07-20-2008

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: *Yawns happily*

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Mornin', Dani.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Oh! Hi!

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Good morning

Chernozem: I will meet with you inside?

Dr. Paladin: Sure thing.

Dr. Paladin: Huh.  New threads.

Chernozem: *smirks* My costume is at the laundry.

Dr. Paladin: Ah.

Chernozem carefully doesnt comment on the state of Jack's clothing

Dr. Paladin wouldn't really care anyway.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Rikti-smiting, go.

[NPC] Faultline: Thanks again, Chernozem.

Dr. Paladin: Hey there, little lady.

Chernozem: Hi, Jessie

Eaglet: Hello.

Dr. Paladin: So... is your day going to kill me for taking you into a war zone?

Eaglet: I dunno?

Eaglet: Caytlin might.

Dr. Paladin: Who?

Eaglet: My sister.

Eaglet: You've met her.

Dr. Paladin: I have?

Eaglet: Heh.

Dr. Paladin: Ah, there she is.

[NPC] Fusionette: We have to stop meeting like this, people will talk.

[NPC] Raid Leader:  Leader Status: Entering Battlefield

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.  Let's head back.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Um...

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yeah?  What's up?

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: What're you guys all doing?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Saving the Vanguard from their own incompetence.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Want to go?  It'll be a barrel of laughs.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Uh huh!

Dr. Paladin: Ready for a port there, Jessie?

Eaglet: Yep!

Mantis Strike: ...Wow...I'm really tall...

Dr. Paladin: ...yeah.

Dr. Paladin is short.

Mantis Strike looks embarassed

Soviet-Shadow is shorter still

[NPC] Tarantula: For Lord... Recluse!

Chernozem: Jessie?

Eaglet: Heh.  I know better than to get up when things are still blowing up.

Dr. Paladin: We got company...

Dr. Paladin: Well, that worked.  You okay, Jessie?

Eaglet: Sure.

Dr. Paladin: Lovely.  Now we get to extract a defector.

Dr. Paladin: I will guess, Sasha, that's more your field than mine.

Eaglet: Okay.

[NPC] Vanguard Sergeant: I'm not sure what kind of report you want.  It's madness on all corners, but my area is clear at the moment.

Soviet-Shadow: Ehr....

Soviet-Shadow: Sasha's missions were mostly alonk lines of 'Eliminate a defector'

Soviet-Shadow: But I suppose infiltration and extraction is not so different.

Eaglet: I could probably do it pretty good with a little training.

Chernozem: Extraction requires you to get out while towing a civilian or uncooperative agent.  More potential for mess.

Dr. Paladin: Just means you need to be creative, right?

Chernozem: Indeed

Dr. Paladin: Buncha bums!

Eaglet giggles.

Soviet-Shadow: I would suggest druggink or incapacitation of the extractee as standard procedure.

Dr. Paladin: Is it your coffee break or something?

Dr. Paladin: If so, where's mine?

Mantis Strike: ...Wow...I'm glad my uniform doesn't look like that.

Chernozem: Which is a feasible solution if they weigh no more than your carrying capacity

Eaglet: I wonder if I could learn to convince people to follow me...

Dr. Paladin has defeated Guardian

Soviet-Shadow: Sasha is stronk for her size.  It would be acceptable solution.

Chernozem just raises an eyebrow as she remembers a few very large targets

Dr. Paladin never worked in intelligence.

Soviet-Shadow: And I would rather drag 150 kilos rather than convince 50 noisy and uncooperative kilos to follow me.

Mantis Strike: ..Papa never would tell me about the sort of jobs he used to do..

Chernozem chuckles slightly

Chernozem: I would rather teleport them.

Dr. Paladin: Good trick if you can do it.

Dr. Paladin: Some of us can't.

Chernozem waggles her eyebrows

Eaglet: Hmm.  That's a good idea.

Dr. Paladin: I vote we leave these bums to their work.

Chernozem: There are devices which can simulate teleporation abilities, Jack

Soviet-Shadow: With the advent of superpowered operatives, the Sovyet Union began shieldink secure locations against teleport, as did most major powers.

Eaglet: Do you know where to get one?

Mantis Strike: Are there devices that make people taller?

Soviet-Shadow: This is why agents with skills such as Sasha's were still needed.

Chernozem chuckles to herself

Dr. Paladin: ...okay, that was harsh, Dani.

Mantis Strike looks down and blushes. 'Sorry!'

Dr. Paladin: Size of the fight in the dog, Dani.

Eaglet: I could use one of those, too. *grins*  I need to get taller than Cayt'n'Caytlin.

Mantis Strike: Um...that's kind of confusing

Chernozem: Short is a good height.

Dr. Paladin: It's not the size of the dog in the fight, it's the size of the fight in the dog.

Mantis Strike: But how do you measure fight in a......um....that really makes no sense.

Dr. Paladin: And doesn't the boss play around with Rikti 'port gear as a hobby?

Chernozem: Da

Dr. Paladin: There you go, then.

Dr. Paladin: Let's roll, ladies.

Dr. Paladin: I gotta talk to the dark and mysterious guy.

Dr. Paladin: Here we go.  Infiltration, investigation, and we're not supposed to fight.

Eaglet: Oh, good, I get to practice my "I'm not here" stuff.

Dr. Paladin: Sounds very Zen.

Eaglet: It works, too.

Dr. Paladin: I figure Sasha's good for this, too.

Soviet-Shadow: Indeed.  I put the stealth suit in infiltrations mode.

Dr. Paladin: Remember.  No fighting if you can avoid it.

Soviet-Shadow: Invisibleness mode is engaged

Chernozem: It sounds like a task for one specialized agent, da?

Eaglet: ..."I'm not here" doesn't work on machines.  Ow.

Dr. Paladin: I'm just bobbing and weaving.

Chernozem: *chuckles*

Dr. Paladin: And there we go.  Everyone out of the pool!

Chernozem: Well done, comrades

Soviet-Shadow: Initiate Transport Protocol Alpha Two Seven One Dash Six!

Mantis Strike: *Yawns*

Mantis Strike: I'm gonna go take a break...

Dr. Paladin: Okay... so, we want to keep working in the Zone, here?

Soviet-Shadow: It matters not at all to me.

Eaglet: I'll go wherever.

Dr. Paladin: Oh, great.  Black tie.

Chernozem: I'll need to head to the base for a moment then.

Chernozem: One moment

Eaglet: Um.  I don't have anything for that...

Dr. Paladin appears in a baby blue polyester tuxedo

Chernozem blinks

Dr. Paladin: What?  It's the only suit I own!

Chernozem: That is very... retro, I believe is the word

Dr. Paladin: Criminy.

Chernozem: You look very distinguished, Doctor.

Chernozem mumbles "For the 1970s"

Dr. Paladin: If you say so.

Chernozem is happy with her little black dress

Dr. Paladin: Lookin' good.

Soviet-Shadow: I am prepared for the event.

Dr. Paladin: Well, w'll give Jessie a minute, then.

Dr. Paladin: I hate polyester.

Chernozem: With good reason

Chernozem: Very nice, Jessie

Dr. Paladin: Well... Let's go be bodyguards.

Dr. Paladin: I wonder if they have coffee...

Chernozem: I don't doubt it

[NPC] Faultline: Hi, Dr. Paladin, some important conference huh?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I reckon so.

Dr. Paladin: Know where they're hiding the coffee?

[NPC] Fusionette: Really, guys, I'm flattered, but I'm just here for security, and NOTHING ELSE.

[NPC] Fusionette: Hey, Eaglet!

[NPC] Serpent Drummer: Greetings, Chernozem.

Dr. Paladin: Hey.

Dr. Paladin: Look, be nice.  Short notice on the party, all right?

Soviet-Shadow blinks

Soviet-Shadow: *quiet* Um... Comrade... your skirt?

Chernozem: Interesting skirt

Soviet-Shadow lets Fusionette know

Soviet-Shadow sniffs

Dr. Paladin watches Fusionette turn many entertaining shades of red.

Soviet-Shadow: Ehr... someone is makink sure her Shirley Temples are not so non-alcoholic

Soviet-Shadow: Which might explain skirt.

Dr. Paladin: Dude.  Digging the headgear.

[NPC] Fusionette: Hey, Soviet-Shadow!

Eaglet: This is so cool.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.

Soviet-Shadow: Really.  Honestly.  It is supposed to go other way.

Soviet-Shadow: Sasha would not lie to you about this.

Dr. Paladin: Seems we got ourselves an automaton infiltrator over here.

Soviet-Shadow: Check tag.  It is for goink in the back.

Dr. Paladin: And she's not cluing me on on where she got the coffee!

[NPC] Conference Attendee: Go away.  I'm attending this very...bzzt...important conference.

Soviet-Shadow: Comrade Fusionette seems to think she is makink fashion 'statement'

Dr. Paladin: No accounting for taste, right?

Chernozem sighs

Soviet-Shadow: Da, just so.

Dr. Paladin: Anyhow, we need to check the computer in the back.

Eaglet is soooooo failing at acting all grown up and serious.

Soviet-Shadow: Is nice to see Serpent Drummer dressed up

Soviet-Shadow sighs

Eaglet: ....

Dr. Paladin: I am *so* tempted to drive a tank through the conference....

Eaglet: Something...doesn't feel right...

Soviet-Shadow checks Eaglet

Dr. Paladin: What could possibly go wrong, aside from everything?

Soviet-Shadow: Your clothinks are on properly

Eaglet: But there's no one but Vanguard and Rikti here, and they're all trying to behave.

[NPC] Lady Grey: 'Lord' Nemesis! 

[NPC] Lady Grey: You dare to interrupt these negotiations, and yet you lack the decency to show up in person?

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: Please, my dear, do not fret! 

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: Your 'Vanguard' society has simply gone too far, and had to be corrected. 

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: It was all quite humorous, but steps had to be taken. 

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: Now, don't let it trouble your pretty little head.

[NPC] Lady Grey:  PRETTY!  LITTLE!  HEAD? 

[NPC] Lady Grey: Oh, steps are indeed going to be taken!

Eaglet: ...

Chernozem raises an eyebrow

Dr. Paladin: ...and the entire Nemesis army.

Eaglet: That would be why I don't feel anyone.

Dr. Paladin: Time to work, I guess.

Soviet-Shadow: Entire army?  Bah.

Soviet-Shadow: Well, it is not as if I have not been fightink in heels before.

Soviet-Shadow: Let us go!

Eaglet: I wore flats.

Dr. Paladin: ...okay, they definitely need to get hurt... I have to fight in polyester!

Lieutenant Automaton has defeated Eaglet

Eaglet: *curses*

Chernozem: Jessie?

Chernozem helps Jessie to her feet

Eaglet: ...owwww....

Dr. Paladin: Watch yourself.  They play for keeps.

Soviet-Shadow: Look out!

Eaglet: They ruined my clothes...

Dr. Paladin: Ah ha.

[NPC] Jaeger: For Lord Nemesis!

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: They are merely cogs in the great machine of Nemesis.

[NPC] Gewehr Jaeger: For Lord Nemesis!

[NPC] Lady Grey: Ah, Dr. Paladin, and just in time.

[NPC] Fake Nemesis: To arms, lads! Have at them!

[NPC] Lady Grey: The gall of that foolish old man!  Well, let us clean up this mess.

Dr. Paladin: Should make sure they're all gone...

Dr. Paladin: I reckon that is what there is.

Dr. Paladin: Lady, you gonna be okay from here?

Dr. Paladin: Oh, and Lady, I know Fusionette's doing it, but the sideways skirt look is so not you.

Chernozem snickers

Dr. Paladin: Oh, thanks.  I like this suit, too.

Dr. Paladin lies.

Dr. Paladin: Let's go, folks.

Chernozem thinks she's hiding that suit from her sight

Dr. Paladin: I have got to go change.

Chernozem: I believe I shall go change as well

Dr. Paladin: Costume's back from the cleaners, eh?

Chernozem cocks her head

Chernozem: Da

Dr. Paladin: So, that was fun.

Dr. Paladin: I think I need a new suit at some point, though.

Chernozem: Indeed

Chernozem: Would anyone like assistance in reaching our destination?

Chernozem: That is... disappointing

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Seems the general was... overenthusiastic.

Dr. Paladin: I swear we just did this.

Eaglet: THis happens all the time.  They're getting tired of it.

Eaglet: Vanguard, I mean.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Let's go.

[break]

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: *Yawns and laughs quietly*

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Something funny?

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Nuh uh! Am I supposed to call you sir?

Dr. Paladin: Hey, folks.

Eaglet: Hi!

Dr. Paladin: Righto.  They're blowing up the Portal building.

Dr. Paladin: Whee.

Dr. Paladin: They're not messing around.

Dr. Paladin: We all good?

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: *Yawns quietly* 'm gonna go lie down again...

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Righto.

Dr. Paladin: Now, to see if I remember where the contact is...

Dr. Paladin: Ah.  Found him.

Teacup Tempest digs into her pocket and comes up with a bottlecap, which she holds solemnly out to Chernozem.

Chernozem carefully takes it

Chernozem: Spasiba?

Teacup Tempest beams!

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem squeezes it into a pocket

Dr. Paladin: And here we go.

Dr. Paladin: Well.  Here goes nothing.

Chernozem: Jessie? Do you have any aspirin?

Eaglet: Why would I have aspirin?

Dr. Paladin: Yeesh.  These guys are... rough.

Chernozem: Oh, for headaches and such

Eaglet: Um.  No.

Chernozem sighs a little

Eaglet: Am I not getting it?

Chernozem: Ah well

Chernozem: It's their heads

Eaglet: ...they're Freaks.  They don't feel pain.

Chernozem: I do

Eaglet: Really?  Weird.

Chernozem: Theirs are hard

Eaglet: ...okay, wait, I think I'm getting confused.

Chernozem: And there are many of them

Chernozem: Not to worry

Teacup Tempest pulls out a crumpled up convenience store two pack of Tylenol out of her pocket, as well as a sprocket, a feather, and a puff of lint
Dr. Paladin: Need something to take that with?  I got a thermos of coffee.

Teacup Tempest holds the Tylenol out to Chernozem

Chernozem shudders

Chernozem: No thank you, doctor

Dr. Paladin: Suit yourself.

Chernozem: Spasiba, little one.

Teacup Tempest beams!

Chernozem dry swallows rather than drink Jack's coffee

Dragoslav: She's an angel.

Teacup Tempest giggles
Chernozem: Jessie... aspirin has properties that empathic healing does not.  

Chernozem: It blocks the reception of pain rather than actually healing it

Eaglet: You didn't say that's what you wanted it for.

Chernozem: Ah

Chernozem: My apologies then

Dr. Paladin: Nice.

Dr. Paladin: And... down.

Dr. Paladin: And...

Dr. Paladin: Stay down, dammit!

Dr. Paladin: Woo.

Chernozem: Dragoslav, Prepare to be recalled to duty.

You Recall  Dragoslav close to you

Dr. Paladin: And here we go.

Dragoslav: ...I was never off it to be recalled. <smiles>

Teacup Tempest hides you within their Steamy Mist

Chernozem chuckles

Chernozem is defeated

Chernozem: Too many late nights.

Chernozem: I should know better

Eaglet returns you from the brink of death

Chernozem: *growls*

Chernozem: Hmmm

Dr. Paladin: ...ow.

Dr. Paladin: Lemme tell ya, this would be easier if they weren't wearing Buicks...

Eaglet: *giggles a bit*

Dr. Paladin: In fact, I think one of them was wearing my old '72 Imperial.

Chernozem: You could not have been old enough to drive in 72.

Dr. Paladin: Nah, I bought it used.

Dr. Paladin: Let's try a controlled situation first....

Dr. Paladin: That one's wearing a Lada.

Dr. Paladin: Where'd he go?

Dr. Paladin has defeated Proximity Bomb

Dr. Paladin: Over here.

[NPC] Elmo: This key will grant you access to the reactor core.  Hurry!

Dr. Paladin: Always the last place you look...

Chernozem: Why would you keep looking after you'd found it?

Eaglet: It's a saying.

Chernozem nods 

Dr. Paladin: Watch for bombs.

Dr. Paladin: ...ow.

Chernozem: You were saying?

Dragoslav: Good find.

Eaglet: Don't do that.  It hurts.

Dragoslav: Bomb up there.

You have defeated Proximity Bomb

Dr. Paladin: See?  I was good.  Really.

Chernozem smiles

Dr. Paladin: Okay, everyone grab some coolant.

You pick up a reactor coolant belt.

Dr. Paladin: Feel like a damn hamster...

Teacup Tempest: Wheeee!

Dragoslav: There.

Dragoslav: 4

Eaglet: Hang in there.

Dr. Paladin: Bubble up.

Dr. Paladin: They sent in the JV squad.

Chernozem: The what squad?

Eaglet: Junior varsity.  Varsity's what you call the competitive team in high school, all the best players.

Chernozem: Ah.  So JV would be the second best?

Dr. Paladin: Right in one.

Chernozem nods

Eaglet: I wonder if Frost is right about this thing...

Chernozem looks curious

Dr. Paladin: Right about what?

Eaglet: She thinks that, theoretically, we could channel the entire electric output of the reactor into me and I'd be fine.

Dr. Paladin: Nice, kids, nice.

Teacup Tempest flutters up and sits on Drago's shoulders.

Dragoslav smiles.

[break]

[NPC] Dr. Aeon: Uh, I was just about to, uh, trick them, yes. 

[NPC] Dr. Aeon: Well, never mind. We've got to shut down the PTS before it esca...

 [NPC] Dr. Aeon: um... aah... 

[NPC] Dr. Aeon: Explodes! Yes, before it explodes. 

[NPC] Dr. Aeon: Just help me get to the main control computer!

Dr. Paladin: I want you to think on this, next time you ruin my career.

Chernozem messes with his brain a little

[NPC] Dr. Aeon: Right, that's taken care of and I'm out of here!

Dr. Paladin: Righto.

Chernozem: Welcome back

Chernozem: You've had your jacket repaired, Jack?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

Dr. Paladin: It is my favorite jacket, after all.

Chernozem: It is a very nice jacket.

Chernozem smiles

Teacup Tempest preens the feathers on one wing.

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: You will not hold me here long.

[NPC] Chief Solder: Long-Held Desire: Slay Ballista

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: Reinforcements have arrived.

[NPC] Longbow Officer: Keep fighting! Help's on the way!

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: Let us throw back these invaders together!

[NPC] Raider Ga'Emnon: Hro'Dtohz Strategy: Outmaneuvered Humanity!

Dr. Paladin: All right.  Time to go.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Some big bad dude.

Chernozem: Aren't they always?  According to these people, at least.

Teacup Tempest: <blech!>

Dr. Paladin fights off half the Rikti army solo… Chernozem enters the cave and is dumbstruck for a little while

Chernozem clears throat

Chernozem: That was... amazing

Dr. Paladin: All in a day's work.

Mousebird: 'Allo. On my way!

Eaglet: Hi!

Dr. Paladin: Groovy.

[NPC] Faultline: Good to see you guys. Let's find that General Dozi 'Edoes guy!!

Dr. Paladin: Hey.

Mousebird: Merci, Mon Amie.

Mousebird: Facile. Easy.

Dr. Paladin: This way, kids.

Dr. Paladin: Found'im.

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Dr. Paladin Reputation: Excellent. Expectation: Worthy Combat.

Dr. Paladin: Work the bosses.

Teacup Tempest hides you within their Steamy Mist

Dr. Paladin: We got company!

Chernozem: Pardon?

Mousebird: Holding them on the walls.

Mousebird: Letting them come forward a bit.

Mousebird: Force bubble may keep them off.

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Surprised Observation: Chernozem Survival. Counter Strategy: Enacted!

Mousebird: They are not liking this much.

Dr. Paladin has defeated Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Error Realization: Enemy Underestimation. Solemn Vow: Same Mistake: Never Again. 

Mousebird: M'aider!

Eaglet: Help?

Mousebird: Oui!

Teacup Tempest: Whee!

Mousebird: Thank you. I could not have held them off much longer.

Dr. Paladin: I think we covered it.

Dr. Paladin: Epic, non?
Mousebird: Oui. C'est tout.

Teacup Tempest: Whee!

Chernozem strangled laugh

Mousebird: Donc. So, is there more work for us?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I need to talk to a guy.

Dr. Paladin: Ready, then?

Mousebird: Very well. We are ready?

Mousebird: Oui. Allons-y!

Teacup Tempest: Tick-tock?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

Teacup Tempest: <blech!>

Mousebird: There is such a strong mind behind them.

Dr. Paladin: Dangit.

Mousebird: Qu'est-ce c'est?

Dr. Paladin: Second hive-mind thing I've run into this weekend!

Dr. Paladin: Careful here.

Teacup Tempest: Ticktock!

[NPC] Clockwork King: A hero! It has been so long since I saw another living soul!

Teacup Tempest: Uh-oh.

You Immobilized Clockwork King with your Subdual!

Dragoslav has defeated Clockwork King

Dr. Paladin: There we go.

Dr. Paladin: Let's get the rest, yeah?

Mousebird: Mon Dieu.

Eaglet: Ohmygoooood, I feel like I'm gonna die.  *grins*

Dr. Paladin: Sound awful perky for the mortally wounded.

Mousebird: Do not. Maggie would be most angry with me. *laughs*

Chernozem: That is not the most pleasant mind to come in contact with

Eaglet: Like people'd let me stay dead.

Eaglet: I feel like I ran a marathon, though.

Chernozem: Da

Teacup Tempest: Ticktock!

Eaglet: I wasn't paying attention.

Chernozem: I must

Mousebird: I can't read minds, but it was hard to keep out, still.

Eaglet: I was focusing on you guys.  I didn't really notice him until he almost killed me.

Chernozem: You focus on those you are taking care of da?

Mousebird: That would be a good point to pay attention, oui.

Chernozem: My abilities are offensive.  I must also pay attention to my target

Eaglet: Yeah.  It's one of the only ways I can block people, to focus on someone else.

Dr. Paladin: Aw.  No more clocks.

Dr. Paladin: Let's skedaddle.

Miss Book Worm has joined the team

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Miss Book Worm: Hi!

Eaglet: Hello.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  That's better.

Chernozem rolls her eyes

Dr. Paladin: Let me get the thing we need to do.

Dr. Paladin: So... there's a lab to deal with.

Dr. Paladin: It's like they fail at security.

Dr. Paladin: So... nice to meet you?

Miss Book Worm: Oh, uh huh! I'm Missy! I kick stuff!

Dr. Paladin: Right.  I'm Jack.

Chernozem cocks an eyebrow

Miss Book Worm: Hi, Jack! And other people!

Chernozem: Chernozem

Mousebird: Mousebird.

Teacup Tempest whistles a snippet of "Ode to Joy"

Miss Book Worm: You don't look like a mouse, or a bird...but okay!

Mousebird: A mousebird...it is a bird En Afrique, oui?

Miss Book Worm: Um...right!

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Hey, Dani.

Teacup Tempest settles on Drago's shoulders.

Chernozem: Hello Dani

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Chernozem smiles

Miss Book Worm pokes at the bubbles.

Dragoslav reaches up and stratches Teacup's head affectionately.

Teacup Tempest folds her hands across the top of his head and rests her chin on them.

Dr. Paladin: Welcome to our motley crew.

Mousebird: Bienvenue!

Mantis Strike: *Laughs quietly*

Dr. Paladin: We ready, then?  Solve ourself a little problem?

Chernozem: Mantis Strike, Prepare to be recalled to duty.

You Recall  Mantis Strike close to you

Teacup Tempest: Hmph.

Dr. Paladin: *sigh*  All that and it was clear.

Mousebird: Patrol.

Dr. Paladin: Let's see what's behind door number 2!

Eaglet: More hallways!

Teacup Tempest: Toaster!

Mantis Strike: More robots too!

Mantis Strike: Uh oh.

Eaglet: Uh oh?

Mantis Strike: Yeah. There were a lot more robots then

Dr. Paladin: Trust me.  We got this.

Mousebird: Ici.

Teacup Tempest: Icky!

Mantis Strike: ....I don't think Unclegevney approved of my uniform either

Dr. Paladin: Military type.  Yeah, I can see that.

Teacup Tempest: Meep.

Mantis Strike: I think I know why Papa hated robots...mind you I think he found a way to hate everything....he left very long lists...

Teacup Tempest: <blech!>

Mantis Strike: I think his reason for hating them involved there not being enough meat on them to make hunting worthwhile...

Eaglet: I'm sure someone in paragon would disagree with that.

Mantis Strike: Oh...that's it?

Dr. Paladin: Well, there was another floor.

Chernozem: I believe the problem is not solved until they are all disabled

Dr. Paladin: Back upstairs, then.

Mousebird: Oui. Un autre.

Teacup Tempest: Whee!

Mantis Strike: ....Um...

Dr. Paladin: What?

Mousebird: Another. Floor.

Mantis Strike: Oh!

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.  Like I said.

Mantis Strike: *Says something in an odd sort of half chitter*

Mantis Strike: That was how Papa would've said that....that or 'Up we go, time to stab more things...'

Dr. Paladin: Sounds like an interesting guy.

Mousebird: This sounds like Monsieur Jake.

Chernozem: Ouch

Chernozem mutters a few choice phrases in Russian

Mantis Strike: Oh! And um....yeah...that's what people call my Papa. Jake. Apart from mother who calls him an Ysrgriv.

Dr. Paladin: That sounds uncomplimentary.

Mantis Strike: ...It means 'walking dead' in her language. It's very wierd.

[NPC] Head technician: You have to secure the network nodes before those robots 

Chernozem: Already done

Eaglet: I -thought- there was someone in here.

Dr. Paladin: That's all, folks.

Teacup Tempest hides you within their Steamy Mist

Chernozem: That was quite a door

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Let's go.

Mousebird: Device here.

Dr. Paladin: Up.

Eaglet: Nobody tell Maggie or Dad how long I was doing this today...please?

Chernozem chuckles

Dragoslav: I will keep your secret.

Teacup Tempest: <makes the "lips zippered" hand motion>

Mousebird: My lips, they are sealed, non?

Chernozem: You are safe with me, little one.

Dragoslav: I am sure the other will as well.

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Evening comrades

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Oh! Hi!

Dr. Paladin: So... how's it going, Invisi-Miss?

Dragoslav: Evening, Miss Malone.

Mantis Strike: !

Mantis Strike: It really is a bunny!

Bunny Malone: Aye, I'm a bunny.

Dr. Paladin: You expected Santa Clause?

Bunny Malone twitches her whiskers.

Miss Book Worm: Coool!

Mantis Strike blinks and blushes. 'Sorry! Didn't mean to say it like that!'

Bunny Malone chuckles.

Bunny Malone: S'alright.

Stolista: Somehow Dr. Paladin doesnt remind me of Father Winter

Chernozem brows furrow

Dr. Paladin: Ho.  Ho.  Ho.

Chernozem: Nyet

Stolista: although he does seem to be a jolly sort

Mantis Strike: I always thought Santa was taller...

Bunny Malone swivels her ear around to listen to something.

Dr. Paladin: *scowls*

Stolista: *grins*

Chernozem shrugs

Mantis Strike realises she's not the tallest person here

Chernozem: He's taller than I

Mantis Strike: Oh! Someone's taller than me!

Chernozem: What is this obsession with height, Dani?

Bunny Malone thumps one foot rapidly on the floor!

Mantis Strike: Um....it's not an obsession. 'm just noticing I'm really tall...

Chernozem: Fight facists.  They seem to use growth hormones.

Bunny Malone gives her foot a disgusted look.

Dr. Paladin: Elevator it is.

Stolista: Ironic that villains design their bases with elevators, yet most can’t use them

Dr. Paladin: ADA.

Chernozem: Villians build to code?

Stolista: another anomoly

Dr. Paladin: Nah, they just rent...

Bunny Malone: Huddle up.

Dr. Paladin: Well, then.  Another?
Mantis Strike: *Yawns quietly* 'm gonna go for a bit...

Dr. Paladin: Righto, Dani.  Rest well.

Chernozem: Be safe, Dani

Miss Book Worm: Bye!

Mantis Strike: You guys take care. 'll see you when you get back....

Dr. Paladin: *sigh*

Chernozem: You can't solve every problem, Jack.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Done.

Synchronicity: Yes sir.

Bunny Malone: I need ta go home an' make supper fer hungry Russians.

Stolista: a good time to retire for the evening then perhaps

Bunny Malone: Yer welcome ta come Drago, Alisa.

Chernozem: I'll be fine at home, but thank you Bunny

Dragoslav: Thank you, Lucky, I will.

Bunny Malone: Ye sure?

Chernozem: Da

Dragoslav: Good trip with all of you.

Bunny Malone: Yer twin'll be there.

Chernozem: Geny?

Chernozem: I've not seen her in a few days.

Bunny Malone: Aye. Ye hae another?

Chernozem: Perhaps I could bring something by for afters?

Dragoslav smiles.

Bunny Malone: Surely ye could.

Chernozem: I'm still getting used to having family at all, Bunny.

Bunny Malone smirks and twitches her whiskers.

Chernozem: I'll be by in a couple of hours then.

Bunny Malone: It's all righ', Alisa.

Bunny Malone: We all had ta learn sometime.

Chernozem: Until then.

Bunny Malone: Yer welcome in our home anytime.

Bunny Malone: We

Bunny Malone: Rather...

Chernozem: *glances back*

Bunny Malone: We'll see ye later.

Chernozem: Spasiba

