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Dr. Paladin: Well.  Seems like we got a bank robbery on our hands.

Chernozem: Hello again, Doc

Dr. Paladin: Where'd that imp go?

Chernozem: Hi Jessie!

Dr. Paladin: Hey, Alisa.

Eaglet: Hi!

Chernozem recalls Nightwind Singer

Chernozem: This one?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, that one.

Dr. Paladin: Well, let's go!

Dr. Paladin: Right to the bank, then.

Eaglet: Sooooo glad I"m wearing armor...

Nightwind Singer: Thanks.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Next up!

Dr. Paladin: Rerun of a bad 90s show!

Chernozem: No snow on Doc's boots

Dr. Paladin: I want to make it clear to everyone... I am *not* David Duchovny.

Eaglet: Not who?

Dr. Paladin: ...

Dr. Paladin: ...nevermind.

Dr. Paladin: That's a lot of bullets.

Eaglet: Yeah.

Nightwind Singer: Yeah

Dr. Paladin: Good thing I'm quick on my feet, then.

Chernozem: What's this about your feet?

Eaglet: He thinks he's a dancer.

Chernozem chuckles

Dr. Paladin: Eh, you're just jealous.

Eaglet: I've got armor, I dont' need to be quick.

Chernozem: Doc, you haven't seen anything. 

Chernozem grins

Chernozem: That's right, svolatch

Chernozem: And Jessie?

Eaglet: Hmm?

Chernozem: Thank you for being so attentive.

Chernozem: I would have fallen several times without your aid

Chernozem: Actually... our conversation last week...

Chernozem: I went and spoke to Mr. Nash

Chernozem: He's discovered I have an ability towards empathy as well as damage

Chernozem: He's helping me learn

Eaglet: Oh, cool.

Dr. Paladin: Over here, ladies.

Eaglet: I can do damage, I just don't like to.

Chernozem: I was even able to help Papen'ka with a headache he was having.

Chernozem smiles

Eaglet: Nobody minds because I'm cute.

Eaglet grins.

Dr. Paladin: ...you two are sisters?
Chernozem: Be careful with that power, Jessie.

Chernozem: Da

Eaglet: Stepsisters, actually.

Dr. Paladin: Huh.
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Chernozem: Bah, Jessie

Chernozem: We have the same father, regardless of blood ties

Eaglet: I know, but I thought he was referring to our powers.

Chernozem: Ah

Chernozem: Nyet, Doctor.  My mental abilities are courtesy of the GRU

Dr. Paladin: Ah.  That hack Krylov?

Chernozem blinks

Chernozem: You know of him?

Dr. Paladin: His methodology is pretty... loose.

Nightwind Singer: Uh, I need to talk to a trainer

Chernozem: Infernal would be the trainer here

Dr. Paladin: North of here.

Nightwind Singer: I going to run over there real quick.

Chernozem: A fair warning.  He is not typical in appearance to your previous trainers

Nightwind Singer: Uh okay.

Nightwind Singer: He reminds me of daddy only much much nicer.

Eaglet: I've never been this far out.

Dr. Paladin: Nice spot for a picnic, if you don't mind the grass trying to eat you;.

Nightwind Singer: Some body just dropped me on the way over to the party.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, the snipers can be mean out here.

Dr. Paladin: Um... hey.

La Anemona: Buenos noches, compadres!

Dr. Paladin: Get in, I'll cover you.

Dr. Paladin: Go on in, darn it!

Chernozem: Blasted Imps

Chernozem: Never listen, da?

Dr. Paladin: And, hey.  Cubano, eh?

La Anemona: Si, seÃ±or!  How did you know?

Chernozem: Another, doc?

Dr. Paladin: Made a comparative linguistic study of accents back in '78.

La Anemona: How fascinating, ah?

La Anemona: Please, my friends, do not mind the clouds of flying spines and poisonous ink!  They are a natural effect of my powers, ah?

Dr. Paladin: It was something sure.

Chernozem: Greetings

Eaglet: No problem.

Dr. Paladin: So, yeah.  My name's Jack.

Chernozem: This reminds me...

Eaglet: I'm Jessie.

Chernozem: ... did you have a chance to meet with my papen'ka, Doc?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

La Anemona: I am Ariel. *she pronounces it Arr-ee-el

Dr. Paladin: He's kinda... surly, isn't he?

Chernozem: It is nice to meet you Ariel.

Chernozem: I am... Alisa.

Chernozem: He is a lovely person

Eaglet: Well, as we keep reminding you, he thought you were dead.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah... we cleared that up.  Mostly.

Chernozem: I will ask him to tell me the story

Chernozem smiles

Eaglet: I'm glad you're not dead.

Eaglet: That night freaked me out so bad...

Dr. Paladin: Well, I'm glad I'm not dead, too?

Chernozem: We all are, Jack

Chernozem: Sorry.. Doctor

Dr. Paladin: I'm good.

Dr. Paladin: Okay, where's the doc.

Eaglet: I have him.

Dr. Paladin: Ah.  Let's get him outta here!
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Nightwind Singer: I'm going to have to go. 
Dr. Paladin: Be well, then.
Nightwind Singer: Thanks.

Dr. Paladin: So.  You're working with Section 8 too, then?

Chernozem perks up at that

La Anemona: Do you mean me?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

La Anemona: I have been working with them for over two years, now!

La Anemona: But... I am often away and not always active.

Dr. Paladin: Happens.

Eaglet: *grins*  Hey, I'm surrounded.

Chernozem: But your papen'ka is the leader, Jessie.

Chernozem: Are you not a member by default? No matter your official registration?

Eaglet: I suppose?

Chernozem chuckles

Dr. Paladin: Well, Ariel, I've been gone a bit, too.

La Anemona: Si?  I would imagine, seÃ±or, as I have not yet met you!

Dr. Paladin: Well, I just got myself a... consultant spot.

Chernozem: Consultant?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.  Supposed to work on some dimensional thing.

Chernozem: Are you working with Tatyana then?

Dr. Paladin: Well, not *yet*...

Chernozem scowls a little

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  I'm supposed to say, 'Go team' or something, right?

La Anemona: 'Viva KGB?'

Chernozem strangled laugh

Dr. Paladin: Sure, that works.

Eaglet shrugs.

Dr. Paladin: Viva KGB.

Dr. Paladin: Let's blow this joint.

Dr. Paladin: So... more space nazis.

Chernozem: Space nazis?

Chernozem: Are not nazis just nazis?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.  Crypto-fascists with space squids.

Dr. Paladin: Is that all of them?

Chernozem: It appears so

Dr. Paladin: Right, then.

Chernozem: I think I am done fighting for the evening

Chernozem: I'm in the mood to dance

Chernozem mutters a russian phrase

Chernozem: Jack?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, what?

Chernozem: Are you alright?

Dr. Paladin: I'm good.

Dr. Paladin: And I'm going to go and crash now.

Chernozem: Then I am heading to the club

Chernozem: I shall see you later, da?

Dr. Paladin: Sure thing.

Eaglet: I think I'll head home.

Dr. Paladin: Night, ladies.

La Anemona: Adios, Doctor.
