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

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Da?

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: What....am I not even allowed to hrmmm?

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Bah.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Oh, now that there is fethin' discriminatory. You can bah but I cannot hrmm.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ...F'r the record....you might want to let Jessie go pokin' about in other dimensions. Before she gets herself killed proving she can look after herself. 

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: What has happened?

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: I found her camping out in the Hive....

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: ...

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: ...but I have called off the search.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ...You think that's going to stop half of them?

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: They are gone, comrade Jake.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: ...Amount of times folks said that about me...

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: They'll be found.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Ye think my daughter an' your daughter will just give up like that?

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Nyet, Jake.  They are gone, and they will not be found.

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: The dimension they were exploring is *gone*.  There is nothing to find.

[SuperGroup] Flea Mark Oblivion: Hrmm.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Hello 

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: Privyet.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Comrades.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Oh. Hello there. You're... <consults paper> Comrade Smersh.

[Team] Eaglet: Hi!

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Hi there!

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Comrade.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Jessie?  Could you come here and meet with me?  I should like to... speak to you, da?

[Team] Eaglet: I'm coming.  Stupid pylons slowed me down.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: *grumbles*

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: *stiffly* Hello

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Ah, of course.  That would be... Burning Itch, da?

[Local] Mentha Peprita: That's the one.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Alisa.

Mentha Peprita looks mildly wry.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I should state up front that the names weren't our idea.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Dare I ask?

[Local] Burning Itch: Hello!

[Local] Mentha Peprita: ...probably not.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Oh, there he is.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Rick! Meet Comrade Smersh!

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Comrade Rick.

[Team] Burning Itch: Delighted, Commander.

[Team] Eaglet: Geez, you're way out here.

[Local] Burning Itch: Great to finally get to meet you.

Burning Itch smiles.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Pardon.... I must speak to my daughter a moment, da?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Jessie.
Alisa Korsakova not so discreetly eavesdrops  

(*note* Alisa can hear both conversations, but the two groups can not hear each other))
Eaglet waits to get yelled at.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: What is it, then, that you think you have been doing?

[Local] Eaglet: Um...which one am I getting yelled at for?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Deciding to just hang about in some of the most dangerous places about Paragon.

[Local] Eaglet: Oh, that.

Eaglet relaxes.

[Local] Eaglet: You were the one who said I wouldn't have a chance surviving in a lot of places...so I was just exploring and trying to work out what I'd do if I got stuck there.

Comrade Smersh sighs.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: You know I have called off the search, da?

[Local] Eaglet: ...

Eaglet obviously disapproves, but nods.

Alisa Korsakova frowns

[Local] Eaglet: That isn't stopping people from searching, you know.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I don't know about this part, Rick.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: You have so much hair, and he has...so little.

[Local] Burning Itch: I might have to shave for a time.

Burning Itch shrugs.

Mentha Peprita looks absolutely horrified.

[Local] Burning Itch: Not my favorite either.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Da, but this is on their own time.  We could spend our entire lives and never find a trace of them... if they are still alive, they will have to make their own way.

[Local] Eaglet: You've got a stubborn group of people on your hands.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Da, I know this.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: It's kind of hard to believe he's married.

[Local] Eaglet: And even so, what you said is still true.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: This is beside the point.  I took you to get your license, da?

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Are you sure the director said he wanted me for the guy's wife?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: You do not need to prove yourself to me.  If you do not know... ask me, and I shall take you, and show you, da?

[Local] Burning Itch: I think he's eyeballing just about everything right now. We'll see. I'm not 100% convinced that's he's serious yet.

[Local] Eaglet: It's not you I'm doing this for.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I'm not convinced that guy won't put you through a wall.

Mentha Peprita jerks a thumb towards were Smersh went.

Alisa Korsakova cheers a little inside

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Then who?

[Local] Eaglet: *in a 'duh' tone*  Me, of course.

Comrade Smersh sighs.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Jessie...

[Local] Comrade Smersh: I just do not want to lose you.

Mentha Peprita adjusts her top.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: If you have decided that you must become a full-fledged hero... I cannot deny you this, da?

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I think the elastic on this is going.

[Local] Eaglet: So why are you yelling at me for trying to learn to take care of myself?

Burning Itch smiles.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Because you are not letting me help you!

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I told Serge to use the heavy stuff...

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Experience is a good teacher... but you need to have a foundation to build upon.

[Local] Burning Itch: You're a bit more active than most.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: And that is what I wish to help you with!

Alisa Korsakova thinks giving up is not a good lesson

Eaglet agrees with Alisa.

Mentha Peprita jiggles the top experimentally.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Definitely going.

[Local] Eaglet: Well, you didn't exactly offer.  You got all upset that I sounded like I wanted to try.

Comrade Smersh thinks the Section could give up serving the People and still never find those missing... the good of the many.

[Local] Burning Itch: Perhaps we should shop tonight?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: You hardly asked, either.

Mentha Peprita tries not to look excited, and fails miserably.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: I hate to spend the money.

[Local] Burning Itch: That's why we make the money.

[Local] Eaglet: I could feel how much you disapproved.

Mentha Peprita seems to think of something.

Comrade Smersh sighs.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: You know...they're Communists.

Alisa Korsakova snerks

[Local] Burning Itch: ...yes.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: We're...well, aren't we pretty much symbols of Capitalism?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: I wanted a world for my children where they did not have to... this is what every father wants, da?

[Local] Comrade Smersh: You grew up on me a bit, it seems.

Burning Itch smiles wanly.

[Local] Burning Itch: Yep!

Mentha Peprita facepalms.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: We've made bigger faux pas, haven't we?

[Local] Burning Itch: I'm sure we must have.

Mentha Peprita tries to remember.

[Local] Eaglet: ...don't have to what?  Help people?  Put myself in danger to do it?  I do that every day, and you never said a word before now.

[Team] Shinsektor: Hi there.

[Team] Eaglet: Shin!

[Local] Mentha Peprita: There was that...no, that was the head of Oint-Mint's fault.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Comrade.

Comrade Smersh sighs.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Or that one time that...no, we didn't start that.

[Team] Shinsektor: I'm on my way.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: I wish you did not think you had to.

[Team] Shinsektor: Has Ben gone anywhere near you?

[Local] Eaglet: I don't.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Then why do it, Jessie?

[Local] Mentha Peprita: Or how about that time when the police helicopter found us...um...you know, hovering above the....

Mentha Peprita coughs.

Burning Itch grins.

[Local] Eaglet: Because I can.  Because people need me.  Because it's a waste not to.

Comrade Smersh sighs.

[Local] Burning Itch: That was quite something. Nothing like getting a police complaint because underwear fell on your head from 12 stories up.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: We need to get started.  But this is not over, da?

Mentha Peprita snickers.

[Local] Eaglet: ...

Burning Itch smirks.

Comrade Smersh returns to the main group

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: Jessie?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Well, comrades.  Shall we?

Eaglet looks kup.

[Team] Shinsektor: Sounds good.  Who's doing what?

Communist Kitten purrs

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: If you would like to help, I am searching daily.

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: I'd welcome your assistance.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: We're making incursions into the Council's secret volcano lair.

[Team] Shinsektor: Oh, that's perfect.

[Local] Eaglet: Caytlin says she'll keep scanning whenever she does a portal mission too.

[Team] Shinsektor: I need some stuff from there.

Alisa Korsakova almost smiles

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: That is good.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: ...dare I ask?

[Local] Eaglet: ...he's lucky I was just in the Hive, and not out in the Cascades again or something.

[Team] Shinsektor: Not for a giant robot.

Alisa Korsakova inclines her head

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: You should do as you feel able to.

[Local] Eaglet: We should catch up.

[Local] Alisa Korsakova: Da.

Eaglet hugs her.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Robotics factory.

[Team] Shinsektor: Useful.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Useful for what?

[Team] Eaglet: *laughs*

[Team] Comrade Smersh: You should invest in old Soviet technology, da?

[Team] Shinsektor: I have been, for transmissions.

[Team] Eaglet: All the boxes are upside down...

[Team] Shinsektor: But these guys have easier power cores to maintain.

[Local] Shinsektor: No matter the time, no matter the place, you people are always the same.

[Team] Shinsektor: Jessie, did you do your homework before you went to the island controlled by the facist organization?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: You think I would let her come if she did not?

[Team] Eaglet: Yep.

[Team] Shinsektor: You can't ever be too sure.

[Team] Eaglet: Why do we have to wait for them to wake up to break them?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: We can always hope that some are non-functioning models?

[Team] Shinsektor: If you leave them alone, they might decide to like us.

[Team] Eaglet: ...

[Tell] Eaglet: I think Dad's mad at me.  *grin*

[Tell] -->Eaglet: *would laugh normally* I'm sure he is.

[Tell] Eaglet: ...

[Tell] -->Eaglet: I wouldn't worry though

[Tell] -->Eaglet: Worry-mad, as you know, is different from Mad-mad.

[Tell] Eaglet: *sigh*  Forget I said anything.

[Tell] -->Eaglet: *frowns* Nyet, Jessie. I'll not forget.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: At least we fight this robot army before it is shipped back in time, da?

[Team] Eaglet: I think they've already been shipped back in time.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Or will be very soon.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Hard to say with time shipping.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Perhaps they are excavated... back from the past?

[Team] Eaglet: No, these are Council.  It's 5th Column in the past.  Since there aren't any 5th Column left, they must have already shipped their robots.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Unless there are 5th Column hiding, and in the future, they'll ship them back to the past.

[Team] Shinsektor: It's way easier to mail something to the future.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: I blame Polaron.
[Team] Burning Itch: They'll need more gigawatts for that.

[Team] Shinsektor: I really need to get ahold of Polaron and show him my latest project.

[Team] Shinsektor: He'd get a kick out of it.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Let me know if you do, da?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: He has been gone more than a year...

[Team] Mentha Peprita: What's a Polaron?

[Team] Shinsektor: Already?

[Team] Eaglet: *makes an annoyed 'tch'*

[Team] Shinsektor: What's wrong, Jessie?

[Team] Shinsektor: You need to learn some better diplomacy.

[Team] Eaglet: Alisa's fault.  She got 'em mad.

[Team] Shinsektor: Not what I'm talking about.

[Team] Shinsektor: The kick needs some work.

[Team] Eaglet: I'm not TRYING to hurt them.

[Team] Shinsektor: When someone is aiming a gun at you that closely, you need to shift priorities from nonviolent negotiations to pop-out boot spikes.

[Team] Shinsektor: Trust me, people with firearms never listen to reason.

[Team] Eaglet: I really prefer being a human taser.

[Team] Shinsektor: If you need the boots I could make some for you really easily.

[Local] Mentha Peprita: A Russian part really worked for Viggo Mortensen, though...

[Team] Eaglet: Nah, Frost would flip out if someone altered the armor she made.

[Team] Shinsektor: ...

[Team] Shinsektor: Right.

[Local] Comrade Smersh: Viggo?  Bah.  He is Scandanavian, not Russian.

[Team] Eaglet: Well, that was easy.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Da.  We need to hit three more of them, da?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: And, Jessie?  When will you wear the suit I made for you?

[Team] Shinsektor: I wish the architect behind -that- base was the one who got [Team] Eaglet: ...

[Team] Shinsektor: -...you made her a suit too?

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Someone made you a suit of armor? Wow, that's really neat.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Da.

[Team] Shinsektor: Why didn't any of you give -me- a call?

[Team] Mentha Peprita: I have to go buy all my stuff.

[Team] Eaglet: When Cayt comes back so all three of us girls can wear it.

[Team] Shinsektor: I could have made you a suit...

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Da, but she is my little girl, comrade Bush.

[Team] Shinsektor: Same--...yeah.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: You have kids?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: I have quite a few, da.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: That's terrific!

[Team] Mentha Peprita: The more the merrier, my mom used to say.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Only two from the same mother though.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Both Jessie and Alisa here are my daughters...

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Hey, that's terrific! You all fight crime together?

[Team] Eaglet: Then there's me, Caytlin, Cayt, and Rhiannon.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: And Geny

[Team] Comrade Smersh: And Alisa and Geny.

[Team] Eaglet: Geny, right.

[Team] Eaglet: I knew I missed one.

[Team] Burning Itch: That's a dash of Irish, unless I miss my mark.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Got a problem with Irish, bub? <elbows Rick>

[Team] Comrade Smersh: That would be my wife.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Ohh. THAT'S why he's looking at me for the part, Rick.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: What part?

[Team] Mentha Peprita: The part of your wife.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Pardon?

[Team] Burning Itch: I believe a director is scoping you out for a movie about  your life.

[Team] Shinsektor: Tell her I said hello, Smersh.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: ...

[Team] Mentha Peprita: He approached Rick about the lead...no one told you?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: I will, comrade Bush.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Nyet... no one has told me.

[Team] Shinsektor: I feel bad about not keeping in touch for a while.  Been busy.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Oh boy.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: *grumbles*

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Your director should speak to Tatyana when she returns

[Team] Comrade Smersh: My life is too uninteresting.  Bah.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: I'll tell him that. When's she getting back?

[Team] Shinsektor: Sometimes I wish mine was.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: When we find her.

[Team] Shinsektor: Keeps me occupied, though.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: She's missing?

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Da

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: But she and her team will be found soon.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Well, if Rick and I can do anything to help...

[Team] Comrade Smersh: ....we are planning their memorial for Sunday.

Alisa Korsakova growls

[Team] Eaglet: You know, it's Paragon, they have a 50% chance of showing up to it.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Premature

[Team] Comrade Smersh: You presume they survived the destruction of a dimension....

[Team] Shinsektor: It's happened before.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: If anyone could, it's a Russian, I think.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Of course they did

[Team] Eaglet: Way weirder things have happened.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Jack would find a way.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: And Tatyana would fight tooth and nail to return to you

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Tatyana's your wife?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: This way, comrade.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Nyet.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Nyet.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: She should have been

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Mmm. I like how my boots taste tonight.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Chewy, with a hint of grass.

[Team] Shinsektor: Pretty unhealthy to be gnawing on those.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: I ought to stop.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: But they're just so tasty.

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Alisa Korsakova waves smoke away from her face

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Do not worry.  The movie should bore the tears out of everyone.... it shall not be made, I think.

Communist Kitten stares at shiney flying being.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Well, I'm sorry that your not-wife-but-should-have-been is missing and needs a memorial, but will be found soon?

Mentha Peprita runs her hand through her hair.

[Team] Shinsektor: *to Communist Kitten* It's not a costume, and I don't know where you can get one for yourself.

[Team] Eaglet: I do.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Is ANY part of it right?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: I am married.

[Team] Mentha Peprita: Well, that's something. <wry>

[Team] Burning Itch: Guess that rules out the 500 foot subterranean snake designed to infiltrate the US and disable their water and electrical supplies from below the Earth...

[Team] Burning Itch: I thought that sounded like a load.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Actually, the snake is accurate...

[Team] Burning Itch: ...

[Team] Comrade Smersh: But it was built by the 5th Column...

[Team] Comrade Smersh: In Afghanistan...

[Team] Burning Itch: ...with opium profits, yes?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Da.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: That was also in 1986.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: It was never functionally operable though.

[Team] Eaglet: I wasn't even BORN then.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Ancient history, da?  *wryly*

[Team] Eaglet: Depends.  *grin*

[Team] Shinsektor: I barely remember the 80's.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Probably for the best, comrade Bush.

[Team] Eaglet: Here.

[Team] Shinsektor: ...I've still seen bigger.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: We are up to head level, da?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: And there is Burkholder.

[Team] Eaglet: *imagines flying that around Paragon*

[Team] Shinsektor: Him?

[Team] Shinsektor: We can deal with him.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: We are ready?

[Team] Shinsektor: I was ready before I got here.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Comrade.

[Team] Comrade Smersh: This is our exit.  Remember, da?

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Out!

[Team] Comrade Smersh: Well... that worked well, da?

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: Well enough.

[Team] Shinsektor: Not bad.  I got what I needed.

[Team] Alisa Korsakova: If you'll excuse me, I've a few more locations to search before the end of the day.
