[SuperGroup] Comrade Iron Joe: Comrades sorry for my tardiness... have I missed much?

[SuperGroup] Aluminum Ant: Yay!

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Just a good beating of some fascist rogue American agents, da?

[SuperGroup] Fortune of War: Some Malta...but, we saved some for you

[SuperGroup] SiberianSummer: Privyet, friends.

[SuperGroup] Comrade Iron Joe: Excellent!

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Tatyana.

Commander Smersh: We are all here, then?

Commander Smersh: Here we go, then, da?

Aluminum Ant: Wee!

Quest Windstorm: Sorry that took so long.

Commander Smersh: Is not a problem, da?

Commander Smersh: I think we are clear, da?

Fortune of War: Not really 

Comrade Iron Joe: Here commander.

Fortune of War: still some here...and the island, too 

Aluminum Ant: *buzzes* We have a comrade waiting outside as well, though?

Fortune of War: ah 

Quest Windstorm: I'm just hanging out at the ferry.

Commander Smersh: Da... let us go.  Clear enough.

Commander Smersh: ...more Malta.

SiberianSummer: At least we weren't shifted to a different portal.

Commander Smersh: Da.  That is handy.

Aluminum Ant: That is a very short trip!

Commander Smersh: From the ferry?

Aluminum Ant: Ooh.. I mean for us from our portal!

Commander Smersh: I always knew they were fascists....

Aluminum Ant: Zap!

Commander Smersh: Caytlin?

Quest Windstorm: Hmm?

Commander Smersh: You clearly take after your mother, da?

Quest Windstorm: Except when I have a four-foot sword in my hands...

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs*

Quest Windstorm: Sword feels more natural.

Commander Smersh: Da...

Commander Smersh: But right now, it is just like seeing her.

SiberianSummer blinks

Quest Windstorm: Oh...

Aluminum Ant: Ooh.

Quest Windstorm: Now I feel bad.  I'm doing this because Eric thought it'd be a good idea for me to learn what I can do.

Commander Smersh: You think it a bad thing?  Bah.

Fortune of War: *starts humming "as time goes by" under her breath

Quest Windstorm: Ow.
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Quest Windstorm: Thanks.

Quest Windstorm: I guess...it's just that I'm not doing this to be like Mom.  I'm doing this to see what -I- can do.

Commander Smersh: Bah.

SiberianSummer: It is a good thing.

Aluminum Ant: I think that is a good thing, Comrade!

Commander Smersh: You are not your mother, you are you.

Quest Windstorm: ...you're about to say that makes me more like her, aren't you?  *grins*

Commander Smersh: Nyet, I am not.  I am just going to think it, da?

Quest Windstorm: *grins wider*

SiberianSummer chuckles

Aluminum Ant: Uhm.. but you did say it..

Commander Smersh: I did no such thing.  Caytlin said it, da?

Aluminum Ant: Ooh.. that is true..

Commander Smersh: Here.

Quest Windstorm: Ow.  What was that?

Commander Smersh: I think we are out of bad guys, da?

Aluminum Ant: Ooh.

Comrade Iron Joe: It appears so..

Commander Smersh: Let us go.

Commander Smersh: You should think Malta would have better things to do, da?

Fortune of War: heh

Aluminum Ant: They could take up kite flying!

Quest Windstorm: Well, they found out that kidnapping me wasn't a good idea.

SiberianSummer: Or dancing, Ant?

Aluminum Ant: Malta are not nice entities.  I do not think they can dance.

Aluminum Ant: *speaks as if that is a grave insult!*

Commander Smersh: Then I think we should re-educate them until they can, da?

SiberianSummer thinks of dancing caused by electrical impulse

Soviet Shadow: Sasha cannot dance.

Aluminum Ant: *buzzes* indeed!

Aluminum Ant: But Comrade, you can dance!  You look very much like you are dancing, when you are kicking evil entities in the face!

Soviet Shadow: This is not dance .. it is mixed martial arts based upon gymnastics.

Aluminum Ant: It looks very much like dancing, though!

Quest Windstorm decides not to mention she saw a segment that included Sasha in the Olympic broadcast.

Commander Smersh knows Sasha does not care to be reminded.

Commander Smersh: Clear.

Stolista: da

Aluminum Ant: Yay!

Commander Smersh: Now a science mission, da?

Aluminum Ant: Ooh!  Science is educational!  And fun!

SiberianSummer: *chuckles*

Commander Smersh: Ready to... take some samples, comrades?

Aluminum Ant: Yay for science!

The team Portals onto a Hydra infested world

SiberianSummer growls under her breath

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs* is something wrong, Comrade?

Commander Smersh: Hmm?

Quest Windstorm: I always feel bad that I have to half-kill these things to tag or take samples from them.

Aluminum Ant: Indeed.. I have seen them dancing, before, too!

SiberianSummer: I assure you, they do not feel the same.

Quest Windstorm: Yeah, but that's just how I am...

Quest Windstorm: You can yell at me for it.  Lots of people do.  It doesn't bother me.  *grins*

SiberianSummer: I would never yell at someone for feeling.  I can not sympathize though

Commander Smersh: I think this is much like the world Tatyana was stranded on, da?

Aluminum Ant: ...oooh.

Aluminum Ant: I still do not think the hydra entities are as mean as the Malta entities.

Stolista: up in the tree

Soviet Shadow: Here are a few.

Aluminum Ant: Yay!

Commander Smersh: *sigh*  Off to Skyway, da?

Fortune of War: I need to get this off my suit before it does damage. 
Commander Smersh: Do not use the coffee to clean it, da?

SiberianSummer raises an eyebrow in query

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs* Coffee is not a good cleaner.

Quest Windstorm: Oh, good, then I can pick up some equipment.

Fortune of War: ah, no....definitly not using the coffee. 

Quest Windstorm: *sigh*  Of course, all the stores that sell what I need are built near the war walls...

Aluminum Ant dances!

Quest Windstorm: There.

Commander Smersh: Comrade Stolista, you are learning the communist recruitment dance, da?

Aluminum Ant: Yay! *buzzes*

Stolista hums Internationale

Stolista: Of course comrade, and it helps me stay limber between mission targets

Aluminum Ant: Dancing is beneficial!

Quest Windstorm: ...okay, fire hurts...

SiberianSummer: Quite

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs unhappily at the sight of the bodybag*

Commander Smersh: A Crey researcher.

Quest Windstorm: Another body.

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs* I do not think I can assist the Crey entities at all, Comrade.

Commander Smersh: Bah.

Quest Windstorm: Me either.

Quest Windstorm: Love how they assume every hero is a meta.

Commander Smersh: I am less... meta... than you, da?

Aluminum Ant: Or that all heroic entities are human! *buzzes*

Quest Windstorm: I know.

Commander Smersh: And we managed to save one.

Commander Smersh: They were after Revenant Hero.

Commander Smersh: Bah.

Aluminum Ant: Eeeh.

Commander Smersh: Bah!

Commander Smersh: Ambush.

Commander Smersh: There, that is done,

SiberianSummer: As you say.

Aluminum Ant: That will teach them to be sneaky!

SiberianSummer: I should head back to base.

SiberianSummer: Dorby nochee, friends.

Quest Windstorm: Wont it teach them NOT to be sneaky?

Aluminum Ant: But they were not very good at being sneaky!

Quest Windstorm: Which is why they shouldn't try it.

Commander Smersh: Then they shall start sending Kronos... in pairs...

Aluminum Ant: *whirrs*

Quest Windstorm: ...

Commander Smersh: If you forgo stealth, make up for it with firepower, da?

Quest Windstorm: That sounds like something Cayt would say.

Commander Smersh: Your mother and I had that argument, once.

Aluminum Ant: *buzzes*
SiberianSummer: *turns off her comm*

