[b]Glossary:[/b]
[i]Russian[/i]
Privyet – Hello

Eedee k'chortu – Go to h*ll

Svolatch – Bastard

Govno – S**t

Mraz’ – Scum

Lastochka – (endearment) Little bird

Dorby nochee – Good night

[i]German[/i]

Verdammt. – D*mn

Wechselsprechanlage – Intercomm

*~*~*~*~*~*

“The approach just described can be used for polynomials of any degree. However, only polynomials that can be written as trinomials of the form:

X2 +bX1+c

have roots that can be represented in terms of hypergeometric functions of one variable.

Some of the ideas described here can be generalized to equations of higher degree. For algebraic equations beyond the sextic, the roots can be expressed in terms of hypergeometric functions in several variables or in terms of Siegel modular functions.”

The professor, as usual, simply sets his pen down and walks out of the room in dismissal.

*~*~*~*~*~*

Tatyana does not chatter as the other students do, but simply gathers her things and heads out into the evening.  She activates her comm to let the other SS8 agents know that she is once again available. “Privyet.”
As a scatter of responses come forth, but none needing assistance, Tatyana enjoys strolling around the campus in the cool evening air.

Someone bumps into her.

“Excuse me…”

She hears the sound of a knife being unsheathed, “Wha…” and starts to lift her arms to chill the would-be attacker.  
From behind her, arms wrap around her, keeping her torso still.  “Fraulein Stepanova, you will come with us.”

She thinks, Eisenwand’s team. Dammit.  Aloud, “Eedee k'chortu, svolatch!” She struggles, but panics, “Initiate Tran…” before remembering that her armor is currently useless in the SS8 workshop. 

Under her breath she mutters, “Govno!”
The knife wielder spies her comm, “Verdammt. Wechselsprechanlage.”  It is grabbed hastily and crushed under a heavy foot.
Tatyana tries to call for help, but is quickly gagged by the weasely knife wielder.  The brute holds her still as she continues to kick futily.  Realizing she will not come quietly, he simply knocks her over the head.

*~*~*~*~*~*

When Tatyana comes to, she is bound in ropes in an unfamiliar concrete structure.  Nearby she sees the weasel and the brute; and also a pair of slim blonds, male and female.  A single floodlight illuminates the area, casting hard shadows.

German is, unfortunately, not one of the languages she’s taken the time to learn.  However, it is apparent that the blond woman is lecturing the weasel and that he is going to get no support from the others.

Tatyana notes the stack of crates with hazard symbols prominently displayed, a small arsenal of rifles, pistols, and grenades, and a rickety table with the detritus of several past meals.

With a final quiet “shout” the blond woman stalks out of the building.
Tatyana closes her eyes and forces herself to go limp while she tries to think of a way out of this.  Although she knows they would come to her aid, she does not know if anyone in the SS8 will realize that she is missing before whatever plan these people have for her is realized.  Regardless, she will not be a captive again for long.

The blond comes over and shakes her face. “Come now, Fraulein.  I know you are awake.”

Dropping the pretense, she lifts her head and spits at his face.

Laughing, he simply wipes it off.  “This one is as spirited as ours, my friends.  None the less, Fraulein Stepanova, you shall assist us.”

Tatyana sneers, “And why would I do that, fascist svolatch?”

Chuckling, he says, “So that you may live.”

She simply shakes her head to indicate that is no real threat to her.  “You cannot think to hold me for long.  I shall simply wait until you sleep to loosen these ropes.” 
She shrugs. “It is only a short time until I free myself.”
Brute jumps up furiously, but Blondie waves him back. “Then you are a fool to tell us such.  Our Fraulein would not be so naïve.”

Tatyana shrugs carelessly.

Blondie calls back to the others, “Find us some strong chain and a lock that cannot be so easily undone. Ja?”

As they leave to do so, Tatyana chuckles inwardly, being careful to not let it show on her face.

After only a short while, the two return and she is quickly rebound in stout iron chains.  The three then ignore her.  She assumes they await the return of the young woman.  She does not plan to do the same.

Cautiously, she emits freezing air around herself, drawing shallow breaths so that the vapor will not be obvious.  Slowly, she freezes her bindings to a brittle state.  

Readying herself, she clenches her fists.  As she forces her arms out, breaking the now extremely brittle iron, the trio jump up and rush towards her.  Smiling wickedly, she throws out her arms and lets forth a huge burst of radiation, knocking them down and unconscious.

As she notes their incapacity and prepares to run out before the woman returns, she looks towards the door and sees Yevgeny.  A burst of joy rushes through as she thinks of him coming to rescue her and she nearly throws herself into his arms.  Then she realizes he would do the same for any of his “agents”, fortunately aborting the gesture before he can realize one was going to be made.

“Just in time, Yevgeny”

“Tatyana.  You are all right?”

“They did not want to harm me yet.”

Yevgeny nods.

She goes on, grinning, “But they were able to be convinced to replace my ropes with chain.  Metal being easier to break when frozen”

“Ah.” Impatiently, but still gently, “Come... let us return to base, da?”

Tatyana thinks of the showers.  “Gladly… They stank”

She calls out the code to transport her officially registered costume, complete with rocket boots, and follows Yevgeny back to King’s Row.

*~*~*~*~*~*

((And then we switch to chatlog, because I’m still not sure how to switch it to story style yet))

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: *dashes off for a quick shower and change before speaking with Svetlana*

Twilight Ember: I'm not depressed.

Eisenwand: It is like sat moofie. Vis Han Solo, vhen he shot down sie Greedo in sie bar vhen sreatened, sen vas almost killed by Boba Fett...

Siberian Spring: I am... pleased to tell you that your associates are now housed in the Zig

Eaglet: ....

Twilight Ember: I just had... things to take care of, that... there you are, Smersh.

Eisenwand furrows her brow at Tatyana's words, her jaw clenched. She sighs and nods.

Eaglet sighs.

Siberian Spring: My apologies for interrupting, Jessie

Eisenwand: Sey are not dead?

Comrade Smersh: ...da?  What is it?

'Shift: You must be Tatyana. I'm Michael Shift, I'm one of the guys that helped track you down

Comrade Smersh rubs his head.

Eaglet: Yeah, yeah, I'm sure you are.

'Shift offers hand

Eaglet grumbles and steps back.

Siberian Spring nods at Michael

Twilight Ember: Not sure exactly how... public, you want this news to be.

Siberian Spring: Spasiba

Siberian Spring: Your men were obviously well informed to keep me immobilized.

Siberian Spring: They were fortunate that my armor was nonfunctional

Eisenwand: Ve know you. You are...shifty.

Comrade Smersh: I have had one hell of a month, comrade Ember... nothing you could possibly say could make it worse.

Eisenwand chuckles without humor.

Eaglet sits and stews in the new swirl of negative emotions.

Twilight Ember: Sol told me that if he ever didn't contact anyone for at least six months, to assume him dead... you realize it's been over a year?

Siberian Spring: They are stupid mraz' though

Siberian Spring: *scum*

Eisenwand: Doctor Stepanova, I am...sorry for vhat sey did.

Eaglet: Hey.  Be nice.

Siberian Spring: I am not in the mood to be nice

Eisenwand: Sey are desperate, und you are hope.

Twilight Ember: So I finally did what he told me he wanted. I bought him a plot... he didn't want a memorial, though.

Comrade Smersh: Da.  I just lost one of my field commanders, as well, missing and presumed dead.  It is tragic, and I do miss him... but I have *indicates the area behind him* other things on my plate at the moment.

Siberian Spring: I am also a free person

Eaglet: Well, I'm not in the mood to deal with you people reeking of being pissed off at each other.

Twilight Ember nods.

Comrade Smersh: Jessie?

Eaglet: I'll be back later.

Twilight Ember: I wanted to let you know so that you can inform others who might wish to visit it.

'Shift: can I get a word in?

Comrade Smersh: Jessie!

Eaglet: ...

Comrade Smersh: I did not say thank you for your help yet.

Eaglet: Oh...no problem, I knew you needed me.

Comrade Smersh gives Jessie a quick hug.

Eaglet hugs him back hard.

Eaglet: I can't help it, I like her.

Comrade Smersh nods.

Twilight Ember: Anything I can help with?

Comrade Smersh: I have to get back to over there, da?  But take care, lastochka.

Eaglet nods.

Eaglet: I figured if Tatyana's that pissed, I shouldn't be around to see what she does to her.

Twilight Ember: ...

Twilight Ember frowns.

Twilight Ember: What the hell IS going on?

Comrade Smersh: Da.  Which is why I must get back... Tatyana can have a temper...

Comrade Smersh sighs.

Siberian Spring: However... I will NOT be held captive

Siberian Spring: I do not appreciate people who would do so

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Eisenwand: Sey vere desperate to go home to sere families.

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana.

Eisenwand: You vould not feel sie same?

Siberian Spring ignores Svetlana for the moment

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny.

Comrade Smersh: They took you, da.  And they are presently in the Zig.  But Sveta... she helped us to find you.  Direct your anger where it belongs, da?

Siberian Spring: Bah

'Shift breathes a thank you towards Smersh for saving his butt

Siberian Spring: I am signing up for a self-defense course

Comrade Smersh nods.

Siberian Spring: And could you be so kind as to look at my armor... a little sooner than you'd planned?

Siberian Spring: Please?

Comrade Smersh exhales a cloud of smoke, sighing.  "Da, da, I shall move it to the top of my projects."

Siberian Spring: Spasiba

Eisenwand mumbles something about that sounding suspiciously like the Great Toaster Incident.

Siberian Spring glares at Svetlana, but perhaps with a bit less venom

Comrade Smersh: Sveta... thank you for your aid.

Siberian Spring: I appreciate your willingness to help, Eisenwand.

Eisenwand looks softer about the eyes, and nods.

Eisenwand: I am truly glad she is safe. Und sat my men are safe.

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny, is there any chance we can send them home?

Siberian Spring: Away from here?

Comrade Smersh: I would, in fact, prefer it.

Comrade Smersh: That would solve... many problems, da?

Siberian Spring: Eisenwand, do you have the dimensional locators? Or approximations?

Eisenwand: I haf some information. It is stored in my neural processors.

Siberian Spring glances at Yevgeny

Comrade Smersh: I might be able to create a small-area network, to offload that data.

Comrade Smersh: If that will be of assistance?

Siberian Spring: Indeed.

Siberian Spring: They will make it easier to set up our system to port to hers

Comrade Smersh: You might be able to work with comrade Shift here... he seems to be some sort of dimensional whiz-kid, da?

Siberian Spring: Nyet.

'Shift: and time travel, dont forget time travel

Twilight Ember: Networking?

Siberian Spring: I appreciate the offer, but I have sufficient contacts within Portal Corp

Twilight Ember: Fill me in, here...

Comrade Smersh raises an eyebrow.

Siberian Spring: I have been busy this month, Yevgeny

Siberian Spring: Trying to locate...

Siberian Spring gestures vaguely

Twilight Ember: No, my expertise is still welding. But don't forget the Factor's new R&D department.

'Shift: yeah, though how many of them made a personal armor that allows time manipulation

Twilight Ember winks.

Twilight Ember: Well, welding and explosions.

'Shift: explosions can be fun

Siberian Spring: That is indeed impressive, Michael.  But this should be a simple matter if we have the coordinates.

Comrade Smersh: I have... adequate expertise, I think, for that which is required.

Eisenwand glances over to the side of the door, wondering if those two are safe to have anywhere nearby.

Twilight Ember: Robin's still making me pay for that adamant-whatever suit I blew up.

Comrade Smersh but can't do that dimensional nonsense... that's for others...

Eaglet lurks around the corner, eavesdropping on the adults.

'Shift: excuse me for a second

Eisenwand: It vould be nice to see in stereo again.

Siberian Spring lights a cigarette and passes one into the cell

Eisenwand smiles a little, and fetches the cigarette.

Siberian Spring inclines her head

Eaglet: ...

Comrade Smersh: Oh, I would not get so used to it... it shall not take all that long, I think, to download the data required.

'Shift: you know, you shouldn't eaves drop on the guy with the high tech sensors

Siberian Spring glances at the entrance

Eaglet: I'm on camera anyways.

Eisenwand: Ja, but it vill be nice all sie same.

Siberian Spring: Jessie?

Eaglet: ...shoot.

'Shift: she might as well hear what we have to say

Siberian Spring walks over to the entrance where Jessie is lurking
Eisenwand: Frauline Jessie says you haf many daughters.

'Shift: I doubt that she could use the tech. No offense

Comrade Smersh smokes some more.

Siberian Spring: Lastochka? I am sorry.

Siberian Spring: I should not have been so angry around you

Eaglet: I'm used to it.

Siberian Spring: None the less.

Comrade Smersh: Four.  Two are my... direct offspring, one is adopted, and one is a clone.  All my girls, da?

Eaglet: ...and only Dad's allowed to call me that.

Siberian Spring puts a hand on Jessie's shoulder

Eisenwand: My fasser vould be fery pleased. I am sie only von.

Siberian Spring: Again, my apology.  I did not know that was his name for you

Comrade Smersh smokes.

Siberian Spring sighs

Comrade Smersh: Bonding with my girls, then?

Twilight Ember: Need a light?

'Shift: you know, thats a really bad habit

Eaglet shrugs.  "I'm an empath.  It goes with the territory."

Siberian Spring: I will watch my temper.  That is the best I can do. Da?

Eisenwand: He alvays said he vanted a herd of girls to wrap him around sere fingers.

Eaglet: You shouldn't have to watch yourself because of me.

Eisenwand shrugs.

Eisenwand: She vas nice. She spoke to me.

Siberian Spring smiles

Siberian Spring: None the less.

Comrade Smersh: Trust me, comrade Shift... I find it highly unlikely that these, of all things, should kill me.

Siberian Spring chuckles

Twilight Ember: Yeah, Smersh is already older than the dinosaurs.

Eisenwand: Please do not be angry vis her for doink so.

'Shift: if I had a penny for every time I heard that....I'd have one penny

Twilight Ember: He'll be around until the sun burns out.

Twilight Ember grins.

Siberian Spring: You will join us?

Siberian Spring: Rather than lurking like a little bird?

Eaglet: I like lurking.

Siberian Spring sighs

Comrade Smersh: Oh, I think that it is fine, after all.  I must have people to be nice to you, that when I am needing to be cruel, it stings all the much more, da?

Eaglet: You learn lots of fun stuff that way.

Siberian Spring wanders back down the steps

Eisenwand looks wistful.

Eaglet: Still, I got caught this time.

Eisenwand: You neffer had to be cruel.

Comrade Smersh: Nyet?

Eisenwand: You had only to be...disappointed.

Eisenwand: Sat vas sie vorst sink I could imagine.

'Shift: dont worry about it, you were trying to sneak up on a paranoid tech an angry woman, and a russian engineer

Twilight Ember raises a crimson eyebrow.

Eaglet: Well, if I was trying, you wouldn't have noticed me.

Eaglet: I do a really good "I'm not here" projection.

Comrade Smersh smokes.

Twilight Ember: Damn, someone had harsher 'rents than I did, hrm?

Comrade Smersh: I shall see to setting up that network... *after* I work on Tatyana's armor, da?

Eisenwand nods.

Comrade Smersh: Then, perhaps, we can get you sent home.

Eisenwand: I vould like sat.

'Shift: mabye I could lend a hand with that too, if she's okay with that, that is

Siberian Spring: This would be good.

Comrade Smersh: That is up to you and Tatyana, comrade Shift.

Twilight Ember: Could always keep her here. Another kid to spoil rotten.

Twilight Ember grins.

Comrade Smersh: I have no exp...

Comrade Smersh: ...ertise on portals.

'Shift: Good thing I'm here eh?

Comrade Smersh stops in the middle of the sentence at Ember's suggestion.

Twilight Ember grins.

Eisenwand laughs.

Siberian Spring: Let me try my contacts at Portal Corp, Michael.  If they are unsuccessful or unwilling, your help will be greatly appreciated

Eisenwand: He spoils me by lettink me life.

Twilight Ember: That's no life, sugar.

Eaglet shrugs.

Eisenwand: My heart beats. It is close enough for now.

Twilight Ember frowns.

Comrade Smersh: Dorby nochee, comrades.

Siberian Spring glances at Eisenwand

Siberian Spring slides the rest of her pack of cigarettes through the slot, with one match

Eisenwand: Danke

Siberian Spring: Dorby nochee

Siberian Spring heads to her quarters

