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Eaglet: Hiya.

Eaglet digs around in the fridge.

Eaglet: ...don't they have any REGULAR soda?

Eaglet grumbles and grabs a bottle of water instead.

Chernozem: Oh... privyet

Eaglet grins.  "Hi."

Chernozem clicks off the television

Chernozem: Your voice... you are Jessie?

Eaglet: Yup.

Chernozem: I'm Chernozem.... Also, Alisa

Eaglet nods.  "Which do you want me to call you?"

Chernozem: I am trying to get used to Alisa, so that is preferred.  But if I do not answer, please do not be offended.

Eaglet: Okay.

Eaglet: Nobody EVER uses my hero name, so I'm just Jessie.

Chernozem: I'm having difficulty understanding this family... are we also sisters?

Eaglet: I'm adopted, but yeah.

Chernozem shakes head slightly

Chernozem: So many...

Eaglet grins.  "It's complicated."

Chernozem is unsure how to proceed

Eaglet: Dad adopted me, and then found out months later that my sister Caytlin was actually his daughter, so he's my stepdad anyways.

Eaglet: And if Caytlin's his daughter, then Cayt is too.

Chernozem just shakes her head in amusement

Chernozem: He does nothing simply, does he?

Eaglet: I think it's funny that none of our moms told him he had kids.

Chernozem: Extenuating circumstances, da?

Eaglet: Except Maggie, because he's kinda married to her...

Chernozem: And apparently my mamen’ka did not know of me either

Eaglet nods.  "Mom was recalled when they found out she was pregnant and never saw him again."

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Evening comrades

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Good evening.

Chernozem: I have talked to several people, and this family is unusual in formation, but seems to be... loving?  Am I understanding correctly?

Eaglet nods.  "Yeah...there really isn't anything else we can do about it."

Chernozem cocks her head

Chernozem: There are other options?

Chernozem: Come...

Chernozem gestures at the kitchen

Li'l Black Raincloud ambles in, white headphones dangling from her ears, and flops down in a chair.

Chernozem: I am craving ice cream

Eaglet: Well, we could all be angry and hate each other.

Eaglet: ...okay, you are DEFINITELY my sister.

Eaglet giggles.

Chernozem: What makes you say that?

Li'l Black Raincloud settles her lunchbox on the floor, snuggles Pooh-Bear under one arm, and leans back, closing her eyes, to relax.

Eaglet: Because that's usually what I do when we get someone new at the Rock, offer them ice cream.

Chernozem passes a full bowl with whipped cream and chocolate syrup

Chernozem: The Rock?

Chernozem: This is Maggie's school?

Eaglet: Yup.

Eaglet: Maggie adopted me too, with Dad, but I dont' get along as well with her as I do with Dad, that's why I'm always over here.

Chernozem: Might I ask why?

Chernozem is totally puzzled by relationships

Li'l Black Raincloud twitches one booted toe-tip to the music in her headphones.

Chernozem adds more whipped cream to her bowl

Eaglet: Because she's got so many kids, she doesn't have a lot of time for all of us.

Eaglet starts on her bowl before it melts.

Chernozem: And you would like to spend more time with her?

Eaglet: I tried.

Chernozem nibbles at her ice cream

Eaglet: *moody*  Now Dad has a ton of kids all of a sudden, too.

Chernozem is mostly curious and confused but gamely trying to understand so she can "fit in"

Chernozem: I can not say I know him well, but I can not imagine him not spending time with you.

Chernozem: He seems very dedicated

Eaglet: I hope so.

Chernozem: And we are only 6, da?

Eaglet: He just feels like he needs to be a dad to you guys, too.

Eaglet counts.

Eaglet: I think last time I counted, Maggie'd adopted twenty...

Chernozem: That is a large difference.  And are many of her adopted children younger?

Eaglet: Um...there's a pretty big age spread.

Chernozem: Or are they grown like Geny and I?
Eaglet: Ames is...nineteen, I think.  And I don't know who's the youngest anymore, but I think they're eight or so.

Chernozem: If my observations at local parks are accurate, the young ones would require much attention.  This is true?

Eaglet nods.

Chernozem: Your papen'ka has mostly fully grown children.

Li'l Black Raincloud bobs her head to the music as she wanders over to the fridge.

Chernozem thinks she will try not to take up much of his time

Chernozem: Privyet?

Li'l Black Raincloud fishes out a can of soda, then blinks and turns around.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Oh. Salutations.

Chernozem nods

Li'l Black Raincloud: Pay no attention to me.

Eaglet: Why not?

Chernozem cocks an eyebrow

Li'l Black Raincloud: I was only getting a soda. I hadn't any intention of disturbing you.

Eaglet shrugs.

Li'l Black Raincloud lazily lashes her tail.

Chernozem offers her hand cautiously

Li'l Black Raincloud takes the offered hand and shakes.

Chernozem: I am... *pauses briefly* Alisa.

Li'l Black Raincloud: It is very nice to meet you, Alisa.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I am a little black raincloud, of course.

Chernozem: Of course?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Of course.

Li'l Black Raincloud: You may, however, call me Emily.

Eaglet grins.

Eaglet: I'm Jessie.

Chernozem adds more whipped cream to her now half empty bowl of ice cream

Li'l Black Raincloud: You are very much Jessie. In fact, I have yet to meet anyone more Jessie than you.

Chernozem just got very confused

Chernozem but doesn't say anything and blanks her face

Li'l Black Raincloud: And this is Pooh.

Li'l Black Raincloud holds up Pooh-Bear.

Chernozem: Why would you call a teddy bear "Poo"?

Eaglet: It's the name of the character.  Winnie the Pooh.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Because he is Pooh-Bear, all stuffed with fluffies.

Chernozem nods though still not hearing the "h"

Li'l Black Raincloud: Is it possible that you have not read Winnie the Pooh?

Chernozem: I have not.

Chernozem: Is it a good story?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Hell beneath us. What has our civilization come to?

Chernozem: I had an... unusual upbringing

Eaglet: Has it even been translated into Russian?

Li'l Black Raincloud: And it did not include Winnie the Pooh.

Chernozem: Nyet. It did not.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Yes. There are three Russian translations.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Including one...Disnified version.

Li'l Black Raincloud looks disgusted.

Chernozem: I did... I think... have a teddy bear though

Li'l Black Raincloud: Thank goodness for small favors.

Chernozem vaguely remembers that small soft toy again

Li'l Black Raincloud: I have, however, interrupted a conversation.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I pray you, pardon me.

Chernozem makes a mental note to look up "Winnie the Poo"

Chernozem: It is nothing.

Chernozem: We were just talking

Eaglet grew up with the Disney version...

Chernozem looks at her empty bowl

Chernozem: And eating ice cream

Li'l Black Raincloud: I shall allow you to continue to do so.

Chernozem adds more whip cream to her empty bowl and eats it

Eaglet giggles.

Li'l Black Raincloud flops back in her chair, this time with her soda.

Chernozem: Everyone is here is very friendly

Chernozem: Does it not feel dangerous to you?

Eaglet: ....

Eaglet: I...don't feel things like you mean.

Chernozem friendly equals wants something

Eaglet: No, it doesn't.

Chernozem frowns

Chernozem: Excuse me?

Eaglet: You're Smersh's daughter.  They like him, so they want to like you too.

Li'l Black Raincloud picks up her lunch box and sticks her arm in up to the elbow. She pulls out a massive tome.

Chernozem: It just seems strange.

Chernozem: It is different than what I am used to

Eaglet: Oh...

Eaglet: Me, I like just about everyone, unless I'm getting serious bad feelings off of them.

Chernozem: Before I arrived here...

Chernozem: ... I don't think...

Chernozem: This is a strange place.

Chernozem but thinks she likes it

Eaglet: Yup.

Eaglet: Paragon is not normal.  It's NOTHING like normal.

Chernozem: Nyet.

Chernozem: I meant the people

Eaglet: Same thing.

Chernozem: I always thought people were the same everywhere

Eaglet: No one IN Paragon's normal.

Chernozem nods

Chernozem: It is true.

Chernozem: Never have I seen anyone hold onto a purse as hard as your ladies do.

Eaglet grins.

Chernozem: But is not human nature... human nature?

Chernozem looks curious

Eaglet: You're talking about a city that attracts heroes.

Eaglet: And one that attracts villains.

Chernozem: So there are people who only want to help others

Eaglet: You're standing in a place that's built for heroes.

Eaglet nods.

Chernozem: And those who only want whatever they can get

Chernozem: I am more used to dealing with the second type

Eaglet: Me, I'm a healer.  It's what I am, it's what I do.

Eaglet: Cayt'n'Caytlin are fighters.

Chernozem: A doctor then?

Eaglet shakes her head.  "I'm not nearly old enough for that."

Chernozem has a nagging headache but doesn't show it

Chernozem: But you are a healer, you said.

Chernozem’s been using her skills more frequently than she's been used to in the last few days

Eaglet: Lemme show you.

Chernozem blinks

Eaglet uses her weakest but most lingering ability.

Chernozem: That was.. interesting.

Chernozem notes the headache is fading... 

Eaglet: A mutation...from my birth father.

Chernozem ... and apparently her shoulder had been aching too... she didn't notice until it didn't anymore.

Chernozem: You do not spend much time with him?

Eaglet scowls.

Eaglet: I never want to see him again.

Chernozem: So he was not like your papen'ka

Chernozem thinks "I suppose he's my papen'ka too"

Smersh wanders in, a bit bleary-eyed.

Li'l Black Raincloud glances up, toe still tapping to the iPod music.

Smersh: Ah, privyet, you two.

Chernozem: Good evening...

Eaglet smiles at Smersh and hops over the counter.

Chernozem is still trying to figure out what to call him

Smersh pours himself a cup of cold coffee.

Eaglet hugs Smersh.

Chernozem: Ice cream?

Chernozem notes the hug

Smersh is hugged, and spills some coffee on the counter!

Eaglet: Oops.

Chernozem she's putting things together... slowly

Eaglet: Sorry!

Smersh: Ah, lastochka.

Smersh: It is all right.

Smersh finds a towel and wipes up the spill.

Smersh: Alisa.

Chernozem smiles a little shyly

Chernozem: I... 

Chernozem hands her new ID to Smersh

Smersh takes it, and looks it over.

Eaglet: *to Alisa*  No...that guy is nothing like Dad.

Smersh smiles slowly.

Smersh: Alisa Korsakova.  It does have a ring to it, I think.

Chernozem: You do not mind?

Smersh shakes his head.

Smersh: Nyet, not at all.

Smersh: You are, after all, a daughter of mine, da?

Chernozem: It would appear so.

Chernozem smiles a bit broader

Smersh sips his coffee.

Smersh: So, I take it you have met Jessie then, da?

Chernozem looks a bit longingly at the whipped cream but puts it away

Eaglet: Yeah, we've been talking.

Eaglet: And eating ice cream.

Smersh nods.

Chernozem: Da.  We talked over the comm a few days ago, and then she showed up here

Smersh: An excellent bonding agent.

Chernozem: Ice cream?

Chernozem: It is sticky but...

Eaglet giggles.

Smersh raises an eyebrow, then chuckles.

Smersh: Bah, it is no matter, da?

Eaglet: Well, I don't really want to be superglued to you...

Chernozem: I have enjoyed talking to you but... da... it would be difficult.

Chernozem is hoping she's getting used to this teasing bit... Doc's been good at that

Smersh: Er, Alisa?  Could I ask you a... favor?

Chernozem straightens a bit

Chernozem: Certainly

Smersh: When next you see this... Dr. Paladin, tell him I should *very* much like to speak to him.

Chernozem relaxes

Chernozem: Of course.

Chernozem: You believe him dead, da?

Eaglet: Isn't he...

Eaglet: ...

Eaglet giggles.

Smersh: I spoke at his funeral.

Li'l Black Raincloud turns a page in her book.

Chernozem smiles at Jessie's infectious giggle

Chernozem: I shall tell him you inquired.

Chernozem: Would you like me to force him here?

Chernozem frowns

Smersh: Nyet... Just give to him the address, da?

Chernozem smiles

Eaglet: I'm glad he's okay.

Chernozem: That... I am happy to do

Smersh: I am curious as to how it is so... he was certainly dead.

Eaglet: Yeah...

Li'l Black Raincloud: Resurrection is not an impossibility.

Li'l Black Raincloud puts in, before turning another page.

Chernozem glances over at Emily

Eaglet: Actually, it's kinda common.

Smersh: Bah.

Eaglet: *to herself*  I'm still wondering if I can do it.

Chernozem: Would he not have looked up associates... of a positive kind?

Smersh doesn't point out, for sake of present company, that the last thing that went through Dr. Paladin's mind was two tons of concrete...

Eaglet makes a face.

Eaglet: Ew.

Chernozem: What?

Eaglet: ...

Smersh: One would think... though he may not actually be Dr. Paladin, da?

Eaglet doesn't answer.

Li'l Black Raincloud: That's disgusting.

Li'l Black Raincloud is also a mind reader.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I rather like it.

Smersh: ...

Smersh: ...what?

Chernozem brow furrows

Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Eaglet glances from Smersh to Alisa.

Chernozem frowns

Smersh: In any event, I should like to know, da?

Chernozem: That is very unhealthy...

Smersh: So they tell me.

Chernozem: I shall ask him

Smersh: I have been smoking too many years to quit, da?

Chernozem: Nyet

Eaglet: Maybe THAT'S why you hang around me.  *grins at Smersh*

Chernozem: You heal him?

Smersh raises an eyebrow, smiles bemusedly, and takes another long drag from his cigarette.

Chernozem thinks about that

Eaglet: I leak.  Constantly.  Unless I'm REALLY trying not to.

Chernozem: Jessie... do you know "how" you heal?  Has anyone ever studied? Tested?

Eaglet: I can do it a couple different ways.

Eaglet: I don't usually absorb it.

Smersh: And I always lecture her when she does.

Eaglet: And I got a HUGE lecture from Dad last time I did it.

Eaglet: He broke his hand in front of me.

Eaglet shrugs.

Chernozem glances and frowns at Smersh
Smersh really should get around to telling Sasha about the broken counter, at some point.

Smersh: It was a... rough day, da?

Eaglet: But no one's really studied it, no.

Chernozem is curious but not asking

Li'l Black Raincloud turns a page in her book and mumbles something in what sounds like really old Latin.

Chernozem shrugs

Chernozem: Perhaps it is better

Smersh: Hmm.

Smersh: Honestly, I do not like the idea of looking too hard into it, da?

Eaglet: Probably.

Smersh: After all, I can only take so much abuse, da?

Eaglet shrugs.  "Doesn't matter to me.""

Smersh chuckles a bit.

Chernozem: How would testing Jessie be abuse for you?

Chernozem looks puzzled

Chernozem can't imagine *not* being tested

Smersh: In order to test her healing, someone needs to be injured, da?

Eaglet: You know we could just go to any hospital in the city...

Chernozem: Are not agents injured everyday?

Li'l Black Raincloud hisses under her breath, having gotten a paper cut, and sucks on her finger.

Chernozem: Just earlier Jessie made a headache go away... and a shoulder that I did not notice aching until it was gone

Smersh: And I, of course, am a shining paragon of good health, da?

Smersh strikes a pose.

Eaglet: I just do it.  I used to not be able to control it, but then Maggie stuck me in the KGB's clinic until I learned.

Chernozem wants to giggle

Eaglet does giggle.

Smersh chuckles as well.

Chernozem covers her mouth over a strange gurgling sound

Li'l Black Raincloud: Someone ought to give her the Heimlich.

Li'l Black Raincloud doesn't look up, and mumbles around her finger.

Eaglet ignores the paper cut.

Smersh puts out his cigarette in the ashtray.

Eaglet shrugs.  "I don't care one way other other.  I know what I do, I don't need to know how it works."

Chernozem: But...

Chernozem: ... does not knowing how something works offer opportunities for improvement that would not otherwise be seen?

Chernozem is sincerely puzzled

Eaglet: I dunno...they can tell me how it works, but I've been doing it without thinking about it for four years.  I can't really remember what it's like to NOT do it anymore...

Eaglet: The only thing I'd really want to know is if I can do it stronger without hurting myself.

Chernozem: This *should* be something that could be discovered with proper, safe, testing

Chernozem: Like an athlete testing what his limit is under safe conditions

Smersh: There are... things, that my instruments do not pick up well, da?

Smersh: The first step is, of course, to discover what it *is*, da?

Chernozem: Da

Smersh: Why are you so... interested, Alisa?

Smersh: You throw ice about... not unlike your sister.

Smersh or your mother... might have?

Chernozem: I simply cannot imagine not knowing my limits
Lady Midday whistles several bars of the Soviet Hymn.

Smersh: Comrade Irina.

Lady Midday: Commander.

Eaglet: Hiya.

Lady Midday puts out her hand to feel the counter before she runs into it.

Chernozem: Irina?

Smersh: Ah, Irina... this is Alisa, da?

Lady Midday sniffs delicately at the air.

Chernozem: Hello

Lady Midday: Ice and disinfectant. It is good to meet you, Alisa.

Lady Midday sniffs at the air again. Her brow furrows.

Chernozem notes the blindness but doesn't comment

Lady Midday holds out her hand to shake.

Chernozem takes it and shakes gently

Lady Midday leans down to sniff Alisa's sleeve, then straightens.

Chernozem: It is good to meet another agent.

Chernozem brow furrows

Chernozem this being open thing is *hard*

Lady Midday: Ivan Petrov.

Chernozem: He is my commander.

Chernozem: Possibly was.

Lady Midday purses her lips.

Eaglet looks a little more alert.

Chernozem: You do not like him?

Lady Midday rustles her wings, mildly agitated.

Eaglet blinks at Midday.

Lady Midday: How long have you been in Paragon, Alisa?

Chernozem: Under a week.

Lady Midday: How do you like it?

Chernozem: It is interesting... and confusing.

Lady Midday rustles her wings again, then settles them around her like a cloak, and hooks the spurs like a brooch.

Lady Midday: Confusing?

Chernozem: The people here are friendly

Chernozem: and help without asking

Lady Midday chuckles quietly.

Lady Midday: Should they not?

Chernozem: It is not what I am used to

Lady Midday: Mph.

Chernozem: I like it.

Chernozem: I can help without worry of being caught

Chernozem smiles

Lady Midday: ...were you not allowed to help before?

Chernozem: Now allowed, per se... but I managed

Eaglet grins.

Eaglet: She is -so- my sister.

Chernozem: And was able to justify any expenses

Lady Midday: Then welcome to Paragon, Alisa.

Smersh just watches the interplay.

Lady Midday: We would like it if you helped, here.

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem: Spasiba

Chernozem: I have enjoyed doing so

Lady Midday: I could be unfriendly, if you'd rather.

Chernozem: Oh. Nyet.

Smersh: I do not think that necessary.

Chernozem: I am not used to people being nice... but I find it enjoyable

Lady Midday smirks.

Lady Midday: More children, Comrade?

Smersh sighs.

Smersh: It seems so, da.

Lady Midday: You are just having my share, da?

Smersh: Not that I am complaining, but it does seem a bit... odd.

Lady Midday: Odd? Did you not know what causes children?

Lady Midday goes from smirking to outright grinning.

Smersh: If you say so.  I should point out that I only had anything to do with the birth of... four...

Smersh counts on his fingers, surreptitiously.

Eaglet giggles.

Lady Midday: Children are a blessing. And you...are very blessed.

Lady Midday giggles.

Lady Midday: I am an only child. I had no siblings. I should have been so lucky.

Smersh: There is also Geny, da?

Lady Midday: Ahh. Geny.

Smersh: Who I think you may... know, Irina.

Lady Midday nods.

Lady Midday: I know Geny.

Eaglet: I'm the odd one out.

Chernozem frowns as she thinks Jessie should not believe such

Eaglet is testing Smersh's reactions, actually...

Smersh: Jessie, you are as much mine as any of the rest, da?  Please do not worry, lastochka.

Chernozem is also enjoying not needing to be so controlled

Lady Midday: ...Alisa is...oh.

Smersh smiles a bit.

Eaglet grins back.

Chernozem: Geny and I appear to be twins, Irina

Lady Midday rubs her face, just under her blindfold.

Lady Midday: Then I know what you look like. Geny, I have seen.

Chernozem: Seen?

Smersh: Oh?

Lady Midday: Da. Seen.

Chernozem: Forgive me. I thought you were unsighted

Lady Midday: I was not always without sight.

Chernozem: Ah

Lady Midday: It is unusual that I know what someone looks like. Very pleasant to put a face with a name.

Lady Midday: And a voice.

Chernozem: Then.... I am glad

Smersh Well, if Irina wanted to touch his face and try to put a look to it, she is welcome....

Eaglet wonders if she could project well enough to show Midday what she can see...decides not to try.

Lady Midday: I identify people by smell, mostly.

Smersh: One sense gone, the others compensate, da?

Lady Midday: The Commander is cigarette smoke and oiled metal.

Lady Midday nods.

Chernozem chuckles

Smersh shrugs faintly.

Lady Midday: You, Alisa, are ice and disinfectant.

Chernozem: Disinfectant?

Lady Midday: The government building.

Chernozem: Ah

Chernozem: That would make sense

Chernozem: Although I do promise... I have showered.

Smersh: Some smells run deep under the skin, Alisa.

Lady Midday: Jessie is rubber and incense.

Smersh: Some things leave their mark.

Eaglet: Rubber and incense?

Lady Midday: Your shoes. Tennis shoe rubber.

Chernozem was thinking the same thing

Eaglet: Oh.

Chernozem thinks she wants to scrub the disinfectant smell away

Lady Midday: I also echolocate, to some degree.

Eaglet: But where's the incense come from?

Lady Midday: Maggie's Rock.

Eaglet blinks.

Eaglet: I...never even realized it smelled like incense there.

Lady Midday: Perhaps not so much incense as...hm. Magic. Energy. I identify it with incense.

Chernozem makes a note to visit the school if she can

Lady Midday: So many energetic bodies pass through there.

Eaglet: I'd expect me to be ozone or something 'cause I play with electricity when I'm bored.

Chernozem: Ozone often has a smell similar to burning rubber... at least to my untrained senses

Smersh couldn't say... three decades of cigarettes is not particularly kind to one's sense of smell.

Lady Midday: Geny never mentioned you, Alisa.

Chernozem: We only learned of each other on Monday.

Chernozem: And I did not have a name until yesterday

Lady Midday: That would be why she never mentioned you.

Lady Midday furrows her brow.

Lady Midday: No name?

Smersh: Indeed.

Eaglet: Eww...

Chernozem: I was Chernozem

Chernozem scowls

Chernozem: Trained and used by the Soviet government

Eaglet: ...the only reason not to give someone a name is so you don't get attached to them.

Lady Midday quirks her lips.

Chernozem scowls at herself now

Chernozem: Then I continued to allow it.

Lady Midday: How could you know you were being used, if you had nothing to compare to?

Chernozem: I have eyes

Chernozem: I am also a trained observer.

Chernozem: I was a complacent and arrogant fool

Lady Midday: Things are different, when you are inside.

Lady Midday: Do not be so hard on yourself.

Chernozem: Bah

Smersh chuckles.

Smersh: Some things seem to be genetic...

Lady Midday: And who does that sound like?

Chernozem looks towards Smersh with a question clearly on her face

Smersh looks to Alisa.

Smersh: Bah.

Chernozem chuckles sheepishly

Chernozem: Ah

Eaglet mimics Smersh.  "Bah."

Lady Midday: Bah.

Chernozem sighs at such a lovely evening

Smersh: Now, that is done and we can move on, da?

Chernozem does *not* suggest Parcheesi tonight

Eaglet grins.

Lady Midday: Commander, you sound tired.

Chernozem: Indeed

Smersh: Do I?

Lady Midday: Da.

Eaglet: I can fix that...

Smersh: Nyet... I probably should think about going to bed.

Eaglet: Apparently I'm better than caffeine for helping people cram for tests.

Eaglet: At least, that's what Clint said.

Chernozem: Should they not study ahead of time?

Smersh: Clint?

Eaglet: He's one of the new kids.

Smersh: I... see.

Eaglet: He's got amnesia and can't remember his name, but he can quote every Clint Eastwood movie line for line...so I started calling him Clint.

Lady Midday: ...how...strange.

Smersh shrugs.

Chernozem frowns at the counter

Eaglet shrugs.  "He always smiles when I say it, so..."

Lady Midday: So you make his day.

Eaglet: Yeah.

Lady Midday giggles.

Smersh prefers John Wayne, actually...

Eaglet does not yet know the dangers of speaking of young men her age in front of a protective father...

Smersh: I should meet this 'Clint' soon.

Smersh: Tell him I wish to meet him, da?

Lady Midday: Uh-oh.

Chernozem glances curiously at Irina

Eaglet: Okay?

Smersh: And I should get myself to bed.

Smersh nods.

Eaglet: *to Midday*  Is he going to do that with every guy in the Rock now?

Lady Midday nods sagely.

Eaglet mimics Smersh again.  "Bah."

Lady Midday: If they speak to you, da.

Chernozem: Very well

Chernozem sighs lightly

Chernozem: It was nice meeting you in person, Jessie.

Chernozem: Irina

Lady Midday: Alisa.

Eaglet: It was nice meeting you, too.

Chernozem: I should return to my rooms as well

Smersh: Rest well, Alisa.

Chernozem: Good night...

Chernozem: ... papen'ka

Lady Midday: Sleep well, countrymen.

Smersh starts.

Smersh then grins.

Eaglet grins.

Chernozem smiles back

Eaglet: Goodnight, Dad.

