Comrade Smersh: Privyet, Tatyana.

Siberian Spring: Privyet, Field Commander.

Comrade Smersh: I could use some assistance... it seems you are the only one not busy at the moment.  You are not busy, da?

Siberian Spring: Not terribly.

Siberian Spring: Where shall I meet you?

Comrade Smersh: Ouroboros.

Siberian Spring: Very well.

They meet at Mender Silos

Comrade Smersh: Temporal issue.  *sigh*

Siberian Spring: They do seem prevalent

Comrade Smersh: Something to do with an Arachnos attack not being properly foiled.

Comrade Smersh lights up a cigarette.

Siberian Spring cocks her head

Comrade Smersh: I believe your... expertise may be of assistance, da?

Siberian Spring: Then we shall correct it, I am sure.

[NPC] Manticore: Did Statesman send you, Comrade Smersh?

Perhaps this is the 'Man of Conflict' Mender Silos told you to look for.

[NPC] Manticore: I don't have time for this. 

[NPC] Manticore: I'm picking up coded Arachnos messages.

[NPC] Manticore: We need to find out what they're doing in Croatoa.

Comrade Smersh: Bah.

Comrade Smersh: Arrogant, spoiled child.

[lots of fighting… without need for combat communication… throughout the task force]

Siberian Spring: I've found one of our targets, Field Commander.

 [NPC] Arachnos Raid Leader: Ah, perhaps this mission wasn't a waste of time after all.

Siberian Spring: Perhaps he felt unable to meet the task.

Siberian Spring: He's no longer with us.

Comrade Smersh: A coward, then.

Comrade Smersh: Bah... I have faced Hellions that gave me more trouble, comrade Bane Spider Scout...

Siberian Spring: We can't all be like you.

Comrade Smersh: Da, but he holds himself above mere heroes like you and I.

Siberian Spring: And we do not have to accept that place

[NPC] Manticore: You can tell Statesman I'm not coming back.

 [NPC] Manticore: He made his decision.

[NPC] Manticore: I made mine.

[NPC] Manticore: Now, lets get to work.

Comrade Smersh: I thought Jade Spider was a member of the Tsoo, da?

Comrade Smersh: You tell him yourself.  Try pouting and stamping your foot, comrade.

 [NPC] Bane Spider Commando: Excessive force is permitted and encouraged!

Comrade Smersh: You may think you are important here, comrade Bane Spider Commando, but you are nothing.

Siberian Spring snerks

[between missions]

Siberian Spring reaches under her glasses to rub her eyes a little

Comrade Smersh: Are you all right, Tatyana?

Siberian Spring: Da.

Siberian Spring: Too many hours in front of a white board

Comrade Smersh: I should imagine the smoke grenades are not helping matters.

Siberian Spring tilts her head slightly and shrugs

[into next mission… King’s Row]

Siberian Spring: Lovely view.

Siberian Spring rolls her eyes, which Smersh can’t see

Comrade Smersh: My adopted home.

Siberian Spring: Mine as well it seems.

[Next mission]

[NPC] Ms. Liberty: So, Manticore sent for you too, Comrade Smersh. 

 [NPC] Ms. Liberty: Well, let's go find him and ask him why he wanted us here.

Comrade Smersh: *sigh*

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Tarantula Mistress, you are making this far too easy for me...

[NPC] Manticore: Sorry, Comrade Smersh.

[NPC] Manticore: I have no choice in this. 

[NPC] Manticore: I'm with Arachnos now.

[NPC] Manticore: I don't expect you to understand, that's not why I called you here.

[NPC] Manticore: I expect your defeat to be used as proof to Recluse of my TRUE loyalties.

Comrade Smersh: Is that the best you have, comrade Manticore?

[NPC] Manticore: There are things at work here bigger than you, Comrade Smersh.

 [NPC] Manticore: Defeating me will only make things easier for me.

Siberian Spring has defeated Manticore

 [NPC] Manticore: You have not defeated me.

 [NPC] Manticore: Only hastened my role in Arachnos.

Siberian Spring sighs

Siberian Spring: Typical, da?

Comrade Smersh: Spoiled child.  Bah.

[NPC] Malaise: Thanks, Siberian Spring.

Comrade Smersh: I will not stop until you have been defeated, comrade Black Scorpion...

[NPC] Infernal: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Smersh has defeated Black Scorpion

 [NPC] Synapse: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Scirocco has defeated Siberian Spring

Siberian Spring: I'm sorry

Scirocco defeats Comrade Smersh
Both transport to the medical facilities and return to the battle site

Siberian Spring: You are alright?

Comrade Smersh: Da.

Scirocco has defeated Siberian Spring

Scirocco has defeated Comrade Smersh
Siberian Spring: Yevge... Field Commander?

[They port to med again]

Siberian Spring: Perhaps we should wait for additional agents.

Comrade Smersh: We can do this.

Siberian Spring trusts

Siberian Spring: As you say.

Comrade Smersh has defeated Scirocco

 [NPC] Ms. Liberty: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Siberian Spring has defeated Bane Spider Executioner

Comrade Smersh have defeated Lord Recluse

 [NPC] Statesman: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Siberian Spring takes a deep breath

Comrade Smersh: See, comrade Statesman?  This is what happens when you are arrogant and aloof, da?

Siberian Spring chuckles

Siberian Spring has defeated Jade Spider Battalion

 [NPC] Back Alley Brawler: Thanks, Siberian Spring.

Comrade Smersh has defeated Ghost Widow

 [NPC] Positron: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Siberian Spring has defeated Mako

 [NPC] Citadel: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Comrade Smersh: Comrade Silver Mantis, I am tired, you will not win, and I would really like a cigarette.  Just give up now, da?

Siberian Spring: A cigarette does sound good.

Comrade Smersh has defeated Silver Mantis

 [NPC] Mynx: Thanks, Comrade Smersh.

Team task completed.

[They return to Ouroboros]

Siberian Spring lights a cigarette

Siberian Spring: We are done then?

Comrade Smersh: Da.

Siberian Spring: Good.

Siberian Spring: Initiate transport protocol Pi Two dash Eight Seven

[Tatyana’s armor is replaced with her civilian clothes, sans glasses]

Comrade Smersh: Spasiba, Tatyana.  I could not have managed without you.

Siberian Spring smiles

Siberian Spring: I am always available.

Siberian Spring: ... Field Commander.

Comrade Smersh frowns a small bit?

Siberian Spring fumbles her glasses on

Comrade Smersh: I have paperwork to do... what shall you be doing?

Siberian Spring: I'll bid you good night, then

Siberian Spring: I shall return to my equations

Comrade Smersh nods.  Curtly.

Siberian Spring smiles... just a little sadly

Siberian Spring: Dorby nochee, Yev... Field Commander.

