ALD VELOTHI

EXTERIOR
Galyn Arvel: I hope Ienas is alright…
Galyn Arvel: Hmm, my Fair Helas could use some upgrades I think. Must talk to Orero. 
Galyn Arvel: Poor Serila…wish I could make things right again.

Ganus Lloryn: I would have to live the one fishing village plagued by slaughterfish…
Ganus Lloryn: Wonder if the fishing’s better up in Khuul?

Lledsea Relas: Perhaps Serila would benefit from a small outing with me? Fishing can be most relaxing…
Lledsea Relas: Cursed slaughterfish! They’re costing me a fortune in new fish hooks…

Orero Omothan: Hmm, that netch leather turned out a little too brittle…
Orero Omothan: I wonder if Garyn will return again…he’s so..lovely. *sigh*

Sathas Rivul: Lledsea’s having a hard time with the fishing…perhaps we could hunt mudcrab together?
Sathas Rivul: Need new sails…but they don’t come cheap…

Vireveri Darethan: Oh, this headache is something terrible!
Vireveri Darethan: Must remember get some ingredients from Tivura…the stew was’t the same without hack-lo.

Galyn Arvel: Has Sadal been to see you again?
Sathas Rivul: Yes, she was very interested in you and your boat, actually. She wasn’t as smooth as usual today though. And they still have no idea where to start looking for that slave they’re after. 
Galyn Arvel: Good to hear. Spin her a yarn about that slave if you can next time…I enjoy watching Anes stomp about in a fury. *laughs*

Vireveri Darethan: How’s your cousin faring these days? 
Galyn Arvel: She’s…getting better. The nightmares still plague her, and she’s still quite cut up about her losses…but she’s improving. 
Vireveri Darethan: Oh, that is good to hear. If there’s anything I can do to help… 
Galyn Arvel: Thank you. 

Lledsea Relas: Get a good catch today Ganus? 
Ganus Lloryn: Huh, I wish. Only caught a couple of baby slaughterfish. Their parents ate the rest of my potential catches.
Lledsea Relas: Hmm, well at least you caught something! I had to go after some mudcrabs. 
Ganus Lloryn: Well, I wish I’d gone after the crabs. Slaughterfish scales might be of value—but as for the meat…
*both make noises of disgust*

Ganus Lloryn: This is just ridiculous, Hetman Theldyn promised he’d help us out. All he’s done is sit up in his tower thus far. So helpful, right?
Vireveri Darethan: Hmm, sorry what were you saying Ganus? 
Ganus Lloryn: *under breath* Ugh, why do I bother? *to Vireveri* Nevermind…

Sathas Rivul: I had a hunt planned for tomorrow, but I’ll need some help. Would you be up for it? Any hides we get hold of would be much appreciated by Orero. 
Vireveri Darethan: What? Oh, um, sure. I’m…I don’t think I’ll be going hunting for a while, Sathas. I don’t feel so well. 
Sathas Rivul: Oh, okay. I don’t mean to put pressure on you. Have you seen Lauravenya? She may be able to help.
Vireveri Darethan: Thanks Sathas. I don’t think it’s that bad, but I don’t think I’ll be much help to you tomorrow.

 
Slave Hunters (Anes Hlaren, Garyn Girith, Sadal Doren):
Anes Hlaren: Can’t wait to leave this horrid excuse for a town. Not a tavern in sight. 
Anes Hlaren: Sick of slippery Argonian slaves and incompetent assistants…

Garyn Girith: Hmm, shortsword’s getting quite dull…have to talk to Orero.
Garyn Girith: Perhaps Serila could provide us with the next job…missing husbands are always interesting. And well paid…

Sadal Doran: I swear if he pulls a knife next time, I won’t hesitate to slit his throat from ear to ear. 
Sadal Doran: Hmm, perhaps if I hadn’t…oh, but what’s the use? I can’t go back. 

Anes Hlaren: *dangerously calmly* We’ve been here so long, I almost feel like this is a second home…
Sadal Doren: *awkwardly* How…nice for you, Anes.
Anes Hlaren:…though it is not the one I envisioned. *the rage bursts forth* Shut up, Sadal! You think I really like being here? What the hell do I pay you for then, huh? Go and make these imbecilic little villagers talk, or it’s you I’ll sell to the slavers.

*in hushed tones*
Sadal Doran: Garyn, I’m telling you, one day he’s going to just turn on me. He’s threatened me twice already this week…I’m sure he’s unstable. Please, can’t we just leave him here?
Garyn Girith: And where are we going to go, with next to no money? We need whatever scraps we get out of this bounty payment…and besides, if we run off now, no-one will hire us again, will they?
Sadal Doran: *sighs* I guess you’re right, wish we’d never taken this job now though. 

Anes Hlaren:…and I don’t know why you burden yourself with Sadal as a partner. She doesn’t have your skill.
Garyn Girith: Thank you, ser. But we’re a team, and we stick together. Known each other since we were young.  She may not have my skill, but she has the smarts.
Anes Hlaren: *laughs* Smarts? Smarts in that girls head? I’ve seen guar with more smarts than her!
Garyn Girith: You’ll see ser, she’ll deliver on her end as soon as she can.




INTERIORS
FEVILA BETHRANO’S SHACK
Fevila Bethrano: Sure I put that bowl over there…
Fevila Bethrano: Anes here again…ugh. Does he think I’m a free hostel or something?!

LLERAR VINDEN’S SHACK
Llerar Vinden: Must speak to Ganus…e promised to teach me to fish one day.
Llerar Vinden: Ugh, that Lauravenya is hopeless. Another potion that doesn’t work…

IENAS ARVEL’S SHACK
Serila Arval: Oh, the blood….so much blood...and the ashes! I…I…*sobs*
Serila Arval: *quietly* Azura bless Galyn…and preserve me...

OUTPOST (Lauravenya (Imp.Cult), Sedam Omalen, Trivura Arenim, Theldyn Virith(scout))
Lauravenya: Pity the only alchemical ingredient in good supply out here is slaughterfish scales…perhaps I should export them! *chuckles to herself*
Lauravenya: Sedam best pray for Mara’s mercy…he will get none from me if he trifles again.

Sedam Omalen: Perhaps the investment into that pottery was not such a good idea…difficult to shift that kind of stock out here…
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sedam Omalen: A partnership in trade is what I need…and Orero would be a great partner I’m sure.

Trivura Arenim: Must speak with Lauravenya before I leave…she’ll want some ingredients, no doubt. 
Trivura Arenim: *exasperated* Sometimes, I don’t even know why I bother…

Theldyn Virith: I really must have done something wrong to get this posting in the middle of nowhere…
Theldyn Virith: Shouldn’t have made those promises…but what else could I do? So persistent!
Theldyn Virith: I weary of these whiny villagers…prefer to have to deal with the many beggars in Vivec. 

Lauravenya: *angrily* Sedam, I really wish you would quit trying to ruin me! I know what you’re up to.
Sedam Omalen: Really Lauravenya, I don’t know what you’re talking about. I’m doing no such thing.
Lauravenya: *low, threatening* If you touch ANYTHING remotely related to my alchemical business again, I will ensure that you suffer for the rest of your miserable life…

Trivura Arenim: Are you alright, Hetman? You look tired.
Theldyn Virith: Yes, yes, I’m fine. Just have a lot of things to worry about is all…takes its toll on my waking and sleeping hours.
Trivura Arenim: Perhaps…you could see Lauraven—
Theldyn Virith: No, no a chance. I want nothing to do with her and that hokey religion of hers. 
Trivura Arenim: Very well, Hetman…



