[SuperGroup] Yelena: ah well. If we hae emergency teleporters, I suppose arachnos does too. 

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: The Arbiter, da?

[SuperGroup] Yelena: No, Nocturne

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Sands hasn't been trying to get *away* from me...yet. 

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: *grumbles* He is no good for you, and you tell him so, da?

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Though...I don't really see what the others are so attracted to. he seems rather arrogant. 

[SuperGroup] Yelena: I'll definitely tell him you think so. 

Li'l Black Raincloud: Salutations.

Patriot Fury: Hello

Comrade Smersh: Comrade.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Alisa. How are you holding up?

Patriot Fury: At the moment I'm working on keeping my jacket intact

Li'l Black Raincloud: A noble endeavor.

Patriot Fury: The Romans seem to think it should have a few more holes

Li'l Black Raincloud: The Romans are men and women inclined to wear bedsheets. Their sense of fashion should not be trusted.

Patriot Fury: I agree.

Patriot Fury: Although their armor shows promise... if made with modern materials

Li'l Black Raincloud: Oh, I heartily agree.

Patriot Fury finishes and leans against a wall to wait

Li'l Black Raincloud: Mr. Marsh and I have new theories on finding our lost.

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Jericho.

Jericho Stone: Sir, You needed some help?

Comrade Smersh: Da, I did.  Temporal disturbances and all that.

Patriot Fury: I see you put the armor designs to good use, Emily.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Oh yes. I found a good, modern purpose for them.

Comrade Smersh: ...dare I ask?

Li'l Black Raincloud: A skirt, commander.

Patriot Fury: It is here to see, sir.

Comrade Smersh: Alisa... please do not call me sir, da?

Patriot Fury: Very well

Comrade Smersh: Quite the... interesting outfit.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I rather like it.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Suitable for fighting crime, and clubbing.

Comrade Smersh is dubious of the first part of that statement.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Anyway, Mr. Marsh and I have begun to devise a chart of likely dimensions that our lost ones may have ended up on.

Comrade Smersh: You think you can find Tatyana?

Comrade Smersh: ...and the others?

Li'l Black Raincloud: I tend not to believe anything impossible.

Patriot Fury looks a bit more interested

Li'l Black Raincloud: There are a great number of dimensions that have a high probability. It isn't quite like going house to house looking for your lost cat.

Li'l Black Raincloud: But we can narrow it down.

Comrade Smersh: Even a dimension is a large area to cover...

Comrade Smersh: ...comrade.

Chain of Hearts: Heyas. :)  

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Chain of Hearts: :: looks around and sees the make up of the group...and decides her angelic appearance would be best. ::

Comrade Smersh: Hmm.  You two match, da?

Li'l Black Raincloud: I do like this one's sense of style.

Chain of Hearts: Yes, yes you do.  :)

Comrade Smersh Of course, you would.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Yes indeed.

Comrade Smersh smokes.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Anyway, the problem will come in if the group is on the move.

Li'l Black Raincloud: If they are hopping, trailing them will be that much harder.

Comrade Smersh: You presume that Novaja can transport more than just herself...

Li'l Black Raincloud: I think it a good thing to assume.

Comrade Smersh: We never tested this, as she could not control the ability.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Between Jack Paladin's luck, a Patriot's will, and Tatyana's sense of survival, I am not willing to count them out.

Patriot Fury is just listening with a bland face

Comrade Smersh: Such things are admirable... but to assume they survived the destruction of an entire dimension seems... wishful.

Comrade Smersh: I want to find my... agents, but...

Li'l Black Raincloud: To assume otherwise is folly.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Do not encourage me to gloom, commander. I am not naturally optimistic.

Patriot Fury: Hello

Go-Kenin: <sings> I'm just a little black rain cloOUUUUDDDDDD!

Li'l Black Raincloud: Hovering under the honey tree.

Go-Kenin: <sings> Hovering over the honey tree...

Li'l Black Raincloud: Pay no attention to me.

Comrade Smersh: Are we prepared, comrades?

Go-Kenin: Wow, Comrade Smersh, steam powered armor?

Comrade Smersh: Bah, the latest in vacuum tubes... immune to EMP, da?

Go-Kenin: A lot to be said for that, actually.

Go-Kenin: Although a faraday cage would probably be easier to arrange.

Comrade Smersh: Not and still remaining well mobile, comrade.

Go-Kenin: Excellent point.

Go-Kenin: Once more, justice is dispensed with the edge of the blade.

Chain of Hearts: Yes, for justice...:: cough cough ::

Go-Kenin: Together, let us hack a bloody swath through the criminals of Paragon City in our quest for justice!

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Praefectus Castrorum, I will break you if you touch my friends again!

Patriot Fury: That was... suboptimal

Comrade Smersh: This way.

Sonic Doc: I am worried, this is the easy part

Go-Kenin: Here

Comrade Smersh: Nyet, this is the wrong way, da?

Go-Kenin: Right way, wrong time. Not yet can we travel that path.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Here.

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Comrade Smersh: Running battle up the hill, da?

Comrade Smersh: I think high ground shall be an... insufficient advantage for them.

Go-Kenin: Just kill the honorless swine.

Jericho Stone: I always foudn it easier to stand and fight, rather than running an hitting someone

Comrade Smersh: Lead her to the altar, da?

[NPC] Sister Solaris: Phoebas, guardian of the sun, it is I, your most loyal priestess, Sister Solaris. Speak to me. Guide us.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Out, let's?

Comrade Smersh: There, let us go.

Comrade Smersh: Cysts.  Bah.

Go-Kenin: This appears to be a formal occasion.

White Dwarf has defeated Comrade Smersh

Li’l Black Raincloud heals him

Comrade Smersh: Come now, comrade White Dwarf... you should know better.

Go-Kenin: But Comrade Obama ALSO fights for the People.

Comrade Smersh: He is a good socialist, da.

Patriot Fury: Be careful, da?  I do not need two in one week

Comrade Smersh: Da, daughter of mine.

Jericho Stone: Um Sir? How many daughters do you have?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Do not be near that when it breaks.

Comrade Smersh: It depends on how you count them... I call it six, da?

Jericho Stone: Well, I know 4 of them, but wasn’t sure about the other two

Patriot Fury: Geny and I showed up recently

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: Evening, comrades.

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Comrade.  How goes?

Go-Kenin: Cyclops, your cowardly ninja mind tricks do not work on me, cur!

Comrade Smersh: ...a cyclops ninja?

Go-Kenin: All mind tricks come from those honorless ninja dogs.

Comrade Smersh: Congratulations, comrade Emily, you are a ninja.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I am not a ninja, yet I have mind tricks.

Go-Kenin: The ninja-spoor did them first, thogh.

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: I have recently returned from studies 'abroad'. Let us just say I am glad to be back among the People here in Paragon where my skills are needed.

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Excellent news, comrade.

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: *kind laughter*

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: Might I be of assistance? A workout would help ease some of the jet-lag.

Jericho Stone: I forsee a lot more people coming this time....

Comrade Smersh: That could have gone.... better.

Patriot Fury: Indeed

Sonic Doc: Maybe we should only do one crystal at a time

Go-Kenin: We shall wade through the blood of our enemies as the fisherman battling the incoming tide.

Comrade Smersh: I think we have scared them, da?

Sonic Doc: They are sure taking their time

Go-Kenin: Comrade, is that blade Soviet Rikti technology?

Comrade Smersh: Nyet, not at all.

Comrade Smersh: Someone get those surgeons, da?

You pummel Immunes Surgeon with your Storm Kick 

Li'l Black Raincloud: Keep pushing forward.

Go-Kenin: My knowledge of Western myth is somewhat circumscribed, but was not Daedalus a genius, supposedly?

Patriot Fury: Only in certain areas

Go-Kenin: He seems to be dumber than a container of nail-drivers.

Comrade Smersh: This is where I am to make a joke of Hamburger Hill, da?

Patriot Fury cocks an eyebrow

Go-Kenin: Beefsteak Alley, more like it.

Sonic Doc: Yeah, but who is going to be the hamburger

Go-Kenin: I still call dibs on the NY Strip.

Patriot Fury makes note to get some of this armor

Jericho Stone Hits all the warwolves on the nose with a rolled up paper

Go-Kenin: Success!!

Comrade Smersh: Prepare for team teleport.

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: What have we here?

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: Imperious has sent his new champions to me.

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: I have never killed a time traveler before.

Comrade Smersh: Bah... come and fight me, comrade Romulus Augustus.

Go-Kenin: Romulus, I have met CONTROL PANELS way tougher than you...

Comrade Smersh guffaws!

Patriot Fury: That was amusing

Go-Kenin: And so, Romulus Augustus, we see once again that crime leads only to bitter defeat at the point of a sword.

Comrade Smersh: There is nothing to get the blood going like fighting fascists, da?

Comrade Smersh: Let us go.

Comrade Smersh kicks the door in.

[NPC] Imperious: Come!

[NPC] Imperious: Let us paint the stones red with the blood of our enemies!

Patriot Fury: May I start with his?

Comrade Smersh: Nyet.

Patriot Fury shrugs

Li'l Black Raincloud: Something against Imperious?

Patriot Fury: He is annoying and arrogant... and foolhardy

Li'l Black Raincloud: He is ancient Roman.

Patriot Fury: Da.

Li'l Black Raincloud: And reminds me just a little bit of Jack.

Patriot Fury: Bah.

Patriot Fury: Jack is neither annoying or foolhardy.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I disagree.

Li'l Black Raincloud: But he can be charmingly so.

Comrade Smersh: I have heard many reports to the contrary, Alisa.

Patriot Fury: Bah

Patriot Fury: They do not know him

Li'l Black Raincloud: You may not know Imperious.

Patriot Fury: They make assumptions

Li'l Black Raincloud: And so do you. How easy it is to do so.

Patriot Fury: I have fought beside him before.  He is dangerous to his allies.

Li'l Black Raincloud: So is Smersh.

Patriot Fury: Nyet.

Li'l Black Raincloud: When he forgets what armor he has on.

Comrade Smersh: Bah.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Neither Jack nor Smersh wear toilet brushes on their heads, however.

Li'l Black Raincloud: So that is a word in their favor.

Li'l Black Raincloud: There's our good doctor.

Patriot Fury: They hit hard

Patriot Fury: And Imperious bit off more.... again.

Go-Kenin: You mean Imperi ASS, I am sure...

Patriot Fury: That would be accurate, da.

Go-Kenin: You really do have to wonder about people who fight in toilet brushes and speedos...

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: Master,

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: I have failed you.

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: The champions wield the power of the gods.

[NPC] Nictus: Perhaps they do, Romulus.

[NPC] Nictus: But I will make you stronger than even the gods themselves.

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: How is that--?

[NPC] Nictus: --I will show you!

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: By the dark gods...

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: I am... NICTUS!

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: The champions shall  be a feast laid before me!

Li'l Black Raincloud: Friendly sort.

Go-Kenin: "Stronger than the gods" does not mean he can beat us, though...

Go-Kenin: Primitive screwhead.

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Barnabus, take out that surgeon.

Barnabus Marsh: Already done

Go-Kenin: You would think that Romulus would have teamed up with Mussolini, not Hitler....

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: You can not kill that which can not die!

Go-Kenin: Bets? Watch us.

Go-Kenin: OK, here is my plan. Does anyone have an oral suppository?

Comrade Smersh: ...nyet.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Gee. I'm fresh out.

Sonic Doc: Gather around for stimulant inhalent

Chain of Hearts: I thought most males were born with oral suppositories?

Comrade Smersh: Everyone on Romulus.

Romulus Augustus slashes you with his Gladius

Patriot Fury: Damn it

Sonic Doc returns you from the brink of death

[NPC] Romulus Augustus: Your lands shall be mine for the taking!

Patriot Fury: Svolatch

Comrade Smersh: That was... unimpressive, comrade Romulus Augustus.  Care to take another shot?

Go-Kenin: A GREAT VICTORY FOR THE PEOPLE!!!

