Vivec - Fighters Guild

Solo-
Lorbumol gro-Aglakn

"Can't .....can't find anyone....!"

"By Iineval....what a oaf...some Nords can be so simpleminded."
"Still can't find those books.....they're lost....like the Akaviri."

Baurin

"Always having to prove myself to Raig .....it's getting tiresome."
"Thieves...un-huh.....mages....yeap and of course Khajiit.... must kill them all."

" If one of those Orcs touches me again....I'll kill em!"

Raig

"Who needs Hammerfell ..... this is where I belong."

"Sabers are the best for combat....but if I had two."

"Keep looking here.... looking there .......can't find my armor....maybe I'll ask Baurin."
Bashag gro-Snagdu

"They are always making me sweep floors...this is last the time, no more."
"I wish to bash...... not clean."

"Ah........now that's an axe of my liking."

Sjoring Hard-heart

"First kill thieves....then mages or is it kill mages..... then thieves?"

"Thieves. ...always sneaking.....the next one I catch, gets my blade."

"First kill Percius.... then Hrundi..... and all of the Guilds will be mine.... hehe."

Lorbumol  and Baurin
Lorbumol- "I like it when Baurin gets angry"

Baurin- " Well, it's because you have no manners."

Lorbumol " Why, because you are a female? Haha....."

Baurin- "Well, if Sjoring finds out how you let the thief from Ald'ruhn escape, will that be fun for me?"
Lorbumol- "Haha....Huh?"

Baurin and Raig

Raig- " Training is not only with the arm, but the mind as well."

Baurin- "Yes, you say this often." 

Raig- "Then you must be a master, if this is not true."
Baurin- "No, not a master. But an Elves keen eye rarely misses with a bow."

Raig- "And those keen eyes have a keen mind to focus them, do they not?"
Lorbumol and Raig

Raig- "Have you noticed Sjoring's strange moods of late?"

Lorbumol- "Yes, I have seen this void in his eyes."

Raig- "This must be due to all those Argonians and Khajiit in the Thieves Guild?"
Lorbumol-" Yes, this is what I think also."

Raig and Bashag 

Bashag- " I keep looking, have still not found books."

Raig- " A simple task for a simple Orc, is it  not?"

Bashag- " Us Orcs have no need for them."

Raig- "Yes, but I have need of them."

Bashag- " I will search, but this Orc wishes to train."

Lorbumol and Bashag

Bashag- " I have not been on quest for many moons passing, why?"

Lorbumol- "Have you found that lost book, yet?"

Bashag- " This book is of great need to you, no?"
Lorbumol- " Well, you have been looking for a millennia, find this book and then we will discuss quest."

Bashag- "I will find book....... humph!."
Baurin and Bashag
Bashag- "Is now the time to train with Baurin?"

Baurin- " And you know how it turned out the last time."

Bashag- " It was a lucky hit, but the injury has healed."

Baurin- " Your skills are pitiful. Maybe a bow would suit you best."

Bashag- " Orcs prefer axes, fast kills. Bows however......."

Sjoring and Bashag

Sjoring- " This is the last time you may ask!"
Bashag- "You must see my skills, you will be impressed."

Sjoring- "Baurin thinks you need more training."

Bashag- "But, Cooking is not training for me."

Sjoring- "Perhaps, but asking for a bounty before a quest tells me......"
Sjoring and Baurin

Baurin- "Is there any news from Ald'ruhn?"

Sjoring- "All seems quite for now."

Baurin- " There is a rumor that a thieves guild is planning to attack."

Sjoring- " I have not heard this, but I will look into it."

Baurin-  to herself "That is not the only rumor."
Sjoring "What was that?"

Baurin- "Oh...... nothing."

Lorbumol and Sjoring

Lorbumol- " I have not found someone to send to Dro' Sakhur."

Sjoring- "As long as there are quest, there will always be heroes.

Lorbumol- " I have met plenty of heroes, but none brave enough to go there."

Sjoring- "Maybe you should inquire in Ebonheart or Balmora."
Lorbumol- " Bashag keeps asking me for quest."

Sjoring- " Yes, send him, as soon as he finishes in the kitchen."

Both laughing

Raig and Sjoring
Sjoring- " I am hearing that you have located a cave where a Notched Pickaxe maybe located."
Raig- " Yes, this item will improve weapons and armor equal to any made by the great Akaviri."

Sjoring- " I must have this.....I mean this guild must have this."

Raig- "By Meridia, our guild will be known as the best if this was acquired!"

