EXTERIOR:
Dranas Dradas: Ugh, heard another outlander showed up in town today…
Tedryn Brenur: *whispers* Not so loud…
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Tedryn Brenur: That Thanelen’s a lazy fetcher…asked him to fix that longsword of mine weeks ago, and he’s still not done.
Dranas Dradas: Hmm, I have noticed he’s not been around here much lately to do any of that work he’s got. Vadusa’s waiting on her blade from him too. 
Tedryn: *scathingly* Obviously he has more important things to do than his job. As usual…

Dranas: Do you think Madrale would let me buy her a sujamma sometime you think?
Tedryn: *sarcastically* Oh definitely, given the fact that she only broke the last one you bought her over your head. Don’t be such s’wit.
Dranas: Oh…yeah. I guess you’re right. *sighs*

INTERIOR:
Vadusa Sathryon: That last shipment to Ald-ruhn was a disaster! Surely they don't want to try again.
Marasa Aren: Apparently they do. Either they got themselves a new contact, or they don't realise that that filthy n'wah Aengoth is onto them.
Vadusa: Well they'll have to find someone else to oversee it, because there no way I will.
Marasa: *laughs* I don't think Dren will ask you again given the whole fiasco...
Vadusa: I told you, it wasn't MY fault that Thieves Guild s'wit got hold of it. It was that hapless Nord. Why Dren didn't kill the bloody outlander outright I'll never know.
 
Banor Seran: Heard anything from Mathesa lately, Sovor?
Sovor Trandel: *sigh* No, nothing at all. It’s like she’s forgotten all about me already. You haven’t heard anything have you?
Banor Seran: *clears throat awkwardly* Uh, no, no I haven’t sorry. I’m sure she’s just…busy, is all.

Vadusa Sathryon: I’m worried about that Imperial fort just outside of town. Well, more specifically, the new legionnaire, Varro. Know anything about him?
Banor Seran: I have, actually. Seems he’s looking for someone. Why I don’t know exactly. Sounds like he’s on some kind of ‘righteous crusade’, to hear these commoners tell it. 
Vadusa: Hah! Those guar will say anything. Still, I don’t like it—at all.  

Thanelen Velas: Tedryn keeps asking about that sword…I can’t tell him I broke it. He’ll do me in for sure…
Thanelen Velas: Heh, should’ve heard that fetcher squeal…

Madrale Thirith: Huh, I don’t know which blight on the island is worse…the storms or the n’wah.
Madrale Thirith: Thieves Guild n’wahs…think they can wrest control over this town’s hidden treasures from me? 

Banor Seran: Hmm, have to get a restock on some flin soon…must remember to order it.

Marasa Aren: *whispers* You’d think a smart man like Sovor would realise Mathesa stood him up, wouldn’t you?
