Serenity Springs. A city, which at first glance, is just like any other metropolis. Citizens go about their business, the birds sing, and children laugh. Serenity Springs is not like any other metropolis, however. Certain people in Serenity Springs go about their daily business a little differently. Their business is a little more extraordinary. Super, if you will. They operate just outside the law, for the forces of good and for evil. The struggle between the two has been going on for some time, although the most recent batch of heroes seems a bit more honorable than the last.

Many heroes operate as lone wolves, but there are a few groups. Some have banded together out of necessity, some with the assistance of outside investment. Our heroes are one of the latter groups. Their headquarters are bought and paid for by a mysterious benefactor. They have all sorts of crime fighting tools and technology at their disposal. At the moment, though, there doesn't seem to be much happening in Serenity Springs. Let's join our heroes as they lounge about their HQ.

Enkidu is playing catch with himself, throwing the ball and then dashing over to the other side of the room to catch it.

Warrick is engrossed in a textbook titled "Forensic Necroscopy and You"

"Good morning everyone," David said as he came out of his room, complete with bedhead. Thankfully he was not wearing his spandex Shining Staff outfit, but was instead dressed in his street clothes, a hawaiian shirt and jean shorts.

Black Star muttered softly as he listened to his cell phone ring. He had told the guys a thousand times that his schedule was tricky at best and there were times when he would not be available to play with them. Their band the "Night Lords" had been dealing with his absence well enough over the last few months, his stand in being quite capable with the guitar. Their new record label however did not seem to understand however that he could not tour with the band at a whim. Things in Serenity Springs were quiet lately but he could not afford to go on a tour. He had to make them understand that. He frowned and growled into the phone. "No. What? You want me to repeat that? Okay, fuck no. I can't go on a tour with the guys right now. You know this, I know it, the guys know it. It's the rules. It has been this way forever and it is not going to fucking change!" He hesitated for a moment, the voice on the other side sputtering before responding. "I know you are paying the bills, but you knew how the Night Lords worked when you signed us! My schedule is full right now, I am taking care of things, I cannot go touring for three months or two months or even one month. Eric can cover for me, the Night Lords will be fine." He hesitated for a moment. "Tough Shit! Eric will have to do." Black Star turned off the cell phone, cutting of the voice on the other end mid-sentence and muttered bitterly.

The phone rings. The red one.

Warrick looks up from his book, sighing ever so slightly.

David walks over and picks it up. "Yes?"

Enkidu stops playing catch to listen.

"David. It's Bill. How are you today?"

"I am doing great, and you? Anything going on?"

"There could be. Did you see the paper this morning?"

"I haven't read it yet." He turns to the others. "Anyone read the paper yet?"

Enkidu shakes his head.

"You know I only read the comics," Warrick said.

David takes the phone, walks over to the paper, and looks it over. "The Serenity Springs Sentinel." The headline is something about the government changing the terror alert level to fushcia. Further on down the front page, there's a small sidebar with a headline of, "Rash of disappearances has police baffled."

"Hmmm, disappearances and a terror alert. Fuschia. I didnt know they had a fuschia. I take it we will either be investigating the disappearances, or attacking terrorists. Can we do both, maybe they are...connected somehow?"

Enkidu resumes playing catch.

"No, the terror alert doesn't concern me. The disappearances do. There has been a sharp increase in missing person reports over the last week. I don't like it. Perhaps the Body Snatcher has broken out and is on the loose again," Bill says.

"Hmm. Alright." David is looking over the article more intently when Warrick takes the paper from him.

Warrick reads over the short article. It included the usual ambiguity of newspaper reporting. Only an abbreviated list of the more important missing people. He relates this to the others.

"Newspapers are crap for ACTUAL info these days. Do you know the locations, Bill?" David asked.

Warrick walks over to the the Big Map and grabs a handful of thumbtacks. "Shout it out so we can get a look at it."

Over the last week, about a dozen people have been reported missing, and none of them have turned up, alive or dead. They're from all walks of life, and hail from different parts of the city. Bill fills in a few blankspots that the article doesn't. He mentions a few more names and a few more locations. The resulting pins on the map resemble a U shape, but there's an outlier in the top left corner.

"What do we know about when they went missing? Twelve people in a week is pretty severe," Warrick says.

"What was that? Put me on speaker phone, David."

"What do we know about when they went missing?" Warrick repeats.

David ponders the outlier.

"The pattern looks defineable, but the order of the dissapearance may also be something."

Bill responds, "Well, it seems they all went missing sometime in the evening hours. They were reported missing since they didn't show up for work the next day."

Enkidu stops his game of catch. "Perhaps our villain didn't want to take anyone close to his base of operations, so he disrupted the pattern. Maybe we should look for him where the last peg would have been."

"Yes. That's an interesting theory, Enkidu. Look into it, I'll be in touch." The phone clicks.

"It is either that, or just a 'normal' kidnapping," David posits.

Warrick stares at the map, his mind working to see beyond the surface.

"Well what is it going to be? Investigate the outlier, the last disappearance, or another location?" David asked the others.

"I think we should split into two teams. One team can check the outlier and the other can look over the last disappearance - see anything the police may have overlooked," Warrick suggests.

Enkidu pipes up, "I'm going to check out the 'missing' peg and the outlier. See if there's anything worth checking out down there."

"I'll go with you. that outlier intrigues me, and it is probably best to rule that out if possible," David says.

Warrick nods. "Okay, I'll go through the last abduction site."

Black Star walked over down to the kitchen where he wasted little time in pouring himself a glass of craggenmore. He sat down, lost himself for a moment in the color of the liquid before he drained the contents in a single shot. His eyes closed as he savored the taste before he stood from the chair and stretched slightly. "That's what I am talking about." A moment later he tilted his head and decided to look about the others.

There's a loud cracking noise not unlike thunder up close, and Gilgamesh stands where Enkidu was.

Warrick jumps. "Dammit! There's gotta be a better way for that."

Gilgamesh looks around confused for a moment. He adopts a sneer. "Oh, you guys."

David fills him in on what's happened since he left. "Oh, and good morning Gilgamesh."

"What so good about it? I no care where I go. Which group got less guys in it?"

"Well so far, there is only one person in each, so you have your choice."

"I no care! I go to closer one. I walking. I hate car! Too small."

"That will work."

Warrick points. "Go with him, then. I don't want your stomping to ruin evidence at my crime scene."

"I stomp your evidence!"

David mutters the lord's prayer.

"Yes, yes. You stomp everything. Finesse is not a word in your vocabulary." Warrick mimics Gilgamesh stomping on stuff. "I stomp your tiled flooring! Hrnnh!"

Gilgamesh harrumphs at Warrick.

"Do I have to send you both to your rooms?"

Gilgamesh glares at David. "I going to red dot. Outlier is too far."

"Mother of god..." David mutters.

"Fine. Just don't ... nevermind." Warrick sighs. He slips on his uniform, hiding himself behind a mask and loose fitting clothes – all dark grey – the guise of a Ghost.
“Black Star, would you mind joining me? Gil is more fickle than the crowds of Rome,” David asks.

Black Star glanced towards David and nodded. "Sure, I will go with you." He spoke plainly, his mind already digesting the details of the information which had been provided for them.

"Alright, well, we can take my car," David says as he goes to suit up.

“I going to red dot. Nobody need follow.” Gilgamesh stomps out.

Black Star and Shining Staff went to the garage, and walked over to his supercar, a 1999 VW Bug with ‘S STAFF’ license plates and a blue and white paint job, complete with his emblem on the side.

Black Star glanced at Staff and his vehicle and got in reluctantly. He could have flown to the target but he was feeling personable today.

Ghost takes off after Gilgamesh, using the power of flight to pass him on the way to the scene.
Gilgamesh shakes his fast angrily as Ghost flies past.
Ghost is the first on any of the scenes. He stands in front of a modest, well kept house. He examines the area for anything that might be a clue, but doesn't notice anything out of the ordinary. He walks the perimeter of the house, looking in each window as he passes by. It looks like a normal house. Living room, kitchen, den. He comes around to the backdoor, and is about to turn the handle, when he remembers he noticed a "Dinks Home Security" sign in the front window.
Instead, he gently floats to the second floor level, looking in those windows as he goes. Ghost notices the bathroom window is unlocked. He carefully gains entrance into the house, trying not to disturb anything as he does. He manages not to trip over the windowsill and smash things, making his entry quietly.

Gilgamesh continues to hoof it. He's about four blocks away from his destination. People he passes on the street quickly get out of his way.

Ghost passes from the bathroom into the bedroom. The bed's unmade, and there's a pair of men's slippers next to it.

Gilgamesh turns onto the block where Warrick is investigating. He pulls out his walkie talkie. "Where is you, ghost-boy?"

"The big yellow house in the middle of the block. Upstairs. Whatever you do, don't set off the burglar alarm." Ghost steps out of the bedroom into the hallway. There's a hall closet. He walks by, then stops. There are two light switches on the wall, one up and one down, but no light is on.

There's another thunderclap, and Enkidu takes Gilgamesh's place. "Can someone give me an update? Is this the last disappearance or the outlier?"
"Last disappearance. It’s number 263, on the right. I'm upstairs looking around. There's an alarm on the doors and windows. If you can go around back, the upstairs bath is open." Ghost checks the hallway closet first, to see if the light is on, but it’s not. He flips the switch that is down to the up position, and the hall light comes on. As quickly as the light comes on, Enkidu is standing next to him. Ghost flips the other switch. There's a slight scratching sound that emanates from the hall closet.

“What the?”

Enkidu flashes a concerned look at Ghost.

“Did you hear that?” Ghost flips the switch up and then down again. The scratching noise happens each time he flips the switch.

Enkidu nods.

Enkidu creeps toward the closet, and peers in. It's a closet. Shelves with sheets on them, etc. It's dark behind the shelves, though, and the closet is deeper than it appears. He whispers, "Pull the shelves out?"

Ghost begins moving sheets off of the shelves trying to get a better look. “Yes.”

Together with Warrick and as quietly as possible, Enkidu pulls on the shelves, and the whole shelving unit swings out and to the side. A light comes on, illuminating the closet and its contents.
Ghost looks at Enkidu, then turns back to what else is in the closet.

There's a spandex suit hanging in the back of the closet, previously hidden by a sliding door. It's got a great big U on the chest. Enkidu and Ghost recognize it as UltraMan's costume.

“Now this is curious,” Ghost says. “How would one capture a super?”

“I do not know, but it is a disturbing development. UltraMan is no pushover.” Enkidu pulls out his walkie talkie.

Meanwhile, Shining Staff's supercar pulls up to the place where the outlying person disappeared. Hegot out of the car and surveyed the area, hands on his hips, looking heroic. They are on the outskirts of the residential area. It's a slummy part of town. Cars are abandoned on the street, windows are boarded up. The place where the outlying disappearance occurred is one of the worst looking on the block.

Staff walks up to the building, careful to observe anything that is going on around him. He has his staff out, and shield activated. The street is quiet, except for a barking dog a few houses down.

"Just once I would like to investigate something on a nicer part of town." Black Star watched as Staff approached the building and took to the sky. He moved slowly, following behind and above Staff. His vantage point might be better in this manner.
As he got to the house, Staff looked for anything out of the ordinary, something broken that shouldn’t be, signs of forced entry. He notices plenty of broken things, but they've been that way for a while. "See anything up there Blackstar?" he called.
Black Star glanced around his immediate surroundings as he looked about. "Tell you in a minute." From his vantage point, he could see into the backyard of the house they're investigating. He notices what seems to be a freshly dug patch of ground. "We may have something here..." He paused for a moment. "I am going to go and check out the backyard." With those words said he accelerated towards the backyard circling around it for a moment as he looked around before he gracefully returned to the ground.
Staff joined Black Star in the backyard, near the disturbed earth. "Shall we begin digging?”
"Hey guys, we found something," Enkidu’s voice comes over the walkie talkies.
“We have a patch if disturbed earth here, going to start digging. What did you guys find?” Staff responds.
That familiar thunderclap happens, and Gilgamesh is suddenly standing in the closet, filling it like a sardine in a can.

“Fuck.”
Gilgamesh looks around. “Where the hell is we? THIS PLACE TOO SMALL!”
“It’s a closet. Take a giant step back.”

Gilgamesh smashes his way out of the closet. Had he ducked, his head would have cleared the frame.

Ghost breathes a little easier. "The last kidnapping victim was a super. Look like it was UltraMan," Ghost says into his radio.

Gilgamesh looks at the suit. "They get UltraMan?" He looks momentarily concerned, but that passes. "Well, they no get me!"

(972) Warrick: @R **unintelligible**

(967) GP: Luckily, there's a shovel nearby, complete with drit caked on the blade.

(980) Gilgamesh: 

(972) Warrick: 

(972) Warrick: (er-ror!)

(981) Shining Staff: Staff gets the shovel, and digs as gently as he can

(980) Gilgamesh exits the closet. If his head doesn't clear the doorway, he just knocks a hole in it rather than ducking.

(981) Shining Staff: so as not to damage anything underneath

** (972) Warrick **

(981) Shining Staff: @R Ah hell

(980) Gilgamesh: 

(981) Shining Staff: Staff fills Blackstar in

(972) Warrick: Of course not.

(972) Warrick: (sarcasm)

(981) Shining Staff: @R You know... it is possible thatSupers are deliberatly the targets

** (972) Warrick looks thoughtful for a moment before going to look through the rest of the house. **

(967) GP: SS doesn't have to dig long before his shovel hits something solid, but not too hard. Sort of squishy, like a rotted tree root.

(972) Warrick: @R Without more evidence it's only speculation at this point.

(981) Shining Staff: @R Yeah, but we need to consider the possibliy... hold on, found something

** (977) Black Star settled on listening to the various theories running about. He did not feel he had anything new to add and as such he said nothing. Ultraman was one of those heroes he was not very familiar with, although he was a super and that meant that one had to be careful. **

(981) Shining Staff: Staff uses his handss to dig it up

** (980) Gilgamesh goes downstairs, possibly causing damage to the railing on the way down. **

** (972) Warrick throws his hands up in frustration. "He does that every. single. damn. time!" **

(967) GP: SS digs in the dirt with his hands, trying to uncover the buried treasure. He wipes away a clump of dirt, and an eye stares back at him.

(972) Warrick: (yeee-aaa!)

(981) Shining Staff: He crosses himself

(967) GP: (it's human)

(981) Shining Staff: (it it is a dead eye)

(981) Shining Staff: he digs faster

** (977) Black Star frowned at what he saw, his eyes glancing at shining staff as he crossed himself. cute. **

(981) Shining Staff: "What? I am catholic, sue me"

(981) Shining Staff: "You may want to call the cops in any case.. "

** (972) Warrick heads downstairs and looks for more clues - that aren't ruined by the very presence of the proverbial bull in a china shop. **

(967) GP: SS uncovers the rest of the face. The man's body is relatively fresh, he can't have been dead for more than a day or so.

(972) Warrick: (someone is turning supers into vampires!)

(981) Shining Staff: (do I know if it is a super, or just a regular person?)

(967) GP: (you don't recognize his face. But most supers wear masks)

(980) Gilgamesh: "I is bored! Hurry up!" he yells up at Warrick as he looks for a place to sit.

(981) Shining Staff: @R Guys... I found a corpse

(967) GP: There's a sturdy looking recliner in the corner

(972) Warrick: @R Say again? A corpse?

(981) Shining Staff: @R Copy that

** (980) Gilgamesh plops his weight down onto the recliner. **

(967) GP: Greater than 6, the recliner smashes into flinders. [1d10] -> [1] = (1)

(977) Black Star: "We have freedom of religion remember?" He seemed positively amused, his eyes focusing on the man as he tried to ascertain the cause of death.

(967) GP: The chair holds Gil's weight, but creaks in protest.

(972) Warrick: [1d10+5] -> [5,5] = (10) (Anything else interesting inside the house?))

(981) Shining Staff: Staff digs up the rest of the body

(972) Warrick: @R I don't suppose you'd be inclined to return it to HQ.

(967) GP: Warrick finds nothing else of interest.

** (980) Gilgamesh spins in the chair, faster and faster, until it breaks. **

(972) Warrick: @R Where exactly did you find it, anyway?

(981) Shining Staff: @R My first inclination is to call the cops and see if we can get an ID, unless of course there is something in the bylaws that allows us to do an indoendant investigation somewhat legally

(972) Warrick: (lol)

(967) GP: SS uncovers the rest of the body, and immediately ascertains the cause of death. The man had been shot repeatedly with buckshot.

(967) GP: Gil breaks the recliner.

(981) Shining Staff: @R remember that patch of disturbed earth? Shallow grave... cause of death is gunshot wound

(972) Warrick: @R Well, I'd like to have the body. But we can get away with a fingerpint set and a lock of hair.

** (980) Gilgamesh yells something derogatory about cops into his walkie talkie, but no one hears because he didn't press the talk button. **

(981) Shining Staff: (can we take the body and such legally>?)

(972) Warrick: (no)

(977) Black Star: "that could not have been pleasant." His eyes slid over the body the multiple entry wounds easily noticed. He turned to glannce towards Staff and nodded. "I agree, the police forensic teams are more suited for this sort of thing."

** (980) Gilgamesh curses as the broken recliner flies off its base, he falls off and destroys a coffee table. **

(981) Shining Staff: (or at least with cops and such looking the other way?)

(972) Warrick: (<< forensic)

(972) Warrick: feh

(967) GP: (no, not really. Digging up bodies is decidely illegal, even if they're buried illegally)

(981) Shining Staff: ok

(972) Warrick: ({ forensic investigator)]

(972) Warrick: >

(981) Shining Staff: @R Alright, we will call the cops, and see if we can do the investigation ourselves and assist in the investigation formally

** (972) Warrick looks out a rear facing window at the backyard, looking for similar signs of disturbance. **

(972) Warrick: [1d10+5] -> [10,5] = (15)

(967) GP: The backyard is well kept, like the rest of the house. There's even a nice garden. No signs of a shallow grave.

(972) Warrick: Let's go Gil. We're done here.

** (972) Warrick starts to go upstairs. **

(977) Black Star: "sounds about right." His eyes slid towards SS as he spoke. His eyes sliding down to the body for a moment before looking away.

(980) Gilgamesh: "I hungry!" Gilgamesh looks for the kitchen. When he finds it, he tears the door off the fridge and begins shoveling food items into his mouth.

(967) GP: (The walkie talkies are actually those two way cell phone things, so you guys can call the cops now, if you'd like)

(981) Shining Staff: Staff gave the victim his last rights before calling the cops

** (972) Warrick closes the closet door after setting the moving shelf back. No sense in letting everyone know your secret. **

** (980) Gilgamesh makes "Mmmm" sounds before following Warrick out of the house. Again, if there's not enough doorway clearance, he smashes a hole in the top of the archway with his head. **

(981) Shining Staff: "hello Serenity springs police? Yeah, we found as body at one of the scenes of the disappearances

(981) Shining Staff: "

(967) GP: The large french doors accommodate Gil just fine.

(980) Gilgamesh: (Always the dirty French)

(967) GP: "Where's the body located, sir?"

** (972) Warrick exits the house the same way he came in. [1d10+5] -> [9,5] = (14) **

(981) Shining Staff: Shallow grave in the backyard of

(981) Shining Staff: [Bad dice format] - [insert address]

(981) Shining Staff: damn format

(967) GP: Warrick leaves via the bathroom window and floats to the floor.

(967) GP: The dispatch takes the address. "Thank you for the report. We'll get right on it. What's your name, sir?"

(981) Shining Staff: Shining Staff

** (980) Gilgamesh leaves through the front door. **

(972) Warrick: (aww, boo.)

(972) Warrick: (unless by "through the front door" you mean "without opening the front door")

(967) GP: The dispatch types away. "You prefer to remain anonymous, then? We can't put aliases in the report."

(980) Gilgamesh: (No, Gilgamesh doesn't go out of his way to destroy, he just takes no steps whatsoever to prevent it)

(980) Gilgamesh: (If it makes you feel better, I didn't lock it behind me :))

(981) Shining Staff: Anyonymous will work...

(981) Shining Staff: Anonymous

** (980) Gilgamesh sighs as he thinks about having to walk back to HQ. **

(967) GP: "Very well. Can you tell me specifically where you found the body?"

(980) Gilgamesh: "Next time I take car. Walking very slow," to no one in particular.

** (972) Warrick joins Gilgamesh for the walk back to HQ. **

(981) Shining Staff: Staff gives the exact location of the body, including hepth in the soil, and aobvious cause of death

(981) Shining Staff: (damn uncoordinated hands)

(967) GP: "Thank you. Was there anything else?"

(981) Shining Staff: Not at the moment

(967) GP: "Ok then. Have a nice day."

(981) Shining Staff: you too

(981) Shining Staff: (hey Warrick, do you just moonlight as a superhero, or are you a CSI officially?)\

(967) GP: Thunder rumbles, and Enkidu swaps in for Gilgamesh.

(980) Gilgamesh: What you want Ghost-boy? Who say I want you walk with me?

(979) Enkidu: Oh, hello Warrick.

(972) Warrick: Enkidu.

(972) Warrick: Nothing much to report. You know it was UltraMan who was kidnapped? Staff and Star found a dead body.

(972) Warrick: That's all we know.

(979) Enkidu: A dead body? I hope it's no one we know.

(972) Warrick: Me either.

(979) Enkidu: We heading back to HQ, then?

(972) Warrick: Yes.

** (979) Enkidu smirks. "Last one there's a rotten egg!" He dashes off toward HQ (MV 40) **

(1057) Vespur (enter): 12:42

(981) Shining Staff: "So, should we stay ehre and speak to the cops, go back to HQ, or should we go down to the station?'

** (972) Warrick watched as Enkidu sped off into the distance. He found both personalities disturbing in one way or another, not least of which were they shared the same... same what? Body? Bi-planar existence? He thought he'd be used to the strange and unusual by now. AParently it's an ever sliding scale. **

** (977) Black Star rolled his shoulders. "I am not in the mood for an interrogation and you know that is what is going to happen if we speak to the cops or go down to the station." He paused, watching him closely. "I can't speak for yourself, but I am going back to HQ." As he spoke he floated from the ground and settled to hovering a mere foot or so above ground. "I will see you there alright? I feel like flying." With those words said he focused on his flight and quickly propelled himself to his top speed of 150 mv. **

(981) Shining Staff: Sweet

(967) GP: (and of course you can still be in the campaign. Hotfoot sat out today, too)

** (972) Warrick decides that walking on the street in his costume is probably not the best of ideas. He takes to the skies, headed towards HQ. **

(1057) Vespur: (cool. I'll start next week)

(981) Shining Staff: Staff gets in his Supercar, and heads toward HQ

(977) Black Star: (*smiles at vespur and waifs*)

(967) GP: Everyone returns to HQ without incident. SS didn't even notice any police on the way back.

(972) Warrick: O_o

(981) Shining Staff: Of course not... they probably wont actually investigate shit

(981) Shining Staff: When he gets back he tells the others "If they dont do anything with that scene, we go back tomorrow

(981) Shining Staff: "

(967) GP: (well, it is a gunshot victim in the slums. The police are lucky if they investigate a gunshot victim right across the street from the precinct)

(981) Shining Staff: "I should have seen lights and heard sirens when I left... and that is the site of a publicized disppearence"

** (977) Black Star arrived on the top of the HQ without complaint. He was relatively apathetic towards the police in the city. There were so many crooked cops that he rarely if ever went out on a limb for them. A death was regrettable of course, but he was not in the business of taking crime down one murder at a time. He reserved his energy for the truly big perpetrators. If the local police was not willing to put in the time and effort, he certainly was not going to go out of his way to do it either. He enjoyed doing what he did, and he received certain benefits from it. However, he was not a slave to it. He moved through the corridors confidently, coming to sit in his favorite couch as he took a deep breath and slowly released it. There were times when he hated the big city... **

(967) GP: **Session 1 End**

(1860) GP: **Session 2 start**

(1858) Enkidu: (He was in the broom closet masticating)

(1860) GP: (lol)

(1856) High-Power: ((Or simply repairing his suit after a heavy fight ;) ))

(1863) Shining Staff: lol

(1858) Enkidu: (ZOTT! Lights dim! "Hey what was that?" *muffled* "Nothing!")

(1863) Shining Staff: (or maybe he was off 'basket weaving')

(1860) GP: (we'll fast forward to the next day, everyone got back, did their thing, and whatnot, so it's morning, once again.)

(1858) Enkidu: [1d2] -> [1] = (1)

(1860) GP: (Enkidu/Gil starts the day as Enkidu)

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff is walking aroun d, his shield system tweaked, stabbing at himself with a knife and letting the shield absorb it

(1863) Shining Staff: testing it

(1858) Enkidu: Enkidu is in the common room, watching the news intently.

(1858) Enkidu: (The shield fails, and SS perforates his kidney)

(1863) Shining Staff: he puts the knife way, and sits down

** (1861) Warrick continues reading "Necroscopy and You" **

(1858) Enkidu: (Let's see. Now to recap, there were disappearances in a rough U-shape. Investigating two of them, we found that one of the victims was a super, and the other team found a buried body, yes?)

(1860) GP: (That's right)

(1863) Shining Staff: (jawohl)

** (1870) Black Star muttered softly when his alarm clock went off, its sounds resonating through the room and becoming more and more obnoxious. His eyes snapped open, his body moving as one as he sat up and groaned. He should have gone a bit more easily on the liquor. He pushed aside his memory of his dreams for the moment and began the process of preparation for a day ahead. He disappeared into the bathroom for no more than twenty minutes, exiting and dressing quickly. A moment later, he was closing the door to his room behind and heading towards the nearest set of stairs. He made his way to one of the sub-basements and quickly began one aspect of combat practice. In this case, the blasting of several targets which many looked a great deal like gilgamesh. Of course, Gilgamesh did not know of his preference for blasting his images. He could not help but acknowledge that the process was...oddly soothing. **

(1860) GP: (and since it's a new day, you've got another newspaper, if you care to look it over)

(1861) Warrick: (what was the super's name again, ultraman?)

(1860) GP: (yep)

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff leans over, and grabs the newspaper from the cofee table

(1856) High-Power: Jacob runs a few final diagnostics on his suit, making sure everything was finally back up to spec. Solo work was always dangerous, and when you can't fall back on anyone else, you sometimes get the short end of the stick. Confident that his repairs were complete, he dons the suit once more, hiding behind the helmet and the armor. He walks out into the common area, letting the suit help carry its own weight. Systems were reporting in at nominal levels, with a few aberrations, something to be expected, all things considered. So long as it didn't leave him high and dry when he needed a power blast, he should be okay.

(1860) GP: SS looks over the newspaper. Today, the headline is, "Governor Stallone decides to run for third term." Nothing else of note on the front page. Further inside the first section, there's another article about the disappearances.

(1870) Black Star: (O.O! Stallone? Sly? Utoh spaghettios.)

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff reads the article out loud all polite like

(1856) High-Power: ((I'd like to go to the Taco Bell. Anyone else got a few hundred dollars?))

(1860) GP: It doesn't say much, just reiterates the fact that the police are baffled. There's a few soundbites from the chief of police about how the investigation is their number one priority. There is, in fact, a mention of an "anonymous tip" of a body found at one of the sites.

(1858) Enkidu: (hehe)

(1870) Black Star: ((X_X!))

(1858) Enkidu: "I still think we should have brought the body here. I doubt the police forensic experts are as good as Warrick."

(1863) Shining Staff: "true, but if we get caught with it, we are screwed, and will probably get pinned for other disappearances"

(1860) GP: There's also a quote from a local, stating that, "There wouldn't be all these missing people if there weren't all those masked freaks running around. Menaces, all of em."

(1863) Shining Staff: "see what I mean"

(1856) High-Power: High-Power turns as Staff reads the article, "So, I suppose that's what you all were up to yesterday. Any more leads, aside from the fact that nearly every paranoid civvie could be a suspect?"

(1861) Warrick: (any word on whether or not other supers are among the missing?)

(1858) Enkidu: Enkidu shakes his head. "Not a civvie. No civvie could have taken down Ultraman. I think we're looking at a bona fide villain, here."

(1860) GP: (nope, the article doesn't say anything about supers. According to the article yesterday and today, the missing were just regular Joes who didn't show up for work one day.)

(1863) Shining Staff: "I agree. Hell, the identities of ost heroes are secret, a civ wouldnt know where to look in order to take out Ultraman"

(1861) Warrick: We'd have to do some investigating to confirm whether or not any of the other missing people are supers or not.

(1863) Shining Staff: *most

(1870) Black Star: After making sure that he went through his usual warm up routine, he made his way back upstairs and made his way straight to the kitchen. He was starving. It did not take him long to fall back on his usual diet of hot pockets in this case the four cheese variety. It was bachelor food. Three minutes later, he was working his way on the first pocket a tall glass of orage juice at his side. He heard the exchange between Staff and Power but did not comment on it immediately. A moment later, Enkidu made his thoughts known and he nodded. "Sounds about right." He did not know much about Ultraman but if he was a Super worth his salt, he would have to be caught naked and utterly preoccupied for a normal to do capture him. Or so he thought, he had been wrong before.

** (1858) Enkidu nods in agreement. **

(1858) Enkidu: (In agreement to Shining Staff, that is)

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1858) Enkidu...

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1859) Gilgamesh...

(1861) Warrick: (an ID for the dead body? was it a normal?)

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1861) Warrick...

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1863) Shining Staff...

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1856) High-Power...

Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (1870) Black Star...

(1856) High-Power: "Sometimes the worst villians were once civvies that got a kick in the butt," High-Power shrugs. "Any case, sooner we nip this in the bud, the better. Damn shame we couldn't nab it when the civvies were the only ones getting kidnapped, but them's the breaks."

(1858) Enkidu: "I agree. We should check out a couple more of the sites. See what we can dig up."

(1860) GP: The dental records identified the body found yesterday as Rick Van Pelt. The name doesn't ring a bell with anyone.

(1861) Warrick: I agree. That'll give us something at least.

(1861) Warrick: We need to get Bill to find out more about this Van Pelt person, too.

(1863) Shining Staff: "Also, we have to consider the possibility that the police are either being discrete, which is unlikely, or in on it. There is no way the police didnt find that closet in Ultraman's place when they investigated. So either they knew already and said nothing, are incompetant,or they are involved. And they werent exactly rushing to the schene yesterday when I reported tghe corpse" or

(1863) Shining Staff: "come to think of it... they didnt notice a patch of disturbed earth that looks like a grave site when they investigated the civvie disappearance.. fishy"

(1861) Warrick: (sorry, have to afk. see a man about a horse, quicklike)

(1858) Enkidu: "Yes, there is that. Although the Serenity Springs police were never exactly a model of efficiency. They might have just missed them. Anyway, we won't know until we find out more."

(1863) Shining Staff: "indeed. So do we want to make our way to each site?"

(1858) Enkidu: "I'd say so. Two teams, again?"

(1856) High-Power: "Sounds like a plan to me."

(1863) Shining Staff: "works for me"

(1858) Enkidu: "I think we should hit the site of the first disappearance. The killer might have made mistakes on his first time, and if he did, the police might have missed it."

(1860) GP: While everyone is deciding who should go with who, and where, the red phone rings.

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff grabs it, and puts it on speaker

(1863) Shining Staff: "hello"

(1860) GP: "Hello. Am I on speaker?"

** (1861) Warrick looks at the speaker box, listening. **

(1861) Warrick: Yes.

(1863) Shining Staff: "yes"

(1858) Enkidu: ("Serenity Springs city morgue, you stab 'em, we slab 'em")

(1860) GP: (hehe)

(1860) GP: "Excellent. Good morning, everyone. I trust you are well?"

(1863) Shining Staff: "yep"

(1858) Enkidu: "I am fit and ready."

(1856) High-Power: "I'm fine. Whatcha got for us?"

(1860) GP: "Well, I was more interested in what you had for me. Have you looked into the disappearances?"

(1858) Enkidu: ("Nope, blew it off. Saw a movie")

** (1870) Black Star had just about finished his meal when the phone rang. His right hand reaching for what was left of his orange juice and draining the contents. The disemobided voice which came from the speaker was listened to attentively. **

(1863) Shining Staff: "why yes we have"

(1861) Warrick: Very little. One dead body and one of the missing is a super, Ultraman.

(1856) High-Power: High-Power looks at the others, smiling under his helmet. They knew what was up, he just got there, better to let them handle it.

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff commences to relay the information. including his suspicions

(1860) GP: "Hmm. Interesting. It does not sound like the Body Snatcher's M.O. so that is good. But a dead person and Ultraman missing, that is very disturbing news."

(1861) Warrick: We have a name for you. Hope you can dig up more info: Rick VanPelt. Dead guy.

(1860) GP: "I'll look into it. In the meantime, you should investigate the other disappearances. Speak with anyone you can who may know something. It appears the police will not be of much help, as usual. Was there anything else?"

** (1858) Enkidu looks around at the others. "No, I don't believe so." **

(1860) GP: "Very well. I'll be in touch." There's a soft click.

(1861) Warrick: Let's get to work, then.

(1858) Enkidu: "Well, as I was saying. I think we should hit the site of the first disappearance. Who wants to come with me?"

(1856) High-Power: "So, let's get going. Last I checked, we're not getting paid by the hour."

** (1858) Enkidu smiles. "Last I checked, we're not getting paid." **

(1861) Warrick: I'll go with you.

(1863) Shining Staff: As will I

** (1861) Warrick sighs inwardly, knowing that any second now the behemoth Gilgamesh will take Enkidu's place. **

(1860) GP: (hehe)

(1858) Enkidu: "Excellent."

(1858) Enkidu: (Does Shining Staff fly or run fast?)

(1863) Shining Staff: (he runs at a decent past, but otherwise has a car)

(1856) High-Power: "You're not getting paid because every time you cash a check, you've got to bring two forms of ID. Looks a little suspicious," High-Power chuckles. "Anyway, let's get this show on the road."

** (1861) Warrick nods to Staff before stepping outside and taking to the sky, headed in the direction of the first disappearance. **

(1863) Shining Staff: *pace

(1861) Warrick: (forgot to ask: all the disappearances - all people living alone?)

(1858) Enkidu: Heads for a car with SS and Warrick (I hope one of you knows how to drive, because Enk doesn't).

(1861) Warrick: (flying)

(1860) GP: (Some were. Some had a significant other, roommates, families. All walks of life)

(1856) High-Power: ((Would it be reasonable to assume that HP's got a bike capable of carrying him?))

(1858) Enkidu: (Oh, we're just going separately then?)

** (1858) Enkidu heads for the site on foot, trying to keep pace with Warrick. (MV 50) **

(1863) Shining Staff: "I can take you all in my car... "

(1861) Warrick: (that's fine by me, but then, I don't travel well.)

(1860) GP: (Sure, he's got a Harley, or a crotch rocket, or whatever suits his personality)

(1863) Shining Staff: "nevermind..."

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff goes down to the garage and gets in his Supercar"

(1856) High-Power: ((Okay, cool. :) ))

(1861) Warrick: (no offense, but I don't like being close to people. the whole "life sucking" thing, see.)

(1863) Shining Staff: (understandable)

(1860) GP: Enkidu matches Warrick's speed, but Warrick can go "as the crow flies" and starts to pull away.

(1863) Shining Staff: **put put put**

(1861) Warrick: @R "Anyone think it's curious that Ultraman is missing and the disapperances look like a U on a map?"

(1860) GP: (Does Warrick wear a mask and a costume, or does he just wear street clothes?)

(1858) Enkidu: @R "I never considered that."

(1861) Warrick: (mask, let me see if I have the CoH version)

(1856) High-Power: High-Power checks on his bike, a custom job, designed to handle the extra weight of his armor. It was a strange cross between the traditional road hog and the slick japanese styles, stylistically. As far as hardware was concerned, it was all power. It wasn't going to break and speed records with him on it in full gear, but it would get him from place to place easily enough.

(1863) Shining Staff: "Cant say I have..."

(1863) Shining Staff: "either someone really hates him... it is a coincidence... or he went nuts"

(1861) Warrick: @R "Or worse."

(1856) High-Power: @R "So we've got a pattern. Could have been a vendetta against Ultraman. Think maybe these people had something else in common? Saved by him maybe, or maybe they all had the Ultraman decoder rings they got in their Ultra-O's?"

(1860) GP: (ah)

(1861) Warrick: (something like that)

(1858) Enkidu: @R "It's certainly worth investigating."

(1860) GP: Warrick arrives at the site of the disappearance first. It's an apartment complex.

(1863) Shining Staff: "we will have to be more diligent than usual... this will require special care"

(1860) GP: According to Bill, the person disappeared from unit 37. Does Warrick wait for the others?

(1861) Warrick: (what floor?)

(1860) GP: First. So it's 137.

(1861) Warrick: (of course I don't wait)

** (1861) Warrick looks in a back window first. **

(1861) Warrick: [1d10+7] -> [5,7] = (12)

(1860) GP: (what is Blackstar doing? Is he staying behind, or just not a morning person?)

(1860) GP: It's the kitchen. There are the remains of a single place setting for breakfast.

(1861) Warrick: That's curious.

(1861) Warrick: (disturbed or as pretty as on TV?)

(1860) GP: (well, the breakfast has been eaten, the table just wasn't cleared)

(1860) GP: Enkidu arrives.

** (1861) Warrick flies around to the front door and knocks. **

** (1858) Enkidu stops just behind Warrick. **

(1860) GP: "Hang on a sec."

** (1858) Enkidu looks at **

** (1861) Warrick looks back at Enkidu. "Somebody's home." **

(1861) Warrick: (ha!)

(1858) Enkidu: Warrick with a raised eyebrow.

(1863) Shining Staff: (Hi, I am brother Jeff and this is brother smith and we are with the churh of jesus christ of later day saints"

(1858) Enkidu: (Damn shift key so close to Enter)

(1861) Warrick: (who went missing from this place?)

(1863) Shining Staff: )

(1860) GP: There's some shuffling, and the sound of a deadbolt being slid back. The door opens slightly, restrained by a chain. "Yeah?"

(1858) Enkidu: (lol)

(1860) GP: (some guy)

(1858) Enkidu: ("Oh, the mormons. Well you can just fuck right off. You heard me, we don't need any of your kind around here, you soul-sucking pig fuckers")

(1858) Enkidu: (Cookie for the reference)

(1860) GP: (lol)

(1863) Shining Staff: (i remember it, I just cant place it)

(1858) Enkidu: "Umm, have you lived here long?"

** (1858) Enkidu double-checks the number on the door to make sure he's got the right place. **

(1860) GP: The man peeking out from behind the chain ruffles his shaggy blond hair with his hand, and rubs his right eye. "About six months. Why? You guys from the IRS? I paid my taxes, man."

(1861) Warrick: We're curious about the disappearance of someone who lived here. We were hoping we could look around, find something that's been overlooked.

** (1870) Black Star was growing slightly disenchanted with the current situation. He was not a cop. When he had joined up it had been with the expectation that his time would be properly utilized. He was not a detective. He watched as all the others left to carry out their tasks and felt a pang of irritation. Bill had done a lot for them, but there was no doubt that they had done more for Bill. He concentrated for a moment as if seeking the source of his irritation. Was he displacing anger where it did not belong? Why should he be upset? His mind wondered, one of his dreams recently revisited. He would have to do something about that. Soon. He stood up, shaking his head and headed for the roof. Once there, he took to the sky. His heart was not in this particular wild goose chase, but he would not refuse to assist one of his allies if they needed his help. His eyes closed as he felt the cool air brush against him. His mind pointing out the obvious. Allies? Are they not your friends? He considered that train of thought as he settled to orbit above the city. **

(1860) GP: (Orgazmo)

(1858) Enkidu: (How long ago was the disappearance?)

(1861) Warrick: (about a week)

(1860) GP: (Everyone disappeared within the span of a week)

(1858) Enkidu: (Catch. *throws cookie out the window*)

(1863) Shining Staff: (hmm cookies)

** (1860) GP (leaps through the window after the cookie) **

(1860) GP: SS and HP pull into the parking lot about the same time.

(1858) Enkidu: Did you live with anyone else?

(1860) GP: "Yeah, me and a buddy live here. I haven't seen him in a while, though. He musta got a chick that he didn't tell me about."

(1861) Warrick: (*points to his statement above that may have gotten scrolled*)

(1861) Warrick: We're curious about the disappearance of someone who lived here. We were hoping we could look around, find something that's been overlooked.

(1860) GP: "You saying he disappeared? Like, nobody's seen him? That sucks. You guys the cops, or something?"

(1863) Shining Staff: "Um... someone reported him missing"

(1858) Enkidu: "We're with an extra-legal crime fighting organization."

(1858) Enkidu: Before he has time to process that, "may we come in?"

(1861) Warrick: Or something.

(1860) GP: "Uh..." the guy seems a little taken aback, especially when two more masked men come to the door. "Yeah, I guess. If it'll help you find Jimmy."

(1863) Shining Staff: "did he have any enemies?" Staff said as he walked in

(1856) High-Power: High-Power gets off his bike and locks it up tight. He knew what a high risk bikes were, and after he lost his first three, he made sure to design this one with a theft-protection system. Not impossible to defeat, but most street hoods wouldn't stand much of a chance. Now that he was here, subtlety was pretty much out the window. His suit wasn't exactly something most people could shrug off. He approaches the apartment in his own distinctive way, treading as lightly as he can so as not to freak out the whole complex.

(1858) Enkidu: "Great," as he files in. "Do you mind if I ask you some questions about the last time you saw Jimmy?"

** (1861) Warrick makes a note of the name. Ghost steps through the door, then takes a look at the room. His initial sweep is just to get a general idea of the place and/or people who occupy the space - photos, knick knacks and brik-a-brak. [1d10+7] -> [1,7] = (8) **

(1861) Warrick: (fucking 1)

(1860) GP: "Not that I know of. Yeah, I'll let you know whatever I do, but it's not much."

(1858) Enkidu: "Did Jimmy seem concerned or agitated the last time you saw him?"

(1860) GP: The living room is pretty standard bachelor faire. An old beat-up couch, coffee table, TV and game system. Drug paraphenalia on the coffee table, and empty pizza box.

(1861) Warrick: Does he go away often, by himself or with a girl?

** (1861) Warrick (beats the crap out of Mike (whatever his name is) yelling the mantra "JUST! SAY! NO!") **

(1858) Enkidu: Enkidu lets Warrick take over the questioning. People don't like being tag-teamed. He looks over the current room for anything out of place. [1d10+8] -> [3,8] = (11)

(1860) GP: "No, last I saw him was Saturday. He went out, didn't really say where, but we both go out every once in a while, just to meet friends, or whatever. Like I said, I thought he hooked up."

(1863) Shining Staff: (what sort of drug paraphenalia? Pipes, empty sacks... a mirror and razor blade? [1d10+6] -> [5,6] = (11) )

(1860) GP: Water bong. Looks like it's just got tobacco in it, currently. Enkidu and SS notice nothing out of place, other than what's always out of place in a bachelor pad.

** (1858) Enkidu walks into the kitchen and looks around. [1d10 + 8] -> [3,8] = (11) **

** (1861) Warrick nods thoughtfully. "Where are your usual hangouts?" **

(1860) GP: The remains of breakfast are on the table. An empty cereal bowl, a box of Froot Loops. Other than that, there's a stove and a fridge.

(1863) Shining Staff: "mind if I check his room? " Staff asked politely

** (1858) Enkidu opens the stove and fridge and looks inside, as well as the cupboards. **

(1860) GP: He shrugs. "Local bars, the multiplayer arcade sometimes. He liked getting those expensive coffees alot."

(1856) High-Power: High-Power enters the room, looking around with his image enhancement [1d10+6+6] -> [1,6,6] = (13) , somehow not surprised that this guy hadn't done much about his friend vanishing.

(1860) GP: "Nah, go ahead."

(1863) Shining Staff: "thanks"

(1861) Warrick: Can you think of anyone who'd want to hurt you or Jimmy?

(1858) Enkidu: (contingent on finding nothing in the kitchen) Enkidu proceeds into the bathroom and examines everything. [1d10 + 8] -> [2,8] = (10)

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff walks into the room, and does a general visual sweep first [1d10+6] -> [8,6] = (14)

(1860) GP: The fridge is pretty bare. Cold pizza, beer, etc. The cupboards are similar. HP doesn't notice anything.

(1860) GP: "I can't think of anyone. Like I said, we didn't have any enemies. Well, the neighbors would sometimes get upset with Jimmy when he practiced."

(1861) Warrick: Practiced?

(1860) GP: Enkidu sees a standard bachelor bathroom. The toilet seat is up, there's the distinct smell of stale urine. SS sees a single bed, and a drum set in the corner. Socks and crumpled t-shirts litter the floor.

(1860) GP: "Yeah, Jimmy's a drummer."

(1856) High-Power: ((Damn stale urine. Urine's no good unless it's fresh!))

(1861) Warrick: Does he play for any bands?

** (1858) Enkidu stealthily sneaks into the current occupant's room and examines everything, taking care to put everything back just as he found it. Stealth [1d10 + 8] -> [6,8] = (14), Awareness (1d10 + 8] **

(1858) Enkidu: [1d10+8}

(1860) GP: "No, he wasn't really good enough to have a regular band. He'd just fill in for people doing gigs at the clubs around here."

(1858) Enkidu: (grr)

(1858) Enkidu: [1d10+8] -> [6,8] = (14)

(1856) High-Power: Stoned rocker goes missing. Maybe if you tack on a fifty million dollar label contract and you'd have a case. High-Power frowns inside his helmet. "Either one of you ever have an encounter with a super before?"

(1861) Warrick: How long have you and Jimmy been living together.

(1861) Warrick: ?

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff looks in any drawers trying to be thorough, but also put things back where he fund them. Gloves on of course [1d10+6+5] -> [8,6,5] = (19) (awareness+tracking)

(1860) GP: Enkidu finds nothing of note, other than some porn, and some dime bags.

(1861) Warrick: (nothing of note? porn? HELLO)

(1863) Shining Staff: (if that works... both do apply methinks)

(1860) GP: "About six months. He was looking for a roomie, and I was looking for a place."

(1858) Enkidu: (Enkidu pockets the dime bags. "Paydirt!")

** (1858) Enkidu sighs and walks back into the living room, if there are no other unexplored rooms. **

(1860) GP: SS looks through all the drawers. Clothes, mostly. In the underwear drawer, he finds some handkerfchiefs with holes in them.

(1863) Shining Staff: (what sortof holes? Moth, burn?)

(1861) Warrick: So, how long have you two known each other?

(1861) Warrick: (I'm betting eye holes)

(1860) GP: (perfectly round holes, evenly spaced. If you folded them properly...)

(1863) Shining Staff: (as am I)

(1860) GP: "Six months, man. Although I really don't 'know' him. I mean, we're not like best friends or whatever."

(1870) Black Star: (lol @ the porn comment)

(1863) Shining Staff: (would they fit a person's eyes?)

(1860) GP: (it would appear so)

(1856) High-Power: (Any response to the supers comment I made?)

(1860) GP: (whoops, didn't notice that.)

(1856) High-Power: ((NP GP =P))

(1860) GP: "Supers? Nah, we don't get any supers around here. Just pigs."

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff looks under the bed, if there is an under the bed, under the matress, and behind the drawers desks etc [1d10+5+6] -> [7,5,6] = (18) following the same care as before

(1860) GP: (he is, of course, oblivious to the fact that his apartment is filled with Supers at this moment)

(1863) Shining Staff: (is he stoned?)

** (1861) Warrick looks left and right conspiratorially before asking his next question, "Is there anything you can tell us about Jimmy that you wouldn't feel right telling anyone else?" Warrick makes a subtle gesture to his mask. **

(1860) GP: (no, just not that bright. Or maybe he hasn't really woken up yet. He's a slow starter.)

(1858) Enkidu: ("You killed Jimmy, admit it!")

(1860) GP: SS finds a pair of earplugs under the pillow, nothing else.

(1863) Shining Staff: SS checks the closet [1d10+5+6] -> [2,5,6] = (13) (this is how one searchesn a room)

(1860) GP: The blond haired guy looks curious. "I don't understand what you mean."

(1858) Enkidu: (All of that was implied in my "examines everything")

(1861) Warrick: (what time of year is it?)

(1860) GP: There's a thunder clap and Gilgamesh takes Enkidu's place in the living room.

(1863) Shining Staff: (yeah, but I like being thorough)

(1860) GP: (late summer)

(1861) Warrick: (oh fuck)

** (1859) Gilgamesh looks around. **

(1860) GP: The guy jumps back and falls onto the couch. "What the fuck, man?"

(1859) Gilgamesh: "This the bad guy? I should break his neck now?"

** (1861) Warrick frowns behind his disguise. "Calm down, he's with us." (to the guy) "NO!" (to Gilgamesh) **

(1860) GP: SS finds nothing in the closet other than clothes, and some porn.

(1861) Warrick: (sweet! more porn!)

(1856) High-Power: High-Power sighs as Enkidu tags in Gilgamesh. Hopefully the stoner would just think it was a bad batch of weed....or something.

** (1859) Gilgamesh looks disappointed. **

(1859) Gilgamesh: "I hungry!"

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff finishes up the room and walks out

** (1859) Gilgamesh stomps into the kitchen, and starts eating everything in the guy's fridge. **

(1863) Shining Staff: Hey Warrick, think we should explain things to the poor guy?'

** (1861) Warrick thinks a moment. Warrick decides that subtlety isn't this guy's strongsuit... "Do you suspect that Jimmy could be a super?" **

(1860) GP: A look of realization comes over him. "Hey, you guys are like, those super guys, huh?"

(1863) Shining Staff: "yeah"

(1859) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh's voice booms from the kitchen. "I like pizza. MMMMMM"

(1860) GP: He frowns. "Jimmy? No way, man. He's as super as I am." He chuckles at his own not very funny joke.

(1863) Shining Staff: "another super, ultraman is among those who disappeared, and we suspect that a reash of disappearances is no coincidence"

(1856) High-Power: "Something like that. Sorry about our buddy there, he gets the 'munchies' every once in a while."

(1859) Gilgamesh: "MMMMM! Beer good!"

(1860) GP: (lol)

** (1861) Warrick This is why I work alone. **

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff whispers the handkerchief mask find into Warricks ear

(1860) GP: "So somebody's kidnapping you guys? Why would they do that?"

** (1861) Warrick nods. **

(1859) Gilgamesh: Once the fridge and cupboards are free of anything edible, Gilgamesh stomps back into the common room.

(1863) Shining Staff: "because they are evil"

(1861) Warrick: We don't know that supers are being targeted.

** (1861) Warrick looks around him, "Is everyone done?" **

(1863) Shining Staff: True, but the suspicion is reasonable

(1863) Shining Staff: "Did you get the names of his hangouts? Old girlfriends?"

(1860) GP: "So, somebody kidnapped Jimmy? And you think he's one of you guys? That sucks, man."

(1861) Warrick: Yes.

(1861) Warrick: (to Staff)

(1859) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh folds his arms and frowns. "I bored!"

(1860) GP: (Bored. BORED! BORED! *breaks things*)

(1856) High-Power: "But we should probably find out. Let's go check out his hangouts, see what we can find. Thanks for your help and cooperation sir, we appreciate it, and I apologize for our buddy here just now." He motions to Warrick, noting that they should probably leave now before the guy realized he had just been cleaned out of food.

(1863) Shining Staff: "we have our suspicions. We cant be sure until e can get more information"

(1863) Shining Staff: Staff pulled out a money clip, and handed the guy enough to replace the beer and pizza that gilgamesh had probably consumed

(1861) Warrick: Thank you for your cooperation.

(1863) Shining Staff: "for your trouble"

(1859) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh jabs an accusing finger at the guy as he leaves. "You be good or else!"

(1863) Shining Staff: (LOL)

** (1861) Warrick walks out the door and waits outside for the team to assemble there. **

(1860) GP: He takes the money and shoves it in his pocket. "Hey, thanks, dude. Yeah, if you guys find Jimmy, let me know. Rent's due pretty soon, he's gotta pay his share."

(1863) Shining Staff: "will do"

(1859) Gilgamesh: As usual, Gilgamesh doesn't bother to duck his head if the doorway is too low.

(1860) GP: Gilgamesh smashes through the doorway. The guy either doesn't notice, or doesn't care, as his security deposit was gone long ago.

(1856) High-Power: "Okay, let's head out, see what we can find. Could be this whole thing's about supers, and frankly I think we'd better stick together, just in case."

(1860) GP: (brb)

(1863) Shining Staff: if the door frame breaks, Staff breaks out the cash to replace it hands it to the guy with a little extra, and leaves

(1860) GP: (back)

(1859) Gilgamesh: (Are we going to keep going or leave off here?)

(1860) GP: (here's a good spot to leave off)

(1859) Gilgamesh: (OK, because lunch is here)

(1860) GP: **Session 2 end**

(709) GP: **Session 3 start**

(709) GP: The gang returns to HQ in their respective rides, without incident. Gilgamesh switched to Enkidu halfway through the trek, and ended up being the first back, rather than the last.

(709) GP: It's midday, about 11 am.

(709) GP: (Bill was supposed to be doing some investigating into the corpse for you guys, right?)

(721) Warrick: (yes)

(723) Shining Staff: "Well, that was mildly enlightening... Enkidu, you owe me... god, around 75 bucks"

(711) Enkidu: "Well, I don't have any money, but I have this jar of spit you might be interested in..."

(709) GP: The red phone rings.

(723) Shining Staff: "hehe, I kid I kid... not your fault your alter-ego is a nutjob"

(723) Shining Staff: Staff picks it up

(723) Shining Staff: and puts on the speaker

(709) GP: "Hello, gentlemen. I have news."

(721) Warrick: So do we.

(709) GP: "Is that so? Do tell."

** (715) Black Star returned to the base a handful of minutes after the others did so managing to land on the roof of the facility with his usual grace. He had a strong dislike for investigative work. He was not a detective. He had always preferred defeating enemies that moved openly, all this striking at shadows business left him a bitter taste in his mouth. He moved effortlessly, making his way into the facility and immediately sought the closest set of stairs. His nights were growing more troubled. He pushed the thought aside, attributing his dreams to stress. Moments after he had entered the room with the others, Staff was reaching for the phone and he heard the words coming from the other end. He leaned against a wall and smiled thinly. This should be good... **

(723) Shining Staff: "Oh, there is a chance, though we dont know how large, that the victim we investigted was a super"

(723) Shining Staff: (Anyone remember his name?)

(715) Black Star: (Ultra Man!)

(709) GP: (that was the first one. The drummer was Jimmy)

(723) Shining Staff: (yes...jimmy)

(715) Black Star: (the tulip?)

(715) Black Star: (*shifty eyed*)

(723) Shining Staff: (no...)

(709) GP: (Tudeski, indeed)

(711) Enkidu: (Jimmy's fridge got owned)

(709) GP: (hehe)

(709) GP: (so did his doorframe)

(723) Shining Staff: (Speaking of which, I have an Idea for Gilgamesh... he may be able to be trained like a dog...Sit, Stay and Destroy being the commands... and we can offer him little bits of food or something)

(711) Enkidu: (Yeah, you try that. See what happens)

(723) Shining Staff: (SMACK)

(720) High-Power: High-Power bites back the urge to blurt out "You first, pal." He respected their respective employer, but they were the ones doing the gruntwork so far. Things would be a hell of a lot easier if he just came out and said things, but, like most of the people in this business, he just had to have a flair for the dramatic. On the one hand, that was useful at times, even occasionally amusing, but in the end, he'd just rather get down to business.

(709) GP: "Hmm. First Ultra Man, and now another possible super disappearance? Do you suspect a trend?"

(723) Shining Staff: yes

(721) Warrick: I'd say a tentative yes.

(711) Enkidu: (Hesh fears for life!)

(709) GP: "Well, continue your investigation, two points does not make a trend, it makes a line, as it were. I was able to find out the identity of the corpse in the shallow grave."

(721) Warrick: Go on.

(723) Shining Staff: oh, do tell...

(709) GP: "His name was Paul Danielson. He worked a minimum wage job at at convenience store, and the police had been called to his residence on a number of occasions."

(711) Enkidu: (It's old Mr. McGregor from the pet shop! "And I would have gotten away with it too if it weren't for you rotten motherfuckers!")

(723) Shining Staff: so it was probably just a standard murder...

(711) Enkidu: "Hmm, any other info about him?"

(709) GP: "Apparently, he and his wife did not get along. Domestic disturbance was always the call, and his wife always decided to have Mr. Danielson spend the night in the pokey, cooling off."

(723) Shining Staff: hmmm maybe he was the one being abused.....

(721) Warrick: Not so much a disappearance then.

(711) Enkidu: Perhaps we should try and find his wife.

(709) GP: "The results of a formal investigation by the police are not yet in, but I would wager that one night Mrs. Danielson had simply had enough."

** (715) Black Star listened for a moment before he made his way to a nearby fridge and opened it, producing a glass and pouring himself a cold glass of orange juice, which he mixed with some apple juice. He drank quickly, the empty glass placed aside for a moment before he made his way back to the wall and leaned once more against it. So far what he was hearing was positively fascinating. If he had spoken that outloud he would not have been able to keep a straight face. His eyes closed for a moment a deep breath taken as another of his dreams slithered its way back to his surface thoughts. The memory of the dream was jumbled a woman, a cold night, a babe crying. His eyes snapped open for a moment as he once more considered what he was seeing in his mind's eye. Was this a simple dream or a repressed memory? Shit, why did it have to surface now... **

(721) Warrick: Sounds about right to me.

(723) Shining Staff: yeah...

(720) High-Power: "Fair bet, I'd say. Seems like a bit of a long shot, though I suppose we don't have much else to go on. Anything else, chief?"

(709) GP: "That is all. There is no evidence that Mr. Danielson had a secret identity. I'm not sure if you've noticed, but one of the locations just so happens to be the Serenity Springs State Penitentiary. Perhaps you should pay the cons a visit?"

(723) Shining Staff: "Probably a "good" idea" staff said amusedly. A few of the criminals had been put in there by them,so it was ubtful this was going to be fun

(711) Enkidu: We didn't notice, actually. That's very interesting

(723) Shining Staff: *doubtful even

(711) Enkidu: Perhaps it wasn't so much a disappearance as a jailbreak

** (715) Black Star arched a brow at the idea of visiting the state penitentiary and see what they could discover. A fair amount of the people behind those bars had been placed there by some of the people in the room. They would have very little encouragement to be loose with their tongues... **

(709) GP: "The cons themselves may not be eager to talk, but the guards should be, at least."

(723) Shining Staff: "Hopefully..."

(721) Warrick: We'll see what we can do.

(709) GP: "I await your discoveries." There was a click.

(723) Shining Staff: "this is most certainly going to be very special... sort of like that level of hell reserved for child molesters and people who talk in the theater"

(721) Warrick: I don't like it any more than any of you. But he wouldn't mention it unless it was important.

(709) GP: The Serenity Springs State Penitentiary is maximum security. It houses the big bad supervillains, as well as the big bad non-super bastards. Any villains that the group has put behind bars, if they haven't gotten out on parole, are there. And there's quite a few.

(711) Enkidu: (Or if Black Star hasn't killed them :))

(720) High-Power: "Right, well, let's get a move on." Already High-Power was thinking of a few ways to get the criminals to talk if he had to. None of them were pleasant. Many involved low-powered electrical bursts from his suit, giving them a taste of what would be waiting for them at the end of death row.

(709) GP: Minus, of course, BS's 3 Strikers. They're in Serenity Springs Memorial Cemetary.

(715) Black Star: *smiled for a moment before he rolled his shoulders and stretched* this should be interesting. I don't think any of us has a fan club in the penitentiary.*these were the times when he felt that he was a better paid detective with some unusual fringe benefits* sooo, what is the plan? *he paused* assuming we have one of course. *his tone was sugar sweet.*

(715) Black Star: (BS serving the SS community since...well, when he started.)

(711) Enkidu: It will be difficult to sneak in, given that the place houses supers. I say we walk-in and ask to speak to the Warden.

(723) Shining Staff: "Probably a wise course of action. It isnt as if we didnt put those basards there... it should be OK for us to talk to them"

(721) Warrick: Okay, then.

(723) Shining Staff: "Of coure, that assumes sanity on the part of the warden"

(711) Enkidu: If he doesn't want to talk, someone can keep the guards busy while I dash into his office.

(715) Black Star: "sounds like a plan." *He paused for a moment and glanced at Shining Staff* "I doubt he will not be cooperative. He owes us his livelyhood." *He shrugged*

(723) Shining Staff: "the question is, does he LIKE his livelyhood" he winked

(711) Enkidu: We'll probably all want to travel there in one group. There are people in there who would just love to rip us all limb from limb.

(723) Shining Staff: (do we have a Super Min-Van or something?)

(715) Black Star: "it pays the bills. he should appreciate it. If not, he should change profession." *he glanced towards Enkidu and for a moment his eyes flashed with irritation. he spoke sense however and the irritation faded.* "agreed."

(720) High-Power: "We'll have plenty of time to find out when we get there." He walks back to the garage, checks the fuel gauge on his bike, and starts it up. "Ya'll comin'?"

(709) GP: (Yeah, of the available vehicles in the garage, there's a big ass indistinct van that can carry the whole group.)

** (711) Enkidu goes to the garage and gets in the back. **

(723) Shining Staff: Staff gets in the drivers seat of the van"

** (721) Warrick balks momentarily at riding with the others. **

(709) GP: (It's even big enough for Gilgamesh, so if Enkidu switches mid ride, the van doesn't tear apart)

(720) High-Power: ((High-Power is going to follow/lead in his bike, just in case))

** (721) Warrick finds a seat and takes it. **

** (715) Black Star walked to the front of the facility, his head tilting backwards as he took in the morning sky. A moment later he was hovering a meter of the ground, once the others had made their travel decisions. He would climb up to a discrete altitude and follow. He only traveled first class. **

(723) Shining Staff: "alright, everyone in?"

(720) High-Power: ((Come on BS, you know you wanna ride on the High Hog =P))

(711) Enkidu: Hit it.

(715) Black Star: ((Pffft!))

(723) Shining Staff: Keys in ignition, and off they go. Staff even putting a CD in (using a diskman with a special adapter for the cassette player if me must)

(709) GP: High-Power leads the group, SS drives the van, and BS follows high above. About 15 minutes later, the group pulls up in front of the prison.

(720) High-Power: ((Get your motor running...get out on the highway. Looking for adventure and whatever comes my way!))

(723) Shining Staff: (basically)

(723) Shining Staff: (though the CD is the cast recording from The Mikado)

(709) GP: There's a 20 foot tall fence around the perimeter, and a guard booth near the gate.

(720) High-Power: ((You can listen to your little tooty-fruity tunes, I'm Big Mitch Baker, and I want to rock, son.))

(723) Shining Staff: (hehe, very well, no Mikado)

(723) Shining Staff: (though their music is HILARIOUS)

(720) High-Power: ((Well I'm on my bike, I don't care what you listen to in the van =P))

(723) Shining Staff: hehehe

(720) High-Power: High-Power gets off his bike, once again turning on his anti-theft system, and walks up to the guard at the gate, waving to him in a friendly fashion. "Hey there, how ya doin' man?"

(723) Shining Staff: (Ass if someday it may happen that a victim must be found, I've got a little list, I've got a little list, of society offenders who might well be underground, they never would be missed"

(723) Shining Staff: *As

** (715) Black Star took the time to appreciate the beauty that the city had to offer. The land bound could not understand what he saw in the mornings and evenings when he was on patrol. The wind about him whispered its reassurance as he moved, the ebon suit shielding his body from the cold and wind admirably. When his eyes fell on the penitentiary he frowned. It hung there like a postule of evil, a sore in the outskirts of the city. He still believed in rehabilitation but the numbers went against that belief. The memorial cemetery was full of corpses and he was certain that given enough time the land would be choking with them. He changed trajectory and came to a near perfect landing outside of the guard gate. High Power was already talking so he said nothing. **

(709) GP: The guard stands stock still, not acknowledging High-Power's greeting. "Any visitors have to check in." He holds out a clipboard.

** (721) Warrick joins High Power once the Van of Superness arrives. **

** (711) Enkidu signs the clipboard. **

(723) Shining Staff: Staff signs the clibboard

(720) High-Power: "Right, sure thing." High-Power takes the clipboard and writes in his alias, rather than his real name, and hands it back, ready to walk on in if the guard gives the okay.

** (715) Black Star smiled thinly as the guard spoke his peace. His disdain for those above him was palpable and immediately he made a note to not intervene the next time that a super broke out of this place. He took a deep breath and held it, uncertain as to the source of his recent ill moods. When the clipboard made its way to his hands he signed it with a flourish and handed it back. **

(709) GP: The guard clicks his radio. "We need an escort at the gate." He looks up at the group. "Get Earl and Joe to do it."

(721) Warrick: I take it you don't answer questions around here. Even unofficially.

(709) GP: As the clipboard is making the rounds, two rather large men exit the front-most building and walk towards the gate.

(709) GP: "You got questions? Ask the warden."

** (721) Warrick eyes "Earl" and "Joe" warily as they approach. **

** (711) Enkidu (stabs Earl and Joe 74 times with his spear) **

(709) GP: "Hey, you didn't sign." The guard holds the clipboard out to Warrick.

(709) GP: (omg)

** (721) Warrick takes the clipboard from the guard and signs a random name, this time it's "Louis J. Fong" **

(721) Warrick: Sorry about that.

(720) High-Power: High-Power eyes the two large men, quietly asking himself if he could take them, even without the suit, and just how far he'd have to tone down his blast to make it so that these two punks would get knocked around, but not killed. Nothing personal, but he was always cautious, and given the extent which some villians will go to set traps, it never hurts to have a little paranoia.

(709) GP: The guard in the booth presses a button, and the gate slides back silently. Earl and Joe motion the group inside.

** (721) Warrick follows Earl Joe's instructions **

** (715) Black Star nearly laughed as he realized that he -served- these people. He had expected this, understanding and cooperation from the average normal did not come easy. Furthermore, he did not serve them in order to receive their gratitude. he did it because he could, because he had the power to affect change. He frowned for a moment, once more trying to ascertain the source of his irritation. Was it the dreams? he pushed the thought aside once more although it lingered in the back of his mind. This was simply the way things were. If anyone was to blame for the lack of good will between your average normal and the average super was the first generation. Still, there were times when he was fed up with the shit. A little respect had never killed anyone and he had the power to single handedly rip the guard limb from limb before he had a chance to scream. He blinked, color flooding his cheeks in shame as he realized what thoughts he was considering. That was exactly what the normal's feared...When Earl and Joe motioned for them to move. He did so. **

(723) Shining Staff: Staff follows, this was most certainly going to be a specialo kind of fun... oh God, he hoped gilgamish didnt materialize

(721) Warrick: (I hope Enkidu thought to sign two names)

(720) High-Power: ((And BS takes one more step to being our very own Anakin.))

(715) Black Star: (yeah. that would go well.)

(709) GP: Earl and Joe lead the group towards the building they came from, one on either side. Halfway there, their radios crackle. "Prisoner coming out." They click their radios. "Roger." They motion the group to stop off to the side.

(715) Black Star: (lol!)

(721) Warrick: (a whiney bitch who only wants his mommy?)

(720) High-Power: ((Amazingly enough, yes =P))

(715) Black Star: (*gasps* don't you talk about my MOMMA!)

(720) High-Power: ((My point, she is proven =D))

(721) Warrick: (you're right, your momma and I don't do much talking)

(723) Shining Staff: Hmm.. I wonder who this is...

** (721) Warrick stands aside **

(720) High-Power: High-Power raises an eyebrow and looks around, trying to see if he can get any sort of idea of who it is coming out? Was it someone he put in? If so, were they still in a wheelchair?

(711) Enkidu: (Let's get him!)

(723) Shining Staff: As does Staff

(709) GP: The door opens ahead, and a man of average height steps through. At least, it might be a man. He's dressed from head to toe in dull (once shiny) black polymer armor. He's flanked by two other large guards. He takes a few steps before noticing the group.

(721) Warrick: (recognize the person? [1d10+8] -> [3,8] = (11)

(709) GP: He stops. "You. I'lll see you guys later."

(709) GP: The group recognizes him. They put him away about 6 months ago. He called himself 'Talon.'

(721) Warrick: (oh, him. pansy.)

(723) Shining Staff: "oh, I am sure you will, and you will be sent right back here"

** (711) Enkidu grins evilly **

(721) FriendoMatic: (ERROR! ER-ROR!)

** (715) Black Star was quite curious as to who the prisoner was and settled to watch and wait. He knew many of the most notorious criminals in the springs, and some of the not so notorious ones. The black armor tugged at his memory but the name escaped him for a moment. The words that tumbled from his lips were met with a faint smile. Talon. How many strikes did he have again... **

(711) Enkidu: (Ruh-oh!)

(709) GP: The guards push Talon in the back. "Let's go, buddy."

(720) High-Power: "Looking forward to it, spanky," High-Power sneers. If this waste of breath got loose again, he'd just toss him Blackstar's way and look at the pretty sunset.

(709) GP: There's a loud thunder clap, and Gilgamesh stands where Enkidu was.

(720) High-Power: ((Aw crap))

(723) Shining Staff: "why do they ever let these people out again?"

** (721) Warrick mutters to himself "merde" **

(709) GP: (the group's only run into Talon once)

** (712) Gilgamesh looks around frantically. **

(715) Black Star: "god damnit." His words were spoken softly a second after the lound thunder clap resonated down the halls of the installation.

(712) Gilgamesh: I in jail!

(721) Warrick: No you am not.

** (712) Gilgamesh dashes for the exit, throwing aside guards if they get in his way, screaming "Jailbreak!" repeatedly. **

(709) GP: (oh jesus)

(721) Warrick: We're here to visit the Gaelor... Why even bother.

(723) Shining Staff: Fuuuuck

** (715) Black Star looked over his shoulder to Gilga and sighed. "your grasp of the obvious has not failed you I see. Don't worry, we are only visiting. You know, like in the Monopoly game?" Maybe if he broke down complex thoughts into things he could understand he would.... **

(709) GP: The guards don't try to stop Gilgamesh. When he reaches the fence, it's as if he slams into an invisible wall.

(720) High-Power: "Legal system hasn't caught up with the changing times. Going to take something drastic to get the government off it's ass and working on a real solution," Under his breath, he curses as Gilgamesh comes back. "Can't we put a leash on him?"

(723) Shining Staff: "Forgive him... Enkidu's Alter ego has asn IQ about equvalen to that of a very aggressive down's sydrom kid"

** (712) Gilgamesh strikes the fence at various places with his hammer for a few minutes. **

(721) Warrick: I think we can leave him there. He can beat on that wall all he wants.

(721) Warrick: See? He looks happy. Gilgamesh smash.

(709) GP: To no avail. When the guards leading Talon get to the fence, the gate opens. Gil can run out then if he wishes.

** (712) Gilgamesh sees the opening and runs out the door, giving Talon a rude shove with both hands on his way out. **

** (715) Black Star muttered bitterly. A hint of satisfaction displayed in his eyes as Gilga slams into the invisible wall. His left hand brought to his face as he watched Gilga struggle against the wall. When he left, he sighed once more. **

(723) Shining Staff: "well, that problem is solved... Thank the virgin mary" Staff crosses himself

(712) Gilgamesh: All the time, he yells things like "Stone box cannot contain mighty Gilgamesh!"

(709) GP: Talon stumbles but doesn't fall. He yells over his shoulder, "You're going to wish you'd kept your freak on a leash!"

(715) Black Star: ((the box! it bends and twists beneath my berzerker strength!))

(723) Shining Staff: "We already wish we did... but he tands to break chains"

(721) Warrick: (You! You are a clever one!)

(723) Shining Staff: (the difference is, No Hamster up his ass)

(721) Warrick: (Go for the eyes, Boo. THE EYES!)

(715) Black Star: "let's find the warden have our chat and leave this place?" His tone was flat as he looked at the others.

(723) Shining Staff: (Damn you beat me to it!)

** (712) Gilgamesh keeps running and doesn't stop, ducking into alleys and crashing through fences to throw off pursuit. **

(721) Warrick: Fine, fine.

(720) High-Power: On the one hand, High-Power agrees with Talon, but on the other hand, chances were good that they'd be fighting again, and he didn't want to give that punk the satisfaction of even a slight amount of pity or understanding. "Agreed. Guards, if we could please continue?"

(721) Warrick: (Jump on my sword now, Evil, while you have the chance. I will not be so gentle!)

(709) GP: The guards lead the group on and up some stairs. They are led into a waiting room, with 4 chairs.

(723) Shining Staff: (There is so much of Minsk to search)

(709) GP: "The Warden will be with you in a moment." Earl and Joe wait outside.

(723) Shining Staff: Staff takes a chair Looking utterly utterly comical sitting there reading a magazine in his costume.

(721) Warrick: Thanks.

(721) Warrick: (Evil is a maze of deceit and the cheese it hides isn't worth the running.)

(709) GP: The secretary presses a button on her phone. "Uh, sir? Some rather large, costumed men here to see you."

(720) High-Power: High-Power stands. Chances were that he wouldn't be here long, and in case Gilgamesh or Talon decided to cause any trouble, he wanted to be off to action as quickly as possible.

(721) Warrick: (Do we have a "business" card?)

(709) GP: The warden's voice comes through the speaker. "Well send them in, Susie."

(720) High-Power: ((Yeah, it's called Giglamesh busting through a wall =P)

(709) GP: (Hmm. Do you guys have a group name? I suppose you should, since you're privately funded.)

(720) High-Power: ((Black Pigs? =P))

(721) Warrick: (Super Friends! 8D)

(709) GP: Susie points to the door. "Go on in, folks."

(723) Shining Staff: (Stupendous Aggregate of Fantasic Might?)

(720) High-Power: ((seriously though, how about S.E.N.T.I.N.E.L.? We can figure out what it means later.))

(723) Shining Staff: (that will work)

(721) Warrick: (The Coalition of Incredible Folks?)

** (715) Black Star caught sight of the chairs and sighed moving to the side of the room and leaning against a nearby wall. Of course the Warden was not here, they had given no warning and he had better things to do. He settled for a wait, his mind taking the time to focus inward and more closely examine some of his thoughts. A moment later, a perky female voice was speaking and he allowed himself a brief smile. Well, well, not that bad at all. A moment later, he was walking towards the door. **

(709) GP: (A.S.S.S. The Associated Supers of Serenity Springs)

(723) Shining Staff: (I would prefer a S.E. N.T.I.N.E.L....)

(709) GP: (awww)

** (721) Warrick lightly lays a card on the secretary's desk. It reads simply S.E.N.T.I.N.E.L. and has a number that rings the blue phone. "For... whatever." **

(720) High-Power: High-Power walks in, taking note of everything about the room, security systems, windows (if any), and ways out, just in case. Always just in case... "Nice place, Warden." Even if it looks like shit, always good to be polite, right?

(709) GP: Susie takes the card and files it in her Rolodex.

(721) Warrick: (I say we let HP do all the questioning. No sense in crowding the man.)

(721) Warrick: Warden.

(715) Black Star: (fighting evil by daylight, eating stew by moonlight. never running from a super fight, they are the ones named SENTINEL. They will never give up on their friends, they are always there to deeefend...)

(712) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh speaks over the radio, sounding sheepish. @R "I not really in jail, was I?"

(723) Shining Staff: (Yeah.. if we have ideas, we can always tell him)

(721) Warrick: @R "No."

(709) GP: The Warden's office is large, with a bookcase on one wall and a flat panel screen on the other. The back wall is all window, and the Warden's desk fills half the room, and looks to be oak. The Warden himself pulls his rotund form out of his chair and walks forward.

(712) Gilgamesh: @R "Nobody never mention this happen again."

(709) GP: He sticks out his hand to HP. "Warden Roberts is the name, Dan Roberts, pleased to meet you folks!"

** (712) Gilgamesh starts walking back. **

(721) Warrick: @R Mention what?, Ghost whispers into the radio

(712) Gilgamesh: @R "Mention me think I in jail and run away, dummy!"

(723) Shining Staff: Staff shakes his hand "Shining Staff, you can call me Staff"

(709) GP: The Warden makes a point of shaking everyone's hand.

(712) Gilgamesh: @R "You so forgetful!"

** (721) Warrick merely sighs in response to Gilgamesh. **

(721) Warrick: Pleasure, Warden Roberts.

(720) High-Power: "Hi Dan, pleased to meetcha. I'm High-Power, and these are my buddies. We're from SENTINEL, and we've got some questions for you, if you don't mind us asking." He motions to Warrick and SS, they knew what to ask, or rather how. Chances are he'd just piss off their new friend by asking the right question the wrong way.

** (721) Warrick shies away at first. Rather than be overtly rude, Ghost shakes the Warden's hand thankful he wears gloves habitually now. **

(712) Gilgamesh: ("I asked him some questions. I didn't like his answers")

(709) GP: The Warden raises his eyebrows. "You guys are SENTINEL? Well I'll be damned. I thought you were some ragtag supers, but SENTINEL? You're responsible for half our population! You keep it up and I'll have to petition Governer Stallone for a new prison!" He guffaws.

(721) Warrick: (half? oh god.)

(709) GP: "You said you had questions? Ask away."

(721) Warrick: I'll cut straight to it, Warden. What can you tell us about a missing prisoner?

(709) GP: The Warden waddles back over to his chair and furrows his brow. "You're talking about Jack Richards. Sick bastard."

** (721) Warrick makes note of his name. Jack Richards **

(721) Warrick: (is it one we put away?)

(720) High-Power: New prison? Not if Blackstar got his way on about half of the baddies they ran into, but High-Power doesn't mention that. He just lets the group mouthpieces start talking, gotta keep a good public image and all that.

(709) GP: "The media called him Jack the Ripper. He lured young girls to dark alleys, raped em, and killed em. Thing is..."

(712) Gilgamesh: ("You heard me. I'm putting my money on Jack Richards. That boy's one mean motherfucker")

(723) Shining Staff: Staff crosses himself quickly and discretly

(709) GP: "The police reports said he'd decapitated them, and that he must have used a dull blade. But word gets around, and according to him, he tore their heads off with his bare hands. The only way I know that's possible is if he was high on PCP."

(709) GP: He eyes the group. "Or if he's not human."

(711) Enkidu: (Not too bright, are ya, Warden?)

(721) Warrick: So he wasn't considered a special prisoner?

(709) GP: "No, he was in general population. Didn't bother anybody. Then one day, he just wasn't in his cell."

(721) Warrick: No signs of force entrance or egress, I take it? Just gone?

(709) GP: There's pounding outside, as if a large man is coming up the stairs.

** (715) Black Star settled to watch and listen as the warden began to speak. The others were doing an excellent job in the conversation. **

(723) Shining Staff: Staff crosses himself yet again

(709) GP: "I'll be damned if I know how he got out. It's as if he just disappeared."

(720) High-Power: High-Power sighs. If he could have only gotten that damn upgrade to his vision suite, he could probably see who was on the other side, but he could bet on who it was...Gilgamesh.

(723) Shining Staff: "Warden, if that is who I think it is... he isnt...all there"

(723) Shining Staff: (refering to Gil)

(721) Warrick: Are his possessions still on the premises? Would it be possible for us to visit his cell?

(709) GP: Gilgamesh opens the door and comes in. Luckily, the doorframe is big enough for him.

(712) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh walks in and takes a seat, wordlessly, without looking at the others.

(709) GP: "Well, he didn't have any personal possessions, and we searched his cell, he didn't have contraband. You can check his cell again, if you like, we haven't put anyone else in it yet."

(723) Shining Staff: "Alright, Thank you Warden"

(720) High-Power: High-Power nods, he'd go look at the cell first thing, once they were done here. He smiled, thinking of the general population.

(721) Warrick: Yes, thank you Warden Roberts.

(709) GP: The Warden pulls himself out of his chair with difficulty. "If there's nothing else, then, Earl and Joe will lead you to Jack's former cell."

(723) Shining Staff: "Thank you again Warden"

(712) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh follows the others, slowing losing his embarassment. Bringing up the rear, he leers at various prisoners that SENTINEL has put away as he passes them on the way.

(721) Warrick: I did have one last question, if I may. Have any of your guards reported anything strange, like blackouts or lost time?

(709) GP: "No, nothing like that."

(709) GP: "I just hope we can get him back here before he kills again."

** (721) Warrick nods. "Good. I'm just trying to work out how someone could vanich like that, especially from a facility such as this." **

(709) GP: The Warden beams. "Yes, we have a state-of-the-art security system here. The whole place is protected by a forcefield, keeps the cons in, and their friends out."

** (721) Warrick gives Gilgamesh a sly grin, "Yes, we've seen it in action." **

(712) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh gives Warrick the evil eye.

(709) GP: "The only time it comes down is when we have to open the gates, but all openings have to be cleared with the Captains on duty."

(721) Warrick: Were there any scheduled openings they day Jack disappeared?

(723) Shining Staff: Staff ponders the implication...

(709) GP: "Not day, son, night. He was there at lights out, and gone by dawn. The gates don't open at night."

(709) GP: The Warden catches himself. "Well, except when the morning shift comes in at 5."

(712) Gilgamesh: "Maybe he telumported." Gilgamesh offers.

(721) Warrick: Does the whole field come down or can it be localized to a gate?

(709) GP: He motions to the window. "But see them towers out there? The guards have special rifles that'd take down an elephant. Anyone trying an escape would be dead before they hit the ground."

(709) GP: "Wer're working on a localized system, but for now, the whole field has to come down."

(723) Shining Staff: "some people can take that sort of damage"

(721) Warrick: (is teleportation a known possibility in this universe?)

(709) GP: "It's only about 10 or 15 seconds, tops. I don't see how a prisoner could escape in that time. And Jack wasn't a teleporter, my good...man."

(721) Warrick: He doesn't have to be, Warden Roberts. Barring another, more mundane, explanation that may have been his avenue out of here. He is only one of many we're trying to track down.

(709) GP: "Well, I hope you find him. I really do. He doesn't deserve to be walking the streets."

(720) High-Power: "We'll do our best to stop him sir," in this case, dead or alive. Rehabilitation was great, but if e had to choose between an innocent and this son of a bitch, there's no question what he'd do.

(723) Shining Staff: Some criminals should not be rehabilitated... dead was probably more likely than alive... but that was his pre-vatican 2 self thinking...

(709) GP: Thunder booms, and Gil is replaced with Enkidu.

(709) GP: The Warden starts. "That's a neat trick, there, son."

(723) Shining Staff: Thank you jesus....

(723) Shining Staff: "The horrible part is, it is involuntary"

(721) Warrick: Enkidu, Warden Roberts. Warden, Enkidu.

(709) GP: "Well, I won't hold you up any longer. Go check Jack's cell. Pleasure to meet you all."

(721) Warrick: (SON OF JOR-EL KNEEL BEFORE ZOD)

(721) Warrick: Thank you again for all of your help, Warden Roberts.

** (711) Enkidu looks around. **

(711) Enkidu: Enkidu looks at the warden, and extends his hands. "Pleasure to meet you, sir."

(709) GP: Earl and Joe lead the group through general population. The prisoners hurl vile insults at them. Those that SENTINEL put here have the worst insults, but all the prisoners seem to dislike supers.

** (721) Warrick (cries because he is sensative) **

(720) High-Power: "Right. Have a good day, Dan. We'll see if we can't get this little mess resolved quickly." With that, he heads back out, fully intent on checking out the cell left formerly containing Jack the sick fuck.

(723) Shining Staff: "thank you for your time Warden"

** (715) Black Star walked with a small smile on his lips as they were escorted towards their eventual target. He saw faces of the male and female variety that he recognized as they walked. They belonged to those that he had sent here personally, they were the minority of course. Most of the faces he recognized had been team efforts by and large. The insults might as well have been praise for the effect they had. **

** (711) Enkidu follows the group, not quite knowing what is going on. **

(723) Shining Staff: as he goes through the halls, Staff makes the sign of the cross in the general direction of convicts as he walks. saying things like "God Bless you" and "Peace Be WIth You"

(709) GP: One stands out among the rest. "Hey, Blackstar, you gonna kill me like you killed my brother, you fucking pussy?"

(721) Warrick: (afk a sec)

(709) GP: (me too, bio break)

(711) Enkidu: ("Yep", *BLAST*)

(720) High-Power: High-Power waves to the prisoners and smiles. General Population were a bunch of two-bit punks he could take even without his suit. When he runs across ones he put in personally, he smiles. Fond memories of putting scum away so rarely came alive like this.

** (715) Black Star blinked for a moment as a familiar voice was heard above all the others. He glanced to his right, seeing the man before he rolled his shoulders as if he did not have a care in the world. "That depends! Are you going to break out of jail and be an idiot like your brother?" His tone was flat. He had his chances and he squandered them. he had killed himself... **

(715) Black Star: (juice break.)

(721) Warrick: (sorry, roommate needed my ears)

(709) GP: (ok back)

(709) GP: (Hey guys, I just had some plans sprung on me, so I've got a proposition: we end here, start SDN3, and go til 3 or so, or at least I stay until 3, and you guys continue without me)

(721) Warrick: (I say feh to all of it! you and your plans! pah!)

(720) High-Power: Of SENTINEL, High-Power was one of the more "gritty". He considered himself realistic, and he knew the cycle some hero/villian pairs had going. He knew it needed to stop at a certain point, but even he was slightly disturbed by Blackstar's three strike rule. He understood the reasoning behind it, and he couldn't really fault the man, but in a way, he was just so casual about killing, it was unnerving.

(723) Shining Staff: (but... I want to kill stuff)

(721) Warrick: (I wanted to go to Tashi Station to pick up some power converters!)

(715) Black Star: (lol)

(709) GP: (and so do I. But even if we continue, we won't have time for a battle, I don't think, and then I'll have to bounce out of SDN3 way short, rather than just a little)

(720) High-Power: ((Okay, well, I suppose that could work))

(721) Warrick: (le sigh)

(723) Shining Staff: ( Oh well... I suppose I can wait two damn weeks... But you owe us.... )

(709) GP: (I'm sorry, guys, I didn't have plans two hours ago, but now I do. We'll play again next week to make up for today)

(721) Warrick: (yeah, m-f. The next session should rain cats and dogs)

(711) Enkidu: (Well, I don't have anything special planned for SDN3, so if we only go two hours, that's no big deal)

(709) GP: (you want rain? I'll give you a damn tropical storm, bitches)

(723) Shining Staff: (good)

(709) GP: **Session 3 end**

10:31 (410) GP: **Session 4 Start**

10:32 (411) Warrick: (We didn't finish looking at the cell, did we?)

10:32 (410) GP: (You didn't even start)

10:32 (410) GP: The punk's face turns red at Blackstar's idiot reference to his brother, and he sputters incoherently.

10:32 (411) Warrick: (Now I'm trying to remember my train of thought...)

10:33 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu smiles warmly at a passing prisoner, and dodges the spittle that flies his way.

10:35 ** (409) Black Star did not allow himself to enjoy his momentary triumph too much. He was not in the business of making himself popular with criminals and his rules existed for a reason. His eyes slid away from the sputtering convict and slid elsewhere. He was aware of the various bits of stuff that was being thrown their way and he settled on making sure that none of it found him as a mark. **

10:35 (410) GP: SENTINEL arrives at Jack's former cell. The door stands open.

10:36 (411) Warrick: [1d10+9] -> [4,9] = (13) Anything eye catching?

10:36 (411) Warrick: (fuck you, 4! fuck you to hell!)

10:37 (401) High-Power: High Power scans the room, looking for anything strange or out of place. After the initial scan, mattresses are flipped, sheets removed. [1d10+6+6] -> [9,6,6] = (21)

10:37 (410) GP: It's an empty cell. The bed's neatly made. There's a stainless steel sink and toilet.

10:37 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu looks for anything out of place as well. [1d10 +9] -> [4,9] = (13)

10:37 (403) Enkidu: (fuck you, 4! fuck... oh)

10:38 (410) GP: As the warden stated, there's no contraband anywhere. There's a pinup of a scantily clad blonde on the wall, but other than that, the cell's empty.

10:38 (411) Warrick: (look behind the blonde!)

10:38 (411) Warrick: o_O

10:38 (403) Enkidu: (Are you ripping off the Shawshank Redemption?)

10:39 (410) GP: (Can't rip it off if I've never seen it)

10:39 (409) Black Star: (this is a conspiracy! and everyone is in on it! even her! *points at the model and throws a pebble at it* O.O!)

10:39 (411) Warrick: (Otherwise, would it be possible to scan for residual traces of either technology or magic/magik/magick/magyk used to transport a man out?)

10:39 (401) High-Power: In keeping with the rest of his search, High Power takes down the poster, looking behind it and on the back of it, just thankful his gloves were on for the job.

10:39 ** (411) Warrick (beats GP with his own arm. You have to see Shawshank! Now!) **

10:40 (410) GP: There's nothing behind the poster.

10:40 (410) GP: (I'm not sure you could scan for magic, unless you were magical. But you can look for physical objects, if there were any.)

10:41 (411) Warrick: (This was a stone cold killer, yes?)

10:41 (410) GP: (yes)

10:42 (401) High-Power: ((Are the guards still with us?))

10:42 (411) Warrick: [1d10+9] -> [5,9] = (14) Anything in the room that doesn't fit the, uh, personality of a stone cold killer? Jewels, statuary, sticks with carvings?)

10:42 (410) GP: (no, they left)

10:42 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu takes the lid off the back of the toilet and looks inside.

10:42 (403) Enkidu: [1d10 + 9] -> [9,9] = (18)

10:43 (410) GP: The only thing in the cell that isn't regulation is the pinup. There's nothing in the toilet tank.

10:43 (411) Warrick: (do we recognize the babe?)

10:43 (401) High-Power: ((Does the mattress have a zipper?))

10:43 (410) GP: Suddenly, there's a shrill "whooshing" sound, like the rapid intake of air, and then a soft "pop"

10:44 (410) GP: There's a briefcase sitting on the overturned mattress that wasn't there a second ago.

10:44 (411) Warrick: O_o

10:44 (411) Warrick: [1d4] -> [4] = (4)

10:44 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu does a double-take, and instantly assumes a fighting stance, scanning all around him for danger. (awareness roll) [1d10 + 9] -> [2,9] = (11)

10:45 ** (411) Warrick looks to High Power. "Take a look inside. Without opening it if you can." **

10:45 (410) GP: It's just the briefcase, everything else is as it was.

10:46 (401) High-Power: "Would that I could. You all might want to stand back," High Power cautiously approached the briefcase, scanning it as best he could for any signs of danger. [1d10+6+6] -> [6,6,6] = (18)

10:46 (410) GP: (according to the sheet I have, HP was x-ray vision)

10:46 (410) GP: (has, rather)

10:46 ** (411) Warrick steps outside the cell, encouraging the other members to do the same. **

10:47 (403) Enkidu: (HP was x-ray vision, until an ill-fated encouter with a lead vest)

10:47 (410) GP: (quiet, you)

10:47 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu follows Warrick outside the cell.

10:47 ** (409) Black Star immediately decided that Warrick spoke sense and calmly existed the cell and settled to wait and see. HP was a big boy, he had no doubt he could handle this... **

10:47 (401) High-Power: ((Nope, not according to the last sheet I sent you, couldn't afford X-ray))

10:48 (401) High-Power: ((I was planning on getting it after I had enough points though))

10:48 (410) GP: (well damn, I must not have downloaded the latest one. Ok)

10:48 (410) GP: HP notices nothing unusual about the briefcase, other than it's pretty nice. It has a double clasp, and no lock.

10:49 (411) Warrick: (blast it open!)

10:49 (401) High-Power: High-Power shrugs, makes sure his shields are still operating normally, and carefully opens up the briefcase.

10:49 (410) GP: (HP opens the briefcase, and a golden light shines on him...no)

10:50 (411) Warrick: (Well, he is a mushroom cloud layin mother fucker, mother fucker.

10:50 (411) Warrick: )

10:50 (410) GP: HP opens the briefcase, and finds a folded piece of paper inside.

10:50 (411) Warrick: Well, we're not dead. That's good. Right?

10:51 (403) Enkidu: You are.

10:51 (401) High-Power: He picks up the paper and opens it up. Someone had a sense of humor, it seemed.

10:51 (411) Warrick: Don't leave us in suspense.

10:52 (401) High-Power: ((Or suspenders, I hate those things))

10:52 (410) GP: The paper is typed in a standard Times New Roman font, in about 20 point. It reads, "Run, run, as fast as you can. You'll never catch me, I'm the Gingerbread Man."

10:53 (411) Warrick: (High Power picks up what appears to be a stack of cards. Each labelled with a number. He reads them off... 10 - 9 - 8 ...)

10:53 (411) Warrick: Why am I not amused.

10:53 (403) Enkidu: "Well? What does it say?"

10:54 (411) Warrick: ([1d10+9] -> [9,9] = (18) does it fit any other known criminal m.o.?)

10:54 (401) High-Power: "Cute. I hate the crazy ones. It's like they turn me into a walking shock treatment machine," he tosses the note to Enkidu. "See fo yourself."

10:54 (410) GP: (No one you know uses the moniker of the "Gingerbread Man" but plenty of villians leave cryptic notes)

10:55 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu reads it aloud. "Cute."

10:55 (411) Warrick: (Was the prison shield up or down when the briefcase appeared?)

10:55 (410) GP: (You'd have to ask the Warden)

10:55 (411) Warrick: (Gentlemen, it appears we're after Mother Goose.)

10:55 (410) GP: (or a Captain)

10:56 (411) Warrick: Warden, was the shield up or down a moment ago?

10:56 (401) High-Power: ((things are looking a little Grimm, to be honest))

10:56 (411) Warrick: (NOT MY GUMDROP BUTTONS!)

10:56 (410) GP: (Was the Warden still with you? Let's assume he was)

10:56 (403) Enkidu: "So it appears the man we're after has the ability to travel into locked, guarded places and not be observed."

10:56 (411) Warrick: (Sure, he was.)

10:57 (403) Enkidu: "If he's a teleporter, then he can also become invisible."

10:57 (410) GP: The Warden says, "Well, we just had the afternoon shift come on, so it was down for about 30 seconds."

10:58 (411) Warrick: That settles it then. That's how Jack escaped.

10:58 (410) GP: (Oh, Earl and Joe were with you. So they radioed a Captain and relayed the news)

10:58 (403) Enkidu: "Or maybe he teleported the briefcase into the room and didn't come here himself. That would explain why nobody noticed the disappearances. Maybe he can teleport people and objects remotely.

10:58 ** (411) Warrick looks contemplative and says to no one, "But why him..." **

10:59 ** (411) Warrick nods to Enkidu. "It would appear so." **

10:59 (403) Enkidu: "Or he could simply be so fast that he came and left without us seeing him. There are so many possibilities, still."

11:00 (401) High-Power: "Either way, when we get back, I'm upgrading my optics," meantime, I'd do some checking on that particular rhyme. Some of these psychos like putting in some sort of triple meaning in to everything. Had one son of a bitch who kept referring to best-selling novels."

11:01 (411) Warrick: I think we've learned all we can here. (turns to the Warden) Warden, thank you again for your cooperation. We may have uncovered more questions than answers, but at least we know more than we did before.

11:01 (410) GP: The Warden nods and smiles.

11:02 (411) Warrick: (Unless anyone has something to add, let's leave this place.)

11:03 (410) GP: So SENTINEL leaves the prison.

11:03 (410) GP: (You came in the van, with HP's bike, and BS flying above, right?)

11:03 (411) Warrick: (correct)

11:03 (409) Black Star: (yuppers on BS)

11:03 (411) Warrick: (we'll let whatshisname drive back)

11:03 (401) High-Power: ((got it))

11:03 (410) GP: (Money talks and BS...flies)

11:04 (410) GP: (Shining Staff?)

11:04 (411) Warrick: (that's the one)

11:04 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu gets to the van before anyone else, and waits patiently for the others.

11:05 (410) GP: Ok, so SS drives, HP leads in his bike, and BS flies above. The group is getting into the van when Gil takes Enkidu's place.

11:05 ** (411) Warrick climbs into the van and takes a seat. **

11:05 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 19 minutes

11:05 (411) Warrick: (shazam!)

11:05 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks at the seatbelt across his chest.

11:05 (404) Gilgamesh: I is trapped!

11:06 (411) Warrick: Right, just like you were in prison.

11:06 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh tears the seatbelt off without unclasping it.

11:06 (401) High-Power: ((Aw man! I had four payments on this car!))

11:06 (401) High-Power: ((Or: Why High-Power REALLY got a bike.))

11:06 (411) Warrick: Just drive, Staff. He'll be fine.

11:07 (404) Gilgamesh: "That much better."

11:07 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks contented.

11:07 (410) GP: SS pops in some obscure "music" and drives back to base.

11:08 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh objects to the music almost immediately, but he can't figure out how to eject the disc, so he starts pushing buttons and turning dials.

11:09 (410) GP: SS thinks about reprimanding Gil, then thinks better of it and lets him do whatever he wants.

11:09 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh turns on the emergency blinkers, the defroster, pulls out the cigarette lighter and burns himself with it, and pulls the emergency brake while SS is driving.

11:10 ** (411) Warrick (removes the glove from his hand and places it on Gilgamesh's neck, holding it there until he passes out.) **

11:10 (404) Gilgamesh: "This chariot is hot and stuffy!" Gilgamesh exclaims, but slaps away the hands of any who try to change the defroster setting back to cool.

11:11 (410) GP: After disengaing the E-brake, SS puts pedal to medal and speeds back to HQ.

11:12 (411) Warrick: This is why I fly everywhere.

11:12 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh tries to figure out how to open the window, fails, and then headbutts the glass out.

11:12 (404) Gilgamesh: "That much better. I like fresh air."

11:12 (411) Warrick: You won't let us have nice things, will you?

11:13 (410) GP: The group pulls into the parking garage at the base.

11:13 ** (411) Warrick egresses the vehicle, grateful to be free from the "stuffy chariot" **

11:13 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh starts pushing on the door in various places, trying to figure out how to get it open.

11:14 (411) Warrick: Stop!

11:14 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks curiously at Warrick.

11:14 ** (411) Warrick reaches in and carefully operates teh door handle, opening it for the ungentle giant. **

11:15 (401) High-Power: High-Power pulls in and shakes his head. "I keep saying we should just build him a motorcycle that looks like a horse and responds to voice commands. Sure, it's a big project, but in the end we'd all save money on the cars he wrecks."

11:15 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh gets out. "You work magic door," he says happily. "I was going to hit it."

11:16 (411) Warrick: Yes, because smashing is the answer to everything.

11:16 ** (411) Warrick turns to HP. "I think you may have something there." **

11:16 (404) Gilgamesh: "That what I try tell everybody, but they no listen!"

11:17 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh takes the stairs up to the hangout, distrustful of the "moving devil box".

11:18 (410) GP: Halfway up the stairs, there's a thunderclap, and Enkidu's back.

11:18 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 58 minutes

11:18 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu looks around and sees the group.

11:18 ** (411) Warrick steps out of the garage and simply flies to the penthouse floor. **

11:19 (403) Enkidu: "Oh, hey guys. Anything happen in my absence?"

11:19 (411) Warrick: We need a new seatbelt and window for the Mystery Machine.

11:19 (401) High-Power: "Yup, it'll be all over the papers tomorrow. In the meantime, let's try to find this sick bastard."

11:20 (403) Enkidu: "Oh, I see," Enkidu says, surveying the damage to the van.

11:20 (403) Enkidu: "Well, see you guys at the pad." Enkidu sprints up the stairs.

11:22 (410) GP: SENTINEL gathers at the penthouse.

11:22 (410) GP: (So there was to be some research into the Gingerbread Man, teleporters, and nursery rhyme villains?)

11:23 (411) Warrick: (Yes. Did we bring the briefcase with us? I knew I hsould have said we did...)

11:23 (410) GP: (lol)

11:23 (410) GP: (Sure you did)

11:23 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu gets Bill on the blower.

11:24 (401) High-Power: ((And general modifications to my suit, none of which will have any sort of effect until next session, of course))

11:24 (410) GP: The phone rings once, twice, then picks up. A woman says in a thick Bronx accent, "Bill's Pool Hall."

11:25 (403) Enkidu: This is Enkidu, put Bill on. It could be important.

11:25 (410) GP: "Just a second."

11:25 (410) GP: Enkidu listens to some hold Muzak.

11:25 (410) GP: "This is Bill."

11:26 (403) Enkidu: "Hey, Bill. We didn't find much at the prison, but when we checked out the cell of the escaped con, a briefcase appeared out of nowhere. When we opened it, it was a note that said "Run, run, run as fast you can, you can't catch me, I'm the gingerbread man." That mean anything to you, Bill?"

11:27 (410) GP: "Hmm. It's not a limerick, so it can't be the Man from Nantucket. And it's not exactly a nursery rhyme, so that rules out the Grimm Brothers. I'll have to look into this. And you say it appeared out of thin air?"

11:29 (403) Enkidu: "Yes, we theorized that we're either dealing with someone who can turn invisible and still evade High Power's sensors, someone who is so fast that they can get in and out without beeing seen, or someone who can remotely teleport people and objects. I'm partial to the latter theory."

11:30 (410) GP: "Interesting. I'll find out anything I can about those types of supers. Do you think it's Jack Richardson himself, or that he may have an accomplice?"

11:30 (411) Warrick: (is he on the box or is enk talking on the phone?)

11:30 (403) Enkidu: "I don't have an opinion about that, yet."

11:30 (410) GP: (Enkidu didn't put him on speaker)

11:31 (411) Warrick: (feh, i say)

11:31 (410) GP: "Very well. Anything else of note?"

11:31 (411) Warrick: (yes, apparently we're all going to die soon. at least, that's what we kept hearing in the joint.)

11:31 (403) Enkidu: "Someone will have to take a look at the van. The window and front passenger seatbelt are broken."

11:32 (410) GP: "I'll send the mechanic."

11:32 (403) Enkidu: "Great. I'll tell you when we have anything else to report."

11:32 (410) GP: "Excellent." There's a click.

11:32 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu hangs up. "Bill doesn't know anything, yet."

11:32 (411) Warrick: Anything?

11:32 (411) Warrick: (retract)

11:33 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu sighs.

11:33 (411) Warrick: Great. So we've got a bunch of nothing.

11:33 (403) Enkidu: "Whoever it is, he's really starting to get under my skin."

11:34 ** (409) Black Star stretched slightly as he leaned against a nearby wall. His steps carrying him over towards the fridge as he spoke. "These are the times I miss a good old fashioned overt adversary." **

11:35 (411) Warrick: Yes, it's too bad not every bad guy out there just appears on your doorway and shouts "Here I am!"

11:37 (410) GP: The police scanner that's normally quiet, or at least reporting mundane crimes, picks up. "Shots fired, 5th and Main, at the Awesome Guys store. First officers on scene are down, requesting backup."

11:37 (411) Warrick: (Awesome Guys? What do they sell?)

11:37 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu's ears perk up.

11:37 (410) GP: (High-end electronics)

11:37 ** (409) Black Star opened the fridge, produced a glass and poured himself a glass of orange juice before peeking over his shoulder and frowning. "don't be a dick Warrick. That is not what I am talking about." He drained the contents of the juice after closing the door and shrugged. "But all this clutching at straws is not exactly what I had in mind when I took this job." **

11:37 (411) Warrick: That sounds like something we need to take care of.

11:38 (403) Enkidu: "I'll see you guys there." Enkidu dashes off toward the crime scene.

11:38 (401) High-Power: High-Power comes out of his shop, sealing his helmet back on, "I had one guy like that. Turned out it was some sort of Pizza delivery gimmick. They didn't have very good results, but at least my pizza was free," as the scanner goes off, he smiles. "Time to get to business."

11:39 (411) Warrick: See you there.

11:39 ** (411) Warrick flies off in the direction of Awesome Guys. **

11:39 (401) High-Power: High Power gets on his bike once more and speeds off to the location.

11:41 (410) GP: SS decides to wait this one out, instead opting to do research.

11:41 (411) Warrick: (porn is not research, dammit)

11:41 (410) GP: "Research" dammit

11:41 (403) Enkidu: (He's "masticating")

11:41 ** (409) Black Star blinked at the sound coming from the scanner and smiled thinly. Now, this was more or less what he was talking about. His eyes stared daggers at Warrick as he went on his merry way but he followed although he took a different path to the roof than he did. Once open sky was beneath him he took to it, taking a deep breath as he did so. He felt very comfortable in the air. He vectored in towards 5th and Main. He was in the mood of lashing out, a part of him hoped that it was a third striker... **

11:41 (403) Enkidu: (In the broom closet)

11:43 (410) GP: 30 seconds after he took off, Blackstar arrives on the scene.

11:44 (409) Black Star: (o.O! fuck that was fast.)

11:44 (409) Black Star: (1d10+6) (awareness, what do I see?)

11:44 (409) Black Star: [1d10+6] -> [1,6] = (7)

11:44 (409) Black Star: (~_~)

11:44 (410) GP: Black smoke is curling out the front door of the Awesome Guys, and there's a police cruiser parked out front with the lights blinking. Two officers are down, along with a third figure just outside the front door of the building.

11:44 (401) High-Power: ((You've got hands. You notice they have five fingers.))

11:45 (410) GP: A man comes running out the front door, coughing.

11:46 (403) Enkidu: (It must be the infamous Common Cold, shoot him down!)

11:46 (403) Enkidu: (He's a third striker, get him!)

11:46 (411) Warrick: (afk a sec, brt)

11:47 (410) GP: (just to be clear, the third figure outside the front door is down as well, and not moving)

11:48 (411) Warrick: (back)

11:48 ** (409) Black Star frowned the black smoke in conjunction with the winds was making visibility from his current location less than ideal. He did catch sight of the parked cruiser and two forms that appeared to him to be officers and down. He hesitated for only a moment before making his way towards the parked cruiser. He was no doctor, but he wanted to see what he could do for the officers. As he came to a rest behind the cruiser, he saw the man running out of the door. His eyes leaving the officers in order to focus on the potential threat. The figure by front door was not moving but he made an effort to determine if it was a cop or not. **

11:50 (410) GP: The man who just exited the building is wearing a ski mask and holding a rifle. His attention is focused on the downed man next to him.

11:50 (401) High-Power: ((Your duty is clear))

11:50 (409) Black Star: (how are the cops doing?)

11:51 (411) Warrick: (Do what must be done!)

11:51 (409) Black Star: (silence!)

11:51 (410) GP: The cops are breathing, and alive, for now. They've been shot, but their vests seem to have done their work.

11:51 (410) GP: While Blackstar is looking over the officers, a rocket streaks across the sky, and blasts directly in front of the ski-masked man.

11:52 (411) Warrick: (talon! my old nemesis! we meet again, at last!)

11:52 (410) GP: (brb)

11:54 ** (409) Black Star caught sight of the man and considered for a moment. The cops were down but not dead, their armor had saved their lives. The man before him had a rifle, but that did not mean he was a threat to him. His right arm moved, and he felt the essence of his power crawling towards his hand. It would be so easy...but with the mask on, he was uncertain. So far, as far as he knew he had not killed anyone. So far, his chances were still his to take. Before he could come to an actual decision, a rocket streaked over head and exploded directly in front of the man. He winced, the sudden flash of light and roar of sound forcing his eyes to close, his body crouching for a moment the sound resonating in his ears momentarily demanding attention. **

11:55 (410) GP: The smoke from the explosion clears, and the second man is down, some 10 feet away from where he once stood.

11:56 ** (409) Black Star was more concerned with what had fired that rocket than as to the current situation of the target of the attack. His eyes darting about attempting to ascertain the location of the ambusher. **

11:57 (410) GP: The trail from the rocket is still visible, and leads to a third story window across the street.

12:02 ** (409) Black Star considered his options. The rocket had landed on an adversary and as such he had to consider the possibility that whoever was up there was an ally if nothing else. of course, there was the possibility that whoever had fired that rocket could be raining a warhead on the police car next. His eyes slid towards the officers for a moment. He felt an obligation to secure their safety. As such the temptation of exploring the third floor area was somewhat lessened. He waited to see if other police officers would arrive, if that occurred he would be freed from his obligation and allowed to roam in a manner more to his liking. **

12:05 (410) GP: Blackstar waits, and Enkidu and Warrick arrive on the scene at roughly the same time.

12:06 ** (411) Warrick looks around, "What've you got?" **

12:09 ** (409) Black Star was looking about until Enkidu and Warrick showed up. His lips curling upwards in a smile as they approached. It was about fucking time! Warrick's inquiry answered promptly. "two officers down, two perps down, one from the use of fucking rocket launcher. Speaking of which, I am going to take a closer look at its launch point if you don't mind." As he was speaking, his feet left the ground and he settled on hovering a meter or so over the floor. It was obvious he was going. "Keep your eyes out." With those words said he climbed up in height and sped towards the third floor window he believed had been used to fire that missile. **

12:10 (411) Warrick: (the officers are only unconcious, not bleeding or anything?)

12:10 (410) GP: Blackstar had just started his flight to the window when a figure, dressed in black, shot out of the window like a bullet.

12:11 (410) GP: (Yes, the officers are unconscious, and they don't appear to be bleeding. They could be messed up inside, though)

12:12 (411) Warrick: See what you can do to follow whoever that was. I'll keep a lid on things here.

12:13 (410) GP: (hehe)

12:13 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu hesitates, unsure whether to take off after the flier, or to stay and help the injured.

12:13 (411) Warrick: Go, Enkidu. I've got it.

12:14 (409) Black Star: His eyes narrowed when he caught sight of movement near his target area, it was certainly a figure dressed in black and shit it was fast! Still, he was not in the mood to lose this particular struggle. The figure represented something tangible, and after these last few hours of fumbling in the dark he wanted something to show for it. The figure was fast, but he was used to that sort of thing. His body rolling slightly, trying to keep the target in perspective. A moment later, his right arm was aligning itself, taking into account the speed of the target and firing. He did not overpower his attack, this was about getting attention. If it was a hero, he could apologize later.

12:14 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu nods, and takes off after the mysterious attacker.

12:14 (409) Black Star: [1d10+11+4] -> [8,11,4] = (23)

12:16 ** (411) Warrick removes his gloves and places a hand on one of the officer's forehead. He concentrates for a moment then he feels the energy from deep within begin to surface. He couldn't be positive that the officers weren't injured, and he was going to do what he could to see that it was so. (Apply "Healing Hands", 21hp recovery for him, +1 fatigue for me) **

12:17 (410) GP: (Ok, difficulty is 20, so that's a hit. But Talon's armor blocks it)

12:18 (409) Black Star: (cool. ^_^)

12:19 (410) GP: The officer draws his breath in sharply, and his back arches. His eyes open wide, and he starts breathing rapidly. "What the hell?"

12:19 (410) GP: Talon is just as fast as Blackstar.

12:19 (410) GP: Round 2

12:20 (411) Warrick: Take it easy officer. You've been shot.

12:20 ** (411) Warrick waits for acknowledgment before moving to the other officer. **

12:20 (411) Warrick: (afk a sec)

12:22 (410) GP: (Err, my mistake, we're still round 1)

12:25 (410) GP: (ah, working through a new system is fun. ;))

12:25 (409) Black Star: [1d10+11] -> [7,11] = (18) [1d10+11] -> [7,11] = (18)

12:25 (410) GP: Blackstar's second and third shots go wide.

12:25 (410) GP: Round 2

12:26 (410) GP: The officer nods, and checks himself out.

12:26 ** (409) Black Star since his target had been hit but did not slow down nor complain about the treatment he kept firing. One could only be polite so long. His second and third shots went wide, so he settled to give chase. He was not losing this one if he could help it. **

12:27 ** (411) Warrick moves quickly to the other downed officer and attempts to revive him. (same deal) **

12:27 (410) GP: Talon jukes to the side, and lines up Blackstar. [1d10+14+1] -> [3,14,1] = (18)

12:28 (410) GP: Blackstar ducks the beam.

12:28 (410) GP: Round 3

12:28 (410) GP: Warrick revives the other officer.

12:29 (411) Warrick: (and there are two other people down also?)

12:29 ** (409) Black Star did a barrel roll when the target fired at him, frowning and deciding to return the favor...with interest. **

12:29 (410) GP: (yes, the robbers)

12:29 (409) Black Star: [1d10+11+4+2] -> [8,11,4,2] = (25) (OP X2)

12:30 ** (411) Warrick points to the two other men and says to the officers, "Be ready to handcuff these two." **

12:31 (409) Black Star: (hmm, warrick I think they might be dead. O.O)

12:31 (411) Warrick: (Hey, it's me.)

12:32 (411) Warrick: (are they, dead I mean?)

12:32 (409) Black Star: (one was out of action, and the other ate a rocket. I dunno.)

12:33 (410) GP: (ok, so that's a hit, obviously, and it gets through his armor, and does 30 damage to his shield, but he still doesn't feel it)

12:33 (409) Black Star: (cool. cool. ^_^ 45+90 dmg so far.)

12:35 ** (411) Warrick examines the first criminal for life signs. **

12:35 (411) Warrick: [1d10+9] -> [8,9] = (17)

12:36 (410) GP: (He's dead, Jim)

12:37 (411) Warrick: (and the other?)

12:37 (410) GP: Talon returns fire. [1d10+14+1+4] -> [10,14,1,4] = (29)

12:40 (410) GP: Blackstar takes the hit, which gets through his armor and takes a 38 point chunk out of his shield.

12:40 (410) GP: (He's dead, too, Jim)

12:40 (410) GP: Round 4

12:40 (403) Enkidu: By now the two combatants are out of sight, and Enkidu realizes that he can't catch up, so he heads back toward the store.

12:41 ** (409) Black Star growled softly as his force screen flared and was neatly pierced in a location, his shield system which was projected mere millimeters over the skin of hi suit flaring to a deep indigo color as it struggled to keep the energies unleased by his attacker at bay. The motherfucker was tough and he could hit hard as well, he had to try and end this quickly.... **

12:42 (411) Warrick: to the officers: "Or not"

12:42 (411) Warrick: @R "Black Star, Enkidu - Status?" (and where's HP?)

12:43 (410) GP: HP rolls up on his motorcycle.

12:43 (403) Enkidu: @R "They're going so fast that I lost them. I'm heading back to Awesome Guys."

12:44 (410) GP: Police sirens sound in the distance, and are getting closer by the second.

12:44 (401) High-Power: "I always miss all the fun. Maybe I should get some sort of rocket boots or jetpack or something..."

12:44 (411) Warrick: (I assume the shop is still on fire?)

12:44 (409) Black Star: [1d10+11+2] -> [9,11,2] = (22) [1d10+11+2] -> [4,11,2] = (17) [1d10+11+2] -> [7,11,2] = (20) (okay, first one is OPX2, second one is OPX1, third one is OPX1)

12:45 (410) GP: (do you mean 1.5, or just normal power?)

12:45 (409) Black Star: (the first attack is double damage, the rest are 1.5 dmg)

12:45 (409) Black Star: (so that means my energy reserves are down 3+3+1+1 so I have 2 in my energy reserve)

12:46 (410) GP: (right)

12:46 (409) Black Star: (this round he is taking 90+67.5)

12:47 (410) GP: (Well, 90 + 68, just to be uncomplicated)

12:47 (409) Black Star: (yah. *blush*)

12:48 (410) GP: The first blast takes a 40 point chunk out of his shield, the second flies wide when Talon jukes to the side, right into the third blast, which takes 18 points from his shield.

12:49 (410) GP: Talon still feels no worse for wear, and returns fire. [1d10+14+1+4] -> [6,14,1,4] = (25)

12:51 ** (409) Black Star had not run into many of these situations. He had lashed out with just about everything he had and the target did not seem to overly care. He started to get that irriating sensation in the pit of his stomach. He had gone stalking a hyena but had ended up with a lion. He hated to admit it, but he was not going to take this one down. His lips parting, as his left hand pressed a part of his armor which turned on his communication system. "This is not going to work. This motherfucker is..." The line went dead. His adversary was firing, and this was probably going to hurt... **

12:51 (410) GP: Blackstar's shield takes the hit, and fails. 6 damage splashes through, enough to sting, but leaves no lasting effects.

12:52 (410) GP: Round 5

12:53 ** (409) Black Star did not allow himself the luxury of dwelling on the stinging pain which danced along his right side. His shields were down and he was for all intensive purposes firing blanks at this motherfucker. His pride urged him to press onwards, that his enemy could not hold out much longer. Then again, neither could he. Discretion was the better part of valor. The moment they arrived on an intersection he took a right, letting his prey go free. There were times when you were simply outclassed. **

12:54 (411) Warrick: @R "Black Star?"

12:55 (410) GP: Talon's rifle began to glow, and Blackstar took a sharp right and out of a direct line of sight.

12:56 (410) GP: End of Combat

12:56 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu clicks his radio as he runs. @R "We need a plan, guys."

12:56 (410) GP: (it'll take BS 4 rounds to get back, and Enkidu 3 rounds)

12:56 (409) Black Star: (crap.)

12:56 (410) GP: (hehe)

12:56 (409) Black Star: (pmed the post. ~_~)

12:57 (410) GP: Round 6

12:57 ** (409) Black Star frowned as he sped above the city streets. He kept going onwards for two blocks before taking another right and starting to make his way back towards the others. He heard Warrick through the communicator, his left arm moving before he replied. "Yeah, I am still here. Lost the target though. Motherfucker was tough. I am on my way back." **

12:57 (410) GP: Skip to Round 7

12:57 (411) Warrick: @R "Roger that."

12:57 (410) GP: Talon has doubled back around, and is now 200 meters back.

12:59 (410) GP: Blackstar can faintly hear a noise that sounds like an air raid siren, and if he cares to look back, can see Talon's rifle glowing.

12:59 (410) GP: [1d10+14+1] -> [10,14,1] = (25)

12:59 (410) GP: (DF is 25, and that was an Overpower x2)

01:00 ** (409) Black Star was speeding back towards the others when he heard the unusual sound, he looked back over his shoulder and blinked. This motherfucker did not give up! **

01:00 (401) High-Power: High-Power takes stock of the situation and charges up his blasters. If something came this way, he'd find out real quick how it liked to drink electrons.

01:01 (410) GP: Blackstar takes the full brunt of the beam, and feels his shield fail again. His body shuts down, and he falls like a ragdoll from the sky.

01:01 (410) GP: (You're incapacitated, not dead)

01:01 (409) Black Star: (cool beans.0

01:02 (403) Enkidu: (He falls onto a conveniently placed bed of spikes)

01:03 (411) Warrick: (accidentally poison tipped and electrified bed of spikes)

01:04 (410) GP: Talon watches Blackstar fall to the ground, and then speeds off in the opposite direction.

01:04 (476) No Name (enter): 13:04

01:04 (410) GP: (Aly, I presume?)

01:04 (476) No Name: (sorry for my lateness, alarm didnt go off)

01:05 (410) GP: (Well, we're just wrapping up, actually. You managed to miss the entire session. ;))

01:05 (409) Black Star: (:P)

01:05 (476) Staff: (yeah I know... but I hear you are in a fight and somone is not fairing well)

01:05 (476) Staff: (yeah, it makes me sad)

01:07 (410) GP: Blackstar will be unconscious for an hour, and will be as good as new in 6 hours.

01:07 (403) Enkidu: (I presume we have devices that let us track each other with our radios?)

01:07 (409) Black Star: (you see, I find the most unusual places to nap.)

01:07 (476) Staff: (ok, no heroic rescue needed then...)

01:07 (410) GP: (indeed)

01:08 (403) Enkidu: Enkidu arrives at the store. @R "Black Star? Come in Black Star." He turns to the others. "Look, he's not moving any more. I'm going to go find him"

01:08 (410) GP: There's the familar sound of booming thunder, then Gilgamesh appears.

01:09 (401) High-Power: "Right. Go get him, I'll hold down the fort here."

01:09 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks around at all the wreckage, and has the look of the deepest shock and anguish.

01:09 (404) Gilgamesh: "I miss a big battle? NOOOOOOOO!"

01:10 (409) Black Star: (X_X @ Gilga)

01:10 (410) GP: (Darth Gil: "NOOOOOOOOOOOOO!")

01:10 (476) Staff: @R: Everyone alright, I am reading a fluctuation in Black Star's Vitals

01:10 (411) Warrick: Take it easy, Gil. There'll be othe epic struggles between good and evil you can smash.

01:10 (404) Gilgamesh: "DAMMIT! DAMMIT! DAMN DAMN DAMN!"

01:10 (409) Black Star: (its alright big guy, you can have all of tha tnext time. :P)

01:11 ** (411) Warrick checks the locater, then flies off in Black Star's direction. **

01:12 (476) Staff: @R I take your silence as a no

01:12 (411) Warrick: (what question? who? what?)

01:13 (410) GP: Warrick reaches Blackstar's prone form. He's breathing, but unconscious.

01:13 (476) Staff: (the question regarding your status)

01:13 ** (411) Warrick (rears back and slaps BS as hard as he can. "WAKE UP!") **

01:13 (409) Black Star: (O.O!)

01:14 (411) Warrick: Three times in one day. I'm going to sleep well tonight.

01:14 (476) Staff: (You know, we have medical facilities at base I am certain)

01:14 ** (411) Warrick places a hand on Black Star's forehead and concentrates, applying a healing energy through his body. **

01:15 (411) Warrick: (You know, I'm not carrying his ass if I can help it.) 8D

01:15 (476) Staff: (lol)

01:15 (409) Black Star: (I feel the love. :P)

01:16 (410) GP: (hmm, we're working out if Warrick can heal BS or not)

01:16 (409) Black Star: (*considers writting something pertaining to this particular moment* hmmmm....*rubs his goatee*)

01:17 (410) GP: (It would take a lot to wake him up. More than you could do today, Warrick. Better to just let his suit do the work)

01:17 (409) Black Star: (^_^!)

01:17 (403) Enkidu: Gilgamesh just sulks in abject disappointment.

01:17 (411) Warrick: (with a str of 5, that means I can lift 500lbs?)

01:17 (409) Black Star: (now haul me off g-e-n-t-l-y please.)

01:17 (409) Black Star: (^_~)

01:17 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh just sulks in abject disappointment. (ignore above)

01:18 ** (411) Warrick (leaves bs in the gutter, face down for good measure) **

01:18 (409) Black Star: (;_;)

01:18 (401) High-Power: ((Worst case, High-Power can haul BS's ass back home. Strap him to the bike ;) ))

01:19 (409) Black Star: (I swear. When I turn evil, it will be your fault.)

01:19 (410) GP: (To Warrick: Yes)

01:19 (410) GP: (250kg, to be exact)

01:20 (410) GP: (and with his suit, BS probably weighs about 300 pounds)

01:20 (411) Warrick: (good)

01:20 (409) Black Star: (actually that suit is not that heavy. BS is an innater.)

01:20 (401) High-Power: ((Time to lay off the super-size, BS))

01:21 (409) Black Star: (HP on the other hand, has a heavy ass suit I would imagine.0

01:21 (410) GP: (Oh, really? Ok. He can fly naturally, or does he use a jetpack?)

01:21 (401) High-Power: ((Yeah, it's pretty heavy stuff))

01:21 (409) Black Star: (natural flight.)

01:21 (409) Black Star: (natural regen too)

01:21 (409) Black Star: (its all natural.)

01:21 (410) GP: (Well I'll be damned. Ok, so he weighs 210, as it says on the sheet)

01:22 (401) High-Power: ((Except for his ass, he got that done in LA))

01:22 ** (411) Warrick braces himself before pulling Black Star over his shoulder in a fireman's carry. He takes to the air, but it's slow going with more than double the weight. @R "Let's head back to HQ. The authorities can clean up the rest." **

01:22 (409) Black Star: (beverly hills baby. liposuction and implants.)

01:22 (410) GP: (and of course the penis implant. Gotta have that rockstar package)

01:22 (409) Black Star: (hehehe. ^_~)

01:22 (409) Black Star: (penile implant. check.)

01:23 (410) GP: By this time, the sirens are deafening, and the first patrol car turns onto the block.

01:23 (404) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh walks back to base, with his head hung low. He halfheartedly tries to start a few fights along the way, and sighs when people run or hide instead of accepting his challenges.

01:23 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 43 minutes

01:23 (409) Black Star: [1d100] -> [75] = (75)

01:24 (410) GP: (Do you bug out as fast as possible, or wait for police questioning?)

01:25 (404) Gilgamesh: (Gilgamesh walks slowly, so if they run up to him, they'll catch him, but he just ignores them completely)

01:26 (401) High-Power: ((High-Power didn't really see anything, but he gives the cops a few minutes to let them figure out that he doesn't know exactly what happened, then tearing off on his bike))

01:26 (410) GP: SENTINEL disperses, eventually all meeting back at base to regroup and regenerate, in Blackstar's case.

01:26 (410) GP: **Session 4 End**

10:24 (680) GP: Ok, so we left off...

10:24 (680) GP: Everyone regrouped at HQ, and BS licked his wounds.

10:25 (693) Black Star: (*hisss!*)

10:26 (675) High-Power: (The blackstar fanclub crowds at the window, offering to lick the wounds for him)

10:26 (680) GP: And it would have been 6 hours until he would be back at full strength. Shall we pick up 6 hours later, or the next day? 6 hours later would be in the evening.

10:27 (693) Black Star: (o.o!?)

10:27 (680) GP: (or should we pick up immediately after BS regains consciousness?)

10:27 (693) Black Star: (your call, I am unconscious. :P)

10:28 (680) GP: (ok, we'll pick up immediately after BS regains consciousness. It's been one hour since Warrick brought him back to HQ)

10:28 (684) Staff: no preference here

10:29 (675) High-Power: (I vote for full strength, gives me an excuse to slap on the extra kit I bought for myself)

10:29 (688) Warrick: (All I have to say is: BS - you need to lose some weight.)

10:29 (679) Enkidu: (Am I still Gilgamesh?)

10:30 (688) Warrick: (Who are any of us, really?)

10:30 (680) GP: (1-2, Gil, 3-4, Enkidu) [1d4] -> [3] = (3)

10:30 (680) GP: (you're Enkidu)

10:30 (693) Black Star: (pigga please warrick, if you can't carry me you need to eat your wheaties. I weight a respectable amount.)

10:30 (675) High-Power: (I am the foot up your ass. I am the noogie at midnight. I AM. DARKWING DUCK!!!)

10:31 (680) GP: (that show was fucking rad.)

10:31 (684) Staff: (I loed that show...)

10:31 (684) Staff: *loved

10:31 (688) Warrick: (respectable, if you're a gorram hippo)

10:31 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu gets back to the pad, where he immediately tries to raise Bill on the phone.

10:32 (684) Staff: "why the hell is it that I always miss the fun?"

10:32 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu looks crossly at Shining Staff. "Ask Black Star how much fun it was," he says tersly.

10:32 (688) Warrick: (I just had the hilarious image of Gilgamesh using the phone. **Gilgamesh picks up the receiver of the RED PHONE. "HELLO!" Gilgamesh shakes the handset. "WHY YOU NO WORK!" Without another word, Gilgamesh slams his hammer into the body of the phone.**)

10:32 (680) GP: The gruff secretary answers again, this time with, "Bill's Wrecking Yard."

10:33 (679) Enkidu: (lol)

10:33 (679) Enkidu: "It's Enkidu. Need to talk to Bill. Urgent."

10:33 (680) GP: "Hold on."

10:33 (680) GP: "This is Bill."

10:33 (688) Warrick: (Anyone else imagining Annie Potts a la Ghostbusters as Bill's secretary?)

10:34 (680) GP: (that's what I had in mind.)

10:34 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 52 minutes

10:34 (679) Enkidu: "Hi Bill. I need everything you can pull up on the supervillain Talon. And if you could get us a large net strong enough to hold someone stronger than Gilgamesh. I might have a plan."

10:34 (693) Black Star: (o.O! so, we are going with full strength or just coming to?)

10:35 (680) GP: (you just regained consciousness)

10:35 (684) Staff: "You know what I mean... Not to be insensitive to Black Star's injuries... I just seem to miss all the fights"

10:35 (679) Enkidu: (Janine! Sorry about the bug eyes thing)

10:35 (684) Staff: "What the hell happened anyway? All I got was life-sign readings from you guys"

10:35 (680) GP: There's the clacking of keys in the background. "Talon. Ok. And a net? How big?"

10:35 (675) High-Power: All manner of noises eminate from High-Power's workshop, as well as bright flashes of light escaping through the cracks in the door. For the last several hours, he has been making serious modifications to his suit, modifications he had put into the original design but had to cut out in due to a lack of parts. The packages had come a few days ago, but he hadn't gotten everything sorted until recently. Given the recent battle with Talon, it was clear they'd be needing some of these new functions.

10:36 (679) Enkidu: "Big. He's fast, so we can't be very precise here. I'd say at least 20' x 20'."

10:39 (680) GP: More clacking. "Right. Ok, I've placed the order. You should have your net by tomorrow. I'll find out anything I can about Talon in the meantime."

10:39 (679) Enkidu: "Great. Thanks, Bill." Enkidu hangs up.

10:40 (680) GP: The Red Phone rings a few seconds after Enkidu hangs it up.

10:40 (688) Warrick: You think a net could stop that guy?

10:41 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu finally turns his attention back to Shining Staff. "There's a new villain to worry about. Guy named Talon. He messed up Black Star pretty bad. If he wasn't such a tough son of a gun, he'd be six feet under. As it is, it'll be hours before he's at full strength again, and you know how fast he heals."

10:41 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu picks up the phone again after he finishes his sentence. "Yeah?"

10:41 (693) Black Star: His eyes slid open and focused on the ceiling for a moment before he groaned softly. "great." The words left his lips in a whisper, he recognized where he was alright. Shit, that motherfucker had been fast! As fast as he was no doubt, maybe faster. He had thought he had ditched him when he had realized he was over matched but that had apparently been wishful thinking. He frowned for a moment as he considered the facts. He hated to admit that he had been over his head, but those sort of enemies were few and far between. This was definately one of those cases. The next time he saw him, he was not going to go off by himself and let his enthusiasm get the best of him. He shifted slightly, there was little actual pain at this point but there was discomfort. His body was regenerating, internal damage healing itself at a good pace. He was not going to hear the end of this. Shit, who was the one that brought him here? High Power? Warrick? He owned talon for this. His mouth was dry, his head turning over to take a look around before he took a deep breath and held it before sitting up. He was not an invalid. It was high time he started moving. He rolled on the bed, placing his feet on the ground and standing up. He swayed for a moment before gritting his teeth and taking his first step and then another. Fucking Talon...

10:42 (684) Staff: "Holy mother of god" Staff says as he crosses himself "I am glad I boosted my shield Generator's power emission..."

10:42 (680) GP: "You shouldn't be so hasty, Enkidu. I was just about to give you an update on the search you asked me to do."

10:42 (693) Black Star: (there ya go. ^_^!)

10:42 (675) High-Power: A high-pitched whine eminates from the workshop, followed by a serious of loud and brutal-sounding crashes, and ultimately ending with the sound of metal on metal, with the whine sputtering out and dying.

10:44 (679) Enkidu: "Great. Sorry about the way I answered the phone. Let's see it."

10:44 (680) GP: "My first thought was to look into anyone who referred to themselves as 'The Gingerbread Man.' I had one hit with that, a villain a few years ago who was know for his exploding pastries. However, he died in an unfortunate bakery accident."

10:45 (675) High-Power: ((Now that's a sorry-assed obituary.

10:45 (679) Enkidu: "Hmm. I don't remember any pastry-related paraphanelia at the crime scenes."

10:45 (675) High-Power: ((Here lies Bob. He blew up a piece of bread.))

10:45 (684) Staff: (almost as bad as anaccident involving a microwave and anon-dairy creamer)

10:45 (688) Warrick: (Bomb Voyage!)

10:46 (680) GP: (hehe)

10:47 (680) GP: "I still thought perhaps the message itself was partly truthful, so I looked into speedy villains. There are a number who have superhuman speed, but only a handful that are fast enough to not be seen with the naked eye. What's more, is most of them are in jail or otherwise indisposed."

10:48 (679) Enkidu: "So not a speedster, then. I had already figured on that."

10:49 (688) Warrick: (Anyone talked to the Muffin Man?)

10:49 (680) GP: "The only one fast enough and not in jail or dead is Blaze, but he hasn't been seen in over six months. He could be our villain, or he could just be laying low."

10:49 (693) Black Star: it took a bit longer than he had expected for him to half walk and half shuffle down towards the nearest kitchen area. All the while, he tried not to use the walls as support with some success. He could feel the warm sensation of his regeneration spreading through his whole body. The fact that he could feel it through out his body was not an encouraging sign. He had to have fallen when Talon got him that last time, and his suit could only absorb so much. Still, he felt well enough and he was thankful he was still alive. How was he supposed to give Talon his due if he was dead? He finally made it to the kitchen area and muttered for a moment, his left hand hitting his left leg roughly four inches above the knee firmly. "we are right there. bear with me" his words were an irritated mutter. He made it within the kitchen area and opened the fridge, pouring himself a glass of orange juice and putting a pair of hot pockets in the microwave. As he did so, he settled on sitting down on a chair and focusing on looking out the closest window.

10:50 (679) Enkidu: "What about invisibles or villains with teleportation powers?"

10:50 (675) High-Power: Eventually, High-Power emerges from the workshop, his feet clearly no longer touching the floor. As he floats around, he seems to continue to be testing the suit, making odd movements to test for mobility, stability, and so on. "Well, that works well enough...won't be outracing 'Star for a while yet, but it'll have to do." With that, he eases the flight mechanism down until it is off, making a noise not much louder than one of his normal footsteps.

10:50 (680) GP: "I then did some looking at Jack Richardson, 'The Ripper.' He's just a nut with super strength, and a twisted mind. I doubt he's an accomplice, and it's even more unlikely he's our man."

10:53 (680) GP: "I haven't gotten to the teleporters yet, but I did do some checking on invisibles. The Invisible Dude broke out of jail about a month ago and hasn't been seen since. Glass Man is also still on the loose, but he's been tied to a string of bank robberies. Kidnapping and bank robberies just don't add up, if you ask me."

10:55 (688) Warrick: (...and hasn't been seen since. No shit!)

10:55 (680) GP: (hehe)

10:55 (679) Enkidu: (lol)

10:56 (684) Staff: (lol)

10:56 (675) High-Power: Eventually, the sensor suite would include enhanced hearing, but for now, vision was all-imporant. That was the bulk of this upgrade. He already knew it worked, but he might as well run some additional tests. Through the walls, he located each of the team that he could find. Settling on Blackstar, he decided to see how the poor bastard was doing. He made his way to the kitchen, idly remembering he hadn't had anything to eat in a while himself.

10:56 (679) Enkidu: "Hmm. So it could have been Blaze, and it could have been The Invisible Dude. Still, I have a feeling it's somebody we haven't encountered yet...... or maybe someone we would never suspect. Bill, this is going to sound strange, but could you broaden your search to include heroes as well as villains?"

10:57 (684) Staff: "Oh I dont like the direction this is going..."

10:58 (680) GP: There's a moment of silence. "That's an unusual thought, but certainly not one without precedent. I'll take heroes into consideration as well. One more thing, am I on speaker phone, Enkidu?"

10:58 (693) Black Star: He considered going down a floor and seeing how the others were doing but something held him back. He had never been a fan of displaying weakness, and he was at the moment as weak as he had ever been in a long time. He sighed softly, eyes closing as he concentrated on the glass in his right hand and the curious sensations which coursed through his body. Regeneration was one of those abilities he was glad to have even if he hated feeling its effects. It was not so much out of discomfort, out of the realization that every single time he had used that particular talent someone directly or not had kicked his ass. Still, if he did not possess this his life would be far more...difficult. For a moment he considered his dreams. Where exactly had this come from? He was more than a simple man and yet he knew not where he had come from. The fact that he did not know his parents had not overly bothered him throughout his life. No, that was a lie. He had always been curious about who they had been, but he had been more than willing to let things lie. Now, it was proving to be a bit more difficult to not try and figure things out. If there was anything that Talon had reminded him was that he was not invincible. How many more battles before he ended up like this? How many more battles would it take for even regeneration to not be enough?

10:58 (679) Enkidu: "No."

10:58 (680) GP: "Please put the speaker on."

10:59 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu has already pushed the button before Bill is done saying "please".

10:59 (679) Enkidu: "It's on."

11:00 (680) GP: "Excellent. I have a proposal for you, if you choose to accept it."

11:00 (680) GP: (does anyone remember the name of the SS newspaper?)

11:00 (679) Enkidu: (Not me)

11:00 (684) Staff: (No)

11:00 (679) Enkidu: "We're all ears, Bill."

11:01 (688) Warrick: (Serenity Springs Times News Journal Gazzette?)

11:01 (675) High-Power: "Holding up okay?" High Power entered the room, his suit clearly different from the last time Blackstar had seen it. Tone and facial expression were always nearly impossible to get from High-Power, given how often he left his helmet on, but he seemed friendly enough...for High-Power.

11:02 (680) GP: "The Serenity Springs Times have put out an open invitation for supers to tell their story. No real names or other personally identifying information, but typical interview questions: why do you do it, what's in it for you, etc. This might be a chance to get some of the public on your side, tell your own story. But only if you want to, of course."

11:03 (684) Staff: "I wouldnt mind"

11:03 (679) Enkidu: "I'm in. If we could get the public to accept us more, that would be better than putting any villain away."

11:05 (684) Staff: Staff was already thinking of ways he could make tiny jabs at the eineffectual police force

11:06 (693) Black Star: The orange juice glass was half empty by the time he heard the impending approach of another. It was a hard to miss, this particular ally had never been one for much subtlety. His eyes slid open and he turned his head to look over his shoulder as High Power entered the small kitchen area. "Where you the one that hauled me here High Power? if so, thanks." There, that was out of the way assuming that High Power was indeed who brought him. He was the most likely to have done so but one never knew. He watched him for a moment, his feet up and laying down on another chair as he sat quietly. The tingling sensation on his legs had faded ever so slightly, the sensation focusing now on his shoulders and lower back.

11:06 (680) GP: "Very well, I will notify the Times of SENTINEL's involvement. I will arrange for a nuetral meeting ground with the reporter, and call you back with the location and time. Did you have anything else to report?"

11:07 (688) Warrick: Nothing I can think of.

11:08 (684) Staff: "Not on my part... Upgraded my shield emitter, that is about it..."

11:08 (679) Enkidu: "Not unless someone else does. Right now I'm focused on capturing Talon. I'll let you know when we've got him in custody."

11:08 (680) GP: "Very well. Good day, gentlemen." There's a click.

11:09 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu picks up and sets down the receiver to hang up.

11:09 (688) Warrick: You get the feeling there's something he's not telling us?

11:09 (684) Staff: "yes"

11:09 (679) Enkidu: "Hmm, no, not really. What gives you that impression, Warrick?

11:09 (684) Staff: (Personally, I am very suspicious of Bill)

11:11 (688) Warrick: I can't put my finger on it.

11:11 (688) Warrick: I'd like to say you shouldn't trust someone you haven't met - but then, even heroes wear masks.

11:12 (675) High-Power: "Wasn't me, I was off playing nice-nice with the police when they showed up. Warrick got to you and brought you back. Said a couple of things about weight-loss. I think he could stand to use more time in the gym, myself," he reached into the fridge, pulling out a bottle of tonic water, his eyes playing over some gin further back. "Talon's going to keep being a pain in the ass for us. We'll have to be careful. Need you to knit up, and we need some new tricks. Meantime, we should probably stick together more. Just probably best for all of us." He took the tonic and closed the fridge, it was a good time to drink, but it never seemed like the thing to do, not here, not under the suit. Taking his helmet off, he grabs a glass and sits at the table. His face is covered with grease and carbon, most likely from his shop. He fills his glass and quickly empties it, the bitter tonic souring his mouth as it goes.

11:12 (684) Staff: "Neither can I... it is just a feeling in the back of my mind..."

11:12 (679) Enkidu: "But if we can't trust Bill, then we're in a pretty bad spot, aren't we? I mean, where would we be without him?"

11:12 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu shakes his head. "No, I trust Bill completely. He's never let us down before."

11:12 (675) High-Power: ((Tahiti. Surrounded by beautiful women.))

11:13 (684) Staff: "I would like to... but... I dont know... "

11:14 (679) Enkidu: "Well, in any case, there's one problem that we can do something about, and that's Talon."

11:14 (684) Staff: "Yes, indeed"

11:14 (679) Enkidu: "He's too fast for anyone but Black Star to follow, and too powerful for Star to take on by himself, as we found out, but I think we can change that equation."

11:15 (684) Staff: "Using a net to slow him down?"

11:15 (688) Warrick: We'll have to.

11:15 (688) Warrick: It's either that or nuke the city. Call me crazy, but I don't think anyone would go for that.

11:16 (684) Staff: "well... there is something to be said about a good nuking"

11:16 (684) Staff: Staff chuckled

11:16 (679) Enkidu: "Yes. If we can get him to chase Black Star between two buildings, where we can unfurl a net just after Blackstar passes us, we can ground him and attack him directly. Even Gilgamesh will be able to hit him. He can't stand up to all of our powers at once.

11:17 (693) Black Star: "Warrick..." He spoke the name softly making sure that the words carry zero emotional undertones. Fair was fair, he owed him one. His eyes narrowing slightly when High Power spoke so casually about his weight. "Ha. If Warrick was complaining about my weight, he really should be eating his wheaties." If anything, one of the complaints he heard from time to time was that he was too thin. He went silent as he watched him walk to the frifge, although his armor obstructed his view enough that he had no idea what he chose. When he spoke of Talon he frowned, nodding for a moment before he replied. "I owe Talon. I owe him big." He owed him if nothing else for the embarassment of shooting him out from the sky and forcing his allies to carry him home like a damsel in distress. "But you are right, I can't go off by myself and try and get him by myself. Its not going to work." He felt no shame in admitting that. "Its got to be a group effort next time. Although we have to make sure we can contain him. He is as fast as I am, maybe faster." He watched as he removed his helmet, blinking at what he saw. "Were you working on that bike of yours again?"

11:17 (679) Enkidu: "We'll tether the net to something so that he can't just fly off with it."

11:19 (688) Warrick: I'm thinking something like the planet. I don't think he can fly off with Earth in tow.

11:19 (684) Staff: "it is not the object we need to worry about... it is the tether itself"

11:19 (679) Enkidu: "We'll refine the plan once we get Talon's report. It all depends on how strong he is, and how fast he can react."

11:20 (679) Enkidu: "If he's like Gilgamesh, the tether will have to be very strong indeed. If not, then it's not so important."

11:21 (675) High-Power: "The others said something about a net at some point. Wasn't paying a whole lot of attention, really," he motions at the helmet. "Modifications to the suit, actually. Sensors got a boost, and I got some airtime. Tried to get the supercharger on so I could match speeds with you, but that...didn't work out so well. Going to have to work with the design some," he pours another glass, quickly drinking that as well.

11:21 (688) Warrick: I think a can opener wouldn't be a bad idea either. Here I am thinking HP had the dandiest suit around.

11:22 (684) Staff: "My staff works like a can opener"

11:22 (679) Enkidu: "Yes. You have a point there, too. If he can pry open a bit of his suit, then you can use your death touch, though that might kill him, so we should reserve that for a last resort."

11:22 (679) Enkidu: (That should read "If we can pry open..")

11:24 (679) Enkidu: "In any case, we'll have to wait until tomorrow before we can act."

11:24 (684) Staff: "Indeed"

11:24 (680) GP: In the background noise of the bank of televisions, Warrick hears, "...brutal assault on the Awesome Guys..."

11:24 (679) Enkidu: "Has anybody seen High Power and Black Star?"

11:25 (679) Enkidu: "They should be filled in."

11:25 (688) Warrick: (The Awesome Guys? Those guys are AWESOME, man!)

11:25 ** (688) Warrick turns to face the television. **

11:26 (684) Staff: (such original names)

11:26 (680) GP: There's a reporter standing in front of the ruined storefront. "...failed attempt. Officers on scene said that there was a masked man, but they didn't get a name, and only a brief description."

11:27 (688) Warrick: (do I recognize the store?)

11:28 (679) Enkidu: (That was the scene of the fight last session)

11:28 (680) GP: (of course you do, it's the store that Talon rocketed, that two shmucks were trying to rob)

11:28 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu goes to look for HP and BS.

11:28 (675) High-Power: ((Oh god, it's HP's fifteen seconds of fame))

11:29 (679) Enkidu: ("Only a brief description", looks like you were REAL helpful ;) )

11:29 (680) GP: An artist's rendition of someone who resembles Warrick is shown on screen. "This is what the man looks like. The police say he is armed and extremely dangerous. If you see this man, do not attempt to engage him, but dial 911 immediately. This is Christina Jimenez, back to you in the stuido, Jim."

11:30 (684) Staff: "Fuuuuck"

11:30 (675) High-Power: ((What? I'm not the rutting PR man))

11:30 (675) High-Power: ((How drunk was I last night?))

11:30 (693) Black Star: "a net.." that would be something to see. "better than no plan I suppose." his eyes slid towards his helmet for a moment, although when he spoke of modifications and such he simply nodded. He still felt High Power's method was interesting. His suit was an extension of himself and one that he could cram full of technology and gadgets and what not. He personally grew out of need, his abilities strengthened through use and will. "I look forward to the day when you can match me in the air." No, not really but it was the polite thing to do. High Power would never have his grace. But that was not the point. if High Power had his speed, Talon would not be so much of a threat...

11:31 (688) Warrick: ...

11:31 (684) Staff: "well Warrick, have you ever considered cosmetic surgery?"

11:32 (684) Staff: "Ineffectual cops..."

11:32 (675) High-Power: "Yeah, well, we'll see. If he were robbing banks, I'd be tempted to shove him in the vault with a dozen gas grenades, seal it up, and come back when he's passed out from the lack of air," He smiles, grimly. "Got one guy like that once. Never was quite right, after."

11:32 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu walks into the kitchen, and looks at Black Star. "Oh good, you're up."

11:33 (680) GP: (the sketch looks like Warrick only in as much as his hair style, and the fast that he wears a mask. Other than that, the only reason it looks like Warrick is because you know what Warrick looks like)

11:33 (688) Warrick: That's just great. That's just fucking great!

11:34 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu purses his lips. "Maybe this isn't the best time to ask, but, well, how would you feel if we used you as bait to snare Talon?"

11:34 (675) High-Power: High-Power nods to Enkidu as he comes in. "So, what's the deal?"

11:34 (684) Staff: "well there are two options... deal with the cops when they show up wherever we go... or Cut your hair and weara different mask"

11:35 (679) Enkidu: Enkidu holds up a finger to High Power to let him know he'll answer him in a second after he's heard from Black Star.

11:36 (680) GP: The booming of thunder crashes through the apartment, and Gilgamesh joins BS and Highpower.

11:36 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 55 minutes

11:37 (684) Staff: hearing the thunder, Staff puts his hand on his fae "There goes the neighborhood"

11:37 (693) Black Star: He listened to High Power's outburst and nodded grimly. "If it was up to me, I would do something similar." The idea of hitting Talon until his skin melted and his very bones disintegrated was especially pleasing to him. Talon had wounded his pride, and those wounds tended to be hard to heal. More importantly, Talon was a clear and present danger to the city. That overpowered weapon of his had potential for doing serious collateral damage. The fact that his own blasts were of similar strength was not an issue, he always made an effort not to miss and to miss in places where innocent life would not be ended. He blinked when Enkidu arrived, he had focused so much on High Power that he missed his arrival. "Yeah, I am up." he paused for a moment, his legs moving away from the chair they had claimed as their own and to the ground. "more or less." It still felt as if his legs were asleep, the tingling sensation diminished but not quite gone just yet.

11:38 ** (693) Black Star winced slightly as the thunder echoed through the area. A moment later, Gilgamesh was present and he could all but feel the collective IQ of the sentinels dop a notch or two. **

11:38 (675) High-Power: High-Power looks at Gilgamesh where Enkidu was just standing, looks at his glass, and stands up, "Screw it," he walks to the fridge and pours some gin into the glass, mixing it with his tonic, and quickly gulps it down.

11:38 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks around, sees Black Star, and begins to laugh. "You look like whole baseball team use you for practice. HA HA HA!"

11:38 ** (693) Black Star smiled and nodded his head towards Gilgamesh. **

11:39 (688) Warrick: Then I guess you're not sorry you missed the fight?

11:39 ** (693) Black Star blinked for a moment and gritted his teeth. "Its good to see you two Gilgamesh." His voice was soft. Anyone that knew anything could probably figure out that it was a flat out lie. **

11:39 (684) Staff: "In a way"

11:42 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh starts to mope again. "At least you get to fight. I come in and see fire and destruction, and I miss it! It make me so sad!"

11:42 (684) Staff: Staff thinks to himself: there has to be a way to extricate those two...and make sure gil doesnt see the light of day

11:43 (688) Warrick: It's alright, Gil. I think there's a couple of chickens in the refrigerator.

11:43 ** (693) Black Star shook his head slightly and took a deep breaht a moment later he was standing, particularly proud that he did not sway as he did this time. "Even if you had been there Gilgamesh it would not have overly mattered. Most of the action took place out of the group, Talon is fast. As fast as I am, maybe faster. We have to snare him, if you want your shot at him." **

11:43 (681) Gilgamesh: (So, are you guys suddenly in the kitchen, now? Because I don't really know what's going on)

11:43 (693) Black Star: (we can move out now. I went to the kitchen first, being anti-social and all. :P)

11:44 (688) Warrick: (What? The kitchen is a 100 feet away or something?)

11:44 (681) Gilgamesh: "Snare. How we do that? Big mouse trap? Here little Talon, come get some cheese. WHAP! HA HA HA!"

11:44 (680) GP: (yeah, they finished watching the news report and then joined Enkidu in the kitchen)

11:45 (675) High-Power: High-Power toys with the idea of giving Gilgamesh the gin just to placate him but then he remembers the last time the bastard got drunk. The custom car he was working on was wrecked so badly it was little more than scrap. Pouring another small sip into his glass he hids the bottle in the back of the fridge. Heading to the table, he picks up his helmet and the tonic water, putting the water away as well.

11:45 (681) Gilgamesh: "MMMM Chicken! I so hungry!"

11:46 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh stomps over to the fridge and gobbles up the chicken, bones and all, in less than 10 bites.

11:47 ** (693) Black Star had been just about to say something when Gilgamesh spoke of hunger. Seconds later he tried not to stare as Gilgamesh made short work of the chicken as if everyone in the world ate like that. He nearly shuddered but did not, god damn it but he missed Enkidu... **

11:48 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh belches long and loud.

11:48 (688) Warrick: (It's all I can do to just laugh)

11:48 (684) Staff: "Jesus, I can hear him eating from here"

11:49 (680) GP: (Gil is completely useless in social situations)

11:49 (675) High-Power: High-Power turns to Warrick and just looks at him, not terribly amused by Gilgamesh's antics. "Right. So. What's happening?"

11:49 (681) Gilgamesh: (No. Useless would be a mute or a catatonic. He's worse than useless)

11:50 (680) GP: (hehe, yeah)

11:50 (688) Warrick: Aside from me being a fugitive? We wait. We wait to take on Talon. We wait on information from Bill. We wait.

11:51 (684) Staff: "Indeed..."

11:51 (681) Gilgamesh: "I HATE WAITING!" Gilgamesh pouts.

11:53 (684) Staff: "Sometimes we hae to wait in order to start breaking people"

11:53 ** (693) Black Star smiled. "I don't have a problem with waiting." His eyes slid to the right, focusing on a watch. If things went on as normal, he would not be back to full strength for several hours still. He took a step and then another, the more he walked the better it felt and made his way back towards the fridge, around Gilgamesh and poured himself some more orange juice. Afterwards, he was little time in putting as much distance between himself and Gilgamesh as he could get away with. **

11:53 (675) High-Power: "Wait, fugitive? The fuck are you talking about?" High-Power scowls as Gilgamesh whines, his mouth jumps as if about to snap something out at him, but stopping himself just short. "Okay, fine, we wait. In the meantime, I suppose I'll have to make sure our security is still functioning properly. We may want to set up watches."

11:53 (681) Gilgamesh: "I HATE WAITING!" Gilgamesh re-iterates in protest.

11:54 (680) GP: The phone rings.

11:54 (684) Staff: Staff picks it up

11:54 (684) Staff: and puts it on speaker

11:55 (684) Staff: Yes?

11:55 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh raids the icebox, taking up large quantities of ice cubes and chewing them very loudly.

11:55 (688) Warrick: Somehow, I got fingered for that AWESOME GUYS heist. Goddammit.

11:55 (680) GP: There's a pause on the other line.

11:56 (688) Warrick: Hello?

11:57 (684) Staff: Hello?

11:57 (680) GP: "Hello, I'm pleased to congratulate you on winning an all expenses paid vacation for two to Hawaii! How does that sound?"

11:57 (675) High-Power: High-Power bites back the words fighting to slam into Gilgamesh's ears. The irritation in his face is clear, and it's not helping that Warrick has been fingered as a bad guy...today was just getting better and better. "Wonderful. Sounds like a good time had by all. Let's go see who's calling us now," He slams his helmet on and walks out to the phone room, making no effort to reduce the noise he makes when walking.

11:59 (688) Warrick: Sounds like you have the wrong number.

11:59 (684) Staff: Staff hangs up the phone, and thinks naughty thoughts about livers and stir fry

11:59 (681) Gilgamesh: "Make more ice!" Gilgamesh demands of the freezer when he's done chewing it all.

11:59 (680) GP: "I don't think so, it says right here, 555-0154 has won two tickets to..." Staff hangs up on the telemarketer.

12:00 (680) GP: The phone rings again. This time, it's the Red one.

12:01 (684) Staff: Staff pics up the red one and puts it on speaker

12:01 (684) Staff: Guten tag

12:01 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh shakes the fridge violently. The contents of the fridge and freezer are tossed about the inside, containers are broken, zip lock bags are ruptured, milk cartons upend their contents.

12:01 (675) High-Power: "I really need to install a trace machine. Get fewer calls like that if we show up at their door in force."

12:01 (684) Staff: "Someone Sedate him!!!"

12:01 (675) High-Power: ((My Gin! You FUCKER!))

12:01 ** (693) Black Star hesitated for only a moment before walking out of the kitchen and making his way slowly towards the main living area. Gilgamesh was really something else, but they put up with his antics due to his melee prowess and the fact that Enkidu tended to more than make up for whatever wrongs Gilgamesh managed to commit. It did not take him long to reach at his destination, sittind down on a couch and sighing softly. The sensation in his legs was mostly gone, it seemed to be focusing on his upper body now... **

12:03 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh picks out the few undiscovered ice cubes on the floor with the rest of the stuff that was in the freezer and chews happily.

12:03 (680) GP: "Hello, gentlemen. The reporter from the Times will meet you at 8 in the reserved room at Aphrodite's. I told her to expect 5, but if one or more of you don't wish to go, that's your decision."

12:03 (680) GP: (Aphrodite's is an upscale restaurant.)

12:04 (684) Staff: "can we cage Gilgamesh and leave him here?" Staff whispers into the phone

12:04 (680) GP: "That is your decision. Good day." There's a click.

12:05 (675) High-Power: Reporter? High-Power just stood there, but his display was looking at every person in the room in turn. What the hell? An interview? God damn it...

12:05 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh comes into the common room, still crunching ice, ignoring the awful mess he made on the floor and on the inside of the fridge. "Nobody tell me about interview."

12:06 (684) Staff: Staff crosses himself

12:06 (688) Warrick: That's because it involves taking a bath.

12:06 (681) Gilgamesh: "If everybody get to do interview. I get to do interview," he says resolutely.

12:07 (684) Staff: "Only if you promise to behave youself"

12:07 (675) High-Power: For a moment, High-Power wished Gil were just another Villian. He could blast him then. It'd be okay. It's not the first time HP had this thought, just the first time this hour.

12:07 (681) Gilgamesh: "I always behave good!" Gilgamesh says emphatically.

12:07 (680) GP: (lol)

12:08 (684) Staff: "No... no you dont

12:08 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh cuts Staff off in mid sentence, "I go wait in car!"

12:08 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh stomps off to the garage.

12:08 ** (693) Black Star groaned softly as Gilgamesh made his intentions clear. "..." Staff spoke and he almost laughed. Gilgamesh behave himself? That was hillarious! "we still have a couple of hours to wait." If Gilgamesh was still around, then it would be a problem. If not, well, he had an out. He could always say that he was not feeling well. **

12:09 (680) GP: (He's going to be waiting in the car for like 5 hours)

12:09 (684) Staff: Ok... we figure out which car he is in... and we take a different one

12:10 (684) Staff: "Enkidu will understand, we will leave him a note"

12:10 (684) Staff: "I dont think Gil can read..."

12:10 (675) High-Power: "Just to be clear, if I had to blast him, Enkidu wouldn't feel it, right?"

12:11 (684) Staff: Dont think so"

12:11 (675) High-Power: "Good. Just checkin' is all."

12:12 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh can be heard stomping back up the staircase.

12:12 (684) Staff: "there has to be a way to separate them... Like in that Old show Family Matters where Urkel seperates himself from his Stephan alter ego so Laura can be happy"

12:13 (688) Warrick: ...

12:13 (675) High-Power: "I think you should stop watching TV, least that sitcom crap. Rots the brain."

12:13 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh bursts into the room. "We need new car door."

12:14 (675) High-Power: "Not unlike other things we have to deal with..."

12:14 ** (693) Black Star found himself laughing and not simply laughing but chortling with glee at Gilgamesh's words. **

12:14 (680) GP: (have any of you ever seen a cat play fetch? Mine does)

12:14 (681) Gilgamesh: "It no open, so I kick it. All caved in, now."

12:14 (684) Staff: "With my luck... it was my car..."

12:15 (680) GP: (ok, so do we fastforward til 20 to 8 or so?)

12:15 (681) Gilgamesh: "I bored! Somebody play blocky game!" For some reason, Gilgamesh loves watching people play Tetris.

12:16 (684) Staff: (yes... and was it my car?"

12:16 (684) Staff: (and is gill gone?"

12:16 (680) GP: (how many cars are there? There's the van, Staff's car, and HP's bike. Anything else?)

12:16 (681) Gilgamesh: (I'm assuming that Bill installed stronger components on the car Gil messed up last time so he couldn't just tear doors off and such. So when he couldn't force it open, he kicked it)

12:17 (680) GP: (ah, ok, so the van door is all caved outwards now)

12:17 (681) Gilgamesh: (Caved inward)

12:17 (680) GP: (1-5, it's Gil time, 6-10, Enkidu) [1d10] -> [5] = (5)

12:17 (693) Black Star: [1d100] -> [16] = (16)

12:18 (680) GP: (So Gil's still there are 20 to 8)

12:18 (684) Staff: (BTW, I may have to go a bit early... my host and friends want to go out for breakfast)

12:18 (684) Staff: (FUCK!!)

12:19 (675) High-Power: High-Power never had much use for video games, he left that mostly to the others. However, once they had gotten him to play Tetris, and he was pretty good at it. It wasn't that hard, but of course Gilgamesh forced him to play nonstop for three hours before he turned back to Enkidu. Fuck it all...

12:19 (688) Warrick: (you do realize it's AFTER NOON, right?)

12:19 (681) Gilgamesh: If nobody agreed to play Tetris, he stares at the screen, watching the demo reel over and over. "Oooo, blocky game."

12:19 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 58 minutes

12:19 (684) Staff: (yes... my freidns got up at 11)

12:19 (688) Warrick: If only someone could write a program so the game would play by itself...

12:20 (688) Warrick: (/sarcasm)

12:20 (684) Staff: Staff whispers into Warrick's ear "Do you hae any horse tranquilizer?"

12:20 (681) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh tears his off the "blocky game" long enough to ask "It time for interview yet?"

12:21 ** (688) Warrick shakes his head no. (in response to staff) **

12:21 (688) Warrick: Not yet Gilgamesh. WOAH! DID YOU SEE THAT BLOCK!

12:22 (681) Gilgamesh: "I bored with blocky game now! I want interview."

12:22 (680) GP: (Ug bored! Rip head off!!)

12:23 (684) Staff: Still whispering "laughing gass, anything?.. I have some stuff in my lab I could shock him into unconciousness with"

12:23 (681) Gilgamesh: (You might want to rethink the laughing gas. I can picture that one)

12:23 ** (693) Black Star waited for a time before he stood up and stretched. "well, I am off to get ready for the interview. see you in a while gentlemen." A moment later he began to walk back towards his own room. Once there, he began the usual preperations starting with a long bath. **

12:23 (688) Warrick: (HAW HAW HAW!)

12:24 (688) Warrick: (ha ha! black star takes baths!)

12:24 (680) GP: (I bet he sits down to pee, too)

12:24 (681) Gilgamesh: (I thought we had to be there in 20 minutes, how is there time for a long bath?)

12:24 (693) Black Star: (:P)

12:24 (693) Black Star: (screw you guys.)

12:24 (675) High-Power: ((I thought the interview was tomorrow morning

12:25 (693) Black Star: (we fast forwarded already?)

12:25 (680) GP: (When I said 8, I meant in the evening)

12:25 (693) Black Star: (I figure he did with t minus 2 hours give or take.)

12:25 (688) Warrick: (fancy restaraunts aren't open at 8am)

12:25 (693) Black Star: (indeed.)

12:25 (684) Staff: Staff recites the Lord's Prayer while making himself presentable. he then asks the virgin mary to pray for his sins, and asks Saint Jude, Patron saint of lost causes, to help him deal with gil

12:25 (675) High-Power: ((And, just because he deserves more...awwww, Blackstar takes baths. Do you like your bubble-wubble bath, with the scented bubbles? Yes you do, yes you do. Do you like cherry or strawberry better? Awww...))

12:26 (688) Warrick: (Rubber ducky! You're the one!)

12:26 (693) Black Star: (hahaha. just cuz you mfs stank, don't mean I have to. so pffft!)

12:26 (680) GP: (Everyone takes the intervening time to get ready for the interview, and about 7:30, Enkidu pops in Gil's place)

12:27 (675) High-Power: "Right, guess I'd better freshen up some. Too many people think I'm a robot as is."

12:27 (680) GP: (We'll stop here for today.)

12:27 (684) Staff: sweet

12:27 (680) GP: **End Session 5** (even though I never officially started it)

10:27 (723) GP: Ok, so we'll skip to 20 to 8. While the gang was waiting around, and Gil was watching the "blocky" game, Enkidu swapped in.

10:27 (723) GP: *Session 6 start*

10:28 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 16

10:28 (725) Enkidu: Once he's filled in, Enkidu remarks "Interview, huh? Well this could be just the thing we need to improve our image!"

10:29 (732) Staff: "why yes, yes it could be"

10:29 (724) Warrick: I'm not so sure.

10:29 (732) Staff: "though it could also be a trap, eoither intentional or unintentional"

10:29 (724) Warrick: It could be a vehicle to further ruin the supers image.

10:29 (724) Warrick: Or worse.

10:30 (732) Staff: "yeah... a supervillian could burst through the wall and force a Sadistic Choice"

10:30 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu frowns slightly. "No, we can't always be jumping at shadows, wondering whether everything's a trap or a plot. I think this is a great opportunity."

10:31 (724) Warrick: We can hope.

10:31 (732) Staff: "yeah... we can hope... and go armed"

10:31 (721) High-Power: "And a meteor could land on us. I'm not exactly thrilled, but it won't be that bad. Unless Gilly decides to show up."

10:31 (732) Staff: "yeah... that could be bad..."

10:31 ** (723) GP (rubs his hands together) **

10:31 (724) Warrick: That was what I meant by "or worse"

10:32 (732) Staff: "You know, we could always get some horse tranq on the way there"

10:32 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu waves it away. "Gilgamesh may not be the most polite of heroes, but I'm sure they'll be glad to have such a strong warrior protecting them."

10:32 (732) Staff: "You probably arent aware of what happenes when he is here are you?"

10:33 (724) Warrick: (was this a taped interview or for print?)

10:33 (723) GP: (it's for print. But it will probably be recorded on audio tape)

10:34 (725) Enkidu: "Okay, so maybe he breaks something every once in a while. They're just material goods, right? How does that compare to the lives he saves by putting villains away?"

10:34 (732) Staff: (we are soooo gonna gets screwed by this...)

10:34 ** (724) Warrick parodies Gilgamesh by stomping around and shouting, "WHERE FOOD! I HUNGRY! YOU, PRETTY LADY REPORTER! PLAY BLOCKY GAME!" **

10:35 (732) Staff: " He makes even the people we save hate us"

10:35 (725) Enkidu: "Oh, I'm sure he's not that bad. We should probably get going. Don't want to be late."

10:35 ** (724) Warrick acknowledges Enkidu, "True. We'd be a different team without him around." **

10:35 (724) Warrick: No, he's not that bad.

10:35 (732) Staff: "still..."

10:35 ** (724) Warrick whspers under his breath, "he's much worse." **

10:35 (721) High-Power: High Power ponders getting another drink before heading out. If Gilgamesh showed up, he'd probably need it.

10:36 (732) Staff: "OK, here is what we do... if Gil shows up... everything he says is off the record"

10:37 (724) Warrick: Right, then. Time to leave.

10:38 ** (724) Warrick steps outside onto the penthouse balcony and takes to the skies. **

10:39 (721) High-Power: ((Weren't we going as a group?))

10:39 (725) Enkidu: (I thought so)

10:39 (732) Staff: (yeah)

10:39 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu watches him go, then shrugs, with a slight grin. "Last one there's a rotten egg, I suppose."

10:39 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu dashes off, trying to beat Warrick there.

10:40 (723) GP: (showing up at different times certainly doesn't get the interview off on the right foot, but ok. ;) )

10:40 (732) Staff: "OK, who rides wth me?"

10:40 (724) Warrick: (we don't have to walk in. we can wait outside)

10:41 (732) Staff: (so, you guys like to go fast? What would Freud say?

10:41 (732) Staff: )

10:41 (724) Warrick: (that our mothers were whores?)

10:42 (732) Staff: (well, maybe not whores...)

10:42 (721) High-Power: "All the same, I'll lead with the bike." After all, he could listen to what he wanted to that way...

10:42 (732) Staff: "alright"

10:43 (732) Staff: Staff goes down to his car, waits for whever will join him, and listens to some Wagner

10:43 (723) GP: It doesn't take Enkidu very long to arrive at Aphrodite's.

10:43 (732) Staff: oh, wait...no one else is joining him... so he leaves

10:44 (732) Staff: listening to wagner

10:44 (723) GP: Warrick arrives a few moments later.

10:44 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu proudly proclaims "I win!" when Warrick shows up a few beats later

10:44 (732) Staff: About halfway through the trip, he switches to NPR news

10:45 (724) Warrick: Quite.

10:45 (723) GP: Thunder booms, and Gil is suddenly standing in front of Warrick.

10:45 ** (724) Warrick adjust uncomfortably. **

10:45 (742) Enrique (enter): 10:45

10:45 (732) Staff: (ah the mental image of a costumed superhero in a gaudily painted car listening to NPR as he drives calmly down the road)

10:45 (724) Warrick: ...

10:45 (721) High-Power: ((Buddahfuck))

10:45 (732) Staff: (fuck fuck fuck)

10:46 (724) Warrick: Hello, Gilgamesh.

10:46 (732) Staff: (YOU EVIL BASTARD)

10:46 (724) Warrick: (8D)

10:46 (742) Black Star: (:P)

10:46 (723) GP: (hey, I just do what the dice tell me)

10:46 Attempting to assign the role of PLAYER to (742) Black Star...

10:46 (732) Staff: (something tells me that the dice didnt get used...)

10:46 (732) Staff: (hehe)

10:47 (723) GP: (Marcao, the gang is on their way to the interview at Aphrodite's)

10:47 (742) Black Star: (*shifty eyed look and hides*)

10:47 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh looks around at his surroundings. "What you want, ghost-boy?"

10:47 (726) Gilgamesh: "And why we standing in front of big building?"

10:47 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 34

10:47 (724) Warrick: We're here for that interview. Remember?

10:48 (742) Black Star: (aah, kk. is gilga tagging along?)

10:48 (723) GP: (he just swapped in)

10:48 (726) Gilgamesh: "Oh, yes, interview. Is that like test of big strength? Arena combat?"

10:48 (724) Warrick: (No, Enkidu was. But you know how that goes.)

10:48 (732) Staff: (fuuuck)

10:48 (724) Warrick: No, I'm afraid it's going to be lots of boring talk.

10:48 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh's face falls. "Oh."

10:49 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh sighs deeply.

10:49 (724) Warrick: However, you might get to talk about your greatest battles.

10:49 (726) Gilgamesh: "Well," he begins hopefully, "maybe big villain show up and try to kill us all."

10:49 (724) Warrick: Yes, won't that be swell.

10:50 (726) Gilgamesh: Regaining his swagger, Gilgamesh continues "Yes, big nasty villain show up and wreck place. I can't wait!"

10:50 (724) Warrick: Did you want to wait out here?

10:51 (726) Gilgamesh: "No, no, no. I need to be right there when big nasty villain come."

10:52 (723) GP: (I take it HP took his bike and BS flew there?)

10:52 (732) Staff: (yes)

10:52 (742) Black Star: (yup)

10:52 (723) GP: Blackstar arrives.

10:53 (724) Warrick: So, you're going to be our ... sentry, while we lower our guard?

10:54 (726) Gilgamesh: "Yep!"

10:55 (724) Warrick: So, no matter what else happens you'll remain at your post, and only when we're threatened with our lives you'll do or say anything?

10:56 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh thinks about it, then his face darkens and he points at Warrick accusatorily. "You trying trick me!"

10:56 (732) Staff: (mayday mayday!!)

10:57 ** (724) Warrick holds up his hands, "Gilgamesh, I'm hurt that you'd insenuate such a thing." **

10:58 (726) Gilgamesh: "In...incin... I no have fire powers, Warrick. What you talking about?"

10:58 (723) GP: (lol)

10:58 ** (742) Black Star landed gracefully and looked about for a moment before starting to move. He had gotten a bit more paranoid after his last exchange with Talon. Still, he did not allow himself to dwell on the past. Instead he focused on the future, his mind already trying to anticipate the questions that he may be asked if things went as they should. **

10:59 (724) Warrick: I thought we were friends. If you can take on the bad guys when they come, and they will, I just want to be sure about it.

11:00 (726) Gilgamesh: "You always jumping one subject to another and then go back! Talking you make my head hurt, ghost-boy."

11:01 (723) GP: HP roars up on his bike, with SS just behind.

11:02 (732) Staff: Staff sees gilgamesh, parks, turns off the ignition, and beats his head into the steering column

11:02 (726) Gilgamesh: "We ready for interview, yet? I bored now!"

11:02 (724) Warrick: Just promise me you won't let anyone hurt us while we're here.

11:03 (721) High-Power: HP puts it into park and activates the security system. Just wonderful, Whiny McBreaksalot was back.

11:03 (723) GP: (Bored! Bored! BORED! Rip head off!!)

11:04 (726) Gilgamesh: "Nobody hurt none of us! I tear the place apart looking for hidden villains!"

11:04 (732) Staff: Staff gts out of the car, looks up, and asks God what he had done to deserve this, then says 15 hail marys on his way over the the group in the vain hope that god would forgive him of whatever sin he commited and bring Enkidu back

11:05 (723) GP: It's now 7:52 pm.

11:06 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh vigilantly scans the streets nearby for anyone threatening looking. [1d10 + 9] -> [5,9] = (14)

11:07 (723) GP: Just average citizens walk the streets. Most of them coming Gil's way cross to the other side of the street.

11:07 (724) Warrick: (Gilgamesh spies a little old lady who could be carrying a Mac-10)

11:08 (721) High-Power: "Right, let's go make a good first impression." He eyes Gilly from behind his helmet.

11:08 ** (724) Warrick holds the door as everyone else enters. **

11:09 (742) Black Star: It did not take long for him to realize that Gilgamesh was present and sighed softly. A moment later, when Warrick too the initiative and held the door open he slid through. "thanks." He wanted to be the first or among the first to talk to the reporter. He did not want to be here when Gilgamesh got his turn...

11:09 (732) Staff: Staff walks in, thinking Father thou art in heaven...

11:09 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh sees a post office drop box and gasps. "The Abominable Mailman!" he exclaims as he tears the drop box out of the ground and upends its contents onto the sidewalk. "Nope, wasn't him," he says nonchalantly and follows the others into the building.

11:09 (723) GP: (lol)

11:09 (732) Staff: (son of a bitch)

11:10 (732) Staff: (you know that will go into the damn paper)

11:10 (721) High-Power: ((It won't hurt Enkidu. I'll just knock him out, I promise))

11:10 (724) Warrick: (ha ha! Abominable Mailman)

11:10 (732) Staff: (please do it right now)

11:11 (726) Gilgamesh: (Half the fun of that is imaging a villain who dresses as a mailman and hides in drop boxes)

11:11 (723) GP: The Maitre'D looks up as SENTINEL enters. A scowl crosses his face. "May I help you...gentlemen?"

11:11 (724) Warrick: (Where all the white women at?)

11:11 (721) High-Power: High-Power stops for a moment, trying to avoid blasting Gilly, his capacitors are charged, the blast would only take a moment, but then it strikes him. How the hell did Gilgamesh know the word "Abominable"?

11:12 (724) Warrick: (who were we supposed to meet?)

11:12 (726) Gilgamesh: (lol)

11:13 (723) GP: (Bill didn't say what her name was, but she's a reporter from the Serenity Springs Times)

11:13 (723) GP: (in the reserved room)

11:13 (732) Staff: "yes, there is a reporter with the Serenity Springs times we were instructed to meet here"

11:13 (732) Staff: "In a room reserved for such"

11:13 (726) Gilgamesh: "Big meeting important innervu!" Gilgamesh screams at the man from the back of the line.

11:15 (723) GP: The man sneers and ignores Gil's outburst. "So you are...SENTINEL?"

11:15 (732) Staff: Staff whispers at the man "forgive my friend but he has the mental capacity of a small child... and yes, yes we are.."

11:16 (726) Gilgamesh: "Hey you! Big innervu!" Gilgamesh yells ineffectually.

11:16 (721) High-Power: "Yeah, sorry about the big guy, he's a bit excitable. Which way to the room?"

11:16 (723) GP: "Walk this way, please." He proceeds to walk a bouncy, prissy walk towards the reserved room.

11:17 (723) GP: He stops at a large pair of double doors on the left side of the restaurant. "Here we are."

11:18 (721) High-Power: ((Several choice words float around High-Power's head. Many of which are not suitable for the CCA))

11:18 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh sneers at the man as he walks past.

11:18 (724) Warrick: Thank you.

11:18 (724) Warrick: (INNARVIEW!)

11:19 (732) Staff: "thank you" staff says as he passes

11:19 (721) High-Power: High power just walks by, barely nodding to the man. He was sure he saved his ass at least once, even if indirectly. Of course, this type of jackass would probably kick you in the nuts for saving his life.

11:20 (723) GP: The Maitre'D closes the doors behind them, looking upset that he didn't get a tip. The reserved room is spectacular, with about 10 large tables and a handful of smaller tables. The reporter is seated near the center of the room. She looks up when the doors open. "Ah, SENTINEL."

11:20 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh seems to remember something, then alertly scans the lobby for hidden villains as he walks. [1d10 + 9] -> [5,9] = (14)

11:21 (732) Staff: (wait... isnt maitre domo some latin derivitive for House mother)

11:21 (724) Warrick: (ha ha! hidden villains BOMB VOYAGE!)

11:21 (723) GP: Gil notices pleny of people giving the group dirty looks, and one couple that looks positively horrified by the superheroes intrustion into their dinnertime.

11:21 (732) Staff: Staff opsn the door really fast and gives the guy a 20 dollar tip

11:22 (726) Gilgamesh: (Gilgamesh yells "Oh no, the Truffle Surprise!" and upends the desert cart.)

11:22 (726) Gilgamesh: (No, two in a row wouldn't be good)

11:22 (723) GP: He gives SS a curt, "Thank you." and walks away.

11:23 (723) GP: The reserved room is truly reserved, the only ones in the room are the reporter and SENTINEL.

11:23 (721) High-Power: High-Power just glares at Staff under his helmet. Giving the man a tip for showing them to a room? Fucking lunacy, that's what that is.

11:24 (724) Warrick: "Good evening," Warrick says evenly. He remains standing until directed to sit.

11:24 (724) Warrick: (no shit@HP)

11:24 (721) High-Power: "Hello ma'am, nice to meet you. Apologize in advance for the big guy, he wasn't cursed with an overabundance of schoolin'. That said, let's get down to business, shall we?"

11:24 (723) GP: The reporter motions them over. "Please, have a seat."

11:25 ** (742) Black Star took the time to look around the room and appreciate the decorum before he took a step or two to the right and leaned slightly against one of the nearby walls. Gilgamesh was eyeing all over the place as if he expected Talon himself to be hiding behind a painting. He did not have a good feeling about this but here he was anyway. He took a deep breath and held it, his eyes sliding down to his left wrist, where his suit contained a small time piece. Right on time. His eyes slid towards the reporter, Warrick's exchange noted and a moment later he was sitting with all the grace he could muster. **

11:25 (723) GP: "Order something, if you'd like." She picks up a small bell on the table and gives it a ring. A waiter hurries over.

11:25 (721) High-Power: ((Seriously, twenty bucks for that? Fuck college, this is where the money's at :p))

11:25 (726) Gilgamesh: (Are the seats sturdy enough to support 400 lbs of Gilgamesh, or does his chair break when he tries to sit on it?)

11:26 ** (724) Warrick takes a casual look around the room, seeing if everything looks to be in its place [1d10+10] -> [6,10] = (16) **

11:26 (732) Staff: Staff sits, giving High Power, who he knew would be glaring a look that said "that poor bastard had to put up with Gil for arbout a minute.. I wouldnt wish it on anyone"

11:26 (721) High-Power: ((I don't eat. I'm an AI construct inside of an android shell. Please excuse my DESTROY ALL HUMANS!!))

11:26 (723) GP: (hmm, good question. This is a real fancy restaurant. 1 or 2 the chair breaks, 3, 4, or 5, it cracks but holds. [1d5] -> [5] = (5) )

11:27 (723) GP: Thunder rattles the windows, and Enkidu appears.

11:27 (732) Staff: (Think about it.. he will probably have to put up with Gils nlunacy on the way out as well... and chances are, I will pay to replace peices of the restaraunt)

11:28 (732) Staff: Thank the lord jesus

11:28 (721) High-Power: High-Power sits, careful not to put too much weight on the chair, easing any extra weight into his flight system if need be.

11:28 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 67

11:28 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu looks around. "Have we started yet?"

11:28 (732) Staff: Staff looks up and thanks god for answering his prayer

11:29 (724) Warrick: Not yet, no.

11:29 (723) GP: The reporter and waiter give a start. "Uh, perhaps introductions are in order. First off, I'd like to record this conversation," she indicates a tape recorder in front of her. "And my name is Jane Johnson, reporter for the Serenity Spring Times. Let's go around the table."

11:30 (725) Enkidu: "Oh, good. I was hoping I wouldn't miss it."

11:30 (732) Staff: "I was hoping you wouldnt miss it as well"

11:31 (721) High-Power: "High-Power, hope you don't mind, Miss Johnson, but I'd prefer to stick to that."

11:31 (723) GP: (at Warrick: He doesn't notice anything out of the ordinary. The waiter is still waiting to take orders, if there are any)

11:31 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu turns away from Warrick and SS. "Enkidu, at your service."

11:31 (723) GP: "Who was the other man, he disappeared."

11:32 (724) Warrick: I simply go by Ghost.

11:32 (724) Warrick: He shares an existence with Enkidu. I don't pretend to understand the nature of how it happens.

11:32 (721) High-Power: "That was Gilgamesh. He and Enkidu share a...special relationship."

11:32 (725) Enkidu: "That's my counterpart, Gilgamesh. You'd be better to ask the others about him. I only met him once, briefly, and I was still reeling from my instantaneous creation at the time."

11:33 (723) GP: "We'll come back to that."

11:33 (732) Staff: "I am Shining Staff"

11:34 (721) High-Power: ((The staff is shining, but the knob is polished :p))

11:34 (742) Black Star: "Black Star" The name he had chosen rolled of his lips as if it belonged far more so than his birth name ever did. His eyes watching jane closely as she talked.

11:35 (723) GP: She nods, and makes a note on her pad. "Would any of you like anything? It's on the paper."

11:35 (724) Warrick: No thank you. (I only feed on human flesh.)

11:35 (725) Enkidu: (lol)

11:35 (732) Staff: "I am good with some hot tea"

11:36 (721) High-Power: "Thanks, but I had a little something before coming. It's a little hard to eat through the helmet."

11:37 (725) Enkidu: "I haven't eaten yet. May I see a menu?" He proceeds to order a lot of expensive items, and a glass of pricey wine.

11:37 (732) Staff: (you know, it is actually impolite to refuse everything, makes it seem as if you dont appreciate the hospitality... though maybe I was raised funny)

11:37 (723) GP: The waiter nods, and leaves.

11:38 (724) Warrick: (This from the guy who gave the man doing his job 20 bucks)

11:38 (723) GP: "Alright. Let's get started. Who's the leader of SENTINEL?"

11:38 (732) Staff: (as I said, he had to put up with Gil, and I was tgetting a head start on having to replace half the restaraunt)

11:39 (721) High-Power: ((I am. These assholes just don't know it yet))

11:39 (732) Staff: (do we even have a leader? The brain seems to be a combination fo Warrick and myself, moreso warrick)

11:39 (721) High-Power: ((In my case, it's impractical. Secret identity is hidden by the helmet. I eat, I need to take off the helmet.))

11:39 (725) Enkidu: "Bill, our benefactor, is the leader."

11:40 (732) Staff: (that works)

11:40 (732) Staff: "we have never met him in person... sort of a Charlie's Angels sort of thing"

11:40 (723) GP: "I see. Tell me more about Bill."

11:40 (725) Enkidu: Others might notice that Enkidu has already cleaned his plate that he had just received a few seconds ago.

11:41 (723) GP: (you cleaned a plate that you didn't get, you mean)

11:41 (723) GP: The waiter returns with SS's hot tea and an expensive bottle of wine for Enkidu to taste.

11:41 (725) Enkidu: "Right. We've never met him, but he's never steered us wrong."

11:41 ** (742) Black Star almost smiled as the first question presented itself. Ah, this should be interesting indeed. He was not the leader of Sentinel and more importantly he had neither the desire nor the inclanation to do so. Of course, would they bring Bill into this or leave him out of it? Warrick spoke and he almost shrugged. Well, that settled that. If the villains that would certainly get a copy of this interview wanted to kill every man named Bill then so be it. More importantly, he himself had doubts that Bill's name was really Bill. When Jane pressed on about Bill, he said nothing. No, Enkidu was going to handle this... **

11:41 (724) Warrick: You know what we know. We know him by the name Bill and that he gives us assignments, and acts as a clearing house for information we can't discover collectively.

11:41 (725) Enkidu: (Fine, if you want to be pedantic about it)

11:42 (732) Staff: "thank you" staff says

11:42 (721) High-Power: ((This just in! Villians! Kill Bill!!))

11:42 (723) GP: (LOL)

11:42 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu thanks the water and drinks the wine. To someone not accustomed to dealing with fast movement, it would seem as though the contents of the glass simply disappeared without being raised to his lips.

11:43 (723) GP: "So Bill is your captain, but you must have a rudder. Who makes the day to day decisions?"

11:44 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu looks around. "Well, we all do."

11:44 (732) Staff: "that is done more or less collectively"

11:44 (724) Warrick: On that, we're more of a loose coalition. Most decisions are by committee.

11:45 (723) GP: The waiter leaves the bottle.

11:46 (723) GP: "Very well. Why do you do it? What made you put on the masks and fight crime?"

11:47 (724) Warrick: (afk a sec)

11:47 (732) Staff: Staff takes the lead on this one "I do it because it is right. I was raised catholic and taught from an early age that it is the moral responsibility of everyone to help others. Especially for those with special abilities, who should put them to the service of the less fortunate"

11:48 (732) Staff: "besides... my mother would guilt trip me if I didnt..."

11:48 (725) Enkidu: "Well, I can't really think of anything else I might have done. I knew from the moment I appeared that I was here to fight evil. Simple as that."

11:48 (732) Staff: he said with a smile

11:50 (723) GP: Jane address SS. "So you're a religious man. Do you find your religion helps you deal with everything that you encounter as a crime fighter?"

11:51 (724) Warrick: (sorry 'bout that)

11:52 (723) GP: (feel free to answer her previous question, I'm just jumping around)

11:52 (732) Staff: "Not everything, but a good portion. It puts things into perspective, teaches me humility, and helps me deal with things which... well, no one should ever have to deal with:"

11:53 ** (724) Warrick reflects a moment, remembering the very moment he was given his powers. **

11:53 ** (742) Black Star had always known that Staff was a bit on the idealistic side and his peculiar religious side was something that even now puzzled him to an extent. The question was a good one and cut to the heart of the matter. Why were they heroes? Why were they willing to put themselves in harm's way to a populace that by and large was ambivalent to their existance? He considered the question for a moment before he gave his own answer. "considering my capabilities, I considered it the best choice to make." He paused for a moment as if considering. "I still do." He had always realized that his driving force had been different from those of others. He was not here because it was the right thing to do, or to fight evil. He was also not here to change the mind of normals about his kind. He had long ago figured out that was never going to change, at least not in his lifetime. He did it because in the absence of light, the darkness prevailed. That simple fact had never changed even if like anyone he had good days and bad days. **

11:55 (723) GP: Jane makes another note on her pad. She turns to Enkidu. "What can you tell me about yourself and Gilgamesh? How is it that you are connected?"

11:55 (723) GP: The waiter arrives with Enkidu's order.

11:56 (721) High-Power: High-Power shrugged, "Everyone in the world makes decisions about what they do and why. I tend to think most people, they do what they need to do to keep going, just to live their lives. Some people set out to make the world a better place, and some people try to make their parts in it better at the expense of others. Just like police are needed for your standard criminals, people like us are needed to deal with the others with accelerated means of doin' harm. I see us, right now, as a stopgap, 'cause society ain't caught up with the reality of the situation here."

11:57 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu clears his plate in under 5 seconds. The food seems to just disappear or be replaced by bones.

11:57 (732) Staff: Staff takes a sip of his tea

11:59 (725) Enkidu: "Well Jane, that's a question that I can't really answer. We both appeared in the same lightning storm, and we both felt ourselves slipping away from this reality, so we instinctively clasped wrists to prevent that from happening. After that, we kind of alternate. One of us exists while the other one just waits. Except the one that's waiting doesn't feel any passage of time. It's like you blink your eyes, and then your surroundings are completely different. Sometimes you're in the middle of a fight. But you get used to it, you know."

11:59 (723) GP: Jane looks at HighPower. "You sound like you're dissatisfied. Is the current situation of vigilantes and regular police something you'd like to see changed?"

12:00 (724) Warrick: I don't know why I do what I do. We're all going to die at some point anyway. I've been given a glimpse at the Big Picture, cosmically speaking, and in the end... it's just the end. Sounds dreadfully morose, hm? I suppose I could give in and simply do nothing. But then, what about the man with a gun to his head? The universe doesn't care, but to him it's the most influential moment in his life. Can I live with myself if I stand back and let, ne, watch him die? I do what I do because it makes a difference now. The end comes when it comes and no one can do boo about it.

12:01 (723) GP: Jane plays off Blackstar's response. "This is for all of you. If you didn't have your abilities, and weren't fighting crime, what would you be doing?"

12:03 (724) Warrick: I enjoy the show CSI. I suppose that wouldn't be such a bad job. (unspoken: I'd still be doing what I was doing before.)

12:04 (732) Staff: "I am, and would be, an engineer and forensic scientist. I would be creating and using technology to be better able to solve crimes and defend society from those who would do it harm"

12:05 (725) Enkidu: "I don't know how to answer that. I'm a mystical being, after all. If I weren't, then I wouldn't exist at all."

12:05 ** (742) Black Star considered the question closely for a moment. He had thought about this many different times and had never arrived at a concrete answer. His abilities made him who he was and yet, only a fool did not consider alternate possibilities. In the end, he settled for the two fields that attracted him the most. "Business or Law more than likely." He nearly smiled. The possibility that Jane was fishing for information about their secret lives was low. Nonetheless, he was not about to reveal his passion to her. **

12:06 (721) High-Power: "Yeah, I would. Don't get me wrong, a lot of the guys out there are doin' what needs to be done on both sides, but the government needs to recognize the class of threat that's out there. Half the reason people are afraid of all supers is because there isn't a clearly defined line like there is with criminals and police. I think having dedicated police and national guard organizations set aside for folks like us would be a much better option than what we got going." He pauses, thinking about the new question, "Well ma'am, I don't got much in the way of 'real' powers myself, but if I lost what I got, I'd probably work in R&D in a DoD-contracted firm."

12:07 (723) GP: "So it sounds like, for all of you, Enkidu included, you were born to fight crime, whether it be with supernatural abilities or by normal means."

12:07 (723) GP: She makes anothe note.

12:08 (732) Staff: "I would say yes... it is more of a calling than something someone chooses. But then again, my perspective may be different than their's:

12:08 (732) Staff: "

12:09 (721) High-Power: ((BS's passion is killin'))

12:09 (742) Black Star: ((pffft!))

12:09 (725) Enkidu: "I knew I was meant to fight crime from day one."

12:10 (723) GP: "We ran a poll last week on our website. The question was, 'What is your opinion of superheroes?' Only 15% said they approve of superheroes, while 85% said they disapprove. What do you think about that?"

12:10 (723) GP: (scratch that, 75% said disapprove, 10% said no opinion)

12:13 (721) High-Power: "Not surprising, but unfortunate. We do as much as we can to make life safer for everyone that lives here. Not sayin' we're perfect, but if we suddenly stopped doin' our jobs, people would find themselves in a pretty hot situation. What if, suddenly, all the cops in the city went on strike while a couple mass-murderers were on a spree?"

12:14 ** (742) Black Star rolled his shoulders in a shrug and smiled briefly. "personally, I am not very surprised. Irregardless of our intentions we do stand out. We can do things that normal people cannot, and to be frank the first generation of "supers" if you will made it extremely difficult for the rest of us to be seen in a positive light. Still, we are needed. As long as there are other...gifted people out there that want to have their way, people like us are needed to hold the line." His head turned glancing towards High Power for a moment before nodding in silent agreement. Serenity Springs would go to hell in a basket if Talon and his buddies were allowed to roam free. **

12:14 (724) Warrick: (irregardless?)

12:14 (723) GP: (it's a word. If you disagree, it counts as a Strike)

12:14 (732) Staff: "It's why we are here. The first generation of superheroes was.. well, to put it bluntly, they did the inconscionable... We arent the same people, and I pray every day that we do not fall to the same base temptations. Superpowers, be they naturally occuring, or otherwise, are here to stay. Nothing can change that, it is therefore what we do with our powers that defines us as heroes or villians

12:15 (725) Enkidu: "Everyone still remembers the destruction wreaked by the first supers. Well, I don't, but the public does, and they have every right to distrust us. I mean, supers are just like anyone else, really. There are lots of bad ones, but there are enough good ones to keep them in check. I think the public will come around, eventually. Until then, we have to keep making sure that they live long enough to change their opinions."

12:15 (724) Warrick: I try not to think about it. As long as I have the ability to keep the strong from cowing the weak, then that's what I will do.

12:16 (724) Warrick: (Can we ask you questions now, Jane? What do you like for breakfast? I only ask because I want to know what I'll be making for you in the morning.)

12:16 (723) GP: (hehe)

12:17 (742) Black Star: (lol! ^_~)

12:17 (725) Enkidu: (lol)

12:18 (732) Staff: (SIN!!)

12:18 (723) GP: "Perhaps people are slow to change their opinions because of your tremendous power. Most people trust the police because there are checks on their power. But those with supernatural powers or abilities have no such checks, and you're technically operating outside the law. Any thoughts on that?"

12:20 (721) High-Power: "Brings me back to what I was talking about before. Right now, there's no real organization designed to handle the inclusion of "super"-powered individuals in their ranks, least of all one that has a set of protocols to deal with the very real threats of bad people with powers. I'd fully support the creation of a super-powered SWAT team or Patrol Officers."

12:21 (732) Staff: "I would agree. There is a lot of inherent risk to having people with supernatural powers around. I would much prefer it if we could operate inside the law. However that probably wont happen until the people trust us enough to put us into that legal position. So... we have to work on it"

12:21 (725) Enkidu: "If there were a legally sanctioned way for me to fight crime, I would. But it needs doing, and I'm not going to let a bunch of power hungry maniacs run the city, even if it means being considered an outlaw myself."

12:21 (721) High-Power: ((Or being wanted by the police. Warrick, you have something to add, on that note?))

12:21 (724) Warrick: (nope)

12:21 (724) Warrick: 8D

12:24 (723) GP: "Do you ever get immediate feedback from the people you save? From the police that you help? Or does everything come to you second-hand?"

12:24 (742) Black Star: "The people that we as a group try to counter work outside the law on a more significant scale than normal criminals. As a result, I speak for myself when I say that I require more flexibility to counter those threats. A normal police officer is trained and paid to do his or her job. All of us are for all intensive purposes putting ourselves on the line and working without pay for the citizens of Serenity Springs. This is not a complaint, simply a fact. SENTINEL has a chance to deal with situations, that the SSPD has no chance of dealing with."

12:24 (724) Warrick: I tend to get various amounts of feedback, both positive and negative.

12:25 (725) Enkidu: Enkidu tries not to snigger or mention the most recent display of thankfulness for Warrick's actions. "It's still a pretty thankless job, but occassionally you get someone who appreciates what we do."

12:26 (732) Staff: "it depends on the person. More non-responsive than positive. Though the positive feedback we do get makes all the negative and neutral stuff worth it"

12:26 (742) Black Star: "some are thankful others are appalled. it varies from person to person. There was one in particular that wanted me to let go of him when we were both up about twenty two stories..." He chuckled for a moment. "I obviously did not let him go until we were back on the ground."

12:27 (724) Warrick: (That's not how you told the story earlier.)

12:27 (742) Black Star: (oh be quiet. :P)

12:28 (725) Enkidu: (I hope she asks him about "3 strikes")

12:28 (723) GP: "What do you like most about being crime-fighters? What don't you like about it?"

12:28 (742) Black Star: (ssshhh!)

12:29 (721) High-Power: "We get it from all directions. Letters to the editor, a few editorials, some articles, TV news, the police. Sometimes it's nice stuff, sometimes, well, it's just mind-boggling. I had one person physically attacking me for saving his life from an attack by a bad guy. He wound up in the hospital after he tried to bite and claw my armor." High-Power sighed.

12:30 (723) GP: (I can't wait til you guys see this interview in print.)

12:31 (742) Black Star: "I like the feeling of accomplishment and pleasure when we contain or deal with a threat to the city and its inhabitants. I suppose a doctor would get a similar reaction after having saved a life in a surgery ward." He considered for a moment before answering the latter half of the question. "I don't like being branded a vigilante for sparing the city millions of dollars in present and future damages and assuring that its inhabitants have one less lunatic to worry about."

12:31 (732) Staff: "I like helping people, it has intrinsic benefit. On the other hand, I dont like getting wounded"

12:32 (732) Staff: "yeah... sometimes it seems that the only person supportive of me is my priest"

12:32 (732) Staff: "and mom"

12:32 (742) Black Star: (nc)

12:32 (721) High-Power: "I have to say, the worst part is the coming home and being lambasted for helping save dozens of lives. The best part is when one of the people who I've helped thanks me, even with just a smile."

12:32 (724) Warrick: I like the casual work wear. But the hours tend to drag on you.

12:33 (725) Enkidu: "Well, my favorite and least favorite parts are related. I like putting the bad guy away, but since we often stop them before the have a chance to kill anyone, and because it is difficult to contain supers, they are paroled or break out early, then we just have to deal with them all over again, except that they've fought us before and have new tricks up their sleeves. That's what I hate the most."

12:35 (732) Staff: (God, I can just see how your stuff can be carefully edited in order to make you look like a monster)

12:36 (723) GP: Jane nods, and makes another note. "Glad you brought that up. Many of the criminals that you help put away certainly don't stay there. They'll be out on bail awaiting trial, or they won't be convicted because of legal wrangling. Even the ones who do spend time behind bars end up getting paroled for good behavior. Any thoughts on that?"

12:36 (721) High-Power: ((Yup, it's going to be a mess))

12:36 (742) Black Star: ((that is half the fun! ^_~)

12:37 (732) Staff: "They shouldnt be paroled... ever. A criminal with that level of power is, honestly, to dangerous to be let out"

12:37 (724) Warrick: (I like... a chance to kill anyone...)

12:37 (725) Enkidu: "It's like the general public's perception of us, really. It's something that we'd love to see fixed, but we can't really do anything about it. So we just keep putting them away, crossing our fingers, and hoping for change."

12:40 (742) Black Star: He did not hesitate before he replied to the new question. "I believe in rehabilitation. Every human being has the potential to change. As such, I support the idea of parole for criminals within reason. A serial killer for example, has no business receiving early parole. He has taken lives, and should pay for that. However, less serious offenders should pay their dues and attempt to become productive members of society. I have a fair amount of respect for our law system. I simply do not wish for it to become a revolving door, a system behaving in that manner is simply constantly placing the very citizens it is supposed to protect in constant danger." It also kept them in the line of fire, which was a big negative for him...

12:40 (723) GP: Thunder rattles the windows again, and Gil's weight settles in the chair. [1d5] -> [2] = (2)

12:40 (723) GP: It snaps, and Gil lands hard on the floor.

12:40 ** (742) Black Star winced slightly at the sound of thunder and groaned softly to himself. He knew what that meant... **

12:41 (726) Gilgamesh: Gilgamesh is back up in a flash, hammer in hand. "Where the bad guys at? We kill bad guys already?"

12:41 (724) Warrick: Not yet Gilgamesh.

12:41 whispering to GP, Change occurs in [1d20*3+10] -> 43

12:41 (721) High-Power: "The legal system needs some serious amendment, but it's not in a bad place. Bail hearings need to see more remanding to custody in maximum security locations in the case of super-powered individuals, and harsher punishments for extreme abuse of power."

12:41 (742) Black Star: "Gilgamesh be quiet." Black Star snapped. "This is the interview remember?" Why did Enkidu have to go now? Why?

12:41 (726) Gilgamesh: "Oh. Good." He plops his weight down in the next nearest chair. [1d5] -> [2] = (2)

12:42 (723) GP: (oh no)

12:42 (723) GP: That one splinters into a million pieces, again depositing Gil on the floor.

12:42 (732) Staff: (Son of an 11 year old Thai whore)

12:42 (726) Gilgamesh: When that chair snaps, too, he grumbles, and sits down more gingerly on the next one.

12:42 (726) Gilgamesh: "What was question we answering, then?"

12:43 (723) GP: Jane is staring, mouth agape, at the spectacle.

12:43 (742) Black Star: "the chairs are not going to hold you." He nearly hissed but forced his lips shut, a deep breath taken before he forced every ounce of politeness he could. "You can try and sit on the floor..."

12:43 (726) Gilgamesh: [1d5] -> [4] = (4)

12:44 (723) GP: She composes herself, and says, "I asked what you think about criminals not staying in jail where you put them."

12:44 (724) Warrick: (oh no)

12:44 (732) Staff: "for dealing with this one, it is a wise idea to invest in horse tranquilizer

12:44 (732) Staff: "

12:44 (732) Staff: (oh fuck)

12:44 (742) Black Star: Shit. Shit. His eyes settled on Gilgamesh as if he was resigned to what was about to leave his lips...

12:45 (725) Enkidu: "If they no stay in jail, I SMASH THEIR HEADS LIKE MELONS!" Gilgamesh makes a crushing motion with his hands to illustrate.

12:45 (724) Warrick: (HA HA! WRONG CHARACTER, N00B!)

12:45 (732) Staff: Staff prays silently that there is a miracle and Gil says something intelligent

12:45 (732) Staff: to late

12:45 (726) Gilgamesh: (whoops)

12:46 (726) Gilgamesh: "Black Star agree with me, too. He got whole system all worked out. Just ask Dr. Morbius, right?" He gives Black Star a friendly wink and nudge with his elbow.

12:46 (723) GP: Jane stares again. "So you don't think criminals can be rehabilitated?" She thinks a moment. "They'll always be criminals?"

12:47 (742) Black Star: (O.O! the shit?!)

12:47 (732) Staff: (you fucker...)

12:47 (724) Warrick: I'm no less frustrated than your average policeman or citizen upon hearing that some thug they put away was released.

12:47 (742) Black Star: (X_X! *makes a note not to kill gilga*)

12:47 (724) Warrick: (LOLOLOL!)

12:47 (732) Staff: (I wont make such a note)

12:47 (723) GP: Jane turns to Blackstar. "You have a system? What sort of system?"

12:47 (732) Staff: (lie your ass off Black Star)

12:48 (732) Staff: (spin, spin spin like fox news)

12:48 (726) Gilgamesh: "There be two types of people. Good people, bad people. Good people good, bad people DEFEATED IN GLORIOUS BATTLE!"

12:48 (724) Warrick: I think people are people. Some simply make immoral choices.

12:48 (732) Staff: (just tell them you are a proponent of a three strikes policy)

12:50 (721) High-Power: "Some criminals can be rehabilitated, sure, but usually murderers and rapists and the like never are. Give them a sense of invulnerability, and they get worse. I'm not a shrink, but that's how it seems to me. As far as there always being criminals, well, yeah. Police will never be out of work, never have in the history of the world. Just a new tool for crooks to use is all."

12:50 (724) Warrick: Those in the throes of megalomania may require more, ah, convincing than others the error of their ways. As with normal people, when this is expanded into metahuman abilities, well, the consequences are magnified.

12:51 (732) Staff: Staff silently prays to Saint Jude, patron saint of lost causes, that Black star will manage to pull this out of the fire

12:51 (721) High-Power: "Super powers, that is, being the new tool. Criminals have been learning to use it, and it's about time that we did too."

12:51 ** (742) Black Star blinked when Gilgamesh spoke his name. His eyes watching him closely for a moment before indigo orbs of color widened slightly. Surely he would not bring that upp. The thought died as quickly as it formed. Dr. Death!? HE HAD CALLED HIM DOCTOR DEATH?! For a moment, a fraction of a second, a familiar sensation crawled along the base of his spine, the sweet song of power deadly in its allure. He could...He should...It would be best. He forced the thought down, the song ending abruptly. His head turned as he forced himself to look away from Gilgamesh and towards Jane. The rational side of his mind was surprised at his near outburst. Had Gilgamesh lied it whispered? He did have a policy. He had killed before and he would more likely than not kill again. His eyes settled on Janes for a moment. He would not lie. Even if he knew this would harm his image more than not, he would not lie. "yes. I do have a system." **

12:52 (724) Warrick: (I have the headline for you: Pretentious Peons Pontificate Presumptiously)

12:52 (723) GP: (Ha!)

12:53 (726) Gilgamesh: (For reference, Dr. Morbius was Gil's mispronunciation of Dr. Marius, who BS killed in his opening post)

12:53 (724) Warrick: (BLACK STAR: THREE STRIKE MENACE!)

12:53 (723) GP: "Can you elaborate?"

12:54 (724) Warrick: (ENKIDU & GILGAMESH: THE TWIN TERRORS!)

12:54 (742) Black Star: "Like I have said before and High Power has touched upon, I believe in rehabilitation for those that can do so. However, there will always be a small minority of criminals that will never willingly or unwillingly rehabilitate. These are the criminals that will kill and kill again. Under those circumstances I believe a strict three strike policy is the best compromise."

12:54 (742) Black Star: (LOL!)

12:54 (726) Gilgamesh: "He got big system, he does! Two times in jail OK! Three times, get dropped off big building! WHOOSH! SPLAT!" Gilgamesh claps his hands to accentuate the "splat".

12:54 (723) GP: (LOL)

12:54 (742) Black Star: (oh! okay. I am sorry. I thought he was calling him Dr. Death. Not about Marius. *blush*)

12:55 (726) Gilgamesh: "I don't got system. I just smash bad guy head like melon," Gilgamesh admits soberly.

12:55 (732) Staff: *staff crosses himself and vows that Gil never gets taken out in public again*

12:56 (724) Warrick: (HIGH-POWER: TECHNOLOGICAL MARVEL GONE MAD!) (SHINING STAFF: RELIGIOUS OPPRESSOR!) (GHOST: MASKED MAN OR MASKED MANIAC?)

12:56 (726) Gilgamesh: (lol)

12:56 ** (742) Black Star made an effort not to look towards Gilgamesh as he spoke. His body perfectly straight and seemingly undisturbed by his words or antics a mere few feet distant. **

12:56 (723) GP: Jane was about to say something about the typical 3 Strikes policy for repeat offenders, when Gilgamesh put a new spin on it for her. She stared. She cleared her throat and looked at her watch. "Well, I've got enough for a nice article, I've gotta get going. It was a pleasure, gentlemen. Good evening."

12:57 (732) Staff: "Jane, if you would hold on for a moment, and this request goes off the record"

12:57 (724) Warrick: (Wait! You didn't ask if we wear boxes or briefs!)

12:57 (723) GP: (This isn't MTV Rock the Vote)

12:57 (724) Warrick: (okay, would have been funnier if I had spelled boxers correctly)

12:57 (723) GP: (hehe, boxes. That's pretty funny, actually)

12:58 (723) GP: Jane is gathering her things, and stops to look at Shining Staff.

12:59 (724) Warrick: (Remember this: I know where you live.)

12:59 (721) High-Power: "Nice meeting you Miss Johnson. If you've got any additional questions for us, please let us know." In the end, he knew it would be a nightmare, but he wanted to sound somewhat grateful for it. Might help color things somewhat.

12:59 (732) Staff: ""If you would be so kind as to allow e to copy the tape really fast?" He pulls out a small cavity tape recorder "for my records"

01:00 (732) Staff: "it will take ten seconds"

01:00 (723) GP: She smiles. "Sorry, I've really gotta get going. My editor's been breathing down my neck. Got a deadline. Thank again for your time." She hurries to leave.

01:01 (732) Staff: "I expect a copy to be mailed to me then."

01:01 (726) Gilgamesh: Before she leaves, Gilgamesh stabs a meaty index finger in her direction. "YOU BETTER WRITE GOOD THINGS, OR ELSE!" he threatens.

01:01 (724) Warrick: (speaking of breathing down your neck...)

01:02 (732) Staff: Staff looks at Gilgamesh once she is out of earshot "You idiot"

01:02 (723) GP: Jane waves as she pushes through the doors.

01:02 (724) Warrick: Gilgamesh! We do not threaten citizens.

01:02 (732) Staff: "you need to learn what it means to think before you speak"

01:02 (742) Black Star: (I hope she writes bad things. nasty things.)

01:02 (742) Black Star: (*rubs his hands*)

01:02 (726) Gilgamesh: "She was going to write bad things!" Gilgamesh protests, then adds more softly "you is idiot."

01:02 (723) GP: (what? You don't trust her journalistic integrity?)

01:03 (732) Staff: "she was given a reason to write bad things because you opened your trap"

01:03 (732) Staff: (no I dont)

01:04 ** (742) Black Star stood from his chair and stretched slightly. His eyes going to Gilgamesh and he smiled. "we can't say for sure if she was going to write good or bad things Gilgamesh. What I can say however, is that you gave her some nice fuel to use against us if she is so inclined." He paused for a moment. He seemed undisturbed. "What is done is done. No use worrying over it now, we will find out tomorrow one way or another." **

01:04 (725) Enkidu: Gilgamesh thinks for a second, trying to come up with a retort. "I hate noosepaper! Reporters evil villains!"

01:04 (726) Gilgamesh: (whoops)

01:04 (723) GP: (hahaha. You suck.)

01:05 (732) Staff: "we are going to be crucified in the press because of you Gilgamesh. And unlike christ, we arent going to be ressurected in three days"

01:05 (726) Gilgamesh: "Not mine fault! Evil reporter hates us anyway!"

01:06 (721) High-Power: "No, they're people. The people we're protecting. Now quit your damn whining and let's go home. The damage is done, there's nothing more to do."

01:06 (724) Warrick: I think we should back off. Gilgamesh may lack subtlety, but he didn't do anything wrong.

01:07 (726) Gilgamesh: "Not mine fault!" Gilgamesh repeats in agreement with Warrick.

01:08 (732) Staff: Staff's face turns red, he leaves a tip for the waiter, and leaves. His job was thankless as it is. But Gilgamesh probbly just put that 15% approval rate down to 5%

01:09 (732) Staff: Hell, they will probably be put out of business now

01:10 (723) GP: The Maitre'D bids them goodnight with another nasty sneer as they leave.

01:10 (742) Black Star: "I will see you at the base gentlemen." with those words said he walked out of the room, and began his steps back towards the entrance of the restaurant. Once outside, he wasted little time to taking to the sky and climbing to an adequate altitude.

01:11 (721) High-Power: High-Power rolls his eyes and leaves. He'd probably just burn off the anger on the ride home.

01:12 (726) Gilgamesh: "YOU IS ON SHIT LIST!" Gilgamesh informs the Maitre'D as he leaves.

01:12 (742) Black Star: (I am sad to say gentlem that the likelyhood is high that I will not be able to chill with ya lovelies and work on SDN3. On the plus side, I do promise to throw a post in the "more on" thread by tonight if all goes well. It should be...somewhat meaty. ^_^!)

01:12 ** (724) Warrick walks out of Aphrodite's not much the worse for wear. In truth, the interview wasn't the worst thing to happen to SENTINEL. Before taking off into the night, he takes a look around for anyone or anything that's suspicious. [1d10+10] -> [9,10] = (19) **

01:12 (724) Warrick: (you gotta be shittin me)

01:13 (723) GP: Warrick notices that the mailbox Gil ripped out of the ground has been cleaned off the street, but not replaced yet.

01:13 (723) GP: (goddammit)

01:14 (723) GP: **End Session 6**

