Receipt

Ivan Petrov looked up from his desk to find one of his newer agents standing patiently before him.  She had only been with his department for a year, but was easily one of his most dependable.  

He took a moment to study her face before saying, “Ah, Chernozem.  I have an assignment for you.”
She simply nodded as this was expected, but with a little dread as her assignments for other agencies tended not to be pleasant ones.

Noting that dread, Petrov was quick to explain. “It is a protection assignment, da?  And courier as well.  You are to deliver these files,” he handed her a USB drive, “to a Kohlstadt.  He will put you in contact with one Yevgeniya Stepanova.”

Chernozem looked sharper at this, as she had heard the name in the hallways as an impossible target.  One who would hide in plain sight like an arctic fox, slipped through nets just as easily, but could turn and snap like a wolf, laughing the whole time.

“Da.”  Petrov saw her recognition.  “The last agents I sent were perhaps a little too… enthusiastic.”

She made a note to herself to practice her facial discipline.

He continued, “You are to protect this person at all costs.  We need her alive.  Do not ask why.” Although he knew she would not.  She was, perhaps, too well trained.

Handing her a stack of documents, he went on, “These are your plane tickets, new passport, and registration.”

Chernozem blinked softly at the last; flipping through the documents, noting her destination, temporary name and…
“Hero registration, ser tovarisch?”

“Da.  You will need this in Paragon City.  The local police will not trouble you as long as you carry it.”

She absorbed the information, then nodded understanding and acceptance.

Petrov took one last, long look at her, knowing they were unlikely to meet again.

“Good luck, comrade.”

She nodded sharply before turning to prepare for her assignment.
Preparation
At least it is bodyguard duty this time.
She gathers light weight clothing for summer in Rhode Island.

Da. Petrov has been a good commander.  Never have I received a task from him that did not prove to be for the greater good of the people.  Still, Yevgeniya Stepanova.
She shakes her head as she checks that her toiletries meet United States standards.

This one is… legendary.  Why would she need protection when she does so well for herself?  Not to mention; she is labeled a terrorist. Bah.  Petrov has not sent me on an unnecessary task before.  Does he need to get me out of the way? What would require such a thing?  This is useless thinking.  You have been given an assignment.  And one that would appear to be easy even; deliver the message, protect someone who is adequate at protecting herself. Reminder, do not forget to practice facial discipline.  Today’s lapse was unacceptable, regardless of comfort level.  Comfort is an illusion.  Where did I put that adaptor? Ah.  I do not believe I have ever seen a picture of the target.  It is fortunate that Petrov sends me first to someone who will point her out to me.  But, this is an obvious oversight. I wonder…  Nyet.  Wait and see.  You’ve done well getting past odious tasks before and this one does not even appear to be such.  
She begins to tightly fold her clothing and place it in the suitcase.

And what do you need all this clothing for?  An assignment of an undetermined length of time? Bah.  You will likely be recalled within a month.  But… nyet, leave the sweater. You are a silly girl Chernozem and forget your training.  This last year has been too easy.  Necessities only. 
She sets a fair portion of the gathered clothing aside.

There.  I have room to spare now for those books I’ve been meaning to read. And perhaps the boots.  Kohlstadt.  I’ve not heard this name before in all my years.  And he is in the United States.  I wonder if he works for Petrov too.  Or perhaps another agency?  Nyet.  They do not share information. How long has this Kohlstadt been in Petrov’s service, I wonder. Enough thinking.  Packing is completed.  I will have my exercise then shower then leave.  At least it is bodyguard duty this time.
