Hlaalu Waistworks

Elo Arethan - guy that will be able to ‘get you stuff’.  Might own an ebony mine.
Edryno Arethi - big quest giver for house Hlaalu
Bratheru Oran - nightblade, sells spells to all
Garer Danoran - trainer for Hlaalu only (short blade light armor sneak), in treasury
Galasa Uvayn - trainer for Hlaalu only (short blade light armor sneak), writ on her life, in treasury
Baren Alen - deed dude in the vault
Rirnas Athren - Dunmer priest

Solo Lines
Rirnas Athren:  If I dilute it down, I could sell twice as much…

Baren Alen:  No good deed goes unnotarized.

Galasa Uvayn :  There’s someone watching me, I can tell…

Garer Danoran:  Things I’ve seen will chase me to the grave…

Bratheru Oran:  Hard to see what’s going on - night-eye might be useful?
Bratheru Oran:  I wonder if she got that thing I sent her?

Edryno Arethi:  Edryno, you have too many eggs in the air.

Elo Arethan:  Sirollus needs another shipment - maybe that Khajiit by the docks?

Dialogue

Galasa Uvayn:  The next time Cunius Pelelius comes for training with short blades, you can handle him.
Garer Danoran:  I doubt he’ll be mastering any sort of weapon from here on out.  You nearly cut his damned fingers off.  If his grip hadn’t been weakened, I’d say he would have strangled you himself.
Galasa Uvayn:  It’s his own fault for insisting on live steel.  Still, I hope he doesn’t hold a grudge. 
Garer Danoran:  A man like Cunius Pelelius is sure to have connections, and deep pockets.  I’d watch my back if I were you.

Baren Alen:  How’s your mother, Galasa?  Still in Caldera?
Galasa Uvayn:  She is.  The mines have brought some life to the region, and it’s keeping her busy.
Baren Alen:  Good.  And your brother and sister?
Galasa Uvayn:  Mervs moved out to Balmora a few years years ago, haven’t spoken to him much.  Sovali’s still in town but I worry for her.

Garer Danoran:  Baren, how’s that leg treating you?
Baren Alen:  It’s no treat, I assure you.  Rirnas says it looks like rockjoint.  Just need to keep up with the treatments and wrap it at night.

Elo Arethan:  Rirnas, what happened to that Khajiit that came in for healing the other day?
Rirnas Athren:  The one from the docks?  She should be fine, now.  She was just a little scraped up - rough neighborhood.
Elo Arethan:  It’s good to hear she’s healthy, happy, and full of blood.
Rirnas Athren:  I… I suppose so.

Bratheru Oran:  Did you get that thing I sent you?
Edryno Arethi:  No, I didn’t get that thing you sent me.  I’ve never gotten that thing you sent me, and I’m beginning to wonder if you ever once sent me anything!  While I’m at it, even if I HAD gotten that thing you sent me, EVER, I doubt I’d be interested anyway!
Bratheru Oran: [heavy panting - on the verge of sobs]
Edryno Arethi:  Oh, wait, you know, I’m sorry.  I made a mistake.  It seems I did get something earlier today.
Bratheru Oran:  You did?  SHE GOT THAT THING I SENT HER!
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