Dr. Paladin: Yep.  Here we are, ladies, the scenic south end of Indy Port.

Chernozem: I am not there.

Dr. Paladin: Yet.

Chernozem: True

Chernozem: I've word that my newly recreated costume is ready for pick up.

Chernozem: I shall be there shortly

Dr. Paladin: Righto.

Chernozem arrives at the meeting location

Dr. Paladin: Hey.

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem: Hello

Chernozem: And hello, little one

Teacup Tempest beams and waves!

Dr. Paladin: That looks just like your old suit.

Chernozem: It does.  Carson did a fine job, and has promised that this one will not shrink.

Dr. Paladin: Handy, that.

Chernozem: I do not recommend Serge as a tailor.

Dr. Paladin shrugs.

Teacup Tempest tugs on Doc's sleeve.

Dr. Paladin: Hmmm?

Teacup Tempest purses her lips and furrows her forehead.

Teacup Tempest: Problem.

Dr. Paladin: ...she talks.

Dr. Paladin: What's up?  What's the problem?

Teacup Tempest nods.

Teacup Tempest: What am I?

Dr. Paladin nods slowly.

Chernozem blinks

Dr. Paladin: Not knowing that would be a problem, yeah.

Teacup Tempest nods.

Dr. Paladin: Fortunately, I specialize in all sorts of tough problems.

Teacup Tempest beams!

Dr. Paladin rubs his beard.

Teacup Tempest flings herself at the Doc and gives him a massive hug!

Dr. Paladin: May take a little bit... ooof!

Miss Book Worm: Aww.

Teacup Tempest giggles.

Dr. Paladin pats Teacup on the head.

Dr. Paladin: No charge.

Teacup Tempest looks immensely happy, and somewhat relieved.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  For the moment, we have all kinds of unsavory sorts, drawn into a malicious hive mind with promises of hedonism, all behind door number one.

Chernozem: An easier problem to solve, da?

Teacup Tempest: <blech!>

Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

Miss Book Worm: Oooh, coool. Lets kick 'em!

Dr. Paladin: Note one.  Meteorological phenomena.

Chernozem: That's just the Teacup and I, Jack

Dr. Paladin: I know.

Chernozem: Ah.  You were referring to her question.

Dr. Paladin: Bingo.

Dr. Paladin: After all, even big warehouses generally don't produce that kind of phenomena.

Chernozem strangled laugh

Dr. Paladin: Though Taiwan in '87... but that's another thing entirely.

Teacup Tempest: <quietly> Yes. I produce all manner of weather phenomena, and electrical discharge.

Dr. Paladin: Lemme guess.  You just do it... it's like walking, you don't have to think on it much?

Teacup Tempest: Yes.

Teacup Tempest: Ever since I woke up on the top of City Hall.

Dr. Paladin: Well, I'm guessing you're not an amnesiac flagpole sitter.

Teacup Tempest: Charlotte, 1982.

Dr. Paladin: ...how'd you know?

Teacup Tempest: I don't know.

Chernozem: ...

Dr. Paladin: Okay, that does bear investigating.

Dr. Paladin: Well, that was a little suboptimal.

Dr. Paladin: Sorry, ladies.

Dr. Paladin: Huh.  And, of course, a false trail.  Which means we're gonna be sent to some other hellhole of a world...

Dr. Paladin: Right.  So, beating up on some seriously radioactive dude.

Dr. Paladin: So.  Off we go.  Somewhere or other.

Dr. Paladin unlimbers his Godcutter.

Dr. Paladin: Let's go.

Dr. Paladin: So, Teacup, you're not a robot, right?

Teacup Tempest: No.

Dr. Paladin: Didn't think so.

Teacup Tempest: Warm. No ticking.

Dr. Paladin: Your native language.... tonal?

Teacup Tempest: I don't know.

Teacup Tempest: I...think so.

Teacup Tempest: I don't know much of it. Except when I'm not thinking about it.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.

Dr. Paladin: English is tough for you, though?

Freeze Ray is recharged.

Teacup Tempest: Uh-oh.

Teacup Tempest: No, I just don't choose to speak it.

Dr. Paladin: Okay, that guy needs to visit with... you said Carson, Alisa?

Chernozem: What does the tailor have to do with it?

Dr. Paladin: Ah.  That's *very* interesting.

[NPC] Anti-Matter: Your world will crumble beneath my feet!

Dr. Paladin has defeated Anti-Matter

Dr. Paladin: And that guy needed to visit the tailor.  Seriously.

Teacup Tempest sits on her cloud.

Chernozem: Why did they send us for this?

Dr. Paladin: Because they got some temporal issues on some worlds close to here, and can't get it figured.

Chernozem thinks Tatyana would be of more assistance in such, but does not say so

Dr. Paladin: Somehow, they heard about my black-belt in dimensional physics, and asked me to help.

Chernozem chuckles silently

Stolista: On my way

Chernozem grumbles quietly

Dr. Paladin: Right.  More robots.

Dr. Paladin: More time issues.

Dr. Paladin: More fun?  Not so much, but we gotta do what we gotta do.

Dr. Paladin: Your foot okay, Missy?

Miss Book Worm: Uh huh!

Dr. Paladin: Good.  You know, kicking robots and all that, need good ankle support.

Miss Book Worm: I'm dead! I don't feel a thing!

Dr. Paladin: ...ah.  Actually, that makes sense.

Dr. Paladin: Widget.  Thingymabob.

Teacup Tempest: Oh.

Dr. Paladin: There's another whosiwhatsis.

Teacup Tempest: Thingy!

Dr. Paladin: Yup.

Dr. Paladin: Fabric of the universe unravelling.  But I knew that already.

Chernozem: *pauses*

Chernozem: You did?

Chernozem: It is?

Dr. Paladin: ...yeah.

Dr. Paladin: ...let's just say that there aren't as many dimensions as there ought to be.

Chernozem blinks

Chernozem: Interesting

Teacup Tempest: How many should there be?

Chernozem: Teacup Tempest, Prepare to be recalled to duty.

You Recall  Teacup Tempest close to you

Dr. Paladin: That's hard to say... but think of... a blanket that's unravelled at the edges.  You don't know how many threads are supposed to be there, but you know some are missing...

Stolista: This looks interesting

Dr. Paladin: Zombies.

Chernozem sighs

Dr. Paladin: Lots of zombies.

Stolista: Inside the Gloom

Chernozem: Dead minds.

Stolista: Soon just dead

Teacup Tempest: <blech!>

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, what you said.

Teacup Tempest: Tiki!

Dr. Paladin: Fun stuff.

Chernozem cocks an eyebrow

Dr. Paladin: Everyone hunky-dory?

Chernozem: Da

Stolista: *nods*

Miss Book Worm: Yup!

Dr. Paladin: Misjudged the edge there...

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Next time... I'll get it myself, okay?

Chernozem: Nyet

Stolista: that wouldn’t be efficient comrade

Chernozem: Teacup?

Teacup Tempest: Oof!

Chernozem: You are okay?

Teacup Tempest hides you within their Steamy Mist

Teacup Tempest: Yes!

Chernozem: Little one?

Chernozem: It is not time to sleep yet

Teacup Tempest: ...feel very strange.

Dr. Paladin: What's up?

Teacup Tempest: Not sure.

Dr. Paladin: Groovy.

Chernozem: ... Cool.

Miss Book Worm: Fun!

Dr. Paladin: I think I'm gonna go crash out now.  You know, rest my eyes, and contemplate deep mysteries.  And snore.

Stolista lights a Sobranie

Teacup Tempest: Yes. Must sleep.

Chernozem lips quirk

Dr. Paladin: Night, all.

Chernozem: Good night, friends

Miss Book Worm: Aw. Okay. Bye!

