Dr. Jaq Paladin knocks on the door

Dr. Paladin:  Dammit, why doesn't anybody *else* ever get the damn door?

Dr. Paladin opens the door, "Yeah, what?"

Dr. Jaq Paladin blinks

Dr. Paladin:  ...

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Who are you?

Dr. Paladin:  Hey, sis.  Nice look.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  My brother is dead.

Dr. Paladin:  You know, I keep hearing that, and I don't know why.  Nah, I'm not dead.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I... We buried you.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  ...him

Dr. Paladin:  Come on in, Jackie.  Pull up a seat.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I repeat... who are you?

Dr. Paladin sighs.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Nice cosmetic surgeon, by the way.

Dr. Paladin:  Dr. Jack Paladin, Ph. D.  The guy who gave you that jacket.

Dr. Paladin:  Also, when you were three?  A pink My Little Pony for your birthday with the money I saved from my paper route.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  ...

Dr. Paladin:  If I recall, it had a unicorn horn and a heart on it's butt.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I always hated pink.

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah, which is why I spray painted it silver, at your request.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Jack? 

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  How?

Dr. Paladin:  It's a weird story.  Wanna come in?  I have some coffee on.

Dr. Jaq Paladin stands with her mouth working soundlessly for a minute

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  If it's your coffee... is there anything else?

They head back to the kitchen

Dr. Paladin pours a cup of horrid coffee.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  How...

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  We buried you Jack.

Dr. Paladin:  So... been a while, huh?

Dr. Paladin:  Last Christmas, right?

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  A year and a half since I last saw you alive.

Dr. Paladin:  Ah.  Hell.

Dr. Paladin:  Well, that could be.  I could see how that would... yeah.

Dr. Paladin:  Look... I have some holes in my memory, sis.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  You? But...

Dr. Jaq Paladin mutters "but that damned Pony"

Dr. Paladin:  There's lots of things I remember, sure.  Most of it.  Just the last three-four years that are a little fuzzy around the edges, and holey.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Let's start with something that should be simpler then...

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  ... How are you alive?

Dr. Paladin:  Okay, easy.  I never died.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  There was concrete where your brain should have been.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Ma always called you a blockhead... but she didn't really mean it.

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah, I know.  I saw incontrovertible evidence that proved it, too, and that it was me.  Damnedest thing.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  So we buried someone else?

Dr. Paladin sighs.

Dr. Paladin:  No, I don't think so.  Well, yes and no.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Jack... you either died or you didn't... if you didn't I'm going to have to kill you... if you did I need to give your resurrectionist a big kiss.

Dr. Paladin:  Was that my body?  Yeah... I kinda think it was.  But I'm still me, and dental and DNA prove it.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Then I get to kill you.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Got it.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Damn it Jack!

Dr. Paladin:  You always were cute when you got annoyed.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I *mourned* for you for over a year you ass!

Dr. Paladin:  Look... I have a theory, that I *think* puts it all into place, but it's kinda ugly....

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I've seen ugly.

Dr. Paladin:  Like two tons of concrete through the face ugly?  Yeah, I saw the pictures.

Dr. Jaq Paladin slaps Jack *hard*

Dr. Paladin rubs his face.

Dr. Paladin:  Well, I shoulda seen that one coming, but I can't say it wasn't deserved.

Dr. Paladin sips some coffee to make the pain go away.

Czernobog's Chosen ambles in.

Dr. Paladin:  So, do you want to hear a story or not?

Dr. Paladin:  A theory?

Dr. Jaq Paladin stamps her foot

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Yes!

Dr. Paladin:  All right, then, listen up!

Dr. Jaq Paladin pours some coffee... forgetting it's Jack's

Dr. Jaq Paladin spits it back in the cup and looks around for water

Dr. Paladin:  Okay, so... this does account for me being here, now, and also for the holes in my memory... as well as the extra stuff rattling around in my head that I didn't put there.

Dr. Jaq Paladin found some tea

Dr. Paladin:  And a couple of... other things... as well.

Dr. Jaq Paladin listens carefully

Dr. Paladin indicates the Godcutter slung across his back.

Dr. Paladin:  So...

Dr. Paladin:  How's your dimensional theory these days?

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Better than it used to be... slightly

Dr. Paladin:  Right.  So... you know about the dimensional gap then, right?

Czernobog's Chosen ambles over, silent as only a blind person can be, and leans on the wall.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  It's been mentioned.

Dr. Paladin:  Right.  So... I have an extra life in my head.

Dr. Jaq Paladin blinks

Dr. Paladin:  Very rural European, twelfth century.

Dr. Paladin:  Give or take, mind.

Dr. Jaq Paladin waits to hear how this is tied to missing dimensions

Dr. Paladin:  See, this extra life... I remember it just like I lived it.

Dr. Paladin:  And in this extra life I didn't actually do, there was some kind of harsh oppressive overlord.  Real bad dude.  Called himself the Godking.

Dr. Jaq Paladin indicates she's listening

Dr. Paladin:  So, this Godking is being totalitarian, but I, er... my other self, didn't really care, so long as he was left alone.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  That doesn't sound much like you.

Dr. Paladin:  Except, of course, this being a Godking, he didn't take too well to anything other than blind obedience or fawning subservience.  That didn't sit too well.

Dr. Paladin:  So, about the third time, he sent enough troops to actually take, um, me in.

Dr. Jaq Paladin inclines her head

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah... brought before the Godking, I was told to bow and scrape, so I kinda, um, spat in his face instead.

Dr. Jaq Paladin closes her eyes exasperatedly

Dr. Paladin:  So, the order was that I was to be blinded and cast out into the snow.

Dr. Paladin takes off his glasses to show the scars around his eye.

Dr. Jaq Paladin reaches out to smooth the scars on his temple

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Those are new

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah.

Dr. Paladin:  It was right about then that the voices started... the mantra.  A thousand, a million voices, urging me not to sit and take it.

Dr. Paladin:  The words were... well, let's just say they resonated.

Dr. Paladin:  So...

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Okay

Dr. Paladin takes off his glove to show the burns on his palm as well.

Dr. Jaq Paladin is desperately trying to put this all together... and hopes he's sane-ish

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Oh... *reaches for his hands* That must have hurt.

Dr. Paladin:  Look, I told you this was an ugly theory, right?  I've got a few more data-points to fill in.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  You did... and I'm listening

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah.  Grabbed the burning brand going into my eye, killed everyone in there.  Broke my hand to get out of the manacles... and wandered through the snow, blind, half-crippled....

Dr. Paladin:  That's where I met the old man... who filled me in.

Dr. Paladin:  See, 'cause the old man... was another version.  Old, blind, turned out by the Godking.

Dr. Paladin:  Except in another dimension, dig?

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Dimensional travel? In the twelfth century?

Dr. Paladin:  I didn't say it was the twelfth century, I said it was *like* the twelfth century.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Okay

Dr. Paladin:  See, and this is where the dimensional gap comes in.

Dr. Paladin:  The same person, the same spirit, the same mantra...

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Across many dimensions?

Dr. Paladin:  "I go where I will.  My mind is my own.  I will not fail."

Dr. Paladin:  Right.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Explains the resonance.

Dr. Paladin:  See, but those dimensions?  They *don't exist* anymore.

Dr. Paladin:  And, so, with each dimension that disappeared, all that... resonance... popped to the next dimension, and the next, and the next.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  All the old, blinded, burned men... which survived... passing a legacy?

Dr. Paladin:  Exactly.

Dr. Jaq Paladin nods

Dr. Paladin:  A chance to stand against the Godking.

Dr. Paladin:  A chance to walk.... nah, that's for another time.

Dr. Jaq Paladin cocks her head curiously

Dr. Paladin:  But... they sent me out to get this.  Or make this.  Or discover this.   A little of all three.

Dr. Paladin indicates his blue stone blade.

Dr. Paladin:  The Godcutter.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  To kill a Godking

Dr. Paladin:  Right in one.

Dr. Jaq Paladin smiles

Dr. Paladin:  Now... you're probably wondering how that all ties into my being alive, as well as all of that being in my head, right?

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I am.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  It's a lovely story though

Dr. Paladin:  Right.  So... walking in and striking down the Godking... I remember that.  And he was there, dying... and reached out his hand... and, boom, I was back here in Paragon.  Except everyone thought I was dead.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  This was how long ago?

Dr. Paladin:  Month, maybe two.

Dr. Jaq Paladin nods

Dr. Paladin:  See, I got a thought on this too.

Dr. Jaq Paladin chuckles

Dr. Paladin pulls out his PDA and pulls up a file.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  You always do

Dr. Paladin:  Right.

Dr. Paladin:  So... this is a file on a hero here in Paragon, disappeared a while back.  Never got over sec level 14, but...

Dr. Paladin:  There he is.  The Eternal Templar.

Dr. Jaq Paladin looks at the file

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  He also carried a blue sword.

Dr. Paladin:  Note the use of the Godcutter.  I figure there can't be all that many out there.

Dr. Paladin:  As best I can figure... yeah, I died.

Dr. Paladin:  Two tons of concrete right through the old noggin.

Dr. Jaq Paladin shudders

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I remember

Dr. Paladin:  Except... his resonance and mine... apparently, for some reason or other, they weren't done with me yet.

Eaglet grimaces.

Dr. Paladin:  So... here I am.  Dr. Jack Paladin.  The Eternal Templar.

Dr. Paladin:  Or something.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  I don't suppose I can give a "resonance" a big ol' kiss... and damn it, I can't kill you either.

Dr. Jaq Paladin breaks and tacklehugs Jack

Dr. Paladin spills coffee on the counter, but hugs his sister.

Dr. Jaq Paladin whispers "Welcome back... however the hell it happened"

Dr. Paladin thinks Sasha will need to replace that counter....

Eaglet smiles.

Dr. Paladin:  Glad to be back.

Dr. Jaq Paladin steps back again

Dr. Paladin:  Because this is my home dimension, my resonance was stronger... that's why the DNA and dental match up.  And I guess I have just enough ego to be the dominant personality....

Dr. Jaq Paladin snorts

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  You have enough ego for 10 men.

Dr. Paladin:  My mind is my own, yeah.

Dr. Paladin:  Hey, Irina.

Dr. Paladin:  Having fun?

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Oh!

Czernobog's Chosen:  Loads.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Hello

Dr. Paladin:  Irina, this is Jackie.

Czernobog's Chosen folds her arms across her chest.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Irina's the one who gave me direction to find you.

Czernobog's Chosen:  It is good to meet you again, Doctor Paladin. ...the female.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Jaqi... please.

Czernobog's Chosen:  Jaqi.

Dr. Paladin:  Yeah... I should tell Alisa I'll be late.  Oughta catch up with my sister.

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Alisa?

Dr. Jaq Paladin raises an eyebrow

Dr. Paladin:  Tell you about that, too.  Like I said, got some catching up to do.

Dr. Jaq Paladin thinks of her axe

Dr. Jaq Paladin:  Yes.. yes we do.

And they wander off to a private locale

