the Master of Tel Uvirith.” No… needs to be haughtier.
· So… I just stand here, I guess?
· (Referring to the humming crystals) This noise will take some time to get used to.
Enar Releth
· Master Baladas should have stayed out of the council for all I care.
·  I’d forgotten how these buildings smell.
· Is everybody here a nimrod?
Felisa Ulessen
· Sigh… My life never gets boring.
· Kwama eggs. Hundreds of them. What am I missing here?
· It’s all right. Just carry on with dignity.
Galos Mathendis 
· Scamp skin, frost salts, shalk resin. What more did he need?
· Now to find a courier.
· Research, council business, Aryon’s requests… I’m getting too old for this all.	
Mallam Ryon
· These hirelings are useless. I could do better if I had the time.
· How do I explain this to him?
· Better check the orders again. The Archmagister is a perfectionist.
Raven Omayn
· I could use that artifact, myself.
· I really need some time for my research.
· Poor Mistress. Growing old, cranky as a cliff racer.
Dialogues
Edd “Fast Eddie” Theman and Felisa Ulessen
Felisa: Well, how do you like your new position, err… Theman, was it?
Edd: Can’t say I hate it. My Master isn’t too difficult. Sometimes asks me to acquire things. What’s it like for you?
Felisa: Oh, nothing so hands-on. Although once in a while she asks me to serve her some scuttle.
Edd: Err… isn’t she at Tel Branora all the time? And you’re here?
Felisa: She forgets that sometimes.

Felisa Ulessen and Raven Omayn
Raven: Mistress Dratha’s stewards have notified me that the Kwama egg trade with Tel Branora has completely ceased. Is there something wrong with the mines?
Felisa: Oh, no, it’s just…  err, I’ll inform Mistress Therana.
Raven: Well then. I trust you’ll have this matter settled.

Raven Omayn and Mallam Ryon
Mallam: The Archmagister has been trying to contact Mistress Dratha about the Temple activity in Tel Mora, but she has spurned all his men. This is unacceptable.
Raven: You should have taken that through me. Mistress doesn’t deal with messengers, much less male messengers.
Mallam: See to it, then. Gothren is not a patient man.

Mallam Ryon and Arara Uvulas
Mallam: I hear that outlanders are entering Sadrith Mora through the Imperial fortress. I hope Master Neloth has taken precautions. I heard there’s a thieves’ nest nearby.
Arara: The Imperials still need to be registered at the Gateway Inn. That is all that can be done, though.
Mallam: The sight of that stone heap in the middle of Azura’s Coast disgusts me. I wish the council could just oust them.
Arara: Don’t we all.

Arara Uvulas and Galor Mathendis
Galos: Has your Master thought about abolishing the Hospitality Papers hogwash? You know that nobody actually cares about those.
Arara: Should we let the foreign rabble to walk around without registration? Tell me, Mathendis, what does your Master thinks he gets from licking the Imperial boot?
Galos: Aside from lasting peace and prosperity? A breath of fresh air to blow off the dust this council’s been gathering.

Chambers
Single NPC banter
Hloris Farano
· My heart in your hands, Mother Ayem.
· Faith conquers all.
· May our humility bring us glory.
Galero Andaram
· All shall be made whole that now lies broken.
· Lady’s Grace upon us.
· Under the eyes of the saints, our worth is judged.
Niras Farys
· Those smug heathens…
· This place stinks of profane arts.
· The sermons guide us, so that we would do no wrong.

Dialogues
Hloris Farano and Galero Andaram
[bookmark: _GoBack]Galero: Three blessings, child. How do the sun and sky greet you today?
Hloris: My thoughts are as the sermons say:  “I shall neither strut nor preen in vanity, but shall know and give thanks for my place in the greater world.” 
Galero: The Grace of Humility. May it guide us in these testing times.
Galero Andaram and Niras Farys
Niras: The disrespect of these heathen spellslingers is infuriating. The Temple deserves more.
Galero: Hush, child. Let us not insult the hospitality of our hosts. Although I see that they are quick to eschew courtesy themselves.
Niras Farys and Hloris Farano
Niras: When I see the dismal trappings of our sacred shrine, my heart is upset.
Hloris: Ascetic surroundings prime the body and the soul. Let us meditate before the saints, so that your heart may find peace.

Entry
Single NPC banter
Dalyne Arvel
· The Mouths are quiet today. I wonder what’s going on.
· Wonder what life’s like for a Hlaalu hireling. More paperwork, I guess. Less crazed atronachs in the council hall.
· Who was that Mouth again? Felisa something?
Galar Rothan
· Need more souls. Stronger, too.
· I’ll be a master soulsmith like old Llunela one day. Not going to live in a cave, though.
· Now where did I put that scroll?
Miraso Seran
· May Seht find my soul worthy to weave the souls of others. 
· Those heathens are stealing my soul gems. I just know it.
· The saints bless our work.
Nelso Salenim
· Perhaps a longer duration? No, it must be swift.
· Destruction’s such a fine art. All the endless possibilities.
· I wouldn’t want to be a Mouth anyway. Too little time for my research.
Tendris Vedran
· Hardly any good ingredients out here.
· Should I make some levitation potions? Heard they’re popular in these parts.
· Seryn soothe our ills.

Dialogues
Miraso Seran and Tendris Vedran
Tendris: You seem to have a way with enchanting.
Miraso: I was once training to become a retainer at the tower. But I realized that only the Tribunal can give my skills a real purpose.
Tendris: You chose wisely, sister.

Galar Rothan and Nelso Salenim
(Note: Stormhand is a spell in Morrowind that can only be bought from Nelso here. Don’t know if it’s going to be included.)
Galar: That Stormhand spell you showed me the other day seemed pretty useful.
Nelso: Thank you. It’s my own creation, actually.
Galar: I should try imprinting that into a scroll.
Nelso: Trying to steal my customers with your cheap copies? Hah!


Hermitage
Single NPC banter
Llunela Hleran
· Who walks within my Hermitage?
· The silence is stirring.
· A soul. But what is its color?


