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Dear Reader, an introduction is to be in order and with that being said I would like to inform you that this is the idle banter for the Stronghold of Tel Uvirith. The personalities I would like to put in place for character to character interactions are that of not epic chivalry tales but of normal people living in an extra ordinary situation. 
Now that that is out of the way, let us begin and thank you for considering. Remember, I would absolutely like constructive criticism or feedback. 

Conversation 1:
Farena Arelas: Good day, Raynel. Need anything? I'm sure the only reason you'd be here is if you wanted something. 
Reynel Uvirith: (Haughty Tone) Preposterous! I'm only here to see if it truly is a "Good Day". Which it should, this stronghold should be operating at the utmost efficiency. 
Farena Arelas: (Mumbles) Barely does anything around here and talks about efficiency...

Conversation 2:
Hlendrisa Seleth: Do you have a moment? It's rather important.
Gorven Menas: Sure, is there a problem, inquiring about your health I presume.
Hlendrisa Seleth: Unfortunately yes, I believe I am coming down with a case of the Collywobbles. If you can spare a brewing I’d be very appreciative. 
Gorven Menas: Of course, I once had such an ailment, shaking made it difficult to continue my practices. I remember sealing my cabinets shut spilling Shalk Resin everywhere. 
Gorven Menas: Hopefully this brew is what I’m looking for. 



Conversation 3: 
Tunila Omavel: (Excited Tone) The other day I was taking a walk outside the stronghold, and you wouldn’t believe what I saw. 
Farena Arelas: (Mellow Tone) Whatever it was, I’d probably wouldn’t be surprised… but do go on.
Tunila Omavel: I saw a madman running about and he even asked me to cure him. I might be a healer but, this maniac had Corpus! 
Farena Arelas: I’ve seen crazy at the bottom of a Skooma bottle, but from what I hear Corpus is something Sheogorath would only be able to contain. 

Conversation 4:
Gorven Menas: (Angered but Restrained) Ugh! My inventory is running low again and the time to harvest is come again. More work… 
Tunila Omavel: Relax, I’m sure it isn’t too difficult to find ingredients for your stores out here. Have you asked Farena if she has anything?
Gorven Menas: (Angered but Restrained) No, she and this damned wasteland are completely useless. Why did the asses at House Telvanni even decide to erect this giant Mushroom stew here anyways?!
Tunila Omavel: Well then, I’ll uh… um… be on my way then. 






Conversation 5:
Reynel Uvirith: (Haughty Tone) I’ve just got word from House Telvanni that we may or may not need to pick up a shipment of Vintage Brandy. They picked you to do it. So get to it. 
Tunila Omavel: (Offended Tone) Rats arse I do, let’s face it, House Telvanni has better things to do then check in with this desolate lot. Vintage Brandy, you can get yourself!
Reynel Uvirith: Have it your way, just don’t come to me when you want to get a taste of fine wine. 

Conversation 6: 
Gorven Menas: If you don’t mind me asking, I would like to do a few alchemical experiments. I only need to access some scrolls to carry out the proj- 
Reynel Uvirith: Say no more, ask and you shall receive! As long as it doesn’t disrupt the peace of our stronghold you are free to tamper with my scroll collection.
Gorven Menas: Really?
Reynel Uvirith; Absolutely not! Go ask Hlendrisa, she is an enchantress. 


Conversation 7: 
Tunila Omavel: Would you like to join me for dinner again, I know it’s better than you just going to your quarters and eating alone. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Oh, thanks, depends on what’s for dinner however.
Tunila Omavel: Baked Ash Yams, Apple Pies imported from Cyrodill and a savory Ale Venison stew from Skyrim. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Count me in, as long as there’s wine to be poured. 

Conversation 7B:
Tunila Omavel: Would you like to join me for dinner again, I know it’s better than you just going to your quarters and eating alone. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Oh, thanks, depends on what’s for dinner however.
Tunila Omavel: Aged Breton Cheese, Grilled Ash Yams, and a Mushroom Stew. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Count me in, as long as there’s wine to be flowing.

Conversation 7C:
Tunila Omavel: Would you like to join me for dinner again, I know it’s better than you just going to your quarters and eating alone. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Oh, thanks, depends on what’s for dinner however.
Tunila Omavel: Mushroom Stew and Snowberry Muffins. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Count me out. I live in a mushroom and I think I’ve had enough. 

Conversation 8:
Reynel Uvirith: You there! Hlendrisa, I know an astute mage like myself doesn’t need such enhancements but I require some enchanted Robes. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: If that’s what you want I suppose I could muster the care to do so.
Reynel Uvirith: Good it’s nice that you’re showing initiative around here.  



Conversation 8B:
Reynel Uvirith: You there! Hlendrisa, I know an astonishing mage like myself doesn’t need such enhancements but I require some enchanted jewels.  
Hlendrisa Seleth: If that’s what you want I suppose I could muster the care to do so.
Reynel Uvirith: I’ll drop of the gleaming baubles at your door, be careful though, Farena seems like the thieving sort.

Conversation 9:
Hlendrisa Seleth: (Laughingly) Oh I just remembered something.
Farena Arelas: What is it? 
Hlendrisa Seleth: (Laughingly) Reynel called you a Thieving little scamp…
Farena Arelas; Ugh, what a bloated netch she is. Was she asking you about enchanting things again? 

Conversation 10: 
Farena Arelas: Do you ever think of leaving this place?
Tunila Omavel: Ah, your always asking me this and the answers still the same. Like I said, maybe. Settle down in Sadrith Mora and continue healing services. 

Conversation 11: (kill Uvirith Quest or not Telvanni)
Raynel Uvirith: You ever think that fucking Nerevarine will lurk around here? 
Gorven Menas: Not sure, I’m just an alchemist. Whatever house this failed reincarnation is a part of, let’s just hope House Telvanni doesn’t irritate them enough.  


Conversation 11B: (You’re Stronghold)
Reynel Uvirith: By Azura, I have to say the Nerevarine did exceptionally well with the building of the stronghold. 
Hlendrisa Seleth: Yeah, must’ve been a pretty septim.  

Conversation 12: 
Gorven Menas: (Stuck up Tone) I know I’ve complained about it before but, my word is it dark!
Farena Arelas: You want a paper lantern, stop complaining and I might care to give you one. 

Conversation 13: (Centurion guards)
Reynel Uvirith: (Angered) N’Chow! To Oblivion! I can’t stand those dwemer contraptions anymore. The sound of the clanging and clattering is keeping me up at night. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Tunila Omavel: It can’t be that bad, I’m sure you could just ask Gorven to apply dwemer oil or have Hlendrisa give you muffle scrolls. 
  
Conversation 13B: (No Guards)
Tunila Omavel: You know how we have an obvious lack of guards defending the stronghold?
Gorven Menas: Yes, and what of it?
Tunila Omavel: Well what if a few reavers come roaming or some bandits try to breach us?! 
Gorven Menas; Listen as long as you can flee faster than Reynel than you’re fine. 
Tunila Omavel: huh? …Oh. 





