Late Afternoon in KGB Headquarters
SiberianSummer: Yevgeny

Comrade Smersh: Da, Tatyana?

SiberianSummer smiles

SiberianSummer: Just a greeting, da?

Comrade Smersh smirks a bit.

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette then hands some salvage to you.

SiberianSummer: Unfortunately, I do not have time to linger.  However... spasiba for this salvage.  I shall make good use of it

Comrade Smersh: Go and do, then.

SiberianSummer: As you say

Later that evening in KGB Headquarters – Comrade Smersh watches TV in the lounge.  Siberian Spring is in her quarters working on equations.

Winter-Born wanders by with Kohl, laughing uproariously.

Kohlstadt: Hmph.

Winter-Born: And then Grim's pants fell off. Do you remember?

Kohlstadt chuckles
Comrade Smersh: Ah.  Privyet.

Kohlstadt: You cannot forget He-Man Underoos. No matter what you do.

Winter-Born snickers
Comrade Smersh: ...

Comrade Smersh clicks off the TV
Winter-Born: Privet, comrade.

Kohlstadt: Ah, Commander. Come and meet my favorite.

Comrade Smersh stretches and stands.

Comrade Smersh nods.

Comrade Smersh: Who is it that you have brought to me, then?

Winter-Born pulls the mask down around her neck like a scarf and nods.

Kohlstadt: Geny, this is Commander Smersh.

Kohlstadt: He is a cigarette man. Not perfect, but a very good man nonetheless.

Comrade Smersh: ...Geny?

Comrade Smersh raises an eyebrow.

Kohlstadt: Da! Come to see how I live for a while.

Kohlstadt kisses Geny's head protectively.

Winter-Born: My name is Yevgeniya.

Comrade Smersh: Ah.  Mine is Yevgeny.

Winter-Born smiles
Winter-Born: A happy coincidence!

Kohlstadt grins
Comrade Smersh: Of course.

Comrade Smersh: Another Patriot, then?

Comrade Smersh fishes for a pack of cigarettes.

Winter-Born glances at Kohlstadt.

Kohlstadt: Like bad pennies for you, old friend.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Comrade Smersh turns up the pack and taps out a cigarette.

Winter-Born: Yevgeny...Korsakov?

Comrade Smersh: Well, da...

Comrade Smersh lights up his cigarette.

Comrade Smersh: Field Commander, KGB Special Section 8.

Winter-Born: You are very...active. I thought I had heard that you were dead.

Kohlstadt breathes a small cloud of smoke out from his nose.

Comrade Smersh: ...nyet.  It was thought for a time a couple of years ago, but I was actually captured and my death faked, da?

Kohlstadt chuckles, remembering a similar line from a movie.

Comrade Smersh inhales deeply from his cigarette.

Winter-Born: I...thought I read it somewhere. I am glad to hear that it is untrue.

Comrade Smersh: Hmm.

Winter-Born: I helped to rescue your Statesman earlier, with some of your agents.

Comrade Smersh: He was in trouble again?  Bah.

Kohlstadt glances at Geny.

Kohlstadt: Never one to see sights...

Comrade Smersh looks a bit at Geny's face.

Comrade Smersh: You do look a bit... familiar, I think.

Winter-Born: One was called Cosmonaut Alpha. Or Natasha. The other...I was told Siberian Spring.

Comrade Smersh: Da.  I think she is about presently, working on some mathematical project.

Winter-Born: She was quite competent.

Winter-Born: I wondered if I could meet her?

Comrade Smersh: I think that is possible, da.  This way.

Winter-Born: Again. We had little time to greet each other.

Winter-Born glances at Kohl.

The group wanders into the Agents Quarters Section

Comrade Smersh knock knock

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny... Kohl

Kohlstadt: Pencils down! Quiz time is over!

Siberian Spring: Come in

Kohlstadt grins.

Siberian Spring chuckles

Winter-Born murmurs, "Quiz time has just begun."

Siberian Spring: Ah.  Privyet

Comrade Smersh perches on the arm of the chair and smokes.

Comrade Smersh: Kohlstadt has brought someone for us to meet, da?

Winter-Born can't help it. She stares outright at Tatyana.

Siberian Spring: I worked with her earlier today, but did not get a name.

Siberian Spring offers her hand

Winter-Born: Yevgeniya. Yevgeniya Stepanova.

Kohlstadt puts his cigar out in his hand, since it would be impolite to smoke and not ask first.

Winter-Born shakes the hand, perhaps a bit firmly.

Comrade Smersh blinks.

Siberian Spring: What?

Winter-Born: My name is Yevgeniya Olga Stepanova.

Siberian Spring sits down abruptly on the floor

Comrade Smersh blinks again.

Siberian Spring: ...

Comrade Smersh drops his cigarette.

Kohlstadt: Da. Geny.

Siberian Spring would fall down again if she could

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana!?!?

Siberian Spring: ...

Winter-Born presses her lips into a thin line.

Comrade Smersh looks between the two.

Siberian Spring: I do not have any living relatives

Siberian Spring shakily gets to her feet

Kohlstadt glances back and forth, eyes narrowing a bit.

Winter-Born pulls a tattered journal out of an inner pocket of her coat.

Winter-Born opens it up.

Siberian Spring: That looks like my journal

Comrade Smersh rubs his forehead with the tips of his fingers.

Comrade Smersh: ...

Winter-Born: Tatyana Korsakova.  I like the sound of that.  Yes, my dear Yevgeny asked me to marry him.  He is likely to join the Army, so we shall wait until after he has served a short while...

Siberian Spring: ...

Comrade Smersh: ...

Siberian Spring grabs a tattered journal from her desk

Siberian Spring offers it cautiously

Comrade Smersh: ...what...

Winter-Born takes the journal and holds the two up, side-by-side.

Comrade Smersh: ...wait...

Siberian Spring tries to light a cigarette but can't get the flame close enough

Siberian Spring: Who copied my journal?

Winter-Born: My grandmother passed this journal on to me when she...died.

Winter-Born: She gave it to Kohlstadt, who gave it to me.

Kohlstadt nods.

Kohlstadt: Just so.

Siberian Spring: My mother died last November, but I never was able to give her a copy

Comrade Smersh lights another cigarette.  Absently.

Winter-Born: I carried this from Udachny.

Winter-Born: In my Care Bear backpack.

Siberian Spring: I was underground until the Incident, then found just a month ago

Comrade Smersh: ...Udachny?

Siberian Spring: There were no children in the bunker.

Winter-Born: I lived with my mother in Udachny until I was six.

Siberian Spring: Unless you were also transported you must have been a little girl

Winter-Born: When my mother sent me to live with Grandmother Stepanova in Ryazan.

Comrade Smersh: Udachny....

Siberian Spring: ...

Siberian Spring: This makes no sense

Winter-Born: My mother died in Udachny.

Comrade Smersh: You two... quiet a moment.

Comrade Smersh: Kohlstadt.  Speak, please.

Siberian Spring: Then she could not have been Tatyana Stepanova, for I am very much alive

Kohlstadt: Hm?

Siberian Spring quiets

Siberian Spring is still trying to light a cigarette

Comrade Smersh: Tell me a story, comrade, and tell me true, da?

Comrade Smersh is trying, madly, to bore a hole in the wall with his gaze.

Kohlstadt lights up a cigar, forgetting that previous rule about politeness.

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny?

Siberian Spring: Please?

Siberian Spring hands him her cigarette

Comrade Smersh takes the cigarette, lights it, and hands it back.

Kohlstadt: I met Geny when she was only so high...

Kohlstadt holds his hand near his knee.

Siberian Spring: Spasiba

Siberian Spring smokes

Siberian Spring ... finally

Kohlstadt: She was there with Grandmother Stepanova, after her mother passed away.

Siberian Spring sees her own eyes in the stranger's face and weeps inside

Kohlstadt absently strokes Geny's hair fondly a moment.

Comrade Smersh: In 1983, da?

Comrade Smersh: At Udachny.

Comrade Smersh: The Incident.

Kohlstadt: Da. Just so.

Comrade Smersh: And her mother's body?

Kohlstadt: Recovered, and buried. Was a nice service... she died in the incident.

Comrade Smersh nods.

Siberian Spring: But I did not.

Siberian Spring: And I never had a child

Winter-Born narrows her eyes, but stays quiet.

Siberian Spring closes her eyes for a moment

Comrade Smersh: So... Geny.  Have you ever engaged in... portal work?

Siberian Spring whispers "Which means I am still not 'home'."

Winter-Born: Nyet.

Comrade Smersh: ...just so.

Kohlstadt exhales cigar smoke from his nose.

Comrade Smersh takes in a deep, long breath, and lets it out in a long sigh.

Comrade Smersh: Yevgeniya.... I am sorry.  I never knew... that you were born.

Winter-Born: I know you did not. My mother's journal tells the story.

Comrade Smersh nods.

Winter-Born: She posted you a letter filled with untrue things to make you leave.

Siberian Spring sighs

Winter-Born: And told me...that you had died.

Comrade Smersh: ...

Winter-Born reaches up with a shaking hand and takes Kohlstadt's cigar.

Comrade Smersh looks to Tatyana.

Kohlstadt smiles a little.

Siberian Spring shrugs

Siberian Spring: I...

Kohlstadt puts his arm around Geny.

Siberian Spring: I...

Winter-Born: ...you told me he was dead.

Winter-Born speaks in a deadly flat voice.

Siberian Spring: I... do not know.  I posted a letter

Siberian Spring: I never had a child!

Comrade Smersh: Geny.

Siberian Spring: I would have looked for her if I had.

Comrade Smersh: Geny....

Comrade Smersh: That woman...

Winter-Born takes a deep breath, nostrils flaring.

Comrade Smersh: She is not your mother.

Siberian Spring’s lower lip is wobbling

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana... the woman I was going to marry, your mother... she is dead.

Comrade Smersh: ....there must have been more than one Siberian Incident.  In nearby worlds.

Comrade Smersh scowls, and smokes furiously.

Siberian Spring wipes surreptitiously at her eyes

Winter-Born takes a deep pull off the cigar, and exhales...but it comes with frost as well as smoke.

Siberian Spring takes a deep breath

Comrade Smersh: I hate dimensions.

Comrade Smersh: Bah.

Siberian Spring: *softly to herself*  I do not know how to find the coordinates home.  All of my corrected equations are based on this dimension.

Siberian Spring: If I could apologize for my alternate self... I would.

Kohlstadt: ....I was going to suggest we need to tighten up the damn border patrol. At this rate, I'm gonna meet myself at the cheap buffet on the corner next week.

Comrade Smersh rubs at his head.  It is hurting.

Siberian Spring stubs out her forgotten cigarette and lights another

Winter-Born holds this dimension's journal out to Smersh.

Winter-Born: I will loan you this, if you will take care of it and promise to give it back.

Comrade Smersh takes it carefully.

Comrade Smersh: Geny, I...

Winter-Born: Perhaps it will answer some of your questions.

Siberian Spring wonders how much of it is the same.
Winter-Born looks up at Kohlstadt.

Winter-Born: Which of them has Patriot blood?

Kohlstadt smiles.

Kohlstadt: In private, perhaps.

Winter-Born nods.

Comrade Smersh: ...

Comrade Smersh: Geny... bah.  Never mind.

Kohlstadt: It has been a long week for you.

Winter-Born: What?

Siberian Spring wishes she were alone, and yet not.

Comrade Smersh: I do not know what to say.  Never mind.

Winter-Born: My grandmother...said good things of you.

Winter-Born sniffles slightly as her eyes fill with tears.

Winter-Born: You and...my mother...who died.

Comrade Smersh: You... have your mother's eyes.

Siberian Spring wibbles softly

Winter-Born can't take it and buries her face in Kohlstadt's torso, and starts to sob.

Kohlstadt puts his arms around Geny and strokes her hair.

Siberian Spring wishes she could do the same

Comrade Smersh sighs.  And looks to Tatyana.

Comrade Smersh ...

Comrade Smersh ...has absolutely no idea about what to feel.

Siberian Spring just stands with her hand over her mouth

Comrade Smersh: ...bah.

Siberian Spring looks between Yevgeny and... Geny

Comrade Smersh lets that out as pretty much a whisper.

Siberian Spring: So...

Siberian Spring: We have met, da?  As you wished?

Winter-Born manages to pull herself together and scrub the tears off her face. She looks reasonably put out about being upset.

Winter-Born: ...as I wished?

Winter-Born: I WISHED this?

Kohlstadt clears his throat.

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny would not have brought you back here otherwise

Kohlstadt: So, da. We have met.

Siberian Spring is very literal at this point

Siberian Spring: But I am not who you thought I was.

Winter-Born: Nyet. That, you are not.

Siberian Spring: For that I am both sorry... and glad.

Kohlstadt blinks.

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana?

Siberian Spring: Da?

Winter-Born grinds her teeth. The room gets noticeably colder.

Kohlstadt: Geny, is time to see the rest of the house.

Comrade Smersh: ...Kohl?

Comrade Smersh: Where is she staying?

Siberian Spring: Geny... you know that will not do anything to me or Kohl, but it might hurt your father.

Kohlstadt: We can catch up later, yes? She's staying with me.

Winter-Born glares at Tatyana. Lesser women have fallen dead at that look, but she's not lesser women.

Siberian Spring sighs

Comrade Smersh: ...if you prefer, she could stay... here, da?

Winter-Born somehow manages to force words out.

Winter-Born: I wished to apply to the Section 8. To help. For the People.

Kohlstadt: Ah, perhaps in a few days. We need to catch up.

Comrade Smersh nods.

Comrade Smersh: Oh, it is no problem.

Comrade Smersh: I can... expedite the paperwork.

Comrade Smersh glances over his shoulder to Tatyana.

Kohlstadt looks between the two women and then at Smersh as if to say, "Hello! We are in the same room with them nearly killing each other, yes?"

Comrade Smersh: ...as I have done in some other cases.

Winter-Born: I promise there will be no repeat of Novgorod while I am here.

Siberian Spring swallows... hard

Comrade Smersh is reminded of the Chinese ideogram for trouble, da.

Kohlstadt: Come, little sister. There are stones here even bigger than me. But, they move less, and do not smoke.

Kohlstadt: but who's perfect?

Winter-Born manages a small smile.

Siberian Spring chuckles a little forcedly

Kohlstadt smiles at Geny.

Kohlstadt: Ok! So, goodbye until later.

Comrade Smersh: Until later... da.

Winter-Born: Da svidaniya, comrade...Tatyana...

Kohlstadt wonders if he's in an alternate dimension when he's the one with the manners.

Siberian Spring: Da svidanya... friend.

Comrade Smersh wonders how long Kohl has known...

Kohlstadt and Winter-Born leave

Siberian Spring sits… in a chair this time
Comrade Smersh punches the wall.  Hard.

Siberian Spring jumps up

Siberian Spring: Yevgeny!

Comrade Smersh: DAMMIT!

Comrade Smersh stomps his foot madly.

Siberian Spring starts to reach out

Siberian Spring but stops herself

Comrade Smersh whirls on Tatyana.

Siberian Spring steps back

Comrade Smersh: First, a secret Siberian base, so you leave me.

Siberian Spring: I had no choice.

Comrade Smersh: Then, a daughter?!?!

Siberian Spring under her breath "And apparently it wasn't even you"

Comrade Smersh waves his fist a bit.

Siberian Spring: Yevg... Field Commander.  I never had a child

Comrade Smersh: And I think I have just broken my hand.  Ow!

Siberian Spring does reach out

Siberian Spring: Let me see

Comrade Smersh suddenly grimaces as the pain finally registers.

Comrade Smersh: ...owwww....

Siberian Spring: Let me see

Comrade Smersh lets Tatyana take his hand.

[SuperGroup] Aluminum Ant: *cheerful buzzing*

Siberian Spring delicately twists and pokes... very gently

Comrade Smersh: Ah... ahhhhhh... don't do that!

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: Comrade Ant, I could use your assistance in the infirmary

Siberian Spring: To the infirmary Yevg... Field Commander

Comrade Smersh: Grrrrr!  I am stupid, stupid, stupid!

Comrade Smersh walks, holding his own hand gingerly.

[SuperGroup] Aluminum Ant: *whirrs* I am on the way, Comrade!

Comrade Smersh: Argh...

Siberian Spring ices his left hand

Comrade Smersh: ....

Comrade Smersh: That is... cold...

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Um.....what's going on? Is something wrong?

Siberian Spring: Ah, Ant.

Aluminum Ant buzzes 'What is wrong, Comrade?'

Siberian Spring: The Field Commander has tried to tackle a wall and appears to have broken his hand
Comrade Smersh: ....and.... very cold....

Comrade Smersh stares at his iced-up hand.

Siberian Spring: It is only ice Ye... Field Commander

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: ....I'm confused

Aluminum Ant: Eeh.. I can help fix that, Comrade!  Do not worry!  ...uh.. why did you tackle a wall?

[SuperGroup] Comrade Smersh: I... ow... broke my hand...

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: Just a small accident.  Nothing to worry about Dani

Comrade Smersh looks at his hand.

Comrade Smersh: Well, it... feels better...

[SuperGroup] Mantis Strike: Unc--sir! How....um...did you do that?

Comrade Smersh: A daughter?  And you hid her from me?!

Aluminum Ant tilts its head

Comrade Smersh flexes his hand...

Siberian Spring sighs heavily

Siberian Spring: *I* did not.

Comrade Smersh and grimaces in pain again.

Aluminum Ant: *faint whirring noises*

Mantis Strike worriedly comes running up, not noticing the fact that two of the spines on her left arm are broken and torn off

Comrade Smersh: But... you would have...

Siberian Spring: ...I

Siberian Spring: I do not think I would.

Siberian Spring: But I can not know for certain.

Comrade Smersh: In the same situation?

Siberian Spring shakes her head.

Siberian Spring: I just... do not know.

Aluminum Ant turns and notices Mantis 'Ooh.. greetings, Comrade! ..that I have not met before?'

Comrade Smersh is very unhappy.  And scowling.  Deeply.

Siberian Spring: I was in an underground bunker...

Siberian Spring: ... that is no place for a child.

Comrade Smersh: ...

Siberian Spring is trying not to cry

Mantis Strike: Ack....um....no, we haven't.  Is....um....he ok? Wait...I'm missing something else, aren't I?

Siberian Spring: But to have had a small piece of you

Siberian Spring: ... I just...

Siberian Spring: ... I don't know.

Aluminum Ant: ...I think he is functioning well, now.  I am not sure about the 'okay' part. *whirrs*

Comrade Smersh: ...I have a daughter.  That I... thirty one years, I have missed!

Siberian Spring: L'ubov'...

Comrade Smersh: ...

Aluminum Ant: !

Comrade Smersh stops
Siberian Spring bites her lip

Mantis Strike looks confused, then rubs her arm, stopping when she finally notices the damaged spines. '.....uh oh....'

Aluminum Ant: ...maybe a hug would be beneficial..?

Siberian Spring chokes

Comrade Smersh flexes his hand.  But grimaces only briefly.  Mostly, he's staring at Tatyana.

Siberian Spring: I am sorry for what I did not do?

Comrade Smersh takes a deep breath... and sighs a bit.

Comrade Smersh: ...another daughter.  Thirty one years old.

Comrade Smersh sighs again.

Siberian Spring thinks "and I am only 28... yeesh"

Comrade Smersh: Ant?

Aluminum Ant: Ooh?

Comrade Smersh: Dani is a bit... injured.

Mantis Strike: ....

Aluminum Ant buzzes 'Eeh!'

Mantis Strike has gone very pale looking at her arm

Mantis Strike: Not...good...at all....

Comrade Smersh goes to rub at his head with his left hand.  And jumps when he applies the ice to his forehead.

Aluminum Ant: I can assist you, Comrade! 

Aluminum Ant heals Dani
Siberian Spring glances over

Siberian Spring: They regrow, Dani?

Siberian Spring anything to change the subject

Aluminum Ant: ..are you functioning well?  And what happened? *whirrs*

Mantis Strike blinks....sways a little bit and bites her lip.

Comrade Smersh: Dani?

Mantis Strike: Um....they do but it hurts and it takes a bit....I....I can't let them get damaged...notinfrontofmyuncle...oranyoneelse...motherwon'tapproveIsaidIcouldlook after......

Siberian Spring accelerates Mantis Strike’s metabolism.

Aluminum Ant motions towards the medical bed 'Perhaps you should sit down, Comrade! '

Comrade Smersh: ...

Comrade Smersh: ....

Comrade Smersh: ....

Comrade Smersh: UNCLE?!?!

Aluminum Ant: ...?

Mantis Strike stops, going very pale, looking at her arm again, then squeaks, covering her mouth

Comrade Smersh: GAH!

Aluminum Ant whirrs 'We may require more seating.'

Mantis Strike: NononononononoIdidntsaythat!

Kohlstadt: ...

Winter-Born: ...

Comrade Smersh punches the table.  Hard.  With his right hand.

Kohlstadt: ...and it's full today. Yes it is.

Siberian Spring flinches

Siberian Spring: Don't do that.

Aluminum Ant buzzes

Comrade Smersh suddenly turns pale.

Comrade Smersh: ...dammit.

Aluminum Ant would facepalm, if it was programmed for it.

Comrade Smersh grits his teeth.

Mantis Strike also flinches. 'I screwed it all up......I screwed it all up...'

Siberian Spring runs back to Yevgeny

Siberian Spring ices his *other* hand

Comrade Smersh: ....

Comrade Smersh: ....I need a cigarette.

Comrade Smersh looks at his two iced hands.

Kohlstadt knows he can't smoke in here, but is too busy staring at the tragedy ongoing.

Aluminum Ant: I really think it would be beneficial if you sat down. *whirrs*

Siberian Spring: Well... you have gone and broken two hands. Perhaps it is time to quit.

Siberian Spring: Unless you have a third somewhere?

Comrade Smersh: ...

Siberian Spring would light up, but the infirmary has oxygen tanks
Mantis Strike very quietly steps closer, looking down, holding her arm

Comrade Smersh: ...if something else drops on me tonight, it will either be my heart or my head I injure next....

Comrade Smersh: Dani.

Siberian Spring: ...

Mantis Strike: Y-yes?

Aluminum Ant has a least successfully kept the smoking out of its precious infirmary! ..somewhat.

Comrade Smersh: Please.  You must be.... Jake's little girl, da?

Aluminum Ant: Uhm.. please do not harm yourself further, Comrade..

Siberian Spring just wants to throw herself on a bed and cry

Winter-Born mumbles, "Is it always like this?"

Kohlstadt watches with his cigar hanging out of his mouth slightly. He thinks, "Dammit but Smersh gets around," but says no a word on the topic.

Mantis Strike bites her lip. 'My name is Danielle Elizabeth Love. I never told you the last bit.....and....um....Jake was my dad's name. He left when I was seven...when.....when my aunt died. A lot of people left.'

Kohlstadt mumbles, "Oh no, is special occasions this week I think. I hope."

Comrade Smersh: ...wait.  What?

Comrade Smersh: My wife?

Aluminum Ant fidgets

Aluminum Ant has over half a dozen offspring..

Mantis Strike nods very quietly. 'But it might not happen...it....um....it would happen in thirteen years time...'

Siberian Spring: ...

Comrade Smersh: ....Jake has been looking for you, Dani.

Aluminum Ant: Ooh..

Mantis Strike: ...Don't ask me anymore. I...I can't talk to him. 

Comrade Smersh takes a deep breath.

Mantis Strike: I was seven! He walked away and left me and mother when I was seven!

Comrade Smersh and *that* struck close to home...

Winter-Born mutters, "How does THAT sound familiar?"

Aluminum Ant tilts its head

Siberian Spring just sits

Comrade Smersh takes a deep breath.

Comrade Smersh: Dani... this shall have to be our secret then, da?

Kohlstadt blows out a big cloud of smoke in response. Then looks a little panicked, and waves his hand everywhere before Ant gets cross.

Siberian Spring just sits on the floor

Aluminum Ant makes a note to ask Sasha for more chairs in the examination rooms, next time it gets a budget increase

Comrade Smersh sighs.  He is trying to force himself to calm down.

Mantis Strike looks up, sniffling. 'Everyone left. Two weeks....before....' Points to the tattoo a moment under her eye. 'I got this. He was so proud and happy cause he was able to treat me like one of his family proper....cause he took me hunting and like him....

Aluminum Ant is fortunately quite distracted enough not to go after Kohl

Mantis Strike: And then it all went wrong and I was alone cause everyone was too upset or angry and they all left or went away...

Comrade Smersh: ...Dani.  I would not leave my family...

Siberian Spring puts her head on her knees

Comrade Smersh glances over to Geny.

Mantis Strike sniffs. Again. Then shakes her head, trying to get rid of the last memory she had of her father, walking away into Eden

Comrade Smersh: ...so long as I knew they lived.

Winter-Born looks grim.

Aluminum Ant: ..are you alright, Comrade..?

Comrade Smersh deep, deep breath.

Siberian Spring sniffles lightly

Siberian Spring: Da

Aluminum Ant whirrs

Mantis Strike: ...You weren't the same Uncle-gevney. No one was. 

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana?

Comrade Smersh kneels on the floor

Mantis Strike bites her lip, frowning. ' 'm sorry.'

Siberian Spring glances over briefly and puts her head back down

Comrade Smersh puts an iced-up hand on Tatyana's shoulder.

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana... I am sorry.

Siberian Spring: *bitterly* Help your niece, Yevgeny.
Mantis Strike slumps down and slides to the floor, frowning.

Comrade Smersh looks between the two.

Comrade Smersh: What do you mean, not the same, Dani?

Aluminum Ant definitely needs chairs

Mantis Strike: You didn't laugh anymore.

Comrade Smersh frowns a bit.

Aluminum Ant: ..no dancing?

Mantis Strike looks down. 'No one laughed.'

Comrade Smersh: Something... changed them?

Comrade Smersh: Or they changed?

Mantis Strike shakes her head. 'Mother said that the only thing that could cure a broken heart was time.'

Mantis Strike: ....Seven years isn't...wasn't...time enough.

Comrade Smersh: ...sometimes, thirty years is not enough.

Aluminum Ant tilts its head at Smersh

Mantis Strike sniffs again. 'Iscrewedeverythingup....'m sorry Unclegevney.'

Comrade Smersh glances to Tatyana.

Siberian Spring doesn't hear

Comrade Smersh: I... nyet.  You need not apologize.  I am certain you did not screw everything up, da?

Mantis Strike sniffs again.

Comrade Smersh: What makes you blame yourself, Dani?

Comrade Smersh looks over to Tatyana.

Siberian Spring is still weeping silently into her knees... oblivious

Aluminum Ant fetches some kleenex.  Offers them to Dani

Mantis Strike:  's all paradox. 'm not supposed to tell anyone even if Hannah and Sam and Rose did....I wasn't going to cause I'd only screw it all up then I called you uncle....

Comrade Smersh: ...

Comrade Smersh: Bah.

Mantis Strike: And um....I did it while someone else was all upset so now you've got two upset people sat on the floor... *sniffs* making it wet and you've got broken hands....

Comrade Smersh scowls at his hands.

Comrade Smersh: These... my own damned fault, da?

Comrade Smersh has wet spots on the thighs of his pants from the ice.

Mantis Strike: ....You wouldn't have broken the second one if I never called you uncle...

Aluminum Ant: Uhm.. injured hands are not difficult to heal at least! 

Mantis Strike bites her lip. 'Even if I really, really wanted to.'

Comrade Smersh: Well... it is said.  And cannot be unsaid, da?

Siberian Spring takes a deep breath, wipes her eyes and pretends all is well

Comrade Smersh: And there were... others... who hinted.  It is how I called you Jake's child so easily, da?

Mantis Strike: ...You mean....other people knew? 

Comrade Smersh: Mrwrk said something to Jake.

Comrade Smersh: And so did one of his... adopted children.

Comrade Smersh: He was asking me, particularly.

Mantis Strike: ....

Siberian Spring looks sympathetically at Dani
Mantis Strike says a single name very, very bitterly. 'Hannah. She -always- talks. Should've known she'd ruin it all.'

Aluminum Ant tilts its head

Siberian Spring: Ruin?

Comrade Smersh: If it is a help... I can keep secrets, da?

Aluminum Ant: Why would it be ruined, Comrade?

Mantis Strike sighs

Mantis Strike: 's ruined cause no one was supposed to know. And now you all know....and....and Papa knows....

Mantis Strike huddles up

Comrade Smersh: I could... 'send you back.'

Comrade Smersh: Lie to him.

Aluminum Ant: Wouldn't knowing a possible bad future help in making sure it does not occur, Comrade?

Siberian Spring moves over to kneel next to Dani and rubs her back

Mantis Strike: ...N-no! Cause he'd only find out anyway cause Hannah's there and she'll blab more and he'll want to know why you got two broke hands and you know my Papa! He's too stubborn to just give up on trying to find me ....

Comrade Smersh: I will tell him the truth.  About my hand being broken.  Because I found out... I have a daughter.

Mantis Strike sighs quietly. 'I wish mother were here. But she'd just tell me it's something to deal with and give me another lesson in time mending....mother wasn't the same either. Everyone changed all cause one person died...'

Siberian Spring clears throat

Mantis Strike seems particularly bitter about that

Siberian Spring: There were n....

Siberian Spring: nyet.  Never mind

Comrade Smersh: ...one person?

Mantis Strike simply hugs Tatyana without warning, sniffling into her shoulder

Siberian Spring hugs Dani back

Comrade Smersh pats his pocket for a packet of cigarettes, but can't even begin to get one lit with his hands encased in ice.

Siberian Spring squeezes and whispers "It's never really as bad as it seems

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Kohlstadt?

Aluminum Ant whirrs 'Uh.. Comrade?  There is no smoking in the infirmary section..'

Kohlstadt puts his cigar out in his hand quickly, like it wasn't there at all.

Comrade Smersh: Light up a fresh cigar, comrade... I must get something, even secondhand...

Siberian Spring: Perhaps we should move to the lounge?

Mantis Strike sniffs and nods, simply hugging, whispering back. 'But you're upset...and I just made him and you more upset....'

Kohlstadt grins.

Aluminum Ant gives the doorway what may be a suspicious look, but leaves it alone for now

Mantis Strike nods quietly.

Siberian Spring whispers back.  Nyet, dorogoi.  You did not make me more upset.

Kohlstadt produces a pick of cigarettes he lifted out of someone's room and lights one up for Smersh.

Kohlstadt: Figured you'd want one.

Aluminum Ant buzzes

Kohlstadt plunks the cigarette in Smersh's mouth.

Siberian Spring: Come... let us find a couch, da?

Comrade Smersh grips the cigarette tightly in his mouth and mumbles, "Spasiba.  You are a saint."

Mantis Strike stops, mouthing the word. 'Dor...o....'

Siberian Spring: Much more comfortable than a cold floor

Kohlstadt chuckles.

Mantis Strike stands, nodding

Winter-Born looks dubious, like Kohl being a saint's like having pure manure.

Aluminum Ant nods 'That way the smoking entities may be closer, too!'

Kohlstadt winks at Geni.

Siberian Spring re-ices Yevgeny's hands

Comrade Smersh walks, with cigarette in mouth and hands on ice.

Siberian Spring loads a tray with snifters and vodka

Comrade Smersh slumps on the couch.

Mantis Strike huddles on the opposite end of the couch, sniffling still

Siberian Spring sets it down before pouring one and adding a straw, setting it on the arm of the sofa next to Yevgeny

Aluminum Ant looks at Winter-Born 'Ooh.. you are new to me as well, Comrade.. greetings!'

Siberian Spring pours another for herself

Comrade Smersh looks at the vodka... but decides to finish his cigarette first.

Winter-Born: Greetings, comrade Ant.

Winter-Born: You are a doctor, da?

Kohlstadt: This is Geny, Ant. Like a little sister to me.

Siberian Spring tries desperately to sip her vodka instead of gulping it

Aluminum Ant nods 'I am programmed to assist my comrades in the field! '

Aluminum Ant: Ooh.  That is wonderful, Comrade!

Siberian Spring lights a cigarette... and why she did not sit next to Dani

Winter-Born: A good entity to know, then.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Kohlstadt: He is one of the best to know, yes.

Mantis Strike proceeds to drift off and pass out on the couch

Aluminum Ant 's visor glows green 'Thank you, Comrade!'

Aluminum Ant considers changing the channel, but correctly guesses nobody is actually watching TV right now

Aluminum Ant: ..it has been a very busy day here. *faint buzz*

Kohlstadt: Amen.

Siberian Spring: Quite

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Ant... Could you get a blanket and pillow for Dani?  I would, but...

Comrade Smersh holds up his ice mittens.

Aluminum Ant nods 'I will, Comrade!'

Siberian Spring: You should probably get real splints on those hands, Field Commander.
Aluminum Ant thinks for a moment..

Comrade Smersh: Tatyana...

Siberian Spring: Da?

Comrade Smersh: It is... a lot all of a sudden, da?  I am... not taking this so well as I might.

Aluminum Ant carries in a pillow and a brightly colored blanket

Siberian Spring: As you say

Comrade Smersh: Geny?

Winter-Born: Hm?

Aluminum Ant tucks the blanket around Dani

Comrade Smersh: I am... sorry, da?  That I have been... preoccupied this evening.

Winter-Born: You have had people who needed your attention.

Comrade Smersh: Bah.  You are my daughter...

Aluminum Ant reaches in a chest compartment and removes a pair of splints for hands 'Um.. these may also be beneficial.  Until your hands feel better!'

Siberian Spring sighs and sips her vodka

Siberian Spring reaches over to put Yevgeny's now dead cigarette in the ashtray

Winter-Born: I have gone many years on my own. Several days will not make a difference now.

Comrade Smersh: Spasiba, Tatyana.

Siberian Spring nods... and sips more vodka

Aluminum Ant: ....ooh.

Comrade Smersh leans over and sips some vodka from his straw.

Winter-Born: What did you do after my mother left you?

Siberian Spring mutters "was taken"

Comrade Smersh: Spetznaz work.  In Afghanistan.

Winter-Born nods.

Winter-Born: A hard country.

Comrade Smersh: I was our unit's local translator, among other things.  I picked up Farsi very quickly.

Comrade Smersh: Da.  I was, for some time, considered bad luck by many units, of course.

Aluminum Ant: Bad luck, Comrade..?

Winter-Born: They did not rub your bald head for good luck?

Comrade Smersh: My units seemed to always get the local guide who was in the pay of the CIA.

Comrade Smersh: ...I had hair back then.

Aluminum Ant whirrs

Winter-Born: My mistake.

Winter-Born smirks.

Siberian Spring glances wistfully at Geny

Siberian Spring then returns to her glass

Comrade Smersh: Ultimately, though, my talent for languages brought me to the attention of Special Section 8... the Komisar recruited me in 1983.

Winter-Born: It was a busy year.

Comrade Smersh: Da.

Comrade Smersh: I was in Hong Kong during the Dimensional Incident... too far to be recalled.  Likely for the best.

Aluminum Ant 's visor glows red very briefly at the mention of the Komisar

Comrade Smersh: Special Section 8 lost almost half its strength at the Incident.

Siberian Spring bites her lip

Siberian Spring wonders if it was the same in her world

Comrade Smersh: I was given the code name Comrade Smersh.  My... predecessor to that code name was killed in action.

Kohlstadt blinks.

Comrade Smersh: It was an American, comrade Kohl... not one of yours.

Comrade Smersh: My work was all outside the Rodina.

Kohlstadt: Woudn't figure. I was thinking that was unlucky.

Comrade Smersh smirks.

Aluminum Ant whirrs

Siberian Spring lights another cigarette

Comrade Smersh: The idea was to take a trained Spetznaz soldier, with a history of surviving untenable situations, and use him to counter American super-agents in the comfort of his high-tech Bogatyr powersuit.

Winter-Born pulls a cigar out of an inner jacket pocket and lights up.

Siberian Spring glances at Geny

Comrade Smersh: And so, I did.  All over the world, da?

Siberian Spring holds out the cigarette to Yevgeny

Kohlstadt: Comfort of the suit.

Kohlstadt grins.

Comrade Smersh glomps it in the corner of his mouth.

Kohlstadt: Funny phrase.

Siberian Spring lights another for herself

Siberian Spring thinks she'll take a couple to Eisenwand before heading to bed

Comrade Smersh: Da, I know.  But it has become something I am... used to, da?

Comrade Smersh: Of course, during that time, er... you have a sister who is 18 years old.

Kohlstadt: I understand. My rocks are comfortable, too.

Siberian Spring laughs softly

Kohlstadt: Er, suit.

Kohlstadt clears his throat.

Siberian Spring: You might enjoy Caytlin and Cayt, Geny.

Aluminum Ant buzzes

Winter-Born quirks an eyebrow.

Comrade Smersh: Caytlin is... the daughter of an American agent.

Comrade Smersh: And, er...

Comrade Smersh: Cayt is her clone.

Winter-Born: You have a fascinating method of interrogation.

Winter-Born: ...a clone?

Siberian Spring sets the empty vodka glass down

Aluminum Ant considers writing a text file briefing of everyone, for the benefit of newer agent entities..

Comrade Smersh: And, er... Jessie is her half-sister.  Not my biological child, but I have adopted her as mine nonetheless.

Siberian Spring smiles

Winter-Born: It is comforting that you are a man who believes in family.

Siberian Spring puts out her stub and curls up in the chair

Comrade Smersh: I was with the KGB until 1991... Right around the time the Soviet Union was collapsing, I was in Afghanistan.

Comrade Smersh: One of their... super-powered muhajadeen.... used a massive EM pulse to wipe out the memory cores of my suit.

Comrade Smersh: I managed to escape, but just barely, da?

Comrade Smersh: So, I get to a place where I can make calls... and I can get no extraction, no support.

Siberian Spring frowns

Aluminum Ant: ...ooh.

Kohlstadt smirks.

Comrade Smersh: The best I can get is a 'if you can get here, we can give you some aid.'

Kohlstadt: So far, so good!

Comrade Smersh: So, I walked.  Through the Khyber Pass.  To the embassy at Karachi.  Carrying my armor on my back, da?

Siberian Spring shakes her head in admiration

Comrade Smersh: There was nothing to go back to, so... I ended up in Paragon.

Comrade Smersh: I taught Linux to myself... trying to reprogram the armor.  Sort of a hobby.

Comrade Smersh: It was not ready when the Rikti came, the first time...

Comrade Smersh frowns.

Winter-Born purses her lips.

Siberian Spring is curious, but her eyelids are drooping

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs*

Comrade Smersh: I did my best.  Spetnaz, da?

Siberian Spring: *softly* I'm sure you did

Comrade Smersh: Still... too many were killed.

Winter-Born: It was no better in Leningrad.

Aluminum Ant: I was not constructed then.. but Miss Robin told me it was quite bad!  Much worse than their second invasion.

Comrade Smersh: And so... once the war walls went up... I made the suit work.  And so... I registered, here.  As a hero.

Kohlstadt nods.

Winter-Born: Did that require registration?

Winter-Born: You are a hero, or you are not.

Comrade Smersh: And that day, the Komisar called... inviting me to rebuild Special Section 8, here.  Dedicated to a glorious socialist revolution here.

Comrade Smersh: To register, is to be a hero without being harassed by police, da?

Kohlstadt mumbles, "Police need to know who not to shoot, honey."

Winter-Born makes a silent, "Oh."

Comrade Smersh: That... in short, my story.

Aluminum Ant: Ooh..

Comrade Smersh: I am married. I also have a daughter who is two.

Winter-Born: A little patriot.

Comrade Smersh: And now... I think I am going to try to take some painkillers, and go to bed.  I am... exhausted.

Kohlstadt smiles.

Siberian Spring snores softly

Comrade Smersh isn't even going to touch on the Nazi daughter of doooooom.

Winter-Born: Bunny will be waiting up. We should go, too.

Kohlstadt: Ant, can you assist Mr Mittens to bed?

Aluminum Ant: Indeed.. you should rest.  Also be sure to return to the infirmary if your hands are still not functioning well!

Comrade Smersh: Da, da, I shall.

Winter-Born mutters, "I still can't believe you are dating a rabbit, brother."

Kohlstadt mumbles, "Hush now."

Aluminum Ant thinks its good that the lounge is so close to the agent rooms

