[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Privyet, Yelena.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Privyet

Fortune of War: Heya

SiberianSummer: Privyet.

Commander Smersh: Comrade.

Commander Smersh: We still await a few, da?

Fortune of War: ya

[SuperGroup] Barnabus Marsh: Salutations.

[SuperGroup] Catbird: Hello.

[SuperGroup] Fortune of War: Heya

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Comrades
Commander Smersh: So... it has been a while, da?
Catbird: D-- er... yes.
Commander Smersh: Off working for your other employer?

Catbird nods solemnly
Catbird: And with the economy as it is I'm also having a time keeping the KR Toy Company going.
Commander Smersh: I should imagine.
Catbird: Any other business model and the doors would have been shut long ago.

Fortune of War: I'll be right there
Commander Smersh: Times are hard... the soup kitchen has been a bit fuller than usual, despite the bombing this past month.

Catbird nods

Thryth: ...'lo.

Commander Smersh: Comrade.

Thryth: Er...

Ink Pots: Greetings everyone.

Commander Smersh: Comrade.

Thryth: 'lo.

Fortune of War: Heya

Li'l Black Raincloud: Well, if it weren't for the red tape, we could make this official.

SiberianSummer: Hello

Commander Smersh: But we must give advance notice, da?  So that all might have the chance to be aware, da?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Looking at our roster of attendees...we didn't need to give it.

Commander Smersh: Another duty calls. I shall send someone to assist.

Dr. Paladin: Yo, kids.  On my way.

Catbird: Hmm... sounds like a new face.  I've been away too long...

Dr. Paladin: Oh, hey.  Name's Jack.

Catbird: Catbird here.

Li'l Black Raincloud: You are in for an indescribable and unrepeatable treat.

Catbird ...

Catbird: What does-- nevermind.  I'm sure I'll find out.

Li'l Black Raincloud: The meeting of Dr. Paladin is something that you can never do again, and verily cannot forget, lo that you may try.

Thryth: Er...

SiberianSummer chuckles

Dr. Paladin: We love you too.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I adore you. You must understand this.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I even drink your coffee.

Thryth: Er...

SiberianSummer blinks

Dr. Paladin: ...that's where it's been going!

SiberianSummer: You still live?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Of course.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Better than the standard base fare.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Oh, and doctor...

Fortune of War: unmeasurably stronger than the standard base black coffee

Li'l Black Raincloud: I'm teleporting you.

Dr. Paladin: Works for me.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Didn't we beat her up last night?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Mary!

Fortune of War: ambush

Dr. Paladin has defeated Mary MacComber

Thryth grunts.

Dr. Paladin: And that, kids, is that.

Fortune of War: Yow

Ink Pots: She was impressive.

Catbird: Yes, she was.  Unfortunately, my other superior calls me for a task and I must take my leave.

Dr. Paladin: That's the rough patch on this thing, right?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Yes.

Fortune of War: see you 'round then 

Dr. Paladin: Well, doesn't pay to keep the boss waiting.

Ink Pots: We all have a higher power.

Catbird: Farewell.

Ink Pots: Be well.

Fortune of War: (yes, that's the rough patch) 

Dr. Paladin: I'm going to see if I can't find this lady.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Me too.

Dr. Paladin: Here she is.  Teamport incoming.

Dr. Paladin: Problem solved.

Dr. Paladin: Right.  Let's go.

Dr. Paladin: Homicidal garden gnomes.

Dr. Paladin: Hmm.  Wonder if I can charge the boss extra for this.

Fortune of War: why? 

Fortune of War: and you charge him? 

Dr. Paladin: Homicidal garden gnomes are not in the job description....

SiberianSummer: Paid consultant, Vae

Fortune of War: I doubt they could come up with a job description inclusive enough

Fortune of War: at least for Paragon

Li'l Black Raincloud: I suspect the fact that you still have your innards in one place is bonus enough.

Dr. Paladin: Nah, that's just because I'm good.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Schtupping the boss' daughter and living has nothing to do with how good you are.

Thryth: Er...

SiberianSummer laughs

Barnabus Marsh smirks.

Barnabus Marsh: Well put.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Because I rather suspect he would prefer that you WEREN'T good. Then she might leave.

Li'l Black Raincloud: So.

Thryth: Er...

Dr. Paladin: You do have the social graces of a fifteen pound sledgehammer.., that's why I like ya, kid.

Li'l Black Raincloud: That many? You flatter me.

Ink Pots: I'm thinking that we could spend a lifetime in here, and not get them all.

Fortune of War: Probably

Li'l Black Raincloud: They're prolilfic.

Dr. Paladin: Yeah, let's roll.

[Tell] -->Li'l Black Raincloud: *to just Emily* Like bunnies?

SiberianSummer: Oh. Jack?

Dr. Paladin: Yeah?

Ink Pots: Who's Jack?

Dr. Paladin: That's me.

[Tell] Li'l Black Raincloud: Mmm. Like bunnies. Or Paladins.

SiberianSummer: I've a couple locations to search tomorrow.  I emailed you the location markers. If they match what you're looking for...

SiberianSummer: ...care to join me?

Dr. Paladin: Sure.  Should be the datapoints we need for a working theory.

SiberianSummer: I can't wait to hear it.

Thryth grunts.
Thryth: Buh-bye.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Hello 

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Bah.

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Yelena.  You are well, da?

[SuperGroup] Yelena: *laughs*

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Very well

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: Field Commander

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Tatyana.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: I like the new suit very well. 

[SuperGroup] Yelena: and the detective here is very cute as well

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: The detective is cute?

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Yes

[SuperGroup] Yelena: Not the one outside, in the hat...the one inside with the cute hair

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: Arbiter Sands is being quite handsome. *sigh* Too bad is villain.

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: Arbiter Sands is delectable.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: too old

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: Age pays benefits.

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: We should capture and detain in base for few days.

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: I am on board with that, Krasnaya.

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: Da. You, I, Mariketh; we take turns interrogate.

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: I do *not* need an arbiter in my base!  Bah!

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: Girls.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: I don't think you'd have an arbiter in base long, da? He'd not last. 

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: Would be prisoner. Until we finish interrogate; then we hand to Longbow.

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: If we shadows have offended, think but this, and all is mended.

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: I've a feeling he'd be too worn out to give the Longbow any answers.

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: *chuckles*

[SuperGroup] Li'l Black Raincloud: I wander home but newly from this ultimate dim thule. Until later.

[SuperGroup] Yelena: He'd have heart attack. Spend rest of time in med bay

[SuperGroup] Krasnaya Oktyabr: If Arachnos prisoner is injure during .. ahh.. interrogation, I not thinking anyone is ask questions.

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: This evening then, Field Commander?

[SuperGroup] Commander Smersh: Da.

[SuperGroup] Siberian Spring: Until then.

Later that evening

Commander Smersh: Comrade.

Aerinha: Hello 

Commander Smersh: So, comrades.

Commander Smersh: Glad you could join us, da?

Questing Eagle: Not like I was doing anything else.

Commander Smersh: Otherwise, you should not be seen with your old man, da?

Commander Smersh: *chuckles*

Commander Smersh: I saw your cousin earlier, Caytlin.

Questing Eagle: Cousin?

Questing Eagle: Which one?

Commander Smersh: Yelena.  My sister's daughter, da?

Questing Eagle: Oooh.

Questing Eagle: I was gonna say, I don't think you've met Autumn or Andrew.

Li'l Black Raincloud lets her tail coil lazily around one leg.

Li'l Black Raincloud uncoils her tail.

Li'l Black Raincloud coils her tail around her waist, and makes a little tail-point belt buckle.

Li'l Black Raincloud uncoils her tail, then lets it stick straight out behind her.

Li'l Black Raincloud curls her tail into a question mark shape.

Twin Fang: *romanian accent* Situation?

Li'l Black Raincloud lets her tail droop back down to swish behind her.

Commander Smersh: Oh, probably, comrade.

SiberianSummer *under her breath* Stubborn witch

Questing Eagle: *steals a hat for Mike*

Twin Fang: did you just steal a hat?

Questing Eagle: Yep.

Twin Fang: ummm

Commander Smersh: Caytlin!

Questing Eagle: My husband collects them.

Twin Fang: why?

Commander Smersh: That is not yours, da?

Li'l Black Raincloud: It is now.

Commander Smersh: Bah.

Questing Eagle: Fine, fine...

Questing Eagle: *drops it*

Questing Eagle: I'll just leave it here to get eaten by red caps or something.

Twin Fang: ouch

Twin Fang: so why we beating them up again?

Li'l Black Raincloud: For their hats.

Commander Smersh: They started it, comrade.

Twin Fang: that sounds so...grade schoolish, sir.

SiberianSummer bites back a chuckle

Li'l Black Raincloud: We are attempting to convince them that their plan to get rid of the Red Caps will also harm all magical life.

Commander Smersh: It is also the story of superpowered conflict, da?

Li'l Black Raincloud: And you have to beat respect into their pointy-hatted heads.

Aerinha: Next stop? 

Commander Smersh: Da.

Twin Fang: gonna go talk to a dead woman, back soon

Li'l Black Raincloud: The dead often have interesting things to say.

Commander Smersh: There.  We have now shown the witches that we are kind, and therefore smarter than they, da?

SiberianSummer: *cocks an eyebrow*

Aerinha: Housekeping time

Li'l Black Raincloud: Or profoundly stupid, either.

Twin Fang: no offense, sir but they have you beat on looks in my oppinion.

SiberianSummer clears her throat

Twin Fang: yeesh, looks like halloween spit up in here....

Commander Smersh: It is all right.  My girls got the better part of the pretty genes, da?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Many of them possess hair.

Questing Eagle: I thought we got our looks from Mom.

SiberianSummer: Oh, there's a fair bit of Ye... the Field Commander in you.

Questing Eagle: *laughs*

Questing Eagle: Okay....let's see if I can find her.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Here.

Commander Smersh: Tatyana?

SiberianSummer: Da?

Aerinha: See you all another time

SiberianSummer: Farewell.

Commander Smersh: Our mercenary doctor said something about you having plans for tomorrow?

SiberianSummer: Ah.

SiberianSummer: I've some new locations to search.  He is collecting data from similar locations.

SiberianSummer: We're also being joined by someone who claims to know you... a Ms. Hypatia Theonidus?

Commander Smersh: I have met her once or twice, da.

SiberianSummer cocks her head

SiberianSummer: Just so.

Questing Eagle: *grin*  If you're feeling left out, you can come shopping for college supplies with me.

Commander Smersh: I think I could manage that, da.  A few reams of paper and some pencils, da?

SiberianSummer shakes her head

Questing Eagle: Actually, it's more of a 'stop Cayt from being so darn cheap and actually BUY some stuff for herself' trip...

Li'l Black Raincloud: A laptop, a printer, a scanner, several loads of books...

Commander Smersh: ...

SiberianSummer: Clothes?

SiberianSummer: I'd give a limb to see photos of that shopping trip

Questing Eagle: Actually, that's the one thing we don't need.

Commander Smersh: I shall have to sell one of my power suits on the open market to afford all of this... bah.

SiberianSummer: Bah.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Welcome to modern education.

Questing Eagle: Uh...actually I was hoping to con Cayt into paying.  She's freaking rich.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Just wait until you see the book list.

Commander Smersh: *sigh*

Questing Eagle: *brightly*  But if you're offering...

Commander Smersh: ...I would almost rather go dimension-hopping.....

Li'l Black Raincloud: Which is likely something that the KGB should ponder. Scholarships.

Commander Smersh: But, da, I will help.

Commander Smersh: We do offer scholarships.

Commander Smersh: Of course, Caytlin is ineligible, da?

Commander Smersh: Being related to myself?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Dare I even inquire if they are competitive? Or are you buying reams of paper and pencils?

Li'l Black Raincloud: Perhaps chisels and tablets of stone, as they used when you went.

SiberianSummer: He's not quite that old, Emily.

Commander Smersh: We offer money, da?  That each can use according to their needs, da?

Questing Eagle: They'd invented chisels?  I thought he had to memorize everything.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Oh. Parchment and quills, then.

Barnabus Marsh: ...I still prefer those.

Li'l Black Raincloud: I rather like them, too.

SiberianSummer just snickers ruefully remembering her days of typewriters and building sized computers

Li'l Black Raincloud: But not for writing papers.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Be careful. He may wish to buy you ankle-length skirts and turtlenecks.

Commander Smersh: Well, comrades... I need to sell off an organ or two to send my daughters to school in proper style... and what is wrong with those?

Li'l Black Raincloud smirks.

Questing Eagle: *snicker*  He's never seen Cayt's minidress collection.

SiberianSummer says absolutely nothing

Li'l Black Raincloud: Do I look like I own a turtleneck?

Commander Smersh: *sighs* I have seen enough....

Questing Eagle: I don't think she even wears them, she just has them to show off.

Commander Smersh: *grumbles*

Li'l Black Raincloud: I could loan your girls some of my attire.

Commander Smersh: ...nyet.

SiberianSummer heavy sigh

Commander Smersh: It should not fit properly, da?

SiberianSummer: I must be off, friends.  I've a full day ahead of me tomorrow.

Questing Eagle: ...hey, I'd fit in Cayt's clothes...

SiberianSummer: Dorby nochee

Li'l Black Raincloud: If it were a bit tight, it would work as well.

Li'l Black Raincloud: Take care, Tatyana.

Twin Fang: later

Questing Eagle: G'night!

Commander Smersh: Bah.  I am going to go to bed... before I can be beaten up any worse, da?

Questing Eagle: *snickers*

Commander Smersh: Good night, comrades.

Questing Eagle: Poor Papa.
