Chernozem: Good morning, doctor

Chernozem: I'll be just a moment

Dr. Paladin: Mornin'.  See you had fun dancing the night away.

Chernozem: The club was actually a bit slow, but I found ways of amusing myself.

Dr. Paladin: ...right.

Chernozem: Their minds are just filthy

Chernozem: It seems I must apologize for my inefficiency this morning

Dr. Paladin: Late night.

Chernozem: That is not an excuse

Soular Cell: Greets

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Chernozem: Hello

Dr. Paladin: Thrag, mind grabbing a sidekick?

Dr. Paladin: Well, I reckon we should be good to go, then.

Soular Cell: Nice warehouse inside... this... cave?

Dr. Paladin: Hey, no accounting for taste.

Soular Cell: Efficient team.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I have to admit... we are kicking ass.

Soular Cell: Mmm, Blizzard....

Dr. Paladin: Nice.  Very nice.

Emerald Stargazer: good work all

Dr. Paladin: Freaks.  Lots and lots of Freaks.

Thrazgash: I grind your bones! 

Chernozem: Their heads are entirely too hard for my liking

Soular Cell: Watch for rezzers

Dr. Paladin: All right... here we go.

Soular Cell: Dang, cave.

Dr. Paladin: Sorry.

Soular Cell: Thanks, Thraz

Dr. Paladin: So, we all happy with how the team's going?

Soular Cell: Heckyeah

Cold Protector: lol. yes

Dr. Paladin: Hmm... multiple sniper setup, lied about the villain group... I'm going with trap.

Thrazgash: Ask the Pugilist

[NPC] Armiger: It's Dr. Paladin!

[NPC] Armiger: To arms!

Dr. Paladin has defeated Lance Sergeant

Chernozem: One would think these gentlemen don't like you, Doc.

Dr. Paladin: Me?  Nah, I'm all kinds of lovable.  Really.

Chernozem smiles

Dr. Paladin: I gotta talk at the detective.

Dr. Paladin: I'm sure people will be back in just a moment.

Thrazgash: What did the pugilist say

Dr. Paladin: He didn't.

Dr. Paladin: I asked, but I got no answer.

Psyleris: hello

Green Bombshell: hey

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: *Yawns*

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Good morning

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Oh! Hi!

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Hey.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Oh! And you as well!

[break]

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Chernozem: Hello

Dr. Paladin: Where to?

Dr. Paladin: Hey.

Meram: hello

Chernozem: Hello Dani

Mantis Strike: Oh! Hey!

Alleviation: lets roll

Dr. Paladin: Well, that worked well.

Meram: I try not to suck too much

Dr. Paladin: Well.  Let's rock and roll.

Dr. Paladin: We gotta roll as well.

Dr. Paladin: Good luck out there.

Alleviation: later

Mantis Strike: Yep, going to head off myself. Take care!

[switch to private team]

Dr. Paladin has defeated Paragon Protector

Dr. Paladin: Got him!

Dr. Paladin: Freakin' Protectors.

Mantis Strike: Thanks....ow...

Dr. Paladin: You okay, Dani?

[NPC] The Boss: Dr. Paladin, huh? Just one more for the Revenant Project!

Chernozem blinks

Mantis Strike: Ow!

Mantis Strike: ...Now I know why Papa really didn't like them...

Chernozem chuckles

Dr. Paladin: Well, got that one...

Chernozem: Wise papa

Mantis Strike: I think I'm going to use the hospital. Ow..

Dr. Paladin: Hold up... almost got it.

Dr. Paladin: There.

Chernozem: Now to the hospital

Thalamus has joined the team

Thalamus: hola

Chernozem: Hello

Dr. Paladin: Hey.

Mantis Strike: Hi!

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Dr. Paladin: Well, there we are, then.  Time to be heroes and all that.

Mojo Hightower: I'm already here getting kicked around.

Psychosemantic: *mumbling* ...-body... crimefighting... stuff?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, that.

Psychosemantic: ...'k ... coming...

Psychosemantic apparently is fighting crime in, yes, cycle gear and combat boots. Her head bobs to whatever's blasting on the Nano strapped to her arm.

Dr. Paladin: You kids coming?

Chernozem: Ouch

Chernozem: Need to remember to take a nap next time.

Mantis Strike: Ow!

Hyper Strongston has given you Awaken

Chernozem: Spasiba

Dr. Paladin: Well... that worked.

Chernozem chuckles

Mantis Strike: I'm going to speak to Numina. I'll be quick, promise!

Dr. Paladin: Not a worry.

Mantis Strike: Or Infernal. I get so confused

Dr. Paladin: Freaks.  Should be cake.

Dr. Paladin: Well... I suppose we can get started, right?

Chernozem: As you say, doc.

Psychosemantic: ...sureyeahwhatever...

Mantis Strike: 'm on my way back! Sorry!

Dr. Paladin: Um.  Go team.  Ra ra ra.  Or something like that.

Chernozem snickers

Dr. Paladin: So, Mr. Zen, you still there at all?

Dr. Paladin: Gotta hit the detective.

Dr. Paladin: Oh, joy.

Dr. Paladin: He won't give me anything until I take care of this one.

Dr. Paladin: Ready to go, then?

Psychosemantic: ...guessso...

Dr. Paladin: Right to the bank, kids.

Dr. Paladin: AV!

Dr. Paladin: She’s out!

Dr. Paladin has defeated Ice Mistral

Dr. Paladin: So... sweep and clear, or out?

Psychosemantic: ...lotta... onfireandstuff...

Dr. Paladin: Pardon?

Psychosemantic: ...nothin...

Dr. Paladin: Okay... that was fun.

Chernozem: I hate to disagree, doc but...

Chernozem: That carpet was filthy

Psychosemantic: ...f-ingcrazy...?

Dr. Paladin: I think we're good to go, yeah?

Mantis Strike: *Yawns a little* Uh huh

Psychosemantic: ...Nems's... overhere...

Dr. Paladin: Righto.  Everyone out.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah... I think it's time for a break, then.

Dr. Paladin: I need to head out and drop off all this stuff.

Thalamus: ciao everyone

Chernozem: Da svidania

[NPC] Byron: Of course Dr. Paladin saved the day! Was there ever any doubt?

[break]

Soviet-Shadow has joined the team

Dr. Paladin: Well, you'd be the Strike Leader the boss was talking about, right?

Soviet-Shadow: That is correct, I am Strike Leader Shokolova, third-in-com.... excuse me... actink second-in-command of the Section.

Dr. Paladin: Neat.

Soviet-Shadow: You, in return, are the mercenary brought in for 'consultations.'

Dr. Paladin: Well, mercenary is such a harsh term.

Soviet-Shadow  is not always consistent in her extension of social pleasantries.

Chernozem: *just listens*

Dr. Paladin: Well, there isn't quite one that translates as well in Russian, so I can see that.

Chernozem: Strike Leader.

Soviet-Shadow: Preevyet, Comrade New Agent

Chernozem: Apologies.

Dr. Paladin: There.  Made it.

Chernozem: I am Alisa Korsakova.  Chernozem.

Soviet-Shadow: Da, I process the personnel files, and so I know.

Soviet-Shadow: Welcome.

Soviet-Shadow: We shall let the mercenary set the pace, to make certain we are gettink fair service from him.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Typical malevolent hive-mind sort of thing...

Dr. Paladin: Musta been '86, last I saw one of these.

Dr. Paladin: This is a nasty infestation you got here.

Soviet-Shadow: It is not Sasha's infestation.  It was given to us by police.

Dr. Paladin: So... gonna tell your boss you want your money back?

Soviet-Shadow: I do not think that shall be necessary.

Dr. Paladin: Oh, that's good, then.

Soviet-Shadow: A discounted rate should prove sufficient.

Dr. Paladin: ...

Dr. Paladin: *laughs*

Chernozem chuckles

Soviet-Shadow: That should help

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Random crate in the middle of an office.

Dr. Paladin: I'm guessing that's it, then?

Soviet-Shadow: Not so random, then.

Soviet-Shadow: Meh.  From the smell alone, I can say you are correct.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, that is usually a dead giveaway for corpses.

Dr. Paladin: Once spent a couple months studying decomposition in cadavers in the desert... that was not fun, let me tell you.

Soviet-Shadow: And Sasha has smelled these 'leshy' bodies before.  This is the fourth or fifth one I have recovered, in my career.

Dr. Paladin: I imagine they'll be listed as endangered soon enough.

Dr. Paladin: Yep.  That's the McGuffin.

Soviet-Shadow: Then let us depart.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Off we go.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yo.

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Good evening, comrade

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Privyet.

Soviet-Shadow: You are always welcome to switch sidekickink again, Comrade Agent

Chernozem: That may be a good idea, Strike Leader

Chernozem: I am unused to such large numbers of opponents

Chernozem: Spasiba

Dr. Paladin: Well, I need to talk to the man.

Dr. Paladin: And that's done.

Dr. Paladin: Well.  Fixing structural problems at the PD...

Dr. Paladin: Ow.

Dr. Paladin shakes his head a little.

Chernozem: You are alright, Doctor?

Dr. Paladin: I hate the old 'mace to the skull' trick.

Dr. Paladin: So.  Time to save the town.  Bust some heads.  And throw out some KGB leaflets.  Right?

Chernozem shakes her head in amusement

Dr. Paladin: I think Corey over there is a Nemesis automaton...

Soviet-Shadow: We shall make our way directly, but with caution, fightink as we go.

Dr. Paladin: Right.

Dr. Paladin: Going in.

Dr. Paladin: Dammit.

Dr. Paladin: Lookit that, it worked!

Dr. Paladin: Anything interesting?

Soviet-Shadow: I would not know... I was almost done inspectink them when you knocked me away!

Soviet-Shadow: I shall resume...

Soviet-Shadow: Meh, only grenades of electromagnetism

Chernozem: I think perhaps I should return to my quarters for a short while to recuperate.

Dr. Paladin: Righto.

[break]

Chernozem: Hello, Jack.

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Chernozem: I was just heading off to the store.

Dr. Paladin: Groovy.

Chernozem: Groovy?

Dr. Paladin: Nifty?

Chernozem brows furrow in confusion.

Dr. Paladin: Neat.

Dr. Paladin: Cool.

Chernozem: Ah. Slang.

Chernozem: These all mean the same thing?

Dr. Paladin: More or less, yeah.

Chernozem: I shall make a note of it.

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem: I've been meaning to ask, Doctor.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah?

Chernozem: Why do you not wear a "costume"?

Dr. Paladin: Mostly 'cause I don't try to be a hero.

Dr. Paladin: Just here to solve problems.

Chernozem: True heroes don't try to be

Dr. Paladin: Eh.

Chernozem emits a strangled laugh

Dr. Paladin: What?

Chernozem: You would probably be less noticeable in a costume... in this city.

Dr. Paladin: What?  This is my favorite jacket!

Chernozem: That is apparent

Chernozem blinks

Chernozem: You found some sort of cryoweapon?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.
Dr. Paladin: Maybe I'll use it and make myself a costume.

Dr. Paladin: The Mighty CryoPaladin!

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Evening Comrades

Chernozem strangled laughter

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yo.

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Privyet

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: To answer your question... yeah, we can use your help, in just a couple minutes here.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Least, I assume that was your question?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: But I guess you don't really need our help, then.

Dr. Paladin: So.  What's up?

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: Good evening comrades.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yo!

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: I take it there is a work out tonight?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Seems like.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: I like to think of it as active problem solving.

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: Active sounds good to me. I've always been a hands on kind of guy.

Dr. Paladin: So, um... Invisi-Miss?

Stolista smiles
Dr. Paladin: Do you have a name or something?

Stolista: I like Invis-Miss, that works for now

Stolista: Or Stolista, that two

Dr. Paladin: Righto.  I'm Jack.

Dr. Paladin: Nice ta meecha.

Dr. Paladin: Alisa, say hi to the nice people.

Chernozem scowls very slightly

Chernozem: Privyet.

Dr. Paladin: Very valuable gem in a cardboard box?  Check.

Dr. Paladin: We good?

Stolista: very

Captain Russia: Mmhmm

Dr. Paladin: Righteous.  Let's go.

Dr. Paladin: Chumps.

Captain Russia: Malta. Feh.

Chernozem: Are we going in?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

Stolista: So we do the dirty work for one corrupt regime by fighting another?

Dr. Paladin: Something like that, yeah.

Stolista: Comrade Beria would be so proud
Chernozem: We protect the people.  It does not matter who we work for to do so

Captain Russia: My sentiments exactly. The people benefit, the harder I punch.

Stolista: Its not that I question the validity of the peoples need

VeIocity: Greetings there folks.

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

VeIocity: I have NO IDEA who you people are, but you can all call me Vel.

Dr. Paladin: Oh.  I'm Jack.

Captain Russia: Leo here.

Stolista: More the dubious qualities of its allies

Chernozem: *grudgingly* Chernozem

VeIocity: Nice to meet the lot of you... though Leo... I think I remember you.

Stolista *nods*

VeIocity: Cute, tall, wore red and grey?

Captain Russia: You sound a little familiar. I think you gave me a hand once or twice.

Captain Russia: Something like that. *laugh*

VeIocity: Hmm, looks like I haven't sync'd into your actual dimension yet...

VeIocity: Regardless, I can seeeee you....

VeIocity: Too bad you can't see me yet.

Captain Russia: Dimen...wait. I do remember you. Sarcasm, killer smile, and a whole lotta arrows.

VeIocity: Bingo.

Captain Russia: No, I told you, the name's Leo.

VeIocity: *sigh*

Dr. Paladin: ...right.

VeIocity: Ah, there we go!

Dr. Paladin: ...an elf?

VeIocity: WHERE?

VeIocity glances around.

Dr. Paladin: Nah, it's cool.

VeIocity: I figured as much. *grins*

Dr. Paladin: Just been since... '96 or so since I worked with one.

VeIocity: How to know where we've been... just go for the clean, non destroyed areas.

Dr. Paladin: Hey, cleanup?  *Not* my problem.

Dr. Paladin: I don't know why they bothered to steal it... dead-end tech.

Dr. Paladin: I worked with Dr. Yamato on the original.

Chernozem: And when was this, Doctor?

Dr. Paladin: Tachyon Wave Motion Engine thing.

Captain Russia: Tacky what?

Dr. Paladin: Oh, that would have been...

Dr. Paladin: '78 or so.

Chernozem: How old *are* you?

Captain Russia: Thankfuly I don't remember much of that.

Dr. Paladin: Old enough to know better.

Stolista: Bad year for Russia, not so good for American TV either

Chernozem: *grumbles*

Dr. Paladin: Now, to be fair, I was real young at the time.

VeIocity: So Leo...how's that KGB group treatin ya?

Captain Russia: 3 squares and a place to hang my hat. I can't complain.

Captain Russia: Not to mention I get to work with a lot of the city youth. I'm starting upa boxing program.

VeIocity: I fear for the children...

Captain Russia: Hey, they’re in capable hands!

Dr. Paladin: Okay, right to the bank.

 [NPC] Dr. Aeon: Neither Quatrexin nor the Council will get their grubby claws on this gem! It's mine, all mine!

Dr. Paladin: ...Aeon!  Oh crap!

Dr. Paladin: That jerk ruined my career twice!

Chernozem frowns

Captain Russia: So he gets two knuckle sandwiches.

Dr. Paladin has defeated Dr. Aeon

Dr. Paladin: Take that!

Captain Russia clicks his jaw.

Dr. Paladin: Get in!

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Now the weapons deal thing.

Dr. Paladin: Okay, that stung.

Dr. Paladin: Whee.

VeIocity: Pffft.

VeIocity: Ooooh he didn't like me very much did he?

Captain Russia: Don't see what's not to like.

Dr. Paladin: I think we're good to go.

VeIocity: It's the pointy ears.

Chernozem: Not very sharp, was he?

Dr. Paladin: We do appear to rock, though.

VeIocity: They never are.

VeIocity: So we continuing on this rampaging team of fun?

Dr. Paladin: Actually, it's time for this Paladin here to hit the sack.

Chernozem cocks an eyebrow

Dr. Paladin: The rest of you, though?  Please do continue and stuff.

Chernozem: I think I may head to the club again this evening.

Captain Russia: Been a pleasure working with you all.

Dr. Paladin: When do you sleep?  Sheesh.  Night, folks.

Stolista: very much so

Chernozem: Ocassionally.

Chernozem: I prefer to spend my time being active.

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Sleep well when you do Comrades
