Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Afterglow: Guten abend.

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Chernozem: Hello

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Previet

Dr. Paladin: Well... let me see if I can't find us one or two more.

Dr. Paladin: Hey, Alisa.

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem: Hello, Jack.

Chernozem: Who's your friend here?

Afterglow: Sey call me Afterglow.

Krasnaya Oktyabr nods

Afterglow: Or Ingrid, if you prefer sat.

Chernozem: Salutations

Dr. Paladin: I'll probably swap between one and the other.

Afterglow: It matters fery little to me, ja?

Afterglow half-smiles.

Krasnaya Oktyabr nods and smiles

Chernozem: Good evening, Strike Leader.

Soviet-Shadow: Preevyet, Comrade Agent.

Dr. Paladin: Yo.

Thryth: Er...

Thryth: 'lo.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Previet, comrade.

Soviet-Shadow: Comrade Mercenary Doctor... how are you feelink today?

Thryth: Smashin' Riktis?

Soviet-Shadow: Da, so it seems.

Thryth: *a grunt* That good.

Dr. Paladin: Pretty much, yeah.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I think the Strike Leader would tear out my kidneys if I was to work with an Arachnos soldier.

Soviet-Shadow: Just so.

Thryth: *another grunt* Dumb stupid spiders.

Krasnaya Oktyabr chuckles

Afterglow: Vhateffer.

Dragoslav: <shakes his head>

Soviet-Shadow: There is a second vote 'no', however inarticulately expressed.

Thryth tosses a narrowed glance the Shadow's way.

Dr. Paladin: Well... hmm.

Gray Tiger pats Thr on the shoulder

Thryth looks back over her shoulder, then scowls,"Wut?"

Gray Tiger pulls out a small  black sack, about a fist big,  tied with a piece of rope and extracts the hand towards Thr

Dr. Paladin raises an eyebrow.

Thryth snatches up the sack with a snort.

Gray Tiger smiles to her

Thryth peers at the sack, then at Gray.

Thryth undoes the string, grunts once, and allows a clearly grudging, "Thankyou."

Thryth ties the bag back up and announces that, "Me gotta go smash now."

Dr. Paladin: So.  Round two, ladies and gents.

Gray Tiger nods to her "I understand...well good luck there"

Soviet-Shadow: We may be somewhat short on damage-dealers, Comrade Mercenary Doctor.  Are you certain this is adequate?

Chernozem snorts

Dr. Paladin: Well, here we go.

Dr. Paladin: Well... we have a problem, don't we?

Stolista: Greetings, comrades

Thryth: Er...

Thryth: 'lo.

Chernozem: And it will be solved, da?

Dr. Paladin: Yo, Invisi-Miss.

Dr. Paladin: Well, I'm sure thats what we all hope will happen.

Thryth: Anybody not wanna walk?

Dr. Paladin: My evening constitutional.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, that's right.  We're back.

Chernozem chuckles

Dr. Paladin: Ever feel sorry for these guys?

Chernozem: Nyet

Soviet-Shadow: I save pity for those creatures capable of feelink it themselves, da?

Soviet-Shadow: For the remorseless, there is quite rightly no remorse.

Thryth: Er...

Thryth: ...okay.

Dr. Paladin: Having fun, Alisa?

Chernozem: Quite, Jack.

Dr. Paladin: How 'bout you, Ingrid?

Afterglow: Oh, ja. After long valks in sie park, sie bowels of sie Earss are my favorite.

Dr. Paladin: Don't doubt it.

Afterglow: Vell, vhat do you know. Sie little hottentot.

Thryth: Er...

Thryth: Wut?

Dr. Paladin: The problem.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah... definitely a psychic power-drain thing going on.

Dr. Paladin: Haven't seen one of these since Bogota in '93.

[NPC] The Clockwork King: Don't worry, Penny! I'm here to protect you!

[NPC] The Clockwork King: I'll keep you safe from everything! 

[NPC] The Clockwork King: Safe from villains, from Rikti, from heroes, from boys... 

[NPC] The Clockwork King: You'll be my little Clockwork Princess, safe and happy forever!

[NPC] Penelope Yin: The, Clockwork King? I sort of, um, called for his help. 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: I know, I know, but I panicked, and he's always been nice to me. 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: He's just, well, kind of crazy... 

Dr. Paladin: Great.

[NPC] Penelope Yin: and obsessive... 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: and blames superheroes for everything that's gone wrong for him, 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: but he's really a nice guy. When he's calm, 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: and he's not calm right now. 

[NPC] Penelope Yin: So, I'm like really REALLY sorry, okay?

Dr. Paladin: Let's go, kids.

Afterglow: How old are you?

Dr. Paladin: Older than my teeth.  Why?

Afterglow: Kids.

Dr. Paladin: I'm sure you're young at heart.

Afterglow: I vish.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Team port is go.

Dr. Paladin: We all here?

[NPC] The Clockwork King: So falls all enemies of the Clockwork Kingdom!

Dr. Paladin: Just what I always wanted.

Stolista: Behind

Dragoslav: Incoming

[NPC] The Clockwork King: Come to me, my minions! We shall prevail!

Afterglow: Upside-daisy.

Dr. Paladin: I think they have us outnumbered.

You call forth a Blizzard!

Dragoslav: Yes, from the moment we walked in.

Chernozem: Not for long

Afterglow: I sink ve haf bigger fish to bake.

Dr. Paladin: I prefer my fish grilled.

Dr. Paladin defeats the Clockwork King

Dr. Paladin: Let's go.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Whew.

Dr. Paladin: Nice little warmup, eh?

Dr. Paladin: Save a girl, discover evidence of a horrid plan...

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

Afterglow: Sis is how girls are.

Stolista: *begins tinkering with the defunct Clockwork*

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, but the girl wasn't the one with the horrid plan.

Dr. Paladin: Also?  I hate dealing with angry paternal-types.

Afterglow: Sere is a first time for efferysink, ja?

Afterglow: Psht. You vill die alone und vissout any lady-parts, sen.

Thryth kicks clockwork bits out the door, "Dumb stupid tic-tocks.

Dr. Paladin: ...I'm good with my manly parts...

Chernozem chuckles

Afterglow: I mean vissout hafink your manly parts by sie lady parts.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: ...

Soviet-Shadow: ...Spasiba... for sharink.

Thryth: Er...

Afterglow: No fasser likes to haf his daughter schtupped und taken by anosser man.

Thryth: Er...

Stolista: *snickers while tinkering*

Krasnaya Oktyabr wrinkles nose

Thryth: Anybody not wanna walk?

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Ehh... sewers.

Dr. Paladin: I like a good walk.

[NPC] War: Rider: Destruction Arrives: With Me

Dr. Paladin: It's like... a mutant iPod with a temper.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Side?

Dr. Paladin: Other side...

Dr. Paladin: Famine first.

Thryth: Yup.

Dr. Paladin: Go.

[NPC] War: Rider: I: Live!

[NPC] Famine: Rider: I: Hunger

[NPC] War: Rider: To: Battle!

[NPC] Famine: Rider: Defenders (Earth) Future: Desolate

Thryth has defeated War: Rider

Dr. Paladin has defeated Famine: Rider

[NPC] Pestilence: Rider: Nothing Resists: My Poisons!

Dr. Paladin has defeated Pestilence: Rider

[NPC] Pestilence: Rider: We Will: Regroup!

Thryth glances about.

Thryth: Where English teacher?

Afterglow peers down.

Dr. Paladin: Huh?

Thryth snorts, "Nothin'."

Chernozem *whispers to Jack* I like the jacket, but I like the look without it too

Dr. Paladin: Only did that for a month or two, sorry.

Dr. Paladin smiles a bit at Alisa.

Dr. Paladin: Why, what's up?

Afterglow lets a tendril of shadow snake up and give Jack bunny ears.

Thryth grunts.

Chernozem chuckles

Soviet-Shadow: Apologies, I was attemptink to quickly check in with City Registrar

[NPC] Infernia: Or what about all that build-up on Striga Island? 

[NPC] Infernia: Oooh, I wonder if my apartment in Overbrook's still there? 

Dr. Paladin: Is she still talking?

[NPC] Infernia: It probably got rented, but I'm sure dad kept the family place in Downtown Astoria. 

Dragoslav: Da

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Americans....

Thryth: Yup.

[NPC] Guardian: Destroy: Omega Terrorist!

[NPC] Infernia: Hey, did Manticore and Sister Psyche ever get together? 

Thryth: They comin'.

Dr. Paladin: Geez.

[NPC] Infernia: I always wondered about that. 

[NPC] Infernia: Aw, now I can't stop thinking about eating an Up-and-Away Burger! 

[NPC] Infernia: Most Rikti food tastes like algae unless you can get its psychic 'flavor transmission'. 

Dr. Paladin: Okay, are we leading the hostage out or not?
Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da. Show the loud-mouth out.

[NPC] Infernia: Thanks for the escort!

Thryth: Yup

[NPC] Dra'Gon: Self Declaration: Dra'Gon.

[NPC] Dra'Gon: Subject Escape: Unallowable!

[NPC] Dra'Gon: None Escape: Alive!

[NPC] Glacia: so I'll keep it simple: 

[NPC] Glacia: We're with the Omega Team. 

[NPC] Glacia: We've been on the Rikti world ever since the gateway was sealed. 

[NPC] Glacia: We snuck into a shipment meant for this place. 

[NPC] Glacia: We were hunting Dra'Gon, the twisted War Lineage scientist. 

Chernozem growls

[NPC] Glacia: So let's get him.

Dr. Paladin: We'll get him this time.

Afterglow: Vhat do you know. Sie dragon to go vis sie riders.

Afterglow: Now ve all up und go to Hell.

Afterglow: I hear sie fishing is gud.

Dragoslav: Ambush

[NPC] Dra'Gon: Death Deserved: All Weaklings

[NPC] Glacia: Get your hands away from me or they'll be the first things I freeze off!

Soviet-Shadow: Glacia is down

Afterglow: Somevon vas eager to go to Hell.

Soviet-Shadow has defeated Dra'Gon

[NPC] Dra'Gon: Can't End..: 

[NPC] Dra'Gon: Like..: This...

Thryth grunts.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Whew

Chernozem smiles

Dr. Paladin: Nice, Miss Strike Leader.

Soviet-Shadow: Spasiba.

Soviet-Shadow: But only the final strike of hundreds, from all of us, da?

Soviet-Shadow: I freed one from the other cave... I am not certain where the last captive is

Afterglow: Probably in sie building.

Soviet-Shadow: The cave you are in... it is my belief it is clear, but I could be wronk

Stolista: want me to go find her?

Dr. Paladin: Time to explore, yeah.

Soviet-Shadow: I believe I may have her location

Soviet-Shadow: Though I also now appear to be... ahem... trapped on the wronk side of the world... if any could returm me to your location?

Soviet-Shadow: Spasiba

Stolista: Clarence is down here near the water

Stolista: just below us

Dr. Paladin: Let's go.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da.

Chernozem: We defeated the dragon, Jack.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah we did.  Feels good.

Chernozem smiles

Chernozem: Yes it does.

Dr. Paladin: Let's go.

Dr. Paladin: Excellent.  We slew the metaphorical dragon.

Thryth: We goin'?

Soviet-Shadow: We are.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.

Dr. Paladin: Looks like we got ourselves a Hami raid going on.

Dr. Paladin: Well.

Dr. Paladin: You know, I told him nothing good would come of that line of research.

Chernozem: Who is that?

Thryth: Wut?

Dr. Paladin: Dr. Pasilima over there.

Thryth: Oh.

Thryth: Okay.

Thryth: *a grunt*

Dr. Paladin: Right.  So... now we attack the Hamidon.

Thryth: Yup.

Chernozem: What is the plan?

Dr. Paladin: Let's hit those yellow bits first.  That's close-quarters combat.

Soviet-Shadow: This is not unprecedented.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: This disgusting thing?

Afterglow: Jell-o.

Dr. Paladin: Yep.  Ready to dive?

Krasnaya Oktyabr snorts

Thryth grunts.

Chernozem: Careful there

Dr. Paladin: Okay, one yellow left...

Soviet-Shadow: Three, I think?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, okay, three.

Dr. Paladin: Blues.  Ranged attacks.

Dr. Paladin: Don't mess with the greens yet!

Dr. Paladin: Okay.... greens.  Need to be held before we attack them.

Dr. Paladin: On Thryth.

Dr. Paladin: Now... the nucleus itself.  Go.

Soviet-Shadow: Someone should stay alive, unless we all want to go to the hospital!

Chernozem: Thryth, can you pull me out please?

Thryth: Yup.

Soviet-Shadow: It is healink rapidly

Soviet-Shadow: I go! 

Dr. Paladin: Yes, go.

Thryth grunts.

Dr. Paladin: Told ya, Hami.

Dragoslav: This is going to be a problem of going unnoticed. And cable reception.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, but are you getting the premium channels?

Dragoslav: ...in Farsi, yes.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Ehh... is making me ill to think of watching such.

Chernozem scowls at her damaged boots

Afterglow: Vater is not gud for leasser.

Dr. Paladin: Not usually, no.

Chernozem: It is the goo.  These are waterproofed

Chernozem: were

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, I got goo between my toes.

Thryth: *a grunt*

Afterglow: You vould sink sey vould offer goo-proofing.

Thryth: It happen.

Dr. Paladin: Fortunately, I have three other pairs...

Dr. Paladin: Just like these.

Chernozem: Only three?

Chernozem chuckles
Stolista: Not promising

Dr. Paladin: Not really, no.

Dr. Paladin: Well...

Dr. Paladin: Time to save the world?

Soviet-Shadow: Mmmm.

Dr. Paladin: Once more into the breach...

Thryth: Er...

Thryth: Why? You retirin' or somethin'?

Dr. Paladin: No...

Thryth: Then why just once?

Afterglow: Vhat if sere is only von breach?

Afterglow: You vould not need to do it tvice.

Dr. Paladin: Only one to deal with at the moment...

Thryth: Nope. But this happen all time.

Thryth: Dumb stupid Riktis.

Dr. Paladin: Don't remind me.

Dr. Paladin: At least I'm not getting Showtime... in Armenian.

Dragoslav: <frowns>

Dr. Paladin: I suspect the essence of Hami is interacting with your dental work.  Eastern European?

Dragoslav: ...I have no dental work.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  One theory shot to hell.

Dr. Paladin: Well, if it keeps up, take two aspirin, and I'll see about solving that for you, Drago my man.

Dragoslav: There are a number of explanations. For later. It will go away, I'm certain.

Dr. Paladin: ...probably.

Dr. Paladin: But if you start getting Rikti soaps, call me right away.

Afterglow: Vhy? You vant to tape sem?

Dr. Paladin: It's fascinating sociological work.

Afterglow: Declaration: Offspring: Yours.

Dr. Paladin: Assertion: Impossibility!

Afterglow: Affection: Your older sister.

Dragoslav: <laughs>

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Troops: Attention! 

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Long War: Soon Over. Victory: Assured. Imminent Arrival: Honoree!

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Earth Future: Ashes; Nothing. Earth Lies: Wiped Away. 

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Our Return: As Heroes!

Stolista: I think hes been practicing his evil laugh

Dr. Paladin: Huh.  He must be taking the Rikti version of those Council growth drugs.

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: The Honoree: Unstoppable!

[NPC] The Honoree: Arrival: Successful. Troop Survival: 10%. 

[NPC] The Honoree: Initiating: Battle-State Behavior Over-ride.

[NPC] The Honoree: Target Acquired: Designation Task Force Waterloo. 

[NPC] The Honoree: Annihilation: Commences

Afterglow: Scheiss.

[NPC] Lord of War: Hro'Dtohz: Fight Status: Just Begun!

Dr. Paladin: Eh, we got this.

Afterglow: I vas not talking about us.

[NPC] The Honoree: Exhalation: Victory! Victory? Realization: What Have: I Done?

Dr. Paladin: Oof.

Krasnaya Oktyabr groans

Soviet-Shadow: Be warned... some return!

Dr. Paladin: Well... is there an evac plan in place?

Soviet-Shadow: I am workink my way back

Soviet-Shadow: We have those here now that can recall you to this location.

Dr. Paladin: Well, let's do that.

Soviet-Shadow: It is in progress, comrade.

Soviet-Shadow: They have only just arrived.

Thryth: There lots. You let me bring down here.

Dr. Paladin: If you say so.

Thryth: Yup.

[NPC] The Honoree: Memories: Triggered. Memories: Surging! 

[NPC] The Honoree: What's Happening: To Me? Why Am: I Fighting?

[NPC] The Honoree: Can't Stop: Fighting! 

[NPC] The Honoree: You've got: To stop me! Somebody: Stop me!

Dragoslav has defeated The Honoree

[NPC] The Honoree: Consciousness: Dimmed. Over-Rides: Restored

Dr. Paladin: Well.  Right or left?

Soviet-Shadow: Left.

[NPC] Guardian: Defend: Portal!

Soviet-Shadow: Did you... knock that generator off its mountinks, comrade?

Dr. Paladin: One world, saved.

Thryth grunts.

Chernozem: Da.

Krasnaya Oktyabr nods

Stolista: again

Soviet-Shadow: I do not like that cavern.

Soviet-Shadow: I keep worryink that the ship shall fall down

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Wet, and bad smell.

Dr. Paladin: Got a spare WMD?

Dr. Paladin: Maybe we could make it fall...

Stolista: I could work on that, with enough charges

Dr. Paladin: Rough guessitmate, that's about 500 kilos of plastique.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Perhaps we should be goinf, before it decide to afll on us, da?

Soviet-Shadow: Da, just so.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah...

Chernozem: I should head home... to fix dinner.

Thryth snarls up at the ship.

Stolista: their is sewers here, which means methane, mayne one hundred kilograms if done correctly

Dr. Paladin: Righto, folks.  Catch you later.

Thryth: Buh-bye.

Soviet-Shadow: Dorbry norchee

Chernozem: Later, Jack.

Chernozem: Good night, friends.

Soviet-Shadow: Comrade Krasnaya... if you would be so good as to call in the Task Force?

