Chernozem arrives in Paragon City on July 4, 2008.  She locates rooms for the duration of the assignment and prepares to find her contact.

The first several days in the city are spent searching computer databases, interspersed with periods of maintaining a “hero” identity.

Sunday July 6, 2008

Chernozem is leaning against a building, housing the unlikely “Super Group” KGB Special Section 8, hoping to spot Kohlstadt... having tracked him this far

Kohlstadt walks toward the building

Chernozem: Kohlstadt?

Kohlstadt nods.

Chernozem approaches him

Chernozem: I have a message for you... from Petrov

Chernozem reaches slowly into her jacket

Kohlstadt narrows his eyes, but doesn't move.

Chernozem pulls out a USB drive

Kohlstadt: Mm.

Chernozem offers it

Kohlstadt takes the USB drive and puts it in his pocket.

Kohlstadt: What's he want?

Chernozem: He did not tell me what was in the message.

Chernozem: He also told me you might be able to put me in contact with a Yevgeniya Stepanova

Chernozem carefully doesn't say why she's to see Yevgeniya

Kohlstadt nods, finding this an acceptable answer.

Kohlstadt: What would you want with Stepanova, too?

Chernozem sighs lightly

Chernozem: I am under orders to offer protection to her.

Kohlstadt: Mm-hm.

Chernozem: I was not able to locate her in the same manner I found you.

Kohlstadt looks her over.

Kohlstadt: No, I'd imagine not.

Kohlstadt: Who- ...I am rude. My apologies. Let's go inside, and we can talk.

Chernozem inclines her head

Kohlstadt and Chernozem enter the building

Chernozem: Nice place

Kohlstadt: Da.

Kohlstadt: This will do.

Kohlstadt sits at on one of the very large chairs at a very large table

Chernozem: A place of business?

Chernozem doesn't sit as this puts her almost at eye level

Kohlstadt: We should talk first. About you.

Chernozem raises an eyebrow in query

Kohlstadt: I want to know why you are here to protect Stepanova. And why not last week. Or last month.

Kohlstadt: And how you are qualified.

Kohlstadt: And who you are.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Chernozem: My name is Chernozem

Chernozem: I currently work for Ivan Petrov, who ordered me to come to this place with a message for you and an offer of protection for Stepanova.

Chernozem: My history... I am not at liberty to say.

Kohlstadt narrows his eyes.

Kohlstadt: Hm.

Kohlstadt: Well.

Chernozem just waits patiently

Kohlstadt: Perhaps, rather than finish this up now, I read Ivan's scribble.

Kohlstadt stares at the monitor, looking for a port.

Kohlstadt frowns with deep consternation at the monitor for failing him.

Kohlstadt: One moment. Wait here, please.

Kohlstadt walks off to another part of the building

Chernozem waits, looking around her discreetly

Kohlstadt returns

Chernozem: Anything of interest? Perhaps validation of my statement?

Kohlstadt back with paper copies of the message. He is reading them as he walks, mumbling to himself in Inuit.

Kohlstadt: Mm.

Kohlstadt: Yes. I am quite familiar with you now, although I prefer to learn of people from the people instead of from a paper.

Chernozem shrugs lightly

Chernozem: I am not given to speaking of myself.

Kohlstadt: Before I take you to meet my Geny, I have a question for you.

Chernozem: Da?

Kohlstadt: You did not complete some of the assignments you were given. Why?

Chernozem blinks at this information being known

Chernozem: They were not the enemies of the People that intelligence had supposed them to be.

Chernozem: I was able to explain such to my superiors.

Kohlstadt covers his hand in hot rock and the papers burn while he holds them.

Chernozem just observes

Kohlstadt nods.

Kohlstadt: Your primary goal then, in life, is what?

Chernozem formulates a response as she's never tried to vocalize it

Chernozem: I suppose to protect my fellow countrymen.

Kohlstadt: Which ones?

Chernozem: Those who do not have the ability to protect themselves.

Kohlstadt: Hm.

Chernozem: Those who would not harm others.

Chernozem: This is not something I have thought about overmuch.

Chernozem: I do what I do because I do it.

Kohlstadt: So, for example, if a bureaucrat were taking 10% of the people's wages off the top of the profits reported, and this makes the company poor so it cannot afford better benefits to take care of its miners and workers, how would you act?

Chernozem: Without orders?

Chernozem: I would "convince" him of the error of such tactics.

Kohlstadt: Da. You said "protect your fellow countrymen".

Chernozem: Da.

Kohlstadt nods.

Kohlstadt: You know such would be breaking the laws of the land, yet you would proceed?

Chernozem: Only if I am caught.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Kohlstadt: Ah.

Kohlstadt nods.

Chernozem: One greedy man cannot be allowed to make others suffer.

Kohlstadt: Excellent. Well, you have been very patient to indulge an aging man's moral plays. Perhaps we should see Geny now.

Chernozem: Of course.

Chernozem believes Kohl is a high ranking member of Petrov's group.

Kohlstadt: Such is my Geny, there.

Kohlstadt: I have known her since she was this high.

Kohlstadt indicates his knee.

Chernozem smiles

Kohlstadt looks at Chernozem.

Kohlstadt: And I love her like she was my own.

Chernozem: So she was not always as fierce as rumors indicate?

Kohlstadt: Oh, I wouldn't say that.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Kohlstadt: Geny! Turn off the brain rot and come here!

Kohlstadt claps

Winter-Born chuckles and flips the television power off.

Winter-Born: Da, da.

Winter-Born wanders over

Chernozem blinks

Winter-Born: What do you...

Winter-Born lets the words fade as she stares at Chernozem.

Chernozem: What trick is this?

Kohlstadt: ...Ivan has sent us a friend.

Winter-Born: ...Kohl?

Chernozem takes a small step closer, involuntarily

Kohlstadt looks between the two of them.

Kohlstadt: Ivan is tardy, as usual.

Winter-Born pulls her radio off her belt.

Chernozem: Kohlstadt? What is this?

Winter-Born speaks into the radio very quietly, voice unsteady.

Kohlstadt: This is Geny, as I have said.

Kohlstadt takes the radio and adds something.

Chernozem: How is it that I am looking at a mirror?

Winter-Born tries to hang the radio back on her belt. She misses three times before she gets it.

Winter-Born: ...she looks just like me.

Kohlstadt: Perhaps our Commander will be able to shed a bit of light on this.

Kohlstadt: Da. It is remarkable.

Smersh enters the room

Smersh: So, what is the fire this time?

Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Chernozem glances at the newcomer

Winter-Born points and doesn't say a word.

Kohlstadt: Comrade Field Commander Smersh, our visitor is nicknamed Chernozem.

Chernozem: Nyet.

Chernozem: It is not a nickname

Smersh looks to Geny, looks to the newcomer, looks down a moment, and clamps his jaw.

Smersh puts a couple of fingers to his head.

Smersh: Privyet.

Kohlstadt exhales some cigar smoke from his nose.

Chernozem brows scrunch together a tiny bit

Chernozem: Privyet

Winter-Born looks just a bit wild around the eyes.

Smersh feels like his head is going to explode.

Smersh: And... Where did you come from, then?

Chernozem: Russia

Chernozem softly to Kohl "And who *is* this?"

Winter-Born looks at Kohl and mouths the worlds, "Yes, who IS THIS?"

Kohlstadt: Ah, I have only done half of the introductions. Again, I am rude. My apologies.

Smersh looks up at Kohl with a slightly raised eyebrow.

Kohlstadt: Commander Smersh is the head of Special Section 8 here in the states. Short version - this is his house.

Kohlstadt smiles, understating that by a LITTLE.

Chernozem: The KGB was reorganized.

Smersh: Da, and we reorganized ourselves.

Smersh takes a long, long drag from his cigarette.

Winter-Born: I would like an explanation.

Chernozem knows waiting will net her more answers than fishing

Kohlstadt glances at Geny.

Smersh looks to Kohl, "I think there is more you might, perhaps, just *possibly*, like to share with me, da?"

Kohlstadt: It is my opinion that this is another relocation from Ivan.
Chernozem starts to speak, and stops

Winter-Born blinks, looks between Kohl and Chernozem a few times, then licks her lips nervously.

Kohlstadt sighs.

Smersh: Geny?  Do you...

Smersh gestures, a bit helplessly.

Kohlstadt: I will show you this file, Smersh, as we are entwined now.

Kohlstadt smiles, not sure THATs gonna hit well.

Kohlstadt hands Smersh a USB drive.

Chernozem glances out of the corner of her eye at Kohl

Smersh: ...wonderful.

Kohlstadt: Read the second file only.

Chernozem: You have this clearance?

Winter-Born chuckles darkly.

Kohlstadt: He has what clearance I give him on this matter.

Kohlstadt nods to Chernozem.

Chernozem nods sharply

Smersh plugs the drive into a port on his armor, and taps at the arm of his glasses.

Winter-Born wonders idly if Smersh's armor is USB 2.0 enabled, or is just plain old USB.

Smersh: ...oh, dear god.

Smersh looks up to the empty heavens.

Smersh: Why?  Why me?

Winter-Born finally blurts out the obvious question.

Winter-Born: WHY DOES SHE LOOK LIKE ME?

Smersh sighs.

Smersh: The addendum to this document, Geny?

Smersh: ...It seems to indicate that you have a twin sister.

Chernozem blinks

Winter-Born stares.

Smersh punches the counter.

Smersh this time, the counter breaks, instead of a hand.

Kohlstadt figures at least he had his gloves on...

Chernozem: Izvinite pozhalujsta ((excuse me?))
Winter-Born: I had no twin. I was an only child.

Chernozem: I have no family.

Smersh: Were you grown in a vat, then?

Chernozem blinks

Chernozem: Nyet.  I was raised by the government

Smersh nods.

Chernozem: An orphan. Da?

Winter-Born: ...by the government?

Smersh: Which would mean that you had a mother, da?

Winter-Born stares at Kohlstadt.

Chernozem: One must... at birth.

Chernozem: And a father at conception

Smersh smokes furiously.

Chernozem: But that does not indicate family of a child grown.

Smersh: Let me guess... ice-typed powers, da?

Chernozem cocks her head

Chernozem doesn't mention the mental

Smersh stubs out his cigarette.

Smersh: This file indicates... that you were chosen, before birth.

Chernozem raises an eyebrow

Chernozem: In 1977?

Smersh nods.

Smersh: Da, that would be right.

Smersh: Your mother had a... latent paranormal gene sequence...

Smersh: Kohlstadt... would you care to take the speculations from here?

Kohlstadt: I can but try, da.

Smersh lights up another cigarette.

Winter-Born strides over to the counter, looking mildly ill and cooler by a few degrees.

Chernozem: I have always enjoyed stories.

Chernozem waits

Kohlstadt: Work on special agents had been in process for a long time.

Chernozem inclines her head, acknowledging fact

Winter-Born fishes around behind the bar until she finds one of Nox's stashed homebrew vodka bottles.

Smersh nods.

Kohlstadt: Arranged marriages, concealment of offspring, creation of offspring.

Winter-Born yanks the top off the bottle with her teeth.

Smersh nods.

Winter-Born spits it into the trash and takes a long swig, right out of the bottle.

Kohlstadt: Such is what the government found necessary to compete in a world where they did not enjoy a land a fertile as another unmentioned superpower.

Kohlstadt: Of course, there are other roads to power, and we took those.

Winter-Born holds the bottle out to Smersh.

Smersh: Your mother, likely, never even knew that there were to be twins...

Kohlstadt: The space race. The sprint to mental prowess.

Smersh takes the bottle with a small smile, and then takes a heroic swig therefrom.

Kohlstadt: Those are the more commonly known examples.

Kohlstadt: It is likely, then, that you were selected based on genetic criteria for advanced training.

Kohlstadt: You have lived the manual on how the government trains its young.

Smersh hands the bottle back to Geny.

Kohlstadt: Orphan them, so they only know the love of the State and the People.

Winter-Born takes the bottle and drinks another swig, trying not to cough.

Chernozem: I can not dispute as I have no information on my earliest years.  But I would wish to see proof that the government did this.

Kohlstadt: What proof could you want but the life you lived?

Smersh indicates Geny.

Chernozem: I lived the life of an orphan in the USSR, with training after mutation had been detected.

Chernozem: That does not support this tale.

Kohlstadt: We could test blood, but mannerisms is better.

Chernozem glances at Yevgeniya

Chernozem: However...

Kohlstadt: Watch.

Kohlstadt pulls his lighter from his pocket.

Chernozem watches

Kohlstadt looks at them to make sure they are watching closely.

Kohlstadt: So, I did this when Geny was young, but it is still amusing.

Kohlstadt takes the lighter and injects the gas from the lighter into his closed fist. He holds his fist out, then rapidly ignites the gas as he turns the fist over, creating a very ghetto fireball.

Kohlstadt watches both women as he does this.

[Tell] -->Winter-Born: ((What am I supposed to be doing?))

[Tell] Winter-Born: ((I'm supposed to be mimicking you. <laugh>))

[Tell] Winter-Born: ((<throws something at Kohl>))

[Tell] -->Winter-Born: ((Chernozem's just watching. LOL))

Kohlstadt blinks at the both of them.

Kohlstadt: Hm.

Smersh: No reaction at all.  Uncanny.

Winter-Born has stealthily formed ice behind Kohlstadt and lets it melt down the back of his shirt.

Kohlstadt: Reactions are exactly the same, despite different training and habits.

Kohlstadt: Same dilation of pupils.

Kohlstadt: Although Chernozem is doing a very good job of masking herself.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Kohlstadt: Ivan would be pleased.

Winter-Born: DNA may work better.

Chernozem: I can not observe my pupil's dilation so perhaps physical proof would be better.

Kohlstadt: If you wish.

Kohlstadt shrugs.

Smersh: Well... shall I get the swabs?

Winter-Born: If this is true...

Winter-Born: ...I would like proof.

Kohlstadt looks between the two of them like there isn't much better proof, but shrugs.

Kohlstadt: Ok. Lab is this way.

Smersh: Here... just swab this inside your cheek, both of you, da?

Winter-Born takes the swab, does as directed, and hands it back.

Smersh did a quick swab of his own before everyone else got here... but doesn't point that out.

Chernozem swabs and hands it carefully back.

Smersh puts them in the machine.

Winter-Born grabs Kohl by the arm and hauls him back to the top of the steps.

Smersh: It will be... ten minutes or so.

Winter-Born whispers furiously.

Chernozem watches and waits

Winter-Born: What the hell is this?!?

Smersh: So, ah... cigarette?

Chernozem: You allow smoking in medical facilities?

Kohlstadt: News for all of us, my little one.

Smersh looks around, looks at his burning cigarette, and then puts it out.

Chernozem: I thank you for the offer, but I do not smoke.

Smersh: Ah, never mind, da?

Winter-Born: What the hell is Ivan playing at?

Kohlstadt sighs.

Kohlstadt: I need to try to find a way to get in touch with him in person, otherwise I am just guessing. But...

Kohlstadt: She was sent here to protect you - something she is not to be returned from.

Winter-Born stares.

Winter-Born: To PROTECT me?

Kohlstadt: you and I both know you do not need protecting.

Winter-Born snorts.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Winter-Born: The traitor sends you a look-alike, and you let her in?

Kohlstadt: But could have used a little help about 2 weeks ago!

Kohlstadt grins.

Winter-Born scowls. Grumpy, grumpy.

Kohlstadt: I do. I have her file, and she is ignorant of all this... mess.

Winter-Born: Why would he send you a file?

Kohlstadt: She is, I feel, a Patriot.

Winter-Born: I can feel it.

Winter-Born: Has he learned to synthesize it?

Kohlstadt: Because he does not want me to come for him in the night, likely. We had a standing agreement, which has been very taxed lately, so perhaps she is here as a peace offering to his latest offences. Rather than use a Patriot against us, or try.

Winter-Born: He is a prick bastard, and this is a dirty trick.

Kohlstadt: No, no trick. I can sense that much, and he knows we could check it at our leisure with her here.

Winter-Born runs her fingers through her hair.

Winter-Born: I can't take this. I can't deal with more of this.

Kohlstadt: Bah.

Kohlstadt kisses Geny on the head gently.

Smersh notes the green light on the super-duper CSI DNA machine.

Kohlstadt: Of course you can, but you shouldn't have to.

Smersh: Ah, we have results?

Winter-Born sighs and drags herself back to the lab area.

Smersh taps at the keyboard.

Kohlstadt: So, nature says?

Smersh: 99.6% match between these two... identical twins.

Kohlstadt mutters, Nature says Kohlstadt's lighter trick was damn accurate.

Smersh: Not clones.

Chernozem sighs softly

Chernozem glances at Yevgeniya

Winter-Born whimpers, almost inaudibly, and runs her hands through her hair.

Chernozem: I must think on this.

Smersh: So, then... Geny, would you like to speak to comrade Chernozem's... family history, or shall I?

Chernozem: If this is true....

Winter-Born: If?

Winter-Born: IF?

Chernozem: The commander is not going to recall me home.

Chernozem: He knew.  Did he not, Kohlstadt?

Smersh takes his glasses off and rubs at his eyes.

Kohlstadt: That is possible, but I am no Ivan mind reader.

Chernozem: This is why he did not show me a photo or discuss the assignment's length.

Chernozem: And sent me to protect one who does not need it.

Smersh: He knew more than that, I think.

Chernozem: You are a legend, Yevgeniya Stepanova

Winter-Born inclines her head.

Winter-Born: The Slayer of Novgorod. Da. Someone told me.

Winter-Born sounds wry.

Chernozem: Not just that.

Chernozem inclines her head

Kohlstadt strokes Geny's hair briefly.

Winter-Born: You have no name.

Chernozem is staring the in distance, assimilating the treachery of her early years

Chernozem glances up

Chernozem: I am Chernozem

Smersh: A code name, not a name.

Chernozem: I have never had another... at least for no longer than an assignment.
Kohlstadt: your jacket does have some good names.

Kohlstadt nods.

Kohlstadt: I always preferred Katerina. Hot.

Kohlstadt shrugs.

Chernozem shrugs as if it doesn't matter... which she's convinced herself it doesn't.
Smersh glares at Kohlstadt.

Winter-Born puts her face in her hands and mumbles, "My twin sister is a government dog."

Smersh: I also have the other results...

Winter-Born: Lord in heaven, there is MORE?

Kohlstadt glances at Smersh.

Smersh rips a printout from the chain printer...

Chernozem looks at the Commander

Smersh: Here, comrade Kohl.

Kohlstadt takes the printout.

Winter-Born takes another swig from the bottle she brought with her.

Kohlstadt reads.

Chernozem is tempted to request a swig herself

Kohlstadt: Perhaps, comrade, you should give your daughter a proper name.

Kohlstadt glances at Smersh.

Chernozem: Daughter?

Kohlstadt: I might suggest Katerina....

Chernozem: Izvinite pozhalujsta?

Winter-Born: You ARE my twin.

Chernozem notes that she really needs to work on control; shock is no excuse for lack of discipline
Winter-Born: That would imply the same father.

Smersh: Geny is... my daughter.

Winter-Born raises her bottle in toast.

Chernozem but not tonight

Kohlstadt: Da. Good! Keep going with that thought.

Chernozem keeps starting to speak and stopping

Chernozem: And I suppose my mother is here somewhere too then?

Smersh: ...not precisely.

Winter-Born: Tatyana, of course, will likely have a breakdown and require heavy sedation.

Winter-Born takes another swig.

Winter-Born: Mother is dead.

Winter-Born: Mostly.

Kohlstadt: That is a story all by itself.

Winter-Born is partially in the bag now. Nox doesn't fool around with the homebrew.

Smersh sits on the steps with his head in his hands.

Kohlstadt: And if you do not smoke by the end of tonight, or after hearing it, then you likely never will.

Smersh sit.

Chernozem: How does someone become "mostly" dead?

Winter-Born: Well.

Chernozem: Is that not a line in a movie?

Winter-Born: Here, she died. Kaboom.

Winter-Born: She has been mostly dead for longer than half an hour.

Winter-Born: However, on Earth Beta, which is another dimension in which she did not actually have children...she did not.

Chernozem: This is... a lot to think about.

Winter-Born: Instead, she was teleported to a dimension filled with creatures, and was rescued.

Winter-Born: And brought here.

Kohlstadt: it gets better.

Chernozem: I apologize if you were looking for more of a reaction.

Winter-Born: Where everyone thought she was home.

Smersh: ...Chernozem?

Winter-Born: Except that she wasn't.

Chernozem: Da?

Winter-Born takes another swig.

Smersh: You can... hear all of this later, if you should prefer?

Winter-Born: Oh. And our grandmother is dead, too.

Chernozem: We had a grandmother?

Chernozem: Bah.  Of course we did

Smersh: Geny... please be kind to your sister, da?

Winter-Born: How else would our mother have been born?

Chernozem loses the strict posture though

Winter-Born: She was a wonderful woman. A real hardass.

Chernozem: So. I am sent on an unnecessary assignment to meet family I did not know existed.

Winter-Born: Welcome to Paragon!

Chernozem: Which also revealed much treachery in the government.

Kohlstadt: Perhaps you were sent to save your ass.

Chernozem: I was in no difficulty

Chernozem: There was another incomplete assignment, but I had not had a chance to defend it yet.

Kohlstadt: People have been trying to kill Geny for a long time, and were getting closer. You're an identical twin.

Smersh thinks this may all be a plot by the Komisar....

Kohlstadt: You would have been pretty soon.

Chernozem: I...

Chernozem: Is there a chair?

Kohlstadt: Ivan saves his resources for another time, and evacs you.

Winter-Born: Nyet. Sasha has not put them in yet.

Smersh indicates the steps where he is sitting.

Chernozem sighs and sits on the steps
Winter-Born: They were getting very close. The four on the train were not far off.

Winter-Born: ...I hope you weren't close to them.

Chernozem: Petrov called them "perhaps a little too... enthusiastic."

Winter-Born takes a big drink and hiccups once.

Chernozem: Nyet.

Chernozem: I did not associate with other agents.

Winter-Born: They had great enthusiasm.

Chernozem: One gets too comfortable.

Smersh: How... sad for you, Chernozem.

Chernozem just shrugs

Smersh: This... the association with people, with the People, is what makes life worth living.

Chernozem: I am 31 years old and still a top field agent.

Winter-Born nods to Smersh.

Chernozem: Or rather... was.

Chernozem: You cannot do this if you become comfortable.

Chernozem: I have seen too many agents grow lax.

Chernozem: It is deadly.

Smersh: Oh, you certainly can.  I assure you.

Chernozem raises an eyebrow as if to say "Prove it"

Smersh raises an eyebrow that says "I am sitting here right now, thank you very much."

Smersh has a very expressive eyebrow.

Winter-Born wonders if she can buy ad space on that eyebrow.

Winter-Born: Family, and the People, are all that there is.

Winter-Born: Everything else is a government lie.

Kohlstadt smiles a little.

Chernozem: Family I could not say.  The People have benefited from my... ascetic lifestyle.

Winter-Born: You may wish to go back and talk to Ivan Petrov. Preferably, with a knife to his vital organs.

Kohlstadt: That is likely true. Things here, now, are different for you, though.

Chernozem takes a deep breath

Kohlstadt: Connection to the People is needed, and to Family when the People do not meet all your needs.

Smersh: You now have a family... who shall do their best to welcome you.

Chernozem doesn't know how to take that.

Kohlstadt: I understand the government lie, but you may wish to ponder changing gears now.

Chernozem: Perhaps I could speak with all of you again tomorrow.

Chernozem: I must think.

Kohlstadt: Of course.

Smersh nods.

Winter-Born takes another drink and sways on her feet.

Kohlstadt puts his arm around Geny.

Kohlstadt: You and I have a room to visit, little one. The one where you sit down.

Kohlstadt: Before you fall down.

Kohlstadt smirks.

Winter-Born: Oh. I LIKE that room.

Chernozem thinks she would have to take on a "role" to fit in

Winter-Born: Does it have more vodka in it?

Smersh: Chernozem?  Do you need a place to stay?

Kohlstadt: I am sure there is more of the People's Water somewhere....

Chernozem: I have rooms in... Atlas Park.

Winter-Born tries to take another swig, and peers morosely into the bottle.

Chernozem: They are paid for through the end of the month.

Winter-Born: Why is the vodka gone?

Kohlstadt pokes her belly and listens to it slosh.

Kohlstadt: Ha.

Winter-Born urps.

Smersh slings an arm under Geny's, to help support her.

Chernozem: You are all right, Yevgeniya?

Winter-Born: Oh, look. The floor is wavy.

Smersh: I think I must help Kohl take care of your sister, da?

Winter-Born: I must tell Sasha how pretty it is.

Chernozem: Da.

Smersh: I shall have to speak to you a bit later, I think.

Chernozem: Da.

Winter-Born: But why is the vodka gone?

Smersh: Do look us up soon.

Chernozem: Because you drank it

Chernozem tries to tease

Chernozem: And you did not share.

Smersh: Kohl... I think we may want a bucket...

Kohlstadt pokes her belly and listens to it slosh again.

Winter-Born gets carried out, singing, very loudly and VERY off-key, the Hymn of the Soviet Republic.

Kohlstadt smirks.

Kohlstadt: Oh no... the Hymn is out. She needs to go to bed.

Kohlstadt carts Geny off to bed.
Chernozem returns to her rooms to exercise then to sleep.

