Seyda Neen

(IF NOT RETURNED RING TO FARGOTH, Arrille's tradehouse)
Fargoth and Arrille:

Fargoth: Those damned Imperials stole my ring, I just know it!
Arielle: Don't get so worked up, Fargoth. You probably just misplaced it, like usual.
Fargoth: I'm not stupid, Arielle! Those guards would strip me all I’m worth without a second thought! No sense of decency!
Arielle: So what do you propose we do about it, huh?
Fargoth: Well...I...
Arielle: *sighing* Look, if you really care that much, I'd be happy to replace it for you...
Fargoth: Nonsense! It's a family heirloom, it's irreplaceable!  Those swindling oafs have no respect for any of us, I swear!
Arielle: Well, you can't say I didn't try to help. Good luck, I suppose.
Fargoth: Oh, they're going to regret this, mark my words...














(IF RETURNED RING TO FARGOTH, Arrille's trade house)
Fargoth and Arrille:

Fargoth: Arrille! You are not going to believe this! I found the ring!
Arrille: and let me guess, it was under your bed like i said right?
Fargoth: no, don’t be silly, a traveller came by from the Census and Excise Office, i guess he came from the ship, anyway out of the blue, he gave me my ring!
Arrille: where do you think (he/she) got it from?
Fargoth: no doubt from those bloody Imperial Guards!
Arrille: just don’t worry about it, fargoth, you have your ring now, isn’t that enough?
Fargoth:  i- i guess... but those Imperials! They are just looking for a fight i tell you!
Arrille: sigh* as much as i love our little chats, I DO have a business to run, we’ll talk more about your “plan for revenge” later.


(IF day, Arrille's trade house)
Fargoth and Arrille:

Fargoth: hello Arrille
Arrille: good day Fargoth, how can i help you today?
Fargoth: could i please get a loaf of bread, and your cheapest ale?
Arrille: for you that’s 10 drakes.
Fargoth: 10 drakes!?... come on, i don’t have 10 drakes to spare. Those pigs that call themselves guards already ROBBED me TWICE this week!
Arrille: ok fine, for you 5 Drakes, but no cheaper,  I DO have a business to run you know.
Fargoth: fine, here you go... 5 drakes
Arrille: thanks, here’s your Mazte and your bread, enjoy!
Fargoth: i will thanks



(if day, Arrille's trade house, finished Death of a Taxman by killing foryn)
Fargoth and Arrille:
Arrille: hey Fargoth, did you hear about that missing Imperial tax collector,  Processus Vitellius?
Fargoth: yeah i heard of him, that fetcher tried to tell me i owed 111 drakes in taxes, bloody liar!
Arrille: oh, well... uhm, hes dead... apparently, that traveller you’ve been talking about found his corpse near the shore, but north of seyda neen, Foryn Gilnith, it’s kind of scary to know there was a murder on the loose literally METERS from my shop.
Fargoth: what! no way! Foryn Gilnth was a bit of an arse, but i never thought he'd MURDER SOMEONE!
Arrille: nor did I, i mean he didn’t seem THAT bad when he walked into the store to buy goods, i mean sure he was a little rude occasionally. But i never expected him to be a murderer, over a tax dispute no less!
Fargoth: they were both fetchers, i have nothing nice to say about either of them!
Arrille:  indeed...... i need to get back to work fargoth, I’ll see you later.


(IF NOT RETURNED RING TO FARGOTH) 
Fargoth and guard 1
Fargoth: Hey you, yeah you, I know you took my ring, so give it back, thief!
Guard: watch your mouth peasant, its illegal to insult an officer of the law!
Fargoth: don’t play dumb imperial, you always are the worst liars!
Guard: you are testing my patients, perhaps a day in the moonmoth fort dungeon will teach you to keep your mouth shut!
Fargoth: ...
Guard: move along, filthy peasant!
(IF finished Death of a Taxman by killing foryn)
guard 1 and guard 2:
Guard 1: did you hear about the missing tax collector?
Guard 2: I did, wasn't his name Processus Vitellius?
Guard 1: yes, that’s him.
Guard 2: thought so, what about him?
Guard 1: he was found dead, not too far from Seyda Neen, just a little north on the bank...
Guard 2: no way, how!
Guard 1: id usually say mud crab, but Socucius Ergalla said a traveller investigated his death, and found out that Foryn Gilnith is responsible, he also said he resisted arrest, and was murdered within the law.
Guard 2:  ha serves him right! That bastard got everything he deserves!
Guard 1: Indeed... well we better keep patrolling before the captain notices we took a break, or we’d go a week without dinner.
Guard 2:  heh, good idea...

(IF finished Death of a Taxman by sparing foryn)
guard 1 and guard 2:
Guard 1: did you hear about the missing tax collector?
Guard 2: I did, wasn't his name Processus Vitellius?
Guard 1: yes, that’s him.
Guard 2: thought so, what about him?
Guard 1: he was found dead, not too far from Seyda Neen, just a little north on the bank, apparently no witnesses, and still no suspects, so I wouldn’t be surprised if it was just a mud crab, or something
Guard 2: hmm, probably… either way, let’s hope it isn’t going to be a problem.
Guard 1: yeah.






guard  1 and guard 2:
A:
Guard 1: did you hear about the bandits just north somewhere, they apparently killed another traveler…
Guard 2: bloody bastards! They just make our job harder… I just know that the captain is going to make us go on a fool’s errand after them! 
 Guard 1: oh gods, yeah that’s true… there’s nothing I hate more than tracking cowardly bandits!
Guard 2: same here, but then… guard duty is pretty bad too…
Guard 1: so? at least we get paid to do nothing…
Guard 2: I just wish the bandits came to us, no more hiding, no more tricks, just a good, clean fight!
Guard 1: screw that! They don’t bother us, we don’t bother them…
Guard 2: I’m not sure I can agree with you there, I love a good fight; I just don’t want to have to track them for one.

B:
Guard 1: I heard Arrille just got a fresh batch of cyrodillic beer, how about you and me go for a drink?
Guard 2: hell yes, your treat right? 
Guard 1: ha, why not, but you’re paying next time!
Guard 2: hahaha fair enough... 









Vodunius Nuccius and Eldafire:
A: 
Vodunius Nuccius: hey, did you hear the screaming in the night yesterday?
Eldafire : oh yes I did! Do you have any idea who it must have been?
Vodunius Nuccius: yes I do, when I heard it, I decided to investigate it, it turns out it, was some poor sod down on his luck, walking right into a mud crab nest.
Eldafire : damned mud crabs! Hideous creatures, the lot of em' Seyda Neen is just plagued with them!
Vodunius Nuccius: yeah, it’s hard to believe 4 mud crabs killed one adventurer. What is this world coming to?
Eldafire : it’s so strange, mud crabs here are so dangerous; the ones in cyrodill can barely kill a man in groups of 10
Vodunius Nuccius: true... but then again, Morrowind IS a mud crab plagued hellhole!
Eldafire : haha yeah, you have a point!

B: Darvame Hleran and Vodunius Nuccius
Vodunius Nuccius: I just want to get off this island… but any money I ever save is either stolen, or taxed… sigh* is there any hope of for me…
Darvame Hleran: don’t be so glum; I’m sure things will work out… all you need is patients, and vigilance… I hear Fargoth hides his money so the watch cant steal it, maybe you should try this too.
Vodunius Nuccius: that’s a decent idea, thanks; I will try that after my next payment.
Darvame Hleran: I’m just glad to have helped In some way, Voldunius.

(IF night, Arrille's trade house)
Multiple and Arrelle:
A: (guard)
Arrille: hello, how can I help you?
Guard 1, hello, mind if get four of your best cyrodillic beer?
Arrillie: of course, here you go, that'll be 43 drakes
Guard 1:  of course, there you  go.
Arrille: Thank you, if you need anything, il be right here.
Guard 1:  much obliged 
B: (Albecius Colollius)
Arrille: hello, how can I help you?
Albecius Colollius: just some Mazte please
Arrillie: of course, here you go, that'll be 11 drakes
Albecius Colollius:  right, I might be back for more later…
Arrille: Of course, anything you need, I can get you


(IF day, Arrille's trade house)
Arrille: hello, how can i help you?
Guard 2: can i get an iron sabre please?
Arrillie: of course my man, that'll be 27 drakes
Guard 2: alright, lemmie open my purse
Guard 2: here you go...
Arrille: thank you, have a nice day.



 (IF NOT RETURNED RING TO FARGOTH) 
Fargoth’s mumblings
1: Fargoth: they think they can get away with it eh... hah bastards, who are they kidding? Officers of the law, pffft more like filthy thieves! *mumble mumble*
2: Fargoth: and they call themselves guards, more like thieves
3: Fargoth: arghhh its got to be here somewhere!?
4: Fargoth:  im sure of it, im sure they took it...
5: Fargoth:  Arrille just doesn’t understand... that ring has been in my family for generations... the ghost of my family would be so pissed if i joined them without it.

(IF RETURNED RING TO FARGOTH) 
Fargoth’s mumblings
1: Fargoth: where did i put my ring... ah crap it’s gone again!     -oh wait, here it is... *sigh* thank the gods....
2: Fargoth: *sigh of relief*... it’s so good to have my ring back; i can’t imagine how i could live without it...
3: Fargoth: what should i have for dinner tonight? Bread or porridge...

(IF NOT STOLEN FORGOTHS STASH) 
Fargoth’s mumblings
1: i can’t believe someone barged into my house and knocked over all of my furniture, im not covered in cash you know!
2: that selfish bastard Hrisskar keeps trying to steal my money… well he won’t have it! He will never find it!
(IF STOLEN FORGOTHS STASH) 
Fargoth’s mumblings
1: oh no! What do I do! What do I do! He got my money… what am I going to do now?! I’m broke, I’m completely screwed!
2: my stumps empty! Who coulda found it? WRITERS NOTES: iv actually never finished this quest, so I assumed the hollowed stump in the slumy area of seyda neen was his stash.

(Seyda neen) Arrille’s mumblings

1: Arrille: I’m getting to old for this job... *sigh*
2: Arrille: sometimes keeping Fargoth in line can really drain me...
3: Arrille: i wonder what it’s like to be a wizard... sometimes i envy my brothers...
4: Arrille: alright let’s see here, I’ve spent 674 drakes on expenses, and iv made 722 drakes in sales... hmm... this isn’t going too well...
5: Arrille: maybe i should start selling elevern weapons and armours... nah screw it... that’ll cost too much to import...
6: Arrille: oh dear, looks like we’re all out of cyrodillic brandy... well at least i still have a crate of mazte to sell...
7: Arrille: hmmm, looks like we’re out of sweet rolls again... il have to remember to get more of them...
8: Arrille: it’ll be my mother’s birthday soon, I wonder if I send a message now, if it’ll arrive in time…

hrisskar’s mumblings
Hrisskar: i know i can make the money back... i just need 10 more drakes...
Hrisskar: the dealer cheated; yeah I’m sure of it!
Hrisskar: who in town has money to spare.... i know, fargoth!
Hrisskar: why won’t I win!
Hrisskar: the games rigged im not stupid!








Fine-Mouth’s mumblings
Fine-Mouth: this one loves to swim, though doesn’t understand why soft skins don’t…
Fine-Mouth: This one hopes a fellow argonian will move to seyda neen, it gets awfully lonely sometimes
Fine-Mouth: mud crabs, oh this one loves mud crabs, why do others hate them so much?
Fine-Mouth: people say slaughter fish are scary, but this one doesn’t know why.

(if not, finished Death of a Taxman )
Thavere’s mumblings

1: Thavere: its been days, where is Processus, oh im getting so worried!
2: Thavere: I can’t think of anyone but my dear Processus, oh where you are Processus!
3:  Thavere: I can’t eat, I can’t sleep, where are you Processus
4: you’ve got to get it together Thavere, he’s fine he’s just been… preoccupied… oh who am I kidding he’s dead isn’t he! *cry’s*
(if, finished Death of a Taxman, by killing foryn ) Thavere’s mumblings
1:  Thavere: I can’t believe he’s dead… oh how can I live without you Processus! *cry’s*
2: Thavere: well… at least he was avenged…
3: Thavere: oh… Processus… *sob*

misc converse.
A: Foryn Gilnith and Erene Llenim
Foryn Gilnith: sometimes these guards piss me off so much!
Erene Llenim: I know what you mean; they order us about as if they own us!
Foryn Gilnith: they never give us a break… as far as they’re aware, we’re no better then slaves! 
Erene Llenim: and apparently, were traitors if we can’t pay our taxes, REDICULOUS!
Foryn Gilnith: agreed.
B: Hrisskar Flat-Foot and Indrele Rathryon
Hrisskar: I went for a swim yesterday, and it didn’t take 5 minutes before a slaughter fish tried to bite me! 
Indrele Rathryon: don’t you listen to the locals; they say you shouldn’t swim, unless you can outrun a slaughter fish, which is rare…
Hrisskar: oh come on, it was hot, Vvardenfell is one of the most humid places iv ever been!
Indrele Rathryon: you clearly haven’t been to Valenwood, its way worse there…



C: Vodunius Nuccius and Darvame Hleran
Vodunius Nuccius: have you heard of any rumors on your frequent travels?
Darvame Hleran: I hear that the troublesome thieves guild has made themselves known in Vvardenfell, intentional or not.
Random 1: I wonder if they’re looking for recruits or something
Random 2: that could explain why their presence is so obvious in balmora… but I’m not sure




D: Raflod the Braggart and Arrille
Raflod the Braggart: do you know anyone that could teach me to be… more stealthy….?
Arrille: maybe, I’ve heard Adraria can teach people how to walk, and run in light amours, and also how to walk around unnoticed in the art of stealth, but she, like most trainers won’t give up her lessons cheaply…
Raflod the Braggart: hmmm, that might just be what I need… I will have to visit her later.…
A: Vodunius Nuccius and Darvame Hleran
Vodunius Nuccius: have you heard of any rumors on your frequent travels?
Darvame Hleran: I hear the mages guild is hiring again…
Random 1: really? I though they only allow top notch mages?
Random 2: they used to, but now they let almost anyone in IF they at least have some knowledge of magic.
Random 1: oh, that’s interesting; perhaps I should take a look
B: fargoth and arrille
Fargoth: have you heard of any rumors?
Arrille: I hear the fighters’ guild is hiring fresh recruits, seems like interesting work, if I were a hundred years younger I might have taken part in it…
Fargoth: hmmm, you think it’s anything I can handle?
Arrille: maybe… I mean the trainers there will train you, IF you have the coin.  And even if you don’t have coin, they’d give you simple mission to start with…but you’re probably more suited to bartending then fighting, honestly…
Fargoth: bartending? Who do you think I am?
Arrille: I just figured you’d be a good bartender, seriously, you look it…
Fargoth: whatever… im leaving…

