[SuperGroup] Alisa Korsakova: Privyet.

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: Salutations.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Hello 

Cosmonaut Prime: Irina!

Czernobog's Chosen: Natasha!

Cosmonaut Prime: Alisa.

Czernobog's Chosen sniffs at the air.

Czernobog's Chosen: Privyet, Alisa.

Alisa Korsakova: Natasha. Irina.

Alisa Korsakova: How are two this evening?

Cosmonaut Prime: Very well
Czernobog's Chosen: Is...Jack...his jacket.

Alisa Korsakova: He was not wearing it when they left on their trip.
Czernobog's Chosen: The Patriots are doing all that they can to find them, in addition to what the KGB does.

Alisa Korsakova: Spasiba

Alisa Korsakova: I imagine Kohlstadt is a bit troubled at their loss.

Bunsen Burner: Hi.

Cosmonaut Prime: Bunsen.

Czernobog's Chosen: Da. He bears up well, but I know he is frantic.

Cosmonaut Prime puts an arm around Irina, for the sheer joy of killing Bunsen.

Alisa Korsakova inclines her head

Czernobog's Chosen: I know the...um...other people close to her must be worried as well.

Czernobog's Chosen leans into Natasha, because she CAN.

Bunsen Burner smiles a little.

Cosmonaut Prime: Oh, right.  Poor, poor Bunsen.

Bunsen Burner: Poor me? I'm still here.

Alisa Korsakova discreetly sniffs at her shoulder

Bunsen Burner doesn't look thrilled about that.

Cosmonaut Prime: Hmph!  I should tell Zhanna you said that.

Alisa Korsakova glances disdainfully at Natasha

Bunsen Burner: ...so maybe we should work?

Alisa Korsakova: Da

Czernobog's Chosen: This is a good idea.

Cosmonaut Prime: Da, work is panacea.

Bunsen Burner looks distracted, and not at all himself.

[SuperGroup] Captain Russia: Greetings, Comrades.

[SuperGroup] Cosmonaut Prime: Tovarich.

Cosmonaut Prime: It seems you are just in time, da?

Captain Russia: Now this is almost a workout. *laughs*

Cosmonaut Prime: Is good for you.

Cosmonaut Prime: Poor indigenous people, needing to be freed of superstition.

Cosmonaut Prime: And evil surfboards.

Captain Russia: I never did believe in ghost stories. Until being in these sewers.

Captain Russia: Is everyone in one piece?

Alisa Korsakova: Da

Czernobog's Chosen: Of course.

Cosmonaut Prime: It looks to be so.

Cosmonaut Prime: Besides...

Cosmonaut Prime: These are not Vahzilok.

Alisa Korsakova: The detective needs to speak with me.

Alisa Korsakova: *also stops in the base to clean the jacket carefully and set it aside*

Cosmonaut Prime: ...can we just let it fall to accelerate the revolution?

Czernobog's Chosen: There are innocent people inside.

Cosmonaut Prime: True, true.

Cosmonaut Prime: Well, let us get this done.

Captain Russia knuckles.

Cosmonaut Prime: Right to the bank.

Cosmonaut Prime: Bombs over here.

A bunch of Family are defeated

Czernobog's Chosen: And THAT is for Bunny.

Captain Russia: Well done, there.

Alisa Korsakova: Of course

Cosmonaut Prime: We are the best.

Irina changes into her black strappy costume

Cosmonaut Prime: Looking good, Irina.

Czernobog's Chosen: Spasiba.

Alisa Korsakova doesn't say I told you so

Alisa Korsakova but thinks it very loud in Irina's direction

Czernobog's Chosen cocks her head, then looks a little sheepish.

Alisa Korsakova: She is quite beautiful. Da, Natasha?

Cosmonaut Prime: Oh, very much so.

