[Tell] Message From @Soviet Shadow : *Room #19 at the KGB Headquarters has been reserved for Chernozem*

 Czernobog's Chosen: Alisa! Privyet!

 Alisa Korsakova: Privyet, Irina

 Czernobog's Chosen: I have new clothes again!

 Alisa Korsakova: I can't wait to see them.

 Alisa Korsakova: You're not tugging on these ones?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Nyet. I told him that this time, he must give me something with more material.

 Alisa Korsakova: *sighs lightly*  I do not understand this obsession with covering beauty

 Czernobog's Chosen: It is important to be modest, and not show too much.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Besides, I was daring, and I left the back open, da?

Alisa Korsakova raises an eyebrow

Alisa Korsakova and wonders if she should share

 Czernobog's Chosen: He said it is black.

 Alisa Korsakova: It is quite pretty

 Czernobog's Chosen: Does it look all right?

 Alisa Korsakova: Da.  With a red jewel on the belt

 Alisa Korsakova: It is lovely

 Czernobog's Chosen: Hm. Good.

Czernobog's Chosen nods, and is completely, utterly clueless.

Alisa Korsakova is tiptoeing

Alisa Korsakova can't help it

 Alisa Korsakova: Would you like to see?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Oh. Da.

[Tell] -->Czernobog's Chosen: *shows you Anne Hathaway in striking straps and shear fabric, utterly gorgeous with spiderweb wings*

Czernobog's Chosen goes slack-jawed.

 Alisa Korsakova: Gorgeous, da?

Czernobog's Chosen slowly, carefully, wraps her wings around the front of herself.

 Czernobog's Chosen: ...it is SEE THROUGH!

 Alisa Korsakova: Nyet. 

 Alisa Korsakova: Everything that needs to be hidden is hidden, and emphasizes your beauty.

Czernobog's Chosen is about three shades of crimson, and looks like she wants to fall over dead.

 Alisa Korsakova: Do no fret so, Irina.

 Czernobog's Chosen: I am NAKED.

 Alisa Korsakova: You are *not*

 Czernobog's Chosen: These are not clothes. These are...underwear. Nyet, not even underwear...

 Alisa Korsakova: *beguiles* I have seen Natasha in less while she was fighting

Czernobog's Chosen pauses.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da?

 Alisa Korsakova: Da

Czernobog's Chosen tries to shake her hair out to hang over the front.

 Alisa Korsakova: A very cute tank-n-short set with boots.

 Alisa Korsakova: Her legs *are* quite long.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Are they?

Alisa Korsakova nods

 Alisa Korsakova: Da

 Czernobog's Chosen: ...she is going to think I am a decadent slut fit for a Moscow strip club.

 Alisa Korsakova: You would look lovely in something similar

 Alisa Korsakova: Bah

 Czernobog's Chosen: I am going to strangle Serge.

 Alisa Korsakova: You used him?!??

 Alisa Korsakova: *hmphs*

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da...should I not?

 Alisa Korsakova: The only costume I got from him *shrunk* in the wash.

Czernobog's Chosen looks momentarily panic-stricken.

 Alisa Korsakova: I prefer to use Lauren.  She is in the Port.

 Czernobog's Chosen: If this shrinks, it will be nothing!

 Alisa Korsakova: I would go to Lauren and have her copy it for you.

 Czernobog's Chosen: And add material. Like a trench coat.

 Alisa Korsakova: Bah

 Czernobog's Chosen: I should go home and change...

 Alisa Korsakova: You are beautiful and I'm going to stop saying so

Czernobog's Chosen gets interrupted by the police radio.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Bah. There is a villain on the loose in the sewers.

 Czernobog's Chosen: I suppose villains have no care for my modesty.

 Alisa Korsakova: Then we should test your new costume for durability

Czernobog's Chosen tugs the skirt down, which doesn't help anything at all.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Your papa is going to have a fit.

 Alisa Korsakova: Why?

 Czernobog's Chosen: I am not exactly the paragon of Soviet discipline in this.

 Alisa Korsakova: What he doesn't know, doesn't hurt him

 Czernobog's Chosen: They always find out.

 Alisa Korsakova: Regardless... I have lived the last 31 years alone

 Czernobog's Chosen: Do you ever wonder if the Pantheon went to too many tiki bars when they were alive?

 Alisa Korsakova: I had not

 Alisa Korsakova: I likely will now.

Alisa Korsakova smiles

Czernobog's Chosen chuckles.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Now I can go home and--

Czernobog's Chosen gets interrupted by the police radio again.

Alisa Korsakova bites her lip

 Czernobog's Chosen: Freakshow have stolen a virus. We cannot allow that out...

 Alisa Korsakova: Obviously

Czernobog's Chosen folds her arms across her chest, shoving things about to good advantage, but bad modesty.

 Alisa Korsakova: Shall we then?

 Czernobog's Chosen: I suppose we must.

Alisa Korsakova is trying not to chortle

 Czernobog's Chosen: Do you suppose Natasha likes anyone at all?

 Alisa Korsakova: I think she finds some people tolerable

 Czernobog's Chosen: I wonder why she likes no one.

 Alisa Korsakova: She is a hard one to know though

 Alisa Korsakova: She is... old fashioned

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da. <sounds like that's a great thing>

Alisa Korsakova rolls her eyes

 Czernobog's Chosen: She is so...grumpy.

Czernobog's Chosen giggles.

 Alisa Korsakova: You enjoy that? *sounds disbelieving*

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da!

 Alisa Korsakova: It takes all kinds of people.

 Czernobog's Chosen: It makes me wish to murmur Russian in her ear until her lower lip pouts out.

 Czernobog's Chosen: And then kiss it.

 Alisa Korsakova: ...

Alisa Korsakova wonders if something similar would work on Jack

Alisa Korsakova decides against it

 Czernobog's Chosen: What, you do not wish to let Jack ramble on about whatever until you simply lean forward and stop his words with your mouth?

Alisa Korsakova blinks

 Czernobog's Chosen: Oh, I apologize. Did I distract you?

 Alisa Korsakova: You are not a mind reader, are you?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Nyet, why?

Alisa Korsakova shakes her head

 Czernobog's Chosen: This is what you wish to do!

Czernobog's Chosen gives a purely girlish giggle.

 Alisa Korsakova: We are friends

 Czernobog's Chosen: Your picture of him was colored with your desire.

Alisa Korsakova stares at Irina

 Alisa Korsakova: I must think on this

 Czernobog's Chosen: You did not realize?

 Alisa Korsakova: Not... entirely

 Czernobog's Chosen: Oh.

Czernobog's Chosen looks sheepish.

 Czernobog's Chosen: I apologize.

 Alisa Korsakova: Do not fret

 Czernobog's Chosen: ...do not punch the metal men.

 Alisa Korsakova: I can heal myself
 Czernobog's Chosen: Spasiba.

 Czernobog's Chosen: All right. We have the virus. I hate sewers. They smell.

 Alisa Korsakova: Thanks goodness for tall boots, da?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da.

 Alisa Korsakova: Would you like to see Lauren? See if she can fix your suit?

 Czernobog's Chosen: ...do you suppose I should?

Czernobog's Chosen looks a bit uncertain.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Perhaps I should...come out of my shell.

 Alisa Korsakova: I think it's lovely, but you need to be comfortable

 Alisa Korsakova: Oh!

 Alisa Korsakova: Da.  See what others think before judging?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Hm. Da.

Czernobog's Chosen nods.

 Czernobog's Chosen: I will give it a chance.

Alisa Korsakova smiles

 Alisa Korsakova: Good.

Czernobog's Chosen shakes her finger.

 Czernobog's Chosen: But I expect you to back me up if others have a fit.

 Alisa Korsakova: Very well

 Czernobog's Chosen: And help me explain that I had no idea.

Alisa Korsakova strangled laughter

 Alisa Korsakova: Papen'ka thought the Hellions had stolen half of my shirt last night

 Czernobog's Chosen: What would they want with HALF of your shirt?

Czernobog's Chosen giggles.

 Alisa Korsakova: I could not say

 Czernobog's Chosen: The poor commander.

 Alisa Korsakova: Indeed.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Although I still wonder if I should go home and...

 Alisa Korsakova: I understand he's lived most of his life without daughters.

Czernobog's Chosen glares at her beeping radio.

 Alisa Korsakova: Now he has many... and they are teenagers and adults

 Czernobog's Chosen: Bad enough to have girls, let alone girls that come ready-made with sexuality.

Alisa Korsakova snirks

 Czernobog's Chosen: The liquid computer? What?

 Alisa Korsakova: Da.

Czernobog's Chosen stares at the radio.

 Alisa Korsakova: What?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Fine, fine.

 Czernobog's Chosen: The Lost stole a...liquid computer.

 Alisa Korsakova: Then we should find them

Alisa Korsakova smiles

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da. ...liquid computer? I have a hard enough time with solid ones.

 Czernobog's Chosen: What do you see in Jack?

 Alisa Korsakova: ...

 Czernobog's Chosen: I am not mocking him. This time.

 Alisa Korsakova: He is quite handsome and fit

 Alisa Korsakova: Also intelligent and funny

 Alisa Korsakova: And he cares about people.... very much

 Czernobog's Chosen: He seems like an ass.

 Alisa Korsakova: He is arrogant, da.

 Alisa Korsakova: I would be too, if I was he.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Arrogance and capability do not have to go hand in hand.

 Alisa Korsakova: Nyet.  But for some it does

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da.

 Alisa Korsakova: And for some, the good outweighs the bad

 Czernobog's Chosen: Perhaps I do not know him well enough.

 Alisa Korsakova: Perhaps

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Good evening, comrades.

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: Good Evening

[SuperGroup] Czernobog's Chosen: Comrade Mariketh.

Alisa Korsakova admires Irina's profile

 Czernobog's Chosen: Well. We have Tsoo who have stolen...some rocks.

 Alisa Korsakova: Rocks?

 Alisa Korsakova: And this was on the scanner?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Shankar Stones.

 Alisa Korsakova: Ah.

 Alisa Korsakova: Not just rocks then

 Czernobog's Chosen: Important rocks.

Czernobog's Chosen grins.

Alisa Korsakova snorts

 Czernobog's Chosen: I think you should kiss him.

 Alisa Korsakova: What?

 Czernobog's Chosen: I think you should kiss him.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Let him start to give a long-winded explanation, and kiss him.

 Alisa Korsakova: I...

 Alisa Korsakova: I do not know how he would respond

Alisa Korsakova: We are only friends

 Czernobog's Chosen: There is one way to find out.

Alisa Korsakova: And if it were not favorable?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Do it when you are fighting the Carnival of Shadows and blame mind control.

 Alisa Korsakova: That would indicate a lack of discipline which I do not have

 Czernobog's Chosen: It was a joke. <chuckle>

 Alisa Korsakova: Ah

 Czernobog's Chosen: So invite him to play Parcheesi.

 Alisa Korsakova: I've thought of that

 Alisa Korsakova: And coffee

 Alisa Korsakova: And maybe Borcsht

Czernobog's Chosen has defeated Sorcerer

 Czernobog's Chosen: Ha! Caught him.

 Czernobog's Chosen: And da. You absolutely should.

 Alisa Korsakova: Perhaps

 Alisa Korsakova: When it is the correct time

 Czernobog's Chosen: You could tell him that you have a problem only he could solve.

Czernobog's Chosen smirks.

 Alisa Korsakova: That would be a truth. Da.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Mph. A missing police officer.

 Alisa Korsakova: Incompetents

 Czernobog's Chosen: Useless.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Still, life is too short for most to not take chances.

 Alisa Korsakova: You give me much to think about

 Alisa Korsakova: I'm glad I'm practicing healing instead of attacking

 Czernobog's Chosen: I should be dubious about this.

Alisa Korsakova smiles

 Alisa Korsakova: What?

 Alisa Korsakova: I did not know my abilities could be used thus

 Czernobog's Chosen: I am giving you much to think about, and distracting you. And it is ME you are healing.

Alisa Korsakova snickers

 Alisa Korsakova: Perhaps you will grow feathers on your wings

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da. Because I am very angelic.

 Czernobog's Chosen: If only Natasha played Parcheesi.

 Alisa Korsakova: Perhaps she would like Stratego more.

 Alisa Korsakova: Or chess

 Czernobog's Chosen: The detective wishes to see me.

 Alisa Korsakova: Bah

 Czernobog's Chosen: Hm. The Tsoo and the Family are threatening the bank.

 Alisa Korsakova: Perhaps I should find a new outfit... for the next time I see Jack

 Alisa Korsakova: The bank?

 Alisa Korsakova: Again?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da.

 Czernobog's Chosen: The Patriots...we go out of our way to strike against the Family.

 Alisa Korsakova: They never learn.  But I suppose that is why they are villains, da?

 Alisa Korsakova: And you... You shall knock Natasha's socks off.

 Alisa Korsakova: That is the correct phrase?

 Czernobog's Chosen: Provided she does not tell me off for being a disgrace to Russia.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Da, it is.

 Alisa Korsakova: Bah

 Alisa Korsakova: If she does, she does not appreciate fine things

 Czernobog's Chosen: Now we hit the Family. For Bunny.

 Alisa Korsakova: Da

Alisa Korsakova nods to herself

 Alisa Korsakova: I'm off to see Lauren.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Whatever you get, it will be beautiful.

 Alisa Korsakova: You are sure you do not want to come with me?

 Alisa Korsakova: Although I do not think you should.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Nyet. If nothing else, I can stick these in the back of the closet.

Czernobog's Chosen giggles.

Alisa Korsakova grins

 Alisa Korsakova: Enjoy

 Czernobog's Chosen: Perhaps I will try to speak to Tatyana tonight.

 Alisa Korsakova: A fine idea.

 Czernobog's Chosen: And get ideas on how to approach Natasha.

 Czernobog's Chosen: Now, go and get new clothes to attract doctors!

[break]

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yo.

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: Preevyet, Comrade.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: What's the buzz, Miss Strike Leader?

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: Nothink of great importance, Comrade Mercenary... I am currently helpink a Taxibot in the Rikti Zone

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Good evening.

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: Preevyet.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: How's it going, Alisa?

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Quite well, Doctor.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: *grumbles*  Freaking Rikti.

[Tell] -->Dr. Paladin: Would you like any assistance this evening, Jack?

[Tell] Dr. Paladin: Good for the moment.  Maybe later.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: *still grumbling*  I wanted to go back to Rome today, but nooooo, I gotta fight aliens.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Why?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: This happen often?

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Why do I have to fight aliens?

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: I, also, am combatink aliens

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: But any who wish my assistance need only ask, da?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Well... that whole 'gonna fry your world and take it over' bit...

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: I was wondering what she was asking 'why' about.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: To clarify, why must you fight aliens rather than go to Rome.  The aliens are here every day it seems.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Oh.  Vanguard yelled at me for being inactive.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Ah

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Well, those Vanguard punks have also canonized Dr. Sheridan.  No accounting for taste.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Indeed

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: I think they expect me to be all 'The Rikti killed my family!  Rar!'.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: I mean, sure, they did, but going all berserk on them isn't going to change things.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: I thought you had this... massive family going on, sisters everywhere.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: When I was little, it was me, Mom, and Jessie.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Apparently Mom was never able to find him again.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Huh.  Who knew.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: They met out of the country.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: He did not know about me, either.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: And she never learned his real name.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: So we all sprang out of nowhere at him?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: ...

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Wait.  Please tell me you guys are joking about that one.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: Da, approximately.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: About what?

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Not literally, Doctor.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: So... he didn't know about any of you?

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Nyet.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Nope.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: He and Maggie adopted Jessie without knowing that she was really his stepdaughter.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: ...and what was the temporal differential... I mean, how long did he have between finding out about you guys?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Was it all within a couple months or so?

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: He and I found out last December.  I think Cayt didn't find out until January.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: We found out about myself shortly after I arrived in Paragon.

 Patriot Fury: Geny?

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: He knew about me a few weeks before Alisa.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Aw, hell.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: What's wrong, Jack?

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: I have apparently missed an important part of this.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: ...I don't want to say.  Yet.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: There's a chance I might be wrong.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: Of course not. You create as many problems as you solve.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: ...I've been meaning to ask.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: You ARE the same Dr. Paladin that saved me and Cayt and Mike and Frost, right?  I heard you were dead and no one can give me a straight answer.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: You expect one from him?

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Geny!

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Well, I won't get ANY answer if I don't ask.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: Does he ever give straight answers, Alisa?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yeah... I am.  But... and this is a big thing... some things are a little murky to me.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Da.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: Good enough.

[SuperGroup] Black Winter's Night: He must like you, then.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: We owe you bigtime for that, still.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Like, hell.  He told me outright he didn't care for me.   Truth be told, not so sure I care for him.  But... he knows, and I know, that I'm the best at what I do.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: By 'we' I meant the four of us you saved.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: See, about that?  I don't really remember that.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: That's okay.

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: I was in a coma during it, so I don't either.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Well, fair's fair, then.

[Tell] -->Black Winter's Night: *kicks stuff around 'cause Jack turned down her invite to work together*

[Tell] -->Black Winter's Night: ((*chuckle*))

[Tell] Black Winter's Night: ((<chuckle> Jack's being an ass tonight, I see.))

[Tell] -->Black Winter's Night: ((Doesn't mean little sis can be mean though. LOL)()

[Tell] Black Winter's Night: ((<snicker> True.))

[Tell] Black Winter's Night: ((I'll have to see if Bear has someone around 22. Then we can get Smershie's Angels together, and have enough SK slots.))

[Tell] -->Black Winter's Night: (('Course Alisa would react the same way to someone making derogatory statements to/about Geny))

[Tell] Black Winter's Night: ((As I inform him that bringing Karloff is a bad idea.))

[Tell] -->Black Winter's Night: ((I think it's all Dr. P tonight for Scott))

[Tell] Czernobog's Chosen: ((That's fine. He can join or not. That sewer team sucked.))

[Tell] -->Czernobog's Chosen: ((That sad thing is... even sucky sewer teams level fast))

[Tell] -->Czernobog's Chosen: ((Specially with Dev gratz))

[Tell] Czernobog's Chosen: ((Yeah, they do. I just don't think I'm patient enough to deal with them tonight. <laugh>))

[Tell] Czernobog's Chosen: ((Scott could bring Dr. P and ex down.))

[Tell] Czernobog's Chosen: ((So that Alisa can moon at him.))

[Tell] -->Czernobog's Chosen: ((Do you know how painful SR is at low levels?))

[Tell] -->Czernobog's Chosen: ((He almost deleted him several times))

[Tell] Czernobog's Chosen: ((He tried to suggest another alt of Geny to me. I'd revel in it.))

[SuperGroup] Questing Eagle: *sigh*  If you know me well enough to know my hero ID on sight, you should know I don't need to show ID to enter Atlas Park from the War Zone.

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: Perhaps he is merely to serve as a sort of 'hall monitor' to make certain heroes carry their IDs, da?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin says something that was lost in zoning

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: I'd be happy to assist. Doctor.

[SuperGroup] Soviet-Shadow: Sasha is currently engaged in precisely that activity, but would not mind helpink

 Dr. Paladin: Right.  So they misplaced a diplomat.

 Soviet-Shadow: This happens with some regularity, I am discoverink

 Dr. Paladin: Hey, Alisa.

 Chernozem: Hi

 Chernozem: And good evening, Strike Leader

 Dr. Paladin: Sounding more and more American every day.

 Soviet-Shadow: Preevyet, Agent.

 Chernozem: I've been told I'm spending too much time around them.

Chernozem smiles

 Dr. Paladin: Nah.

Chernozem grins

 Dr. Paladin: ...great.

 Chernozem: They're Vanguard

 Dr. Paladin: Hmm.

 Dr. Paladin: Oof.

 Chernozem: Da

Soviet-Shadow has defeated Lt. Davidson

[NPC] Negotiator Sah'Teece: Expression: Many Thanks! Prior Status: Very Worried! Current Status: Very Relieved!

 Soviet-Shadow: IS everyone OK?

 Dr. Paladin: More or less.

 Soviet-Shadow: That was not at all pleasant.

 Chernozem: Yes

 Dr. Paladin: Yeah... that kinda stung.

 Dr. Paladin: So... we got some more of those guys ahead of us.

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Evening Comrades

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Yo.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: What's up, Invisi-Miss?

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Putting some tungsten rounds in to the armory for testing, same characteristics of an APDU round but none of the....difficulties with customs

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: That works.

 Dr. Paladin: Ah, it's Sefu!

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: What is going on? Well, you have earned my trust, so let us find the truth together.

 Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Dead an hour.

Chernozem frowns

 Dr. Paladin: Bill Wylde... Ambassador to the Rikti.

 Dr. Paladin: Nefarious trashcan...

 Dr. Paladin: With an incriminating letter, of course.

 Dr. Paladin: Aaaaand...

 Dr. Paladin: Go figure.  Soldiers who want to keep the war going.

 Dr. Paladin: I think we're clear in here, yeah?

 Soviet-Shadow: Da.

 Dr. Paladin: Let's roll.

 Chernozem: It appears so

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: So, Invisi-Miss, busy?

[SuperGroup] Stolista: *puts down what looks like silly putty* Not in particular, need something?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: We're doing shadowy black-ops stuff.  You in?

[SuperGroup] Stolista: Is my name Norma Johnson from Florida? Well, no, but I'm in

[SuperGroup] Stolista: disregard my passport

[NPC] Colonel Toros: My triumph will be glorious!

[NPC] Colonel Toros: Come on, Men! Get Dr. Paladin!

 Chernozem: Bah

 Dr. Paladin: I think they don't like me.

 Soviet-Shadow: Understandable.

 Chernozem: *doesn't understand at all*

Dr. Paladin has defeated Colonel Toros

[NPC] Lady Grey: An admirable performance, Dr. Paladin. We shall see you back at headquarters.

 Dr. Paladin: Right.  Get outta here, Lady.

 Chernozem: Ouch

 Dr. Paladin: Happens.  These guys are mean.

 Chernozem: I did notice this, da.

 Soviet-Shadow: Get up, agent... we must rescue the mercenary doctor.

 Dr. Paladin: What?  I'm just planning my harsh retaliation.

 Soviet-Shadow: I shall go see to Agent Chernozem

 Dr. Paladin: Once he gets off my neck.

Soviet-Shadow has given you Awaken

 Chernozem: Spasiba, Strike Leader

 Soviet-Shadow: We have lost agent Stolista

 Dr. Paladin: She said something about washing her hair.

 Soviet-Shadow: When you are ready, we shall do our best on our own, perhaps lurink the enemy off the Doctor

 Soviet-Shadow: You are ready?

 Chernozem: Da

 Soviet-Shadow: Stay close to me... we shall lure him away!

Soviet-Shadow has defeated Vanguard Sorcerer

 Soviet-Shadow: Or, we could simply do that.

 Dr. Paladin: Works too.

 Chernozem: You are okay, Doctor?

 Dr. Paladin: Yeah.

 Dr. Paladin: Excuse me, I need to chew Gaussian out.

 Dr. Paladin: ...dammit.

 Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I'll solve the problem.

 Chernozem: And this time it is....?

 Dr. Paladin: Like usual.  Catch the mastermind behind this rogue unit assassination plot thing.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: *Yawns sleepily*

[SuperGroup] Dr. Paladin: Hey, Dani.

[SuperGroup] Chernozem: Good evening, Dani

 Glimmermaus: incoming

 Chernozem: And you are?

 Dr. Paladin: *sigh*  Take help where it's offered, dig?

 Soviet-Shadow: A villain, apparently.

 Glimmermaus: You hate them, I hate them, were not friends but dont have to be enemies tonight

 Soviet-Shadow: So we are that desperate?

 Soviet-Shadow: Bah.

Chernozem agrees with Sasha

 Chernozem: Expedience, however.

 Dr. Paladin: Hey, you're the one who persists in calling me a mercenary.  Figure I'll live up to it.

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Oh! Hi!

 Soviet-Shadow: I am pleased to see you have lowered yourself to the occasion, Comrade Mercenary.

Chernozem frowns at Sasha

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: So, it is down to this, then, is it?

 Glimmermaus: *laughs*

 Dr. Paladin: Dammit, Sefu!

 Chernozem: Even friends can be enemies, it seems

You have defeated Longbow Eagle

Lt. Sefu Tendaji defeats you

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: How did it come to this?

 Dr. Paladin: Alisa?

 Chernozem: One moment.

 Chernozem: He has a very hard head.

 Soviet-Shadow: Ha... he had not counted on the Goo Creature

Chernozem has a chuckle caught in her throat

 Soviet-Shadow: Keep dodgink, comrade Lonkbow... Sasha has four more!

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: You fight well, but your cause is lost.

 Soviet-Shadow: I am Sovyet... I have heard THAT before

 Dr. Paladin: Sefu, man... can't we settle this over a beer?  Game of darts?

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: How did it come to this?

 Chernozem: You said that already

 Dr. Paladin: You started it.

You have defeated Lt. Sefu Tendaji

After recovering from your fight, Sefu Tendaji told you something interesting...

[NPC] Lt. Sefu Tendaji: You won a good fight. Now let me tell you something...

Glimmermaus pants

 Soviet-Shadow: Though I tend to agree with them about the Vanguard.

 Dr. Paladin: Cripes.

 Soviet-Shadow: That will do, Goo Monster.  That will do.

 Dr. Paladin: *sigh*

 Dr. Paladin: But wait, there's more!

Chernozem blinks

 Dr. Paladin: I think I see where this is going...

 Glimmermaus: there always is here, there always is

 Dr. Paladin: How did that one dude in that one movie put it?

 Chernozem: I couldn't say

 Dr. Paladin: One does not simply walk into a Longbow listening station!

Chernozem just shakes her head in amusement

 Chernozem: I have seen that one.

 Dr. Paladin: However, I'm betting we can do what we need fast, light, and sneaky, right?

 Glimmermaus: as long as the Rikti are contained, Im happy

Chernozem cocks an eyebrow and glances at Sasha

 Dr. Paladin: Right.  Let's get what we need.

 Chernozem: It is hard to be sneaky, Jack, when you run right past them in plain sight.

 Soviet-Shadow: Comrade Mercenary... I excel at infiltration... if you wish, I could seek out the remainder... ah... it seems already well in hand

 Glimmermaus: They're Longbow, Facists if there ever was

 Glimmermaus: although I'm annoyed by this high school game them and Vanguard have going on now

 Soviet-Shadow: Lonkbow are hardly fascist.

 Glimmermaus: they sure seemed happy to shoot up heroes that "violated" their rules

Chernozem waits and worries

 Dr. Paladin: Well... shall we bail?

 Soviet-Shadow: They have an aggressive defense of their self-interest.. that says little about their politics.

 Glimmermaus: Their way is the right way, that says it all

 Soviet-Shadow: Again, hardly fascism.

 Dr. Paladin: Well... that at least let us know where the bad Vanguard are, so we can fix the problem.

 Glimmermaus: *chuckles* Ok, not facism

 Glimmermaus: now thats more like it

 Dr. Paladin: ...

 Dr. Paladin: Man.  Right down the street.  That's... grr.

 Soviet-Shadow: You will forgive my stubborness on the matter, but Sasha's father was nearly killed many times by true fascists, thus I like to see the term applied appropriately!

 Glimmermaus: I can accept that, my apologies then

 Dr. Paladin: Kids these days... don't know what it means.

 Soviet-Shadow: A device

You activated the Ice Bolt power.

 Soviet-Shadow: Here is Captain Dietrich

[NPC] Capt. W.M. Dietrich: What is your real agenda? You will answer me!

 Soviet-Shadow: Worldwide revolution?

 Soviet-Shadow: You must admit, we have made not secret of it, da?

Dr. Paladin has defeated Capt. W.M. Dietrich

[NPC] Capt. W.M. Dietrich: Sefu was right, you are dangerous... 

[NPC] Capt. W.M. Dietrich: But how could he believe you could be trusted?

 Dr. Paladin: Well... let's hope that's done, then?

 Chernozem: I'm afraid I am done for the evening

 Dr. Paladin: I think I'm gonna sleep for... six and a half weeks, now.

Chernozem pops a couple aspirin

 Dr. Paladin: But, that's a problem solved.  All good.

 Glimmermaus: Pleasure doing business with you all, if you need a hand keeping the Rikti contained in the future - dont be shy

 Dr. Paladin: Righto.  Night, folks.

 Glimmermaus: I think its the one point of common ground we may share

 Chernozem: Good night
