Smersh and Siberian Spring fight silently side by side for about 15 minutes

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   *Quietly yawns*

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Good evening, Dani.

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   Oh! H-hi!

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Staying out of trouble, da?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   Of course I am unc---sir!

Siberian Spring:   Uncle?

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: ...unclear?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   N-no....sorry. You just reminded me of someone I knew...

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Your uncle, then?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ...Yeah. You're a lot like him...

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: ...then I hope he was your favorite uncle?

Siberian Spring:   *smiles*

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   *Laughs* Kinda....he helped looked after me when I grew up...

Siberian Spring:   Sounds familiar

Smersh: Indeed.

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ...And how's your daughter u--sir....?

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Which one?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   *Laughs quietly* Your youngest.

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Oh, she is doing very well.  She has a favorite ribbon she must have in her hair, and have constantly retied, da?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ...She's gonna grow up to be a heartbreaker, she is.

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: I have no doubt.

 Siberian Spring pictures Smersh as a daddy and smiles

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: How about you?  How were you as a child, comrade Dani?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ...I like to think I behaved. IT was kinda hard not to...

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Oh?  Strict upbringing, then?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ...Sorta.

Smersh and Siberian Spring fight silently side by side for another 10-15 minutes

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   ....Ack!

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Problem, comrade?

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   *Catches her breath* I'll be fine.....I'll be fine.....it just burns....ow.....who gave these jerks Rikti weapons anyway...

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: They could be scavenged, da?

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: You sound like my brother in law.

Siberian Spring hesitates

Siberian Spring:   That reminds me

Siberian Spring hesitates
Smersh: Da?

Siberian Spring continues to hesitate

Siberian Spring:   ...

Siberian Spring:   Maggie said I should speak to you

Smersh: What about?

Siberian Spring:   1976

 Siberian Spring is intentionally being wary and not looking at you

 Radio Transmission:  Mantis Strike:   I'm...I'm not....

 Radio Transmission:  Smersh: Hmm?

Siberian Spring:   I...

Siberian Spring:   I told her it was deep in the past

Smersh:  Which is accurate.

Smersh and Siberian Spring fight silently side by side for a short bit
Siberian Spring:   Then I've mentioned it

Smersh and Siberian Spring fight silently side by side approximately half an hour
Smersh: Bah.

Smersh and Siberian Spring continue to fight silently side by side

 Siberian Spring softly to herself "Nyet"

 Smersh:   What?

Siberian Spring:   Nyet.  It is not enough.  She said there was still pain.

Siberian Spring:   That is not good.

Smersh: You could not even tell me face to face. Bah.

Siberian Spring:   It is not as you think, Yevgeny

Smersh and Siberian Spring are distracted momentarily by a Freakshow ambush

Siberian Spring:   I told you I was freed, da?

Smersh: Da.  From the Hydra world.

Siberian Spring:   And from the soviet government

Silence reigns for a moment

Siberian Spring:   They stole me Yevgeny.  It was not my choice.

Smersh looks at Siberian Spring with a disinterested stare

Siberian Spring gives up the staring contest and stares at her shoes

They return to fighting Freakshow while “conversing”

Smersh: Then you should have been unable to send a letter, I would think.

Siberian Spring pauses and looks over at him
Siberian Spring:   If I'd been caught... if I hadn't found the right person to help...

Siberian Spring:   I would have been tried for treason

Smersh and Siberian Spring fight silently side by side for a few minutes

Smersh: I... see.

Siberian Spring:   Da.  You know what that means

Smersh: I do.

Siberian Spring:   I *am* sorry that I hurt you

Siberian Spring:   Even if it was so long ago

Smersh: A lifetime ago.

Siberian Spring:   For you, perhaps

Smersh: *sighs*

Smersh: And what shall I do?

Siberian Spring:   Nothing.

Smersh: Forget years of bitterness in an instant?

Siberian Spring shakes her head

Siberian Spring:   Nyet.

Siberian Spring:   I did not want to tell you.

Siberian Spring:  *a little impatient*  And I would not have if your wife had not insisted on its importance

Smersh: Well... it is probably best that you said it.

Smersh: *scowls*

Siberian Spring:   *huffs*

Siberian Spring:   Da

They continue to fight until the area is clear of Freakshow

Smersh lights a cigarette coldly.

Smersh:   I should head home.

Smersh:   To my family.

Siberian Spring: Indeed.  Give them my best.

Smersh nods curtly

Smersh:   Dorby nochee, Tatyana.

Siberian Spring:   Dorby nochee

Siberian Spring waits until he walks away before shakily lighting her own cigarette

