[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Coughs, spits and mutters a few words in his native tongue*

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: Someone just cough up a hairball?

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: As if I have hair t'bloody well cough up.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: If you say so... Don't think I know you, though.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ....My god. That could be a damn first. I think I like ye based on that alone.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: Works by me.  Call me Jack.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Call me Jake. 

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: Right.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: So...how'd you get roped into this circus?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: I solve problems, so I got myself a contract and a retainer.

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: The boss doesn't care for me, personally, but knows I'm the best professionally.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Ah. Wait, you've managed to irritate the Ruskie?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: Yeah.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: How the hells did you manage that?

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: I think he just had to be himself. *chuckles*

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ....I seriously got to figure this out. I've been trying to wind my brother up for a damned lifetime it seems

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: Ah. You're that Jake... Dani's papa?

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ...Yeah. 

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: I'm Alisa Korsakova... one of the Field Commander's daughters.  A pleasure to speak with you.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: That'd make ye a niece then.....and bloody hells....another daughter?

[SuperGroup] Dr. Jack Paladin: I think he's at six or seven.

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: *chuckles again*

[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: Da.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ...I really ought to pay more attention to my family...don't I?

[later]

Mrwrk mrrwrks...

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin: Pirate kitten.

[Local] Mrwrk: Yups!

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin: I thought Talk like a Pirate day was next month.

[Local] Mrwrk: Is still good day for piratey!

[Local] Boojum.: Yo Ho Ho and a bottle of Ram

Capt. William Wolfe pushes fairy off plank

[Local] Boojum.: Polly want a Scientific Theory?

[later… Alisa’s in the green outfit]

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin: Oh, wow.

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin: Nice look.

Alisa Korsakova chuckles

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: You like it then?

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin: Keep that one.

[Local] Dr. Jack Paladin:  

Alisa Korsakova grins

