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[Coalition]  (Maggie's Rock)Eaglet: Hi everyone.

[Coalition] Chernozem: Privyet.  Jessie, da?

[Coalition]  (Maggie's Rock)Eaglet: Yep.

[Coalition]  (The Other Guys)Kid Danger: heya

[Coalition] Smersh: Comrades.

Chernozem: Privyet.

Chernozem: I am sorry, I do not know what to call you yet.

Smersh: Privyet.  You can call me as you like.

[Coalition] Questing Eagle: Hi everyone.

[Coalition] Smersh: Good evening, Caytlin

Smersh: Privyet, Caytlin.

Questing Eagle: Thanks, I needed something to do badly.

Chernozem: Privyet

Smersh: Well, I am happy to provide... relief from boredom?

Questing Eagle: No...I need to not think for a while.

Chernozem raises an eyebrow in interest

Smersh: You know that just makes me wish to know, da?

[Coalition]  (The Other Guys)Kid Danger: yo yo y... erm well that always sounded so cool.

[Coalition] Smersh: ...if you say so, comrade.

[Coalition] Questing Eagle: *laughs*

Questing Eagle: I can't go off and brood when it's Eric I need to not think about for a bit.  *laughs*

Smersh: I suppose that is, in fact, correct.

Chernozem offers her hand

Questing Eagle: Hi!

Chernozem: We've not met

Questing Eagle shakes it.

Smersh: Ah.  Caytlin... I should, ah, like you to meet, er...

Smersh: Bah.  Sisters.

Questing Eagle: I go by Caytlin or Quest, whichever you want to use.

Chernozem glances a query at Smersh
Smersh smirks faintly.

Chernozem: I am Chernozem
Smersh: Apparently, Tatyana... er, Tatyana Prime, had twins.

Chernozem cocks her head

Questing Eagle hasn't been told about ANY new sisters....

Questing Eagle: Um.  Okay?

Smersh: Bah.  I had not seen you to tell you...

Chernozem looks mildly confused

Smersh: Kohlstadt brought me one Yevgeniya Stepanova... my daughter.

Questing Eagle facepalms.

Smersh: The Tatyana Stepanova you know seems to be from a universe next door...

Questing Eagle: Okay...

Smersh: I was never told!

Questing Eagle: Didn't ANY of your girlfriends tell you?

Smersh looks a little defensive.

Smersh: ...Maggie did.

Questing Eagle: ...true.

Smersh: This is... Chernozem.

Smersh: Geny's twin.

Smersh: Who, apparently, not even Tatyana Prime knew about...

Smersh rubs his head.

Questing Eagle: ...wait, I've got twins on BOTH sides of my family?

Smersh: ...it would seem so.

Chernozem watches and listens very carefully

Questing Eagle: *sighs*  We're confusing her...

Smersh: Chernozem is, of course, a code name... she was taken by the government and trained.  She has not even a name to call her own...

Chernozem: I only learned of having a family a few days ago.

Chernozem: There are more?

Questing Eagle: *points at Smersh*  He's my dad too.

Smersh sighs.

Chernozem furrows her brows in consternation

Smersh: Da.

Smersh: You have met Geny, of course.

Questing Eagle: ...aaaaand I have two sisters.  Jessie and Cayt.

Questing Eagle: Cayt's my evil twin.

Chernozem: Jessie.  I spoke with her on the radio

Chernozem: ...

Chernozem: Evil?

Questing Eagle: *laughs*  I'm not the evil twin, so she gets stuck with it.

Chernozem: A euphemism then?

Smersh: Also, there is the daughter of my wife.... your sister Rhiannon.

Chernozem blinks

Questing Eagle: Well, she's a clone of me, too.

Chernozem and follows the Comm... her father.. Smersh
Questing Eagle: So, there's you, Geny, me, Cayt, Jessie, and Rhiannon...am I missing anyone, dad?  *looks amused*

Smersh: ...nyet.

Questing Eagle: *laughs*

Smersh rubs his head.

Chernozem: Do you have a headache sir?

Questing Eagle: Yeah, us.

Chernozem teleports away from caltrops

Questing Eagle: Cheater.

Smersh: *sigh*  Be nice to your sister, da?

Questing Eagle: Aww.

Chernozem: That was "cheating"?

Smersh: Privyet, Geny.

Chernozem: *referring to Knives* Who are these people?

Questing Eagle: A pain.

Smersh: Knives of Artemis.  Mercenaries.

Questing Eagle: *laughs*  They tried to recruit me once.

Chernozem: Obviously they did not succeed

Questing Eagle: They didn't send enough people to beat me.

Smersh: Bah....I should have put flight capability.

Questing Eagle: I should remember I can fly.

Smersh: Indeed.

Smersh: So... Chernozem.

Smersh: We really need to be able to call you by a name.

Chernozem blinks

Smersh: More than a code name.

Chernozem thinks of her early morning thoughts yesterday

Chernozem: I would not object to such

Smersh: *nods*

Smersh: Have you, then, chosen one for yourself?

Chernozem: Nyet.

Chernozem: I thought...

Chernozem: ...never mind

Smersh: Nyet... please, go ahead.

Chernozem: Do you play Parcheesi?

Smersh: ...it has been years, but I think I could, why?

Chernozem: It was suggested

Chernozem: As a way of getting to know family

Chernozem: Where do these mercenaries train?

Smersh: Are you all right?

Chernozem: I think I would like some of their weapons.

Chernozem sounds faintly admiring

Smersh: Bah.

Smersh: Ah, Caytlin?  Do you have a parcheesi board?  I do not think that I do, da?

Chernozem: I must admit, I have never dealt with such numbers at once before.

Questing Eagle: I'm sure we do.  If not, get Jessie to steal one from the Rock.

Smersh: Good, good.

Smersh: ...why parcheesi?

Chernozem: I do not know.  The Doc simply suggested it.

Questing Eagle: Doc?

Chernozem: Dr. Paladin he goes by

Questing Eagle: I thought he was dead.

Smersh: ...he is dead.

Chernozem: He has been most helpful

Questing Eagle: *grins*  Gotta love Paragon.

Chernozem: And was not dead.  Perhaps two different such people?

Smersh: That is, perhaps, even more frightening, da?

Questing Eagle: If it's the same guy, he saved my life.

Smersh: Geny, have you ever played Parcheesi?

Winter-Born: I thought that was a kind of Italian food.

Smersh: Nyet.  It is a board game, da?

Winter-Born: Does it involve cards and removing your clothes?

Smersh: ...nyet?

Winter-Born: Hm.

Chernozem blinks at the thought of that being a family activity

Winter-Born: How does this Parcheesi help you get to know your family?

Smersh: I believe we are done here, da?

Questing Eagle: It's a multi-player game.

Chernozem: I would have to ask Doc, Geny.  I do not know why he suggested it.

Chernozem: But as he has parents and a sister, I asked.

Questing Eagle: When you first mentioned it, I thought you meant someone suggested that for your name.

Questing Eagle: I was trying not to laugh.

Smersh: ...bah.

Chernozem slowly starts to smile

Smersh: Parcheesi should be a terrible name, I think.

Questing Eagle: Well, yeah.

Chernozem: I would agree

Questing Eagle: Steel Canyon.

Chernozem: *cautiously* What would you have named me, sir? If you had known.

Smersh: ...I saw this episode of Star Trek!  Bah!

Smersh: What would I have named you?  Hmm... Alisa is a nice name.  As is Yulia.

Winter-Born: Yulia? Ich.

Smersh: What is wrong with Yulia!

Chernozem: I thought it was nice, sir.

Winter-Born: It sounds like a cheap stripper in a bar in Vorkuta.

Questing Eagle: *snickers*

Smersh: It was not my idea to name you Yevgeniya, I promise.  That is a mouthful, da?

Winter-Born: Da, that was my mother's fault.

Winter-Born: But since you made her love you so deeply, I suppose it is your fault, in a way.

Questing Eagle: I think it's sweet.

Questing Eagle: I"m also glad my mom didn't think of it.

Smersh: I loved her very much, da.

Questing Eagle: Of course, a Russian name would have been too much of a giveaway.

Smersh: Also, your mother did not know my real name, da?

Questing Eagle: Oh, right.

Winter-Born: You are lucky your mother didn't name you "Oh Baby".

Smersh: ...

Questing Eagle: ...

Chernozem is slightly confused but game

Questing Eagle: I wonder what THAT would be in Russian...

Questing Eagle: Actually, no I don't.

Smersh: Alisa, then?

Winter-Born: What is wrong with Katerina?

Chernozem: That was a name Kohlstadt said Sunday, da?

Winter-Born: Da.

Winter-Born smirks behind her mask.

Chernozem: I did not like being Katerina

Winter-Born: Who was Katerina?

Chernozem: She was not a nice personality

Chernozem: A persona I've assumed during work

Smersh: Olga?

Chernozem frowns

Winter-Born: My middle name is Olga.

Questing Eagle: I like Alisa better.

Smersh: Or... Elena?

Chernozem: I begin to understand why parents make this decision and not children.

Winter-Born: It's how people end up named Yulia.

Chernozem: I like Yulia

Chernozem: It is very... traditional

Winter-Born: A lot of people liked Yulia.

Winter-Born: For a bit of money an hour.

Smersh: Geny!  *sharply*

Winter-Born: Well they DID.

Winter-Born: Alisa was better.

Smersh: I am a bit partial to Alisa...

Chernozem nods

Questing Eagle: Just think, Geny...if he'd known about you, YOU could have been Yulia.

Winter-Born groans.

Winter-Born: Thank heaven for small favors.

Smersh: You could always ask Tatyana what she would have named a second daughter...

Winter-Born: Ivana, probably. After your patronymic.

Questing Eagle: I think you should do it, Dad.  You haven't gotten to name ANY of us.

Winter-Born: Da.

Winter-Born: Just not Yulia.

Smersh: ...

Smersh: *beams a bit*

Smersh: Only if your sister agrees.

Chernozem: I... Alisa Tatyanina sounds nice together

Winter-Born pulls down her mask and mouths, "Not Yulia."

Smersh hits that Family man just a bit harder.

Chernozem: Is that the name you would choose, sir?

Smersh: It could be, da.

Smersh: Very well.  Alisa Tatyanina you shall be.

Questing Eagle: *grins*

Chernozem smiles

Winter-Born looks relieved.

Chernozem: I think perhaps hunting is better than Parcheesi

Questing Eagle: Probably.

Smersh: Perhaps so.

Questing Eagle: Maybe not for Jessie, though.

Winter-Born: Jessie's a big girl.

Chernozem: Is she as young as she sounds?

Questing Eagle: She doesn't fight, though.

Questing Eagle: Oh.  She's fifteen.

Chernozem: Bah.

Questing Eagle: Older than I was when I started heroing.

Chernozem: By fifteen I was...

Chernozem: ... doing things best left unspoken

Winter-Born: I was throwing Molotov cocktails at government vehicles.

Smersh: Caytlin?  Jessie helps me out.  Regularly, da?

Questing Eagle: ...

Questing Eagle: Have you noticed, these guys haven't said a word yet?

Smersh: Perhaps they are Nemesis automatons?

Questing Eagle: Nemesis speak though.

Questing Eagle: They demand TPS reports and stuff.

Questing Eagle: The last one's back near where we portaled in.

Smersh: Ah.

Smersh: And that, my girls, is that, da?

Questing Eagle grins.

Chernozem and a piece of ice falls off of a heart two sizes too small

Winter-Born: ((All the Commies in Paragon liked Smershie a lot.))

Winter-Born: ((But Alisa, who lived above Paragon...did not.))

Chernozem: ((Da))

Smersh: We should return to Paragon.

Questing Eagle: Okay.

Chernozem: Very well

Smersh gives Caytlin a hug... because he can hug her, and not necessarily the other two.

Questing Eagle grins and hugs back.

Chernozem notices

Winter-Born may or may not notice. Hard to tell with that mask.

Smersh: So, we should, ah, rescue those scientists, da?

Chernozem inclines her head
Questing Eagle: Sounds good to me.

Winter-Born: Da.

Smersh smiles briefly at his girls.

Questing Eagle: Talos this time.

Smersh: And Devouring Earth.

[NPC] Portal Corporation scientist: Peaches! Sourdough! Agate! Marine!

Smersh: ...

[SuperGroup] Kohlstadt: Good evening comrades.

Chernozem: What was that?

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: Kohl!

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Comrade Kohl.

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Good evening.

Smersh: Nonsense.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Hiya.

Chernozem wants to roll her eyes

[SuperGroup] Kohlstadt: Ah, the smells of trouble on the frozen winds.

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: And the pot calls the kettle black.

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: My erstwhile brother finally shows up.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: ...brother?

[NPC] Portal Corporation scientist: Pink snowflakes write sculpture.

Chernozem: Talented snowflakes

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: As a brother, anyway. We grew up together.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: ...in the serving the cause together.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Ah, okay.  One of those is plenty.

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: And that.

[SuperGroup] Winter-Born: Your field commander had nothing to do with Kohl.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: ...thankfully.

Questing Eagle: Oh, I suppose I better explain that...Eric and I adopted each other long before I knew I had family other than Jessie.

Smersh: That is less important, as he has not exactly adopted me, da?

Smersh: I should think, rather, that your sisters should want to meet their brother-in-law, da?

Questing Eagle: Well, yeah, but I didn't want them to think they had another sibling.

Chernozem is trying to wrap her head around *this* family as a starting point... ((meep))

Questing Eagle: That too.

Questing Eagle: Eric's the one sharing headspace with me, though.

[NPC] Portal Corporation scientist: Boats on banana paper.

Questing Eagle: I'll see if I can drag Mike out for a practice night.

Questing Eagle: He's in a play, though, so he's got a lot of work to do.

[NPC] Portal Corporation scientist: You sing happiness go home?

Smersh: Da, comrade.  Go home.

Smersh bumps into Alisa.

Winter-Born: Move it, slowpoke.

Chernozem frowns at Geny

Winter-Born: What?

Smersh: You had best be addressing Kohl with that, young lady.

Winter-Born: <laugh> Da. Who else would I call that?

Winter-Born: He is big and slow and indestructable.

Winter-Born: Oh, Kohl. Tell them about Yulia.

Smersh: ...

Questing Eagle: So many rocks...my poor sword...

Chernozem: *snerks* My poor head

Chernozem: Although, truthfully I have met humans with harder ones

Winter-Born: Present company?

Questing Eagle: *sigh*   My original sword was so much better than this one...

Chernozem: Nyet.

Chernozem: But only just

Winter-Born: Hm. I'm insulted.

Smersh notes Cayt hasn't given her present yet.

Winter-Born: First she is chosen for government projects...

Chernozem: But I can not know for sure as I've never attacked you. Da?

Winter-Born: And I am left to be the "inferior" twin...

Winter-Born: And now, she says I am not one of the hardest heads she has met.

Questing Eagle: Dad?  Do Cayt and I sound like that?

Smersh: Sometimes, da.

Questing Eagle: ...

Chernozem: We do not know delivery order, but knowing the government, I would assume they chose based on that.

Questing Eagle: Would they take the first or second?

Chernozem: First

Winter-Born: Forever doomed to be the inferior one.

Chernozem is oblivious to any connotations

Winter-Born: I believe I'll go eat worms.

Questing Eagle: What?

Chernozem: Why would you do that?

[bunches and bunches of fighting]

Winter-Born: <laugh>

Winter-Born gives Kohlstadt a massive hug.

Kohlstadt returns Geny's hug, laughing.

Chernozem notes the hug

Smersh: Well, then.  I think it is just about time for this old horse to head back to the stable, da?

Kohlstadt: Heh.

Winter-Born: All right, father. Sleep well.

Kohlstadt: Da. Good sleep to you, Comrade.

Smersh: Sleep well, Geny.

Questing Eagle: I should head home, too...Mike's going to be wondering where I am.

Smersh: Tell him you were spending quality time playing parcheesi, da?

Chernozem: Dorby nochee

Smersh: *grins*

Questing Eagle: Goodnight, guys.

Chernozem: I enjoyed this evening

Smersh: Dobry nochee.

Kohlstadt: It was a good stretch of the legs.
