	Name
	Race
	Class
	Notes

	Goron Lleran
	Dunmer
	Pilgrim
	Temple.

	Gudling the Rascal
	Nord
	Hunter
	

	Menelin
	Bosmer
	Commoner
	

	Orns Omaren
	Dunmer
	Trader
	Merchant. Runs the hostel.

	Stenet
	Redguard
	Crusader
	

	Tadara Indaram
	Dunmer
	Pilgrim
	

	Geor Matreinace
	Breton
	Bard
	


Conversations

Conversation 1: Gudling the Rascal & Stenet

Stenet: So, where are you headed, friend? I would bet a bag of Septims that you aren’t on your way to one of the holy sites.

Gudling the Rascal: Ha! You’d win that bet. I’m off on a hunting expedition to the Grazelands—just holing up here to rest a spell after my trip through Molag Amur.

Stenet: Any particularly interesting game in the Grazelands?
Gudling the Rascal: You bet! I’ve heard tales that beasts can grow to an enormous size up there. I’m going to see if those stories are true—and bring back the hide of one of the creatures to prove it!
Conversation 2: Goron Lleran & Tadara Indaram

Tadara Indaram: Any luck today?
Goron Lleran: I’m afraid not; no one is willing to escort us to Mount Assarnibibi. Not for the amount we’re willing to pay.
Tadara Indaram: I don’t understand it! Everyone we talked to who had come here before said that the prices were much cheaper than this.

Goron Lleran: Things have changed since they made the pilgrimage. From what I’ve been told, the journey has become much more dangerous than it was in the past. I think it might be best if we try to join a larger group, which will be cheaper. Until one shows up, I suppose we’ll have to keep staying here.
Conversation 3: Orns Omaren & Menelin

Menelin: Do you still have no drinks for sale?
Orns Omaren: For the last time, no! And you stink of sujamma anyways—I think you’ve had enough alcohol for today.

Menelin: Ha! You think this weak Dunmer stuff can lay me out? Ever had Jagga? Most people can only take a mug or two before crumbling like a lump of dry clay. Me, I can stomach four flagons, no problem!

Orns Omaren: And you think that’s something to be proud of? Go find a cornerclub somewhere and leave me alone.

Conversation 4: Geor Matreinace & Gudling the Rascal
Geor Matreinace: The beds are hard, the floor’s dirty, the food’s bad…

Gudling the Rascal: Quit your complaining. It’s free, ain’t it? No one’s stopping you from going down to the Pilgrim’s Rest or something like that.
Geor Matreinace: I would, but for my lack of funds. Oh, to be back in Wayrest! None of this incessant ash, none of these uncouth Dunmer who do not appreciate my lyrical talents!

Gudling the Rascal: If you liked Wayrest so much, why’d you ever leave?

Geor Matreinace: Now that is quite a tale. One of adventure, betrayal, and romance. It all began one night when…
Gudling the Rascal: Ugh, not interested! Damn bards…

Single Lines

Single Lines 1: Stenet

Stenet: Work’s been slow lately. I could lower my fees, I suppose…

Stenet: More training, that’s what I need.

Single Lines 2: Gudling the Rascal

Gudling the Rascal: I’d rather sleep out in the open—but I can’t deal with the damn ash.

Gudling the Rascal: Food’s cheap here, but not enough good meat.
Gudling the Rascal: Wonder if Saetring could make me a batch of arrows that aren’t bonemold…
Single Lines 3: Geor Matreinace*

Geor Matreinace: No one here appreciates my work.

Geor Matreinace: I thought this place would give me some inspiration. But alas, I was wrong.
*Geor would also have bard songs.
Single Lines 4: Tadara Indaram
Tadara Indaram: We’ve been stuck here for so long…

Tadara Indaram: Why will no one help? Even the Temple doesn’t seem to care.

Single Lines 5: Goron Lleran

Goron Lleran: Maybe I should have brought more gold. But this trip has already been expensive enough…

Goron Lleran: Tadara deserves better than this.

Goron Lleran: If only that Redguard felt confident enough to make the journey, we could hire him.

Single Lines 6: Menelin

Menelin: Why is booze so hard to find in this city?

Menelin: These Dunmer are all so boring and uptight… I miss Falinesti.

Menelin: Come to Vvardenfell to make your fortune, they said. Why did I ever listen?
Single Lines 7: Orns Omaren

Orns Omaren: No real incidents recently... thank Almsivi.

Orns Omaren: I wish that drunken Bosmer would quit asking me for drinks. Selling alcohol in a place with free lodgings… I’m not that stupid.

Orns Omaren: If the Temple doesn’t give me more funds, I’m not sure how much longer I can keep the place going.
