[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Da.  And you?

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: I do well. Many Rikti to be dealing with.

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Hmm... is troubling news.  Am dealing with Malta now, though.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Well, comrades.  Time for practice, da?

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: Previet, comrade field commander.

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Da, comrade.

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: I will redezvous after I find missing vanguard soldier.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Excellent.

[SuperGroup] Patriot Fury: Privyet, papen'ka... comrades.

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Good afternoon.

[SuperGroup] Mariketh: Where is rendezvous?

[SuperGroup] Smersh: It is in Peregrine...

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Just a few moments and we can begin, da?

[SuperGroup] Aleksandr Grim: Good afternoon.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Comrade...?

[SuperGroup] Aleksandr Grim: How else would I get in our house?

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Ah, that is right.  I met you that evening at Bunny's home, da?

[SuperGroup] Aleksandr Grim: Quite right. Dinner and cards.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: I seem to recall you are quite the shark, da?

[SuperGroup] Aleksandr Grim: Eh, I can get by at cards. Enough for getting money for an evening meal or bus trip.

[SuperGroup] Smersh: Better than I can, da?

Smersh: Well, then.  Good to see you all, da?

Krasnaya Oktyabr nods

Mariketh: Da, comrade.

Patriot Fury just smiles

Smersh: It seems Portal has misplaced a scientist or six.

Patriot Fury: Again.

Smersh: Par for the course, da?

Mariketh: Is bad quality assurance.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: This can be corrected.

Smersh: One should think they would start sending heavily-armed assault teams to escort their scientists...

Patriot Fury: Aleksandr Grim, prepare to be recalled to duty

You Recall  Aleksandr Grim close to you

Krasnaya Oktyabr: I wondering if they do not -because- they can be asking heroes to find them if lost?

Mariketh: Is not checking portals before they are entering.  Is seeming to be bad policy.

Smersh smokes in open defiance of the no smoking signs.

Mariketh holds out a light.

Smersh: Well, then.  We should have one more to join with us, da?

Smersh: And there is our last.  Privyet, Geny.

Krasnaya Oktyabr glances about and notes trenchcoats are getting more popular

Black Winter's Night: Privyet, father. Grimlove.

Patriot Fury smiles

Patriot Fury: Hello, Geny.

Black Winter's Night: And Alisa.

Smersh smokes more.

Mariketh whets her blades.

Aleksandr Grim: Neat! A dancing gumball machine!

Aleksandr Grim: ...with coathangers. Hm.

Smersh: And I am all out of nickels.  Bah.

Patriot Fury chuckles

Smersh looks over to Alisa.

Smersh: I do not think I have heard you laugh before.

Patriot Fury: Nyet?

Black Winter's Night steps over and gives Grim a kiss.

Smersh raises another eyebrow.

Aleksandr Grim chuckles and returns the kiss.

Aleksandr Grim: So.. I won the jetpacks in a card game, too.

Smersh: Let us do that...

Patriot Fury: Well done, Grim.

Aleksandr Grim: Da!

Smersh: Rescue... thing, da?

Smersh: Krasnaya?  This is a new look, da?

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da. Is for sneaking.

Black Winter's Night settles her mask over her face.

Smersh: Of course.

[NPC] Portal Corporation scientist: Clip clop.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Clip clop?

Smersh: Hmm.  Seems they are a bit insane.

Aleksandr Grim: Profound.

Mariketh: He is thinking he is horse?

Smersh: I loathe Nemesis troops.  Bah.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Hrm. Voids.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Whew

Smersh: Cyst.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: ... groans

Patriot Fury: Ouch

Aleksandr Grim: <mumbles> Maybe I should get Kohl off the couch from his nap...

Black Winter's Night: Maybe you should stop falling on your ass, Grimlove. <tease>

Smersh: Do not do that next time.

Mariketh: Avoiding falling down.

Aleksandr Grim: Hmph.

Smersh: Their leaders are more dangerous defeated than not...

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Hmm

Smersh: So, we leave the Colonels for last, da?

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Hah!

Smersh: Be careful, da?

Patriot Fury rolls her eyes

Krasnaya Oktyabr chuckles

Black Winter's Night: Hmph. Father's favorite. <sounds amused>

Smersh: Bah.  I have no favorites.

Smersh lies.

Black Winter's Night: Papa's little czarina.

Smersh: *grumbles*

Patriot Fury: That would be little Jessie, da?

Black Winter's Night: Oh, nyet, that would be you.

Mariketh: Am forgetting which one is which.

Black Winter's Night: Get up, czarina.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: I do not like stoves.

Patriot Fury sticks her tongue out at Geny

Patriot Fury and laughs

Black Winter's Night pulls down her mask to smirk.

Smersh looks between the two.

Smersh sighs.

Patriot Fury laughs harder at the look on Papen'ka's face

Black Winter's Night laughs and pulls her mask back up.

Smersh: Geny, I do not need to tell you to be careful, because you would laugh in my face anyway, da?

Smersh smirks to Geny.

Black Winter's Night: Da, true enough.

Black Winter's Night: Still.

Black Winter's Night points to Alisa.

Black Winter's Night: Papa's little czarina.

Smersh: Bah.

Patriot Fury: Bah

Krasnaya Oktyabr snorts

Black Winter's Night: Hahaha...

Black Winter's Night: I spent too much of my youth with Papa Kohlchin telling me that careful never won the day.

Patriot Fury: Careful is overrated, da.

Smersh: There is a time and a place for it.

Black Winter's Night: For your children, the time is always, and the place is everywhere.

Smersh: I take no issue with this statement, da...

Smersh: *chuckles*

Smersh: So, Geny, please watch out for the high-caliber bullets, da?

Black Winter's Night: I can ignore the low caliber ones, then.

Smersh: Because Nemesis troops never use any, da.

Smersh: Now, when the Malta come to call...

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Heh

Black Winter's Night: I should not play catch with the grenades?

Smersh: Then you must look out for the small calibers as well.

Black Winter's Night: You are not any fun.

Smersh: Only if you intend to throw them back.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Whew

Black Winter's Night: Czarina! You get a gold star!

Patriot Fury sighs, but happily

Black Winter's Night: If you get a second gold star, you can wear them for your boyfriend.

Aleksandr Grim: <laughs>

Mariketh snickers.

Smersh: Boyfriend?

Smersh has defeated Jaeger

Patriot Fury doesn't say a word

Smersh: What is this about a boyfriend?

Black Winter's Night: Didn't you know? She is dating Grim, too.

Smersh: ...

Patriot Fury: No offense Grim, but... Eww

Smersh: *laughs*

Aleksandr Grim: <beams! It's ruined by then looking confused>

Black Winter's Night: Eww? You have NO taste.

Smersh: Though, Alisa...?

Patriot Fury: Not my type, Geny

Patriot Fury: Da, papen'ka?

Mariketh: Da.  I would wear gold stars for him.

Smersh: You may want to tell me before I go out of my way to find out, da?

Mariketh winks.

Patriot Fury: Bah.

Patriot Fury: His name is Jack

Smersh: ....

Krasnaya Oktyabr chuckles

Smersh: ...Paladin?!!!?!?!

Black Winter's Night: Now THAT...is EWW.

Black Winter's Night: Still, it could be worse. It could be Comrade Wright.

Patriot Fury grins

Patriot Fury: Da... that is his last name. 

Smersh: Nyet.  He is no good for you.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: ...

Black Winter's Night: Who is good for her is her choice, father.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: These ... scientists?

Patriot Fury: You do not know what is good for me, papen'ka

Smersh: I know Dr. Paladin well enough.

Black Winter's Night: YOU have no room to speak of who is good for whom.

Smersh: ...Geny...

Smersh growls a small bit.

Black Winter's Night: Go ahead.

Patriot Fury smiles at Geny behind Smersh's back

Black Winter's Night pulls down her mask.

Aleksandr Grim waits.

Mariketh raises her eyebrow, but says nothing as she whets her blades--which are in bad need of sharpening.

Smersh: Geny, at least you brought yours for me meet.  He may look a bit odd, but he will do well enough for you.

Smersh: But Paladin?  Bah.

Krasnaya Oktyabr fiddles with a few inspirations

Patriot Fury is the one to growl this time

Black Winter's Night: I did not bring mine for you to meet. I am not required to check with you.

Black Winter's Night: But until you can say that you did not choose second best, then you do not tell MY SISTER who is good for her.

Mariketh admires Krasnaya's costume.

Aleksandr Grim smirks, the other way.

Smersh: Then count it as fatherly advice when I say he is no good for you.

Patriot Fury: Bah

Mariketh: Is nice fabric.

Smersh: Obviously, I cannot tell you what to do, da?

Patriot Fury: He is more than you judge him to be, papen'ka.

Smersh: Bah.

Krasnaya Oktyabr stiffles a chuckle

Smersh lets that be the final word.

Black Winter's Night pulls up her mask.

Krasnaya Oktyabr shrugs

Patriot Fury as an aside to Geny... "Papenka's favorite? Nyet"

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Close.

Smersh: *sigh*

Smersh: Let us spread out and scout, find this last, da?

Krasnaya Oktyabr nods

Mariketh: There is one of Void here.

Aleksandr Grim: Here

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Here

Smersh: Let us... leave this place, da?
Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da.

 Aleksandr Grim: Da!

Black Winter's Night: I believe my family may have had enough of me for today. Da svidarniya.

Smersh: *sighs*

Alisa smiles at Geny and offers a gentle "Nyet"

Smersh: *sigh*  I shall be right back.

Smersh: Of course, they send me to Atlas, da?

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Giant portal making machine is very loud.

Patriot Fury smiles broadly

Patriot Fury: Irina! How are you doing?

Lady Midday: Privyet, Alisa.

Smersh nods.

Smersh: Irina.

Lady Midday smiles.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Previet, comrade Irina.

Lady Midday: Commander.

Aleksandr Grim: Hey Middie!

Lady Midday: Grimmy!

Lady Midday grins.

Mariketh: Lady Midday.

Patriot Fury chuckles softly

Lady Midday: Geny let you out of your cage?

Aleksandr Grim: Mm, then she went back to it.

Lady Midday: Hm.

Smersh: *grumbles a little*

Smersh: We have a mission to take care of, da?

Patriot Fury: Quite

Smersh: ...

Smersh: Bah.

Lady Midday idly catches fire.

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da. Much bah.

Aleksandr Grim: Oh! Rutabega!

Lady Midday sniffs at the air.

Lady Midday: Ugh. Oranbega.

Patriot Fury: Not much luck on assignments, papen'ka?

Smersh: Nyet, not at all.

Patriot Fury: First Nemesissies and now Orange Bagel

Lady Midday: Nemesissies.

Lady Midday giggles.

Smersh: ...

Krasnaya Oktyabr: Perhaps you prefer save Freakshow pawnshop owners from Arachons?

Lady Midday: I like that! Nemesissies.

Patriot Fury: I picked that one up from Jack.  Fun, da?

Smersh: *sighs*

Lady Midday: ...do I smell Pantheon?

Mariketh: Da.

Smersh: This area is clear?

Patriot Fury: It would appear so
Smersh: Well.

Smersh: That could have gone better, da?

Patriot Fury: We prevailed

Smersh: That room is clear.

Smersh: Bah.

Smersh: Let us go, da?

Mariketh: Da.

Patriot Fury: I'm afraid I must be off... I've a few groceries to pick up before ordering dinner.

[Later that day]

Dr. Paladin: Glad the jacket fits, babe.

Dr. Paladin: Fits better than mine, that's for certain.

Patriot Fury: It's perfect

Patriot Fury: Your's fits just fine.
