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Accusing the King's Bodyguard of canoodling with the Queen
Assembling a Flaming Oil flinging contraption, poorly
Attacking a lone Dwarf Brewmeister

Attempting to cut the Ropes suspending a rickety Bridge
Baiting and Owlbear to steal its flecked blue Eggs

Blandishing a grizzled Bugbear into joining their tribe
Blowing a prodigious amount of eyewatering Soot out of a Flue
Boiling tatterdemalion clothing in acrid liquid to eliminate Lice
Bootlicking (sometimes literally) to impress a Hobgoblin Usurper
Carrying stolen hogsheads of Cyclops Wine to their hideout
Carving morbid, but surprisingly good scrimshaw from Alicorn
Catching their supper: Fluttering Bats with motheaten Nets
Climbing up a wall to gather Giant Gecko Eggs

Clutching their wickedly barbed Clubs as they listen at a door
Cobbling bespoke shoes, Magical ones, but not exactly fashionable
Cooking down a stinking vat of bubbling Tallow

Cowering from a domineering Chimera, their new leader
Crewing a leaky Coracle across an Eel infested pool

Curdling Milk on sight and giggling maniacally

Dancing like throttled Rag Dolls to discordant Thumb Harps
Deceiving an Orc Overseer by smuggling in visitors for a price
Destroying a perfectly good Wagon by trying to outfit it for War
Dipping their Blades in refined Crab Spider toxins

Dragging a dead Gorgon, ropes fraying and snapping
Drinking monumental amounts of Sour Gin

Drudging for a scheming Medium with grandiose plans
Dwelling at the bottom of a Well: impressive collection of Buckets
Eating two dozen Grackles baked in a pie

Erecting a precarious pyramid of rubbish and offal
Flatulently trumpeting to signal the arrival of their King
Fleeing after inadvertently disturbing a Sleeping Grizzly
Foraging for Fungi, ears stuffed with Wax due to the Shriekers
Forcing open a stolen Chest with crude crowbars

Fouling a pond with Pails of voracious Giant Toad tadpoles
Grinning ear-to-cauliflowered ear as they watch a Boxing match
Grooming their haughty Dire Wolf Masters

Groveling ambitiously at the foot of a Hill Giant

Guarding their hissing Serpent hatchery

Hauling a sledge piled high with Pyrite-rich rocks to their smelter
Hiring an Ogre for muscle, draining Treasury nearly completely
Hoarding books of all shapes and sizes, utterly illiterate
Hobbling a Centaur captive to prevent escape

Hoodwinking a Halfling Farmer with debased coinage
Infesting an abandoned Mill, have repurposed the stone as an Altar
Instructing a Gnome on the proper uses of Poisons

Jumping around yelping after stepping on their own Caltrop trap
Kicking a metal Helmet around as some form of sport
Laughing uproariously at an Acolyte's sermon

Loudly shouting words of warning with no threat in sight
Lugging around immense mounds of Junk on their backs
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Lurking beneath beds, up chimneys, and in cupboards

Lying to their Living Statue leader about a recent defeat
Marching to war against a Manticore, soliciting aid

Meddling with a Wedding by releasing ravenous Stirges
Melting down Copper coins into fat lumpy ingots for transport
Milking a very tired and incredibly ornery Nanny Goat

Mixing a ton of Potions in a Cauldron and daring to drink
Mocking a Merchant by selling her own wares back to her
Mudlarking lost mementos in muck: can find almost anything
Overturning a Lemon Cart with a rather ingenious Trip line
Perching on high, lanky legs dangling in ragged, garish tights
Pestering a Pirate Captain for permission to join their crew
Plotting to assassinate their King, but can't find any Togas
Positively plaguing after a cool wet, unseasonably smelly season
Puffing out Candles/Light Sources with a special Magic Charm
Raiding a Minotaur's larder, too lazy to stockpile their own food
Ridiculing one of number, born incredibly beautiful and kind
Riding their Dire Wolves on a sortie against a local Village
Saluting a pile of Dead Fish as they file past

Scouting a potential path for optimum booby trapping

Scowling at the thought of a Sunny day

Scurrying like Ants as they burnish a giant Brass Sphinx
Seizing a treasured Spawning Pit back from the Kobolds

Selling all sorts of useless trinkets for exorbitant prices
Shoveling out their pungent Weasel kennels

Sniveling as they petition their King for a pay increase

Spoiling for a fight, after ceding territory to Gnolls

Jealously squealing and squabbling over a set of ivory Dice
Squinting angrily in brighter-than-normal conditions

Standing watch over a Cockatrice cage, very jumpy

Stealing abandoned Children to bolster their numbers
Surrendering immediately to a Wererat

Swarming to defeat Wight, it's not working well for them
Swindling a Noble by claiming to be able to spin Straw into Gold
Taunting a Translator: wildly inaccurate definitions for Goblin words
Teasing a Carrion Crawler out of hiding with Salt Pork on a string
Thatching the roof of a poor Widow's cottage, not well, mind you
Throwing rotten vegetables at a talented Bard

Tipping over a cauldron of Boiling Swine Fat on invading Delvers
Toiling under the cruel lash of a Troll: mining corruptive minerals
Tormenting a somewhat Holy Hermit by driving him slowly insane
Trussing up a trespassing Trapper

Tunneling into a well-provisioned Root Cellar, after those onions
Underhandedly hatching plans to betray their Cloud Giant Mistress
Unlocking an intricate mechanism with surprising skill
Warring with White Apes over prime real estate

Wearing oddly fitting, tarnished, and cast-off Dwarf Armor
Wheedling their Rooster King to plan an invasion of a local Hamlet
Wounding a Giant Tuatara who has already eaten three of them
Yielding completely after a Medium's Sleight of Hand demonstration
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