Clockmaker: the dialogues
by Dmitry Sergeev

Here are examples of real dialogues and comics written for Clockmaker events.
34ecb npuBeaeHbl NPUMEpPbI AMaN0roB U KOMUKCOB, HaNUCAHHbIX ANA COObITUI UTPbl «HaCOBLLMKY.
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That-Which-Must-Not-Be-Found

(reference to Lord Voldemort and his moniker He Who Must Not Be Named)

Emma is happy that the bookstore has been restored - her favorite place in childhood. It was here that her grandfather
bought her a book about Anna and the Snake Cup, which inspired her to become a writer. Perhaps if she finds it again, the
book will inspire her to new novels again. Let's find the book!

Emma begins to put things in order among the scattered books, but it is impossible to sort through all the books of the
bookstore. Then she calls Inspector Stapple to help her sort out the accounting statement.

CobbiTne «Ta-Kotopyto-Henb3a-OTbicKaTb»

dMMma paayeTcs, YTO BOCCTAHOBWUIM KHUMHbI MarasuH
- ee NobUMoe mecTo B AeTcTBe. MiIMeHHO 3aech
AefylwKa Kynua el KHUKKY NPo AHHY 1 3MeNHbIA
KybOK, KOTOpas 1 BAOXHOBW/A ee CTaTb
nucaTenbHuULein. Bo3MoMKHO, ecnn oHa CHoBa ee
HalifleT, KHUra BHOBb BAOXHOBUT €€ Ha HoBble
pomaHbl. [laBaliTe ee Hangem!

Ho nepebpatb BCE KHUMU KHUMKHOFO Mara3mHa o4eHb
cnokHo. Toraa oHa 308eT UHcnekTopa CTannna, 4tobbl
TOT MOMOT el pa306paThCs C yYeTHOM BEAOMOCTbIO.

That-Which-Must-Not-Be-Found. Dialogue N23

Ta-KoTtopyto-Henb3a-OtbicKaTb. Auanor Ne3

Dmitry, it's so much brighter now! Great! And I've brought our savior:
Mr. Stapple will help us find the fairy tale we're looking for.

IMmma:

OMUTpUIA, KaKk ceeTno ctano! Bot 3gopoBo! A s
npuBena Hawero cnacuTens: muctep CTaNNA NOMOKeT
HaM HaMTK HYXKHYIO CKa3Ky.




default

So, the shop's inventory does include works by the author in question.
But the bibliography classification is non-standard! This requires a
catalog audit

surprise

default

Dmitry, do you have any idea what language he's speaking?

UHcnekTop Crannn:

MTaK, NCKOMbI aBTOP B aCCOPTUMEHTHOM MepeyHe
npucytcteyet. Ho 6ubnnorpaduyeckasn
KnaccupuKaLma HecTaHAAPTHasnA, HYy»KHa PeBn3mns
HOMeHKnaTypbl!

IMmma:
OMUTPUI, Kak AymaeTe, Ha KaKOM A3blKe OH celivac
pasroBapuBan?




default

I'm talking to you, miss author! Rudolf Richard is on the list, but we
will need to put everything back in order to find his book.

UHcnekTop Crannn:

focnoxka nucaTenbHULA, A K Bam obpaluatock!
Pygonbd Puuapg B cnvcke ecTb. Ho Utobbl HaliTh ero
KHUTY, HY»KHO BOCCTAaHOBWTb BbIKNAKYy TOBApOB.

default

Let's start from the beginning. What do you think is item number 1 in
this section?

UHcnekTop Crannn:
HauyHem no nopagky. Kak gymaete, Kakoe nsgenve B
3TOM 3ane uaet nog apmuxysnom Nel?




That-Which-Must-Not-Be-Found. Dialogue No6

Ta-Kotopyto-Henb3a-OtbickaTb. Auanor Ne6

Emma:
It turns out that item number 1 is not a book, but a model of Hispaniola! How beautiful! Have you read "Treasure Island,"
Mr. Stapple?

Stapple:
I thought about buying that novel./p500 But alphabetically, "Business Accounting" was higher on the shop's inventory list,
so...

Stapple:
But we're getting distracted. One item is not enough for us to sort through the filing system. We need to put the whole
section back in order!

Emma
Don't worry, | spent my childhood in the adventure section, so | know every book! Dmitry, could you help me put them
back on the shelves?

IMmma:

OkasbliBaeTcA, TOBap No4 HOMEPOM OAMH He KHUra, a
makeT «McnaHbonbi»! Kakasa npenectb! Muctep
Crannn, Bbl Y1Tann « OCTPOB COKPOBULL»?

nHcnektop Cranna:

Al Ayman Kynutb 3TOT pomaH. Ho «Bbyxrantepckuit
y4yeT» B CMMUCKe MarasuHa wen paHblue no andasuTty,
noaTomy...

uHcneKtop CTannn:

Ho Mbl oTBNEKAUCH. YTOBbI pasobpaTbca B cucTeme
yyeTa, 0A4HOM TOBapHOWN eAMHMLbI Mano. HyxHo
BOCCTaHOBWTb BECb 3TaNax!

Amma:

He BonHyiMTeCh, A NpoBena B oTAe/ie NPUKIYEHUN
[AETCTBO M 3HAI0 KaxAayto KHUry! IMUTpuUin, noMmoKeTe
MHe 1ocmasume UX Ha MOAKU?

Inspector Stapple coped with bibliographic classification and says that books with the right author are located on the
second floor in the scientific section. Emma is forced to call her brother Tony (he is an engineer) to help her with sorting
science books. He slanders the topic that Emma can't figure it out herself - everyone in the family is scientists and
engineers, and she became a writer. They started finding book together.

default

That's my sister for you! Everyone in our family is a scientist or
engineer, and she's... a writer!

MHcnekTop CTtanna pa3bupaertca B
6ubnnorpadmyeckoit KnaccupuKkaLuum n roBopuT, UTo
KHUIU C HYXXHbIM aBTOPOM HAax04MTCA HAa BTOPOM
STa)Ke B Hay4HOM paszesie. IMMa BbIHYKAEHA NO3BaTb
ToHuM — cBOero 6paTta-uUHKeHepa, YTobbl TOT NOMOT el C
COPTMPOBKOW KHUI NO HayKe. TOT 3/10CI0BUT Ha TeMY,
4YTO IMMa He MOXKeT pa3obpaTbCcA cama - BCe B poay
YUYEHbIE U UHXKEHEPbI, @ OHA CTafla NUCAaTENbHULEN.
OHW HAYMHAIOT UCKaTb KHUTY BCE BMeCTe.




That-Which-Must-Not-Be-Found. Dialogue N29

Ta-Kotopyto-Henb3a-OtbickaTb. Auanor Ne9

default

The model is running, and the ladder's in place. Tony has saved the day
again. What's next?

ToHu:
Mogaenb paboTaeT, 1ecTHULA YCTaHOBEHA. TOHU
CHOBa Bcex cnac. Yto ganblue?

default

N

Astronomy books should be on shelves 1 and 2, and physics books go on
shelves 3 through 5!

MHcnekTop Cranna:

Tak, acTpOHOMUYECKME CNPABOYHUKMN A0NKHbI ObITb Ha
noskax Nel n Ne2, yuebHMKN No GU3MKe — C TPETLIO
no natyto!

default

ToHu:
A «PyKoBOACTBO NO 3aHYACTBY» FAE NEXKUT?




default

\ Y

Judging by the intended purpose of the work...

default

\ Y

default

But the science section is no place for "Your Clever Jokes"! Keep them
to yourself, and let's finish reshelving the reference materials!

UHcnekTop Ctannn:
CyaA no ueneBomy HasHaYeHMIO AAaHHOTO TMNa
nocoo6ui...

UHcnekTop Ctannn:
Xa. 3710 6blna WwyTKa? CmewwHo!

MHcnekTop CTannn:

Ho «AHeKaoTam» He MecCTo B Hay4yHOM pasgene!
MpuaepkuTe Nx npu cebe, n faBanTe 3aKOHYUM C
8bIKnadKoli cnpasoyHoli numepamypei!




That-Which-Must-Not-Be-Found. Final Dialogue

Ta-KoTtopyto-Henb3a-OTbicKaTb. PUHANbHBIN ananor

Emma:
Here it is, my childhood book! See? There's a Goblet of Snakes on the cover.

Tony:
Rudolf Richard Buchheim, Guide to Pharmacology... Umm... Did grandfather read you medical textbooks at bedtime?

Emma @

So he was just pretending to read it? And he made up the tale as he went along? Dmitry, that means...

Emma @

We had a true storyteller in our family! And | didn't become a writer by total chance! Oh, how inspiring!

Tony:
If you ask me, it would've been better if grandfather really did read you medical textbooks. Anyway, there's no book about
Anna the Magician here!

Emma:
Then I'll write it myself. Anna and the Goblet of Snakes. Dedicated to Gustav Harrison: engineer, writer, and...
the best grandpa in the world!

Amma:
BoT oHa, KHUra moero getctea! A BOT 1 3MeunHbIN
KyboK Ha 06/10KKe, BUAnTE?

ToHu:

Pyponbd Pruapg Byxreiim, «PykoBoaCTBO K
dapmakonormmy»... Im... leg umtan tebe Ha Houb
MeAULMHCKUIA CNPaBOYHUK?

IMmma:

Mony4yaeTca, Bce 3TO Bpems AeAyLlKa TONbKO Aenan
BUA, YTO YNTAET MHe? A CKa3Ky OH nNpuaymasn cam?
OMUTPUIA, 3TO XKe 3HAYUT, YTO...

IMmma:

Y Hac B cembe bbln cambiii HacToAWwumi apamaTtypr! U s
BOBCE He C/ly4ailHOo cTana nucatenbHuuen! Ax, aTo TaK
BAoXHoBAsET!

ToHu:

Mo mMHe Tak ny4ywe 6bl gea v NpaBaa MEAUUNHCKUIA
CNpaBOYHMK Tebe untan. B ntobom ciyyae, HUKaKom
KHUIU Npo AHHY-BOALWEOHMLY 3aecb HeT!

IMmma:

Torga s Hanuwy ee cama. «AHHa U 3MEUHbIN KYyOOK».
MoceAawaetca Nyctasy NApPUCOHY, UHXKeHepY,
nucaTento ... Iydwemy B mupe geayuike!




The Desperado Rides Again

Don Juan needs a horse since he had already promised the red-haired senorita to give her a ride to work. Tony comes to
the rescue - he has a new “steam horse-drawn carriage”. Don Juan immediately jumps on the iron horse!

Louise, though dizzy, but she managed to open the tavern. Emma was waiting for her there, who had forgotten her book
and was late for a book club meeting. But Louise reminds her that Emma took the book home a long time ago. Don Juan
volunteers to give Emma a ride. Because of the roar of the engine, he misheard the address, but they have time for both
the book and the meeting. Margaret needs to take the pastries to the fair. Don Juan volunteers to give her a ride.

But there's not enough space on a motorcycle - you can't take all the pastries away. On the way, the steam boiler
overheated, and they were forced to go to the well to pour water. Of course, they made it, but Margaret refuses Don
Juan's help to take her to the fair. “Women like the desperate, but prefer the reliable" and sits down with Leo in the cart.
Don Juan wonders: “do they prefer reliable ones?” And immediately picks up the guitar: “But they love the desperate! I'm

I”

going to write a ballad about a hot guy and his faithful iron horse

CobbiTve «OTYAAHHDIM BCagHUK»

[oH XyaHy HyXHa nowagb, T.K. OH y:Ke obelan Jlynse
noasesTu ee A0 paboTbl. A emy XoTs 6bl 04HY, XOTS Obl
nonosuHy koHa! Ha nomoub npuxoant TOHU - y HEro
€CTb HOBas “NapoBan NOBO3Ka A/1A BEPXOBOI e34bl”,
KaK pas 0,5 nowaanHoi cunbl. JoH XyaH TyT e
BCKAKMBAET Ha »KeNle3HOro KoHsa!

Y Jlyn3bl XOTb 1 3aKPYKKUNACb rONI0BA, HO OHA ycnena K
OTKpPbITUIO TaBepHbl. Ewe [loH XyaH Bbi3biBaeTcA
noasestT dMmy. M3-3a rpoxota moTopa OH
HenpaBM/bHO paccabIlwan agpec, HO OHW YCNeBAOT U
33 KHUTON, 1 Ha BCTpe4vy. MaprapeT Hy»KHO Be3Tu
BbINeYKy Ha ApmapKy. [loH XyaH Bbi3biBaeTcA ee
noaBesTu.

Ho Ha moTouuKne mano mecTa - BClO BbINeYKy He
yBe3Tu. Mo NyTn neperpencs NaposBol KoTen, OHU
6b1M BbIHYXAEHbI 6bIIM NATU A0 Konoaua, YTobbl
3anuTb Boay. KoHeuHo, oHW ycnenun, Ho Maprapet
OTKa3blBaeTcA OT nomoum [loH XyaHa Be3TH ee Ha
ApMapKy. “HKeHLWMHbI N06AT OTYAAHHbIX, HO
npeAnoYMTaloT HaAeXHbIX” U caguTca K Jleo B Tenery.
[oH XyaH 3aaymbiBaeTca: «npeanovymtator
HageXHbIX?» U TyT e 6epeT rutapy: «Ho ntobart-to
oTyasaHHbIX! i Hanuwy 6annagy NPo ropAYero NapHA u
€ro BEePHOTO YKesIe3HOr0 KOHS !»




OTYyasAHHbIN BcagHuK. Quanor Nol

Ay caramba! What am I supposed to tell the fiery-haired sefiorita?
How will she get to work with these puddles in the way? Ay, ay, ay!

[oH XyaH

Kapamba! Y7o A Tenepb CKaxKy OrHeBoa0CoOM
ceHbopuTe? Kak oHa gobepeTca 40 paboTbl MO TaKUM
nyxam? Ali-aii-ai!

default

Hey, could you keep it down? Or at least go yell somewhere besides my
workshop!

ToHMn
O Tam, MOKHO He WymeTb? Unun xoTa 6bl Aenatb 310
He y Moel macTepcKom!

What am [ to do, amigo? Seiior keymaker refused to give me some
horses! But all I need is a steed! Or at least half a horse!

[oH XyaH

A 4TO MHe aenatb, amuro? CeHbop KAUYHUK
OTKaszanca Aatb MHe nowagei! A mHe 6bl TONIbKO
opHoro KoHA! la XoTb NON0BUHY KOHA!




default

Half, you say? Well, Tony has the solution to your problem!

ToHn

MonoBuKHy, roBopub? Y10 X, y TOHM ecTb pelleHune
TBOEN Npobnembl!
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Allow me to present Harrison's ride-atop steam wagon. 0.5 horsepower.
Just don't forget to wear a helme...

ToHu

Mpeactasnsato Tebe naposyto NoBo3Ky MAppucoHa ana
BepxoBOM e3abl. MowHocTb auratena: 0,5
NowaguHbIx cun. TonbKo He 3abyab HageTb Wie...

<y

Muchas gracias, Antonio! Red-haired bonita, your caballero has
already saddled up his iron steed and is on his way to you! Arre!

AoH XyaH
Myuac rpacucac, AHToHMo! PbixkeBosiocas 6OHUT],

TBOW Kabasibepo y:Ke oceaan KenesHoro KoHs u
myumca Kk mebe! Appa!




The Desperado Rides Again. Dlalogue #2

OT4asiHHbIN BcagHuK. Ananor No2

default defat:l\ ¥ == Nynsa

O, My3bIKaHT, 4TO TaK gonro? A y»xe onasabiBato. U
BOObLLe, Tbl 06ewan, YTo Mbl Noesem Ha sowagax!

Hey, musician, what's taking so long? I'm already running late.
Besides, you promised we would be riding horses!

[oH XyaH
CeHbopUTA, Yelt IMK 03apAeT Mmoe cepalie nogobHo
niameHHoMy 3aKkaTy! 3auem Bam »Kmeas nowaab?

Beab K Bawmm ycayram [oH XyaH v ero »enesHbli
KOHb!
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Senorita whose face lights up my heart like a fiery sunset! What do you

need with a real horse when Don Juan and his iron steed are at your
service?
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Oh, so it's your engine making all that noise? Aren't you a hotshot?!
Get me in the saddle already!

- &
- = L

A

default/ . ol . defall_l‘\
s, oy, A 4 =

o

Hold tight, seniorita! I'll get you to the tavern faster than the wind!

Nyusa
TaK 370 TBOW MOTOpP TaK peBeT? A Tbl OTYAAHHbIN
Manblit. CunTald, uTo A yKe B cegne!

[oH XyaH
JeprkuTeck Kpenue, ceHbopuTta! Joesy 0o masepHol
6bicTpee BeTpa!




The Desperado Rides Again. Dialogue #3

OT4asiHHbIN BcagHuK. Ananor Ne3

Louise
Wow, what a ride! Thank you, Juan, now | can open the tavern on time!

Louise
Although my head will be spinning for another hour...

Emma
Lou, dear, you're finally here! I've been waiting for you to open since this morning to get my book back from you!

Louise
Emmie, you came and got it from me two days ago. Did you forget?

Emma
Oh, that's right! But | was waiting for you for so long... If | stop by my house, I'll be really late for the book club meeting!

Don Joun
Por favor, sefiorita, let Don Juan offer his help!1'd go to the ends of the earth for a beauty like you!
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Although my head will be spinning for another hour...

Nyusa
¥Yx, BOT 310 noe3goyka! Cnacnbo, XyaH, Tenepb s
YCMEeo OTKPbITb TaBepHY BoBpems!

Nyusa
XoTA ronosa v ByAeT Y MeHs KPYKUTbCA eLle Yac...

IMmma

Ny, poporas, HakoHew-To Tbl 3aeck! C yTpa xay
OTKpPbITMA TaBepHbI, 4TOObI 3ab6paTb y Tebs cBOIO
KHury!

Nyunsza
3mmu, Tbl 3abpana ee y MmeHs elle ABa AHA Ha3ag,
Hey»xenu 3abbina?

Imma

Ax, v npasga! Ho a Tak gonro Teba npoxagana... Ecam s
elle 3aiay AOMOM, MHE HUM 33 YTO He ycneTb Ha
BCTPEeYY KHUXKHOro Knyba!

AoH XyaH

Mop ¢aBop, ceHbopuTa, N03BOAbLTE [JOHY XyaHy
NpeanoXnTb CBOK NomoLlb! Takyto Kpacasuuy A rotos
OTBE3TM XOTb Ha Kpali ceeTal




The Desperado Rides Again. Dialogue #6

OT4asiHHbIN BcagHUK. Ananor No6

Don Juan transported Emma to the Book Club and now he is helping Margaret to deliver jam to the fair.

Margaret
We got to my house ever so quickly! Don Juan, you must be some kind of wizard! All right, where can | put my jars of jam?

Don Juan
Dios mio, sefiora! How many jars do you have?! | expected one or two, but there's not enough space for this many...

Margaret
I'm used to the cart—it has plenty of room. Well, two is better than none. Shall we head to the bakery?

Maprapet

HeBeposTHO, Kak BbICTPO Mbl A06pannCh A0 MOEro
aoma! [1oH XyaH, Bbl BosiwebHMK! TaK, Kyga MOXKHO
MOJIOKUTb BAHKKN C BapeHbem?

AoH XyaH
Magpe mna, ceHbopa! CKOMIbKO *Ke Yy Bac 3TUX 6aHOK?!
Al pyman, ogHa-age, 6oblue 34ech U He YMeCTUTCA. ..

Maprapet
f1-To NPMBbIKAA, YTO B TeNery Bmelyaercs 6onblwe. Yto
X, ABe — 3TO Ny4lle, YeM HuYero. Eaem B nekapHio?

The Desperado Rides Again. Dialogue #7

OT4aAHHbIN BcagHUK. Quanor No7

Margaret
Wait, stop! I'm getting off right now!

Don Juan
But why, sefiora? What did | do wrong?! You're literally boiling with rage!

Margaret
Me? No, Don Juan, it's just the steam boiler under the seat! It's boiling so hot that it's impossible to sit here!

Don Juan: Ah, diablo, that's why we've slowed down... the water evaporated! We'll have to take it to the closest well. We
need water to keep going!

Me? No, Don Juan, it's just the steam boiler under the seat! It's boiling
so hot that it's impossible to sit here!

Mapraper:
CroiiTte, ocTaHoBuTeck!  HemeaneHHo cnesato!

[oH XyaH:
Ho noyemy, ceHbopa? YTo A caenan He Tak?! Bbl ke
BCA KMMWUTE OT BO3MYLLLEeHUs !

Mapraper:
A? OoH XyaH, 310 KoTen nog, cnaeHnem kmnut! Tak
CUNBbHO, YTO CUAETb HEBO3MOXKHO!

JoH XyaH:

A1, obabno, BOT NoYemy CKOpOCTb ynasia — BOAA-TO
BCA Bbikunena! Mpuaetca TawmTb ero Ao 6auxkanwero
Konopua. bes Boabl He yegem!




Mad Teaparty

Nellie Todd invited the player and Emma to her house for a five o'clock tea. In fact, Nellie can't wait to show off her new
cuckoo clock, and the chimes should be striking at five o'clock.

As soon as five o'clock comes, the gears fly out of the clock in different directions, and the hands of the clock stick into the
table and the dressing table. Furniture turns into terrible monsters, and the cuckoo still won't stop cooing. And while she
cooks, everything in Nellie's house is getting old! The heroes have only one chance - to collect all the spare parts and
restore the clock so that the cuckoo finally stops cooing!

CobbiTne «besaymHoe yaenutne»

Hennn Toaa npurnacmuna B roctm Urpoka n IMmy Ha
NATMYacoBOM Ya K cebe gomoin. Ha camom gene,
Hennn He TepnuTcA NOXBacTaTbCA CBOMMW HOBbIMM
YacaMu C KYKYLLIKOM, a B NATb YaCOB KaK Pa3 AO/IKHbI
6UTb KYpPaHTbI.

KaK TonbKo HacTynaeT NATb YacoB, U3 Yacos
pa3neTaloTca WecTePEHKM B pasHble CTOPOHDI, A
CTPEe/IKM OT YacoB BTbIKAKOTCA B CTON U Tptomo. Mebenb
npespaLLaeTca B Y»KaCHbIX MOHCTPOB, A KYyKYLLKa BCe
HUKaK He NpeKkpaTUT KyKoBaTb. M MOKa OHa KyKyeT, Bce
B Aome Hennu ctapeet! Y repoeB ecTb TO/IbKO OAWNH
LaHC - cobpaTb BCe 3an4acTu M 3anycTUTb Yachbl, YToObI
KYKYLUKa nepecTana HakoHeL, KykoBaTb!




Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #1

besymHoe yaenutune. Aunanor Nel

Emma
No, Dmitry, I'm not afraid to go for tea on my own. It's just that Nellie is... Well, strange, you know? Even by my standards!

Nellie
You're finally here! My new clock is about to strike five! Of course, it's not quite new. | bought it from some junk dealer...

Ding-dong! Ding-dong!
Nellie
Oops! | didn't expect anything other than a cuckoo to come flying out of the clock... We must pick up all the cogwheaels,

quick!

Emma
Cogwheels? | don't think that was any old junk dealer... Nellie, stop!

Oops! I didn't expect anything other than a cuckoo to come flying out
of the clock... We must pick up all the cogwheels, quick!

IMmma

Het, AMnTpuit, A He 601OCb XOAMTb OAHA B rOCTU Ha
yali. Mpocto Hennu Kakaa-to... Hy, cTpaHHasn, 3HaeTe?
M aTo rosopto Bam A!

Hennun

HakoHeu-To Bbl 34ecb! Mou HOBble Yacbl BOT-BOT
npobbtoT NaTb! He coBcem HoBble, KOHEYHO. fl Kynnna
WX Y O4HOTO CTapbeBLUMKA U...

Eom! Bom! Bom!

Hennn

Ync! He oxxnpaana, 4To 13 4acoB BbINETUT YTO-TO,
KpoMe KYKYLIKU... Haao cpoyHo cobpaTsb Bce
lwecTepeHku!

Imma
LectepeHkn? KaxeTcs, 310 6b1/1 HE NPOCTO
CTapbeBLUMK... Henan, ctonTe!




Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #2

besymHoe vyaenutune. Quanor Ne2

Emma
Nellie, my darling, can you tell me more about the person who sold you this clock?

Nellie
Well, it was some old fellow in a top hat. Still, it's just a simple accident...

Emma
Simple? Your table's running away!

Nellie
Dearie, if somebody poked you with a clock hand, wouldn't you run away?

Emma
What?! That's some sort of anomaly! Just like that cuckoo that will not shut up!

Nellie
We'll just pick up the clock hands and the cogwheels, fix the clock, and it'll stop. You'll see, there are no anomalies. Come
on, Dmitry!

smile

"

default

Dearie, if somebody poked you with a clock hand, wouldn't you run
away?

ImMma
Hennu, mmnas, pacckaxxkute nogpobHee, KTo Bam
npoaan 3TM Yacbl?

Hennn
Hy Kakoi-To cTapuK B umanHgpe. On, ga nogymaelub,
ob6blyHasA NoJIOMKa...

IMma
O6bl4Han? Jay Bac cton yberaert!

Hennun
Joporywa, a ecnv 6bl Bac TKHYU CTPE/IKOMN OT 4acos,
Bbl 6bl He cTanu yberaTb?

IMma
Y1o?! [la 3710 e aHomManma Kakaa-to! Mpamo Kak aTa
KYKYLLKa, KOTOpasA HMKaK He 3amonyut!

Hennun

BoT cobepem CTpesikn 1 WecTepHU, NOYMHUM Yacbl, U
OHa NPEKPaTUT. U HUKaKMX aHOManui, byapre
yBepeHbl. AmuTpuii, Bnepea)!




Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #3

besymHoe vyaenutune. Quanor Ne3

Emma
Oh, just look at your sideboard: your furniture is aging with every strike of the clock! | was right, the Clockmaker's behind
this!

Nellie
Aging? Oh no, dearie, that's not on. Vintage is definitely not my style!

Nellie
Well, it seems it really was the Clockmaker who sold me this clock. Now will you help me pick up these cogwheels and fix
the clock?

OMMma

AX, Bbl TOJIbKO B3I/IAHUTE Ha CEPBAHT: Bawwa mebenb
CTapeeT C KaxKablmM ygapom yacos! A 6bina npasa, 6e3
YacoBLuKa TyT He obownoch!

Hennn
CrapeeT? Hy y» HeT, goporywa, Tak He nonger.
BMHTa)K — coBepLUEHHO He MOoM CTU/b!

Hennn

Y70 K, NOXKanym, 3TK Yacbl M NpaBaa Npogan MHe cam
YacoswuK. Tenepb-To Bbl NOMOXKeTe MHe cobpaTb Bce
3TU LWECTEPEHKM U MOUYMHUTb Yacbl?

Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #4

besymHoe yaenutune. Aunanor Ne4

Nellie
Flying cogwheels | can just about bear. But a flying clock weight? It broke my favorite lamp!

Emma
Nellie, there's no time to worry about a lamp! Your vanity has started dancing... And I'm not prepared to waltz with a
partner as wooden as that!

Nellie
But the weight is from the clock! What if it can bring my furniture's youth back?!

Emma
I'm afraid we won't have time to find out: your vanity has already moved on to quadrilles! We need to pick up the
cogwheels!

default

I'm afraid we won't have time to find out: your vanity has already
moved on to quadrilles! We need to pick up the cogwheels!

Hennun

BblneTatowme WecTepeHKm a elle rotoea TepneTtb. Ho
JleTatoLan rupbKa M3 yacos? OHa ke cbuna moto
nobumyto noctpy!

dmma

Hennu, He Bpems aymaTb o0 atocTpe! Y Bac Tpromo
NyCTUNOCH B NAAC... A A HE TOTOBA Ba/IbCUPOBATL C
TaKUM AepeBAHHbIM NapTHepom!

Hennu
Ho rupbKa e 13 yacos! YTo ecaiv oHa cmoxeT
BEPHYTb MOJIOAOCTb Moelt mebenn?!

IMma

Botocb, Ha NPOBEPKY Yy HAC HET BPEMEHMU: BaLle TPOMO
y)Ke nepeLno Ha Kagpuab! TyT 6bl LecTepeHKM ycneTb
cobparb!




Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #4

besymHoe yaenutune. unanor Ne4

Emma
Of course, I've read about mad tea parties in books... But | didn't think I'd ever attend one!

Nellie
Dibs I'm the Mad Hatter! And you, dearie, would look marvelous in a rabbit costume!

Emma
Definitely mad! Dmitry, we have to stop this chaos right now!

Smma
fl, KOHEYHO, YMTana o0 6e3yMHbIX YHaenNnUTUAX B KHUFAX...
Ho 4Tobbl camoit B Hem y4yacTBoBaThb!

Hennn
Yyp, 1 6esymHas waanHuua! A Bam, goporyuwa,
BMoAHe nogowen 6bl KOCTIOM KposiKal

IMma
BoT y»K TouHO 6e3ymHasn! Ham Hy»KHO cKopee
OCTaHOBWTb 3TOT Xaoc...

Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #5

besymHoe vyaenutune. Quanor Ne5

Emma
Ah, just look! Now your marble statues have got older!

Nellie
Then we must hurry and finally pick up all those cogwheels!

Emma
But how?! I'm afraid to go near your furniture!

Nellie
I've heard that before, dearie. But this is all the clock today: if we take the hands out of the furniture, the table and the
vanity will go back to normal!

IMma
AX, Bbl TO/IbKO B3rnAHUTe! Tenepb ewe 1 BaLimn
MpPaMOpPHble CKyNbNTypbl NocTapenn!

Hennun
Torpga npuaeTca Ham NOTOPONUTLCA U HAaKOHeEL,
cobpaTb Bce 3TU LWecTepeHKu!

IMma
Ho kak?! 1 6otocb noaxoaunTb K Ballen mebenu!

Hennun

Bbl He nNepBas, KTO TaKk roBopwuT, goporywa. Ho
cerogHs Bce AeN0 B Yacax: BbIHEM CTPekK n3 mebenu
— M CTOJ1 C TPIOMO BEPHYTCA B HopMmy!

Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #6

besymHoe yaenutune. Aunanor Ne6

Nellie
Just look at the vanity! | stare lovingly at it every day, and now it's itching for a fight? What next? Will the jacket complain
about the cold shoulder?

Nellie
Let's get this vanity under control! Dmitry, you go left! We'll take the miscreant from both sides!

Nellie
Phew, we could barely hold on to it. Still, | love my vanity. Did you see how beautiful it was? And with character, too! Just
like its owner!

Hennun

HerT, Bbl rnAHbTE Ha TProMO! Al Kaxabli AeHb B HETO
CMOTPIOCb, @ OHO — PYKM pacnycKkaTb? Yto aanbwe?
[yw obmanTtcs 3a XxoNo4HbIM Npuem?

Hennun
Celyac yKpoTMm 370 Tptomo! Omutpuin, obxoagute ero
cnesa! 3axkmeM ynpamua c AByX CTOPOH!

Hennm Yx, ene cxsatuaun. Ho Bce paBHo s ntobato ceoe
Tptomo. Buganu, kakoe kpacmsoe? A Kak BbIACHWUIOCb
— ele 1 ¢ xapaktepom! Bce B xo3aliKky!




Mad Teaparty. Dialogue #7

besymHoe yaenutune. Aunanor Ne7

Nellie
We got the hands, and the furniture calmed down. One last effort, Dmitry. The time has come... to fix time!
Sounds interesting, doesn't it?

Emma
Get used to it...

default

Get used to it...

Hennun

CTpenku goctanu, mebenb ycmmpnan. uHanbHbIM
PbIBOK, AMUTPUIA. MpULN0 Bpems... NOYNHUTb Bpems!
3abaBHO 3BY4MT, NpaBaa?

IMma
MpuBbIKalTe...

Mad Teaparty. Final Dialogue

563YMHOE yaenutne. PMHaNbHbIN avanor

Emma
Phew, looks like everything is back in place. Now we can finally have some tea...

Nellie
Tea, dearie? | only drink coffee. And | invited you here to see the clock. It really goes with the interior, doesn't it?

Emma
What?!! You aren't planning to keep it, are you? It's been cursed by the Clockmaker!

Nellie
What did you think? A little mystery makes any antique more valuable!

Emma
You see, Dmitry. | told you she was strange!

Emma
Who would have coffee instead of five o'clock tea?

Imma: Yo, KaxkeTcs, BCe BEPHYNOCb Ha CBOM MecTa.
Tenepb HAKOHEL,-TO MOYKHO W Yato NOMMUTb...

Hennun

Kako# yaii, goporywa? fl nbto To/bKo Kode. A 3Bana s
BAC Yacbl NOKa3aTb. OYeHb AaXKe HEMNOX0 B UHTepbep
BMMCaNNUCb, NpaBaa’?

Imma
Yto?!! Heyxenu Bbl ocTaBuTe UX y ceba? OHM Ke
NpokAATbl YacoBwmKom!

Hennu
A Bbl KaK Aymann? /liobas aHTUKBapHas Belllb C
3araKon CTaHOBUTCA elle LeHHee!

IMmma
Buanute, AMutpuii. Al }Ke roBopua, YTo OHa CTpaHHan!

Imma
KTo X NpomeHsieT NATMYACOBOM Yali Ha Kode?




Skeleton in the Closet

Engineer Tony invites Arthur and says that he found an automaton with Arthur's face in the basement among his
grandfather's old things. Arthur is amazed because he was not even personally acquainted with Gustav Garrison. The
scientist and the engineer begin to find out together who and why could assemble this automaton.

First of all, they are trying to fix the automaton itself. After restoring all the mechanisms, the automaton says that its
designer is David Watchman. Arthur remembers that the Clockmaker studied with him at the university and was a
talented student. Before he became a villain. But why did he need such a robo-Arthur?

Scientists go through the options for a long time until they reach the correspondence of Gustav Garrison and David
Watchman. In his grandfather's letters, Tony finds out that it was easier for a Clockmaker to make an automaton than to
make friends with a real person. Arthur is horrified: The Clockmaker just wanted to have a friend! Maybe it was loneliness
that was the last straw that prompted him to become such a villain? Tony thinks that the Clockmaker is just mad. And the
lack of friends does not justify his current atrocities.
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default

chavacter.astronomer_robot.name S5

Bzzzz. Bzz... Bzz...

CobbiTne «CKener B WKady»
(yemolivusoe sovipaxceHue Skeleton in the Closet —
Kakas-mo 0asHAA maliHa)

ToHu npurnawaet ApTypa 1 roBOPUT, YTO HaLLeN B
nozBane cpeam CTapbix Bellel aesa aBTOMATOH C
nvuom ApTtypa. TOoT nopaskeH, Befib OH Aake He 6bin
JINYHO 3HaKom c [yctaBom FappucoHom. YueHbliit n
WHXXEHep HaYMHAKT BMECTE BbIACHATb, KTO U 3a4em
Mor cobpaTb 3TOro aBToMaToHa.

B nepsyto ovepeab, OHM MbITAOTCA NOYUHUTb CAMOTO
aBTOMAaTOHa. lNocne BOCCTaHOBNEHMA BCEX
MeXaHU3MOB, aBTOMATOH rOBOPUT, YTO ero
KOHCTPYKTOp - Jasug BotumaH. ApTyp BCNOMUHAeET,
4TO YaCOBLLMK YYWUICA C HUM B YHUBEPCUTETE U BbiN
TaNaHTAUBbIM CTYAEHTOM. [10 TOro, KaK CTan 3noaeem.
Ho 3auem emy 6bin HyKeH Takol pobo-ApTyp?

YyeHble gonro nepebupatoT BapmnaHTbl, NOKa He
[0xo[AT Ao nepenucku MNyctaea MappucoHa n Ossuaa
BoTtumaHa. B nucbmax aeaa ToHM BbIACHSIET, YTO
YacoBLMKy Bbl10 NpoLLe CMacTePUTb aBTOMATOHa,
yem NOAPYKMTbCA C peasbHbiM YenoBeEKOM. APTyp B
y¥ace: YacoBLLMK NPOCTO XOTeN MMeTb gpyra! Moxer,
MMEHHO OZINHOYECTBO W CTa/I0 NOC/eAHeN Kanaeun,
CNOABWUTHYBLUEN €ro CTaTb TaKMM 3104eem? TOHU Ke
cynTaeT, YTo YacoBLUMK NPOCTO noexaswunii. U
OTCYTCTBME ApYy3€el He onpaBabIBAET ero Tekylme
3/104eAHUA.




Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #2

Ckenet B WwKady. Ananor No2

Arthur
Incredible! Highly detailed anatomy, articulated joints, portrait-level likeness. Das ist fantastisch!

Tony
Isn't it. If not for the bolts on its face, it would be indistinguishable from the original. Hmm...

Arthur
Ouch! Anthony, why did you pinch me?

Arthur
Do you think I'm an automaton too?! Das ist absurdisch!

Arthur
That's what we're going to check now. Mechanisms are incapable of abstract thinking, right? Okay, where is grandfather's
painting collection...

ApTyp:

HesepoaTHo! BbicoKaa getannsauma aHaToMum,
CyCTaBbl Ha WAPHMpPaXx, NOPTPETHOE COOTBETCTBME...
[ac vt panHTacTmw!

ToHu:

[a vy, ecnun Bbl He raiku Ha Mue, He OTIMYUTL OT
HacToAwero. Xm...

ApTyp:

Oi! DHTOHM, 3a4eM Tbl MEHA YLLUUMNHYA?

ApTyp:

Tbl Aymaelwb, A Toxe aBTomatoH?! [ac uct abeypamu!
ToHwu:

A 370 mMbl cenyac nposepum. MexaHM3mbl He
CnocobHbl K abCcTpakTHOMY MbllNEHMIO, BepHO? Hy-
Ka, rae TyTy AeAa KONNEKUNA KAapTUH...

Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #3

Ckenert B wKaody. Amanor No3

Tony
What is depicted in this painting? Answer me, Lang! Prove you're not an automaton!

[ a picture — the abstract portrait of little girl Samantha ]

Arthur
Nonsense! | suppose I'll have to prove I'm human...

Arthur
It's a portrait of Samantha. Are you happy now? Or do you need me to point to every quadrant that shows a girl?

Tony
Okay, | believe you. The rise of the mechanical Arthurs won't come to pass. But why did my grandpa need an automaton
with your face?

Arthur
Eine interessante question, dear colleague... Maybe the answer is in how the mechanism itself functions? Have you turned
it on yet?

Tony
| was just about to! But | need to find the /cOx0070C0O[winding key...]

ToHu:
Y10 n306parkeHo Ha 3Tol KapTnHe? OTBeYai, J1aHr.
[OoKaXKun, 4To Tbl HE aBTOMATOH!

[ KapTMHKa - abcTpakTHbIN NopTpeT CamaHTb! |

ApTyp:
Joxunn! NpuxoamnTca AoKasbiBaTb, YTO Tbl YEOBEK...

ApTyp:
3710 nopTpeT CamaHTbl. loBoNeH? Nnu mHe ele Bce
¢dparmeHTbl 4EBOYKM HA KAPTUHE YKa3aTb?

ToHu:

Xopouwo, Bepto. BoccTaHMe mexaHn4eckux ApTypos
oTmeHsaeTcA. Ho 3auem moemy geay noHagobwuncs
aBTOMATOH C TBOMM JINLLOM?

ApTyp:

Jac nHtepeccaHT Bonpoc, konnera... MoxeT, pasragka
nexuT B pabote camoro mexaHuama? Tbl yxKe 3anycKan
ero?

ToHu: Kak pas cobupancal HyXKHO ToNIbKO HaliTu
3aBOZIHOM KJtOM...




Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #4

Ckener B WKady. Ananor Ned

Automaton
Bzzzz. Bzz... Bzz...

Arthur
The mechanism works, but something is blocking its movements... Or could it be a simulation? Do you have arthritis,
Lang?

Tony: Keep your jokes to yourself, Anthony. Don't you see? The automaton rusted quite a bit over the years!

Arthur
Well, it's not like rust is arthritis. /cOx0070CO[!I'll just grab some oil ]Jand fix it in no time!

ABTOMATOH:
b3-3-3-3-3. B3... b3...

ToHu: MexaHn3m paboTaeT, HO ABUKEHUA YEM-TO
6NOKNPYIOTCA... A MOKET, 3TO UMUTaUMA? J1aHr, y Teba
HeT apTpuTa?

ApTyp: Bpocb cBOM LWYTKK, DHTOHU. Tbl HE BUAMLWDL? 3a
CTO/IbKO JIeT aBTOMATOH M3pAAHO 3aprkasen!

ToHu: Hy, p)kaBunHa He apTpuT. [loCTaHy MacneHKy 1
MUTFOM Bce nonpasnto!

Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #5

Ckenert B Wwkaody. Ananor Ne5

Automaton
Bzzzz. ... Bzzzz.

Arthur
How strange. Now the automaton can move and even open its mouth, but it's not making any sounds, no voice or
anything...

Tony
Hmm. Lang, hand me that blowtorch. I'll make it talk!

Arthur
Oh mein Gott, Anthony! What are you doing?

Tony
Calm down, colleague. | simply plan to solder a phonograph to it!

default
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Hmm. Lang, hand me that blowtorch. I'll make it talk!

ABTOMATOH:
b3-3-3-3-3. ... b3-3-3-3-3.

ApTyp: CTpaHHo. Tenepb aBTOMaTOH cBO60OAHO
[OBUraeTCa 1 axe OTKPbIBAET POT, HO HMKAKMX 3BYKOB

NN TON10Ca He CNbIWHO...

ToHu: Hy-Ka, /laHr, nogai MHe NasanbHY namny.
Celtyac OH y meHA 3aroBopuT!

ApTyp: O MaitH roTT, DHToHM! YTO Thl 334yMan?

ToHu: CnoKoliHo, Konsera. f NpocTo Xo4y NpUNanTb K
Hemy ¢oHorpad!




Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #6

Ckenet B WwKady. Ananor Ne6

Tony
Done! The automaton is in full working order. Let's try again!

Automaton: Bzzzz. MY FRIEND...

Arthur
Fantastisch! It really talks! Anthony, do you hear it?

Tony
I might be able to hear it if you weren't screaming with excitement so loudly. Be quiet for a second! | want to find who
created it...

Automaton: Bzzzz. MY FRIEND DAVID WATCHMAN Bzzzz.

Tony
What did it say? Did the Clockmaker create it?! Hold on, I'll open the control panel!

ToHu: loToBo! ABTOMaTOH NOJIHOCTbIO BOCCTAaHOB/EH.
Monpobyem eute pas!

ABTOMATOH: b3-3-3-3-3. MOW [IPVYT...

Aptyp: PanTactuw! OH 1 Npasaa rosopuT! IHTOHMU, Tbl
CNbIWKLWb, CAbIWKLWL?

ToHu: Ecnm 6bl Tbl TaK He BM3Kan OT BocTopra, JlaHr, To
ycablwan 6bl. NMomonum cekyHay! A xouy 3HaTb, 3a4em
ero cobpan...

AsTomaTtoH: b3-3-3-3-3. MOW APYT A3BW/ BOTYMAH
b3-3-3-3-3.

ToHu: YT10-4TO OH CKazan? Ero cobpan Yacosmk?!
Moroau, s BCKPOO annapaTHyo naHenb!

Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #7

Ckenert B WwKaody. Amanor No7

Automaton
Bzzzz. MY FRIEND DAVID WATCHMAN Bzzzz.

Tony
Hey, the letters DW are etched into the control panel. But why would the Clockmaker make an automaton with your face,
Lang?

Tony
Although, do | really want to know the answer to that question?

Arthur
| don't have the slightest clue either! We were once on familiar terms — both of us were students of Professor Ray. But
then they had an argument and the Clockmaker left the university...

Arthur
Oh my! What if the Clockmaker created a spy automaton and used my face to gain people's trust and get to the professor?

Tony
We gave it the power of speech again. Why are we guessing when we can just... interrogate it!

AsTomaTtoH: b3-3-3-3-3. MOW AIPYT A3BW/ BOTYMAH
b3-3-3-3-3.

ToHu: 314, Ha annapaTHOM NaHean 1 NpaBaa
MoHorpamma «1B»! Ho 3auem YacosLuK cobpan
aBTOMATOH C TBOMM ULLOM, J1aHT?

ToHu: XoTa feNCcTBUTENIbHO /1M A XO4Y 3HaTb OTBET Ha
3TOT BOMpOC?..

ApTyp: [la 5 1 cam He 3Hato! Koraa-to mbl 6binu
3HAKOMbl — BMeCTe yunamcb y npodeccopa Pas. Ho
NMOTOM OHW MOpPYraAnck, N YacoBLMK ywen us
yHUuBepcuTeTa. ..

Aptyp: Ox! Yto, ecnn YacoBLmK cobpan aBTomMaToHa-
LWINMOHa, 4TO6bI MOA MOUM NULLOM BOWTHK B AOBEPUE U
nobpaTbea Ao npodeccopa?

ToHU: Mbl Ke Hanagunm emy pedb. Tak 3a4em ragatb,
KOrga MOMKHO... 4onpocuThb!




Skeleton in the Closet. Dialogue #8

Ckener B WwWKady. Ananor Ne8

Arthur
Umm... Arthur! We think you were created to gain other people's trust... Tell us, who was your target?

Automaton
Bzzzz. MY FRIEND DAVID WATCHMAN Bzzzz.

Tony
You're lying, you big rust heap! We'll tighten your screws so hard, you'll forget your creator's name!

Automaton
Bzzzz. MY FRIEND DAVID WATCHMAN Bzzzz.

Tony
Look, it still remembers!

Arthur
Calm down, Anthony. | think the poor machine is just jammed. We need to open the back panel and clean out the
cylinder!

i

default gv’

Look, it still remembers!

ApTyp: OMm... ApTyp! Mbl nonaraem, Tbl 6bin cO34aH,
4yTObbI BOMTU B AOBEPUE K APYTUM NHOAAM... CKaXu,
KTO Obl1 TBOEN LeNbio?

AsTOMaToH: b3-3-3-3-3. MO APYT O3B BOTYMAH
b3-3-3-3-3.

ToHu: Bpewb, kenesska! Ceituac mbl Tebe Tak raiiku
3aKPYTUM, YTO 3abyaeLlb MMA CBOEro KOHCTpyKTopa!

ApTyp_poboT: b3-3-3-3-3. MOW APYI A3BU/,
BOTYMAH b3-3-3-3-3.

ToHu: Tol cmoTpu-Ka! MomHUT ewe!
ApTyp: CNoKoiHO, DHTOHU. MHe KaxeTcs, beaHsary

NpocTo 3aeno0. Hy»KHO OTKPbITb 3a4HIO0 KPbILWKY U
NPOYNCTUTb UMAMHAP!




Happytime Carnival

Dark things are happening at the circus fair. The fair host Goober Sparkles and fortune teller Miraldina found jongleur
Woody in cotton candy... Woody is an Irishman with a specific speech style.

KapHaBan «Xennuraiim»

CTpaHHble Aena TBOPATCA HA LMPKOBOW ApMapKe.
Xo3sunH Aapmapku y6ep CnapKkiac v raganka
MupanbamHa HaXo4AT XOHMepa Byaun B caxapHow
Bare...

Woody: C'mere to me. | just wanna say to ya, boss: the jalopy is banjaxed!

Miraldina: How awful! The cotton candy didn't just engulf Woody from the outside—it stopped up his mouth too. | can't
understand a word!

Goober Sparkles: Nonsense, Miraldina! Woody just has his own, unique, ONE-OF-A-KIND manner of speaking. You should
try talking to him more often!

Goober Sparkles: To be honest, | don't always understand him either. Maybe we can give Woody the runes Miraldina
uses? Then he can make key words!

Byau: Kopoue, Takas Tema, 6occ. 3T pa3Bastoxa BCe,
6onblie He dypblunT. HM bym-6ym Boobue!
MupanbguHa: bega-to Kakas! Bata cnagkasa He
TONbKO 06enuna Byau cHapyu, Ho 1 3abuna
6eponare Becb poT. A HX cnoBa pa3obpaTb He mory!
ly6ep Cnapkac: bpocb, MupanbamHa! Mpocto y Byau
CBOW YHMKaNbHbI, HENOBTOPUMBbIW ctunb peun. Bam
Hazo noyvaue obwatbes!

l'y6ep Cnapknc: Ho YyecTHo roBops, AMUTpUi, A n cam
He Bcerga ero noHnmato. Moskert, aaTtb Byau pyHbl
MwpanbgunHbl? MNycTb XOTb KAlOYEBbIE CNOBA
CKknapgbiBaert!

Woody: Y'see, I've done your biddin', boss. Came here t'ask ya about my own show. I've earned it, don't you know?
Woody: But ya really broke my heart, boss. Told me it'd never happen, sent me packing...

Goober Sparkles: My "bidding"? | haven't given you any orders! Woody, what are you up to?

Woody: Well, y'know... Gonna... Ronna... Donna...

Miraldina: More of this incomprehensible slang!

Woody: No, this time | really did have cotton candy in my mouth... Got anything to drink?

confusion
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C'mere to me. I just wanna say to ya, boss: the jalopy is banjaxed!

Byau: Hy TMna a BbINOAIHWA Ball NpuKas, 6occ. U
npuLien cnpocuTb YTO Kak MO NOBOAY MOero woy. f xe
3aC/IY»KWUA 1 BCe TaKoe...

Byau: Ho Bbl 3HaTHO MeHs oTwwuaun, bocc. Tuna He B
3TOWM KU3HM, LLLEHOK...

ly6ep Cnapknc: Mpukas? Ho s He AaBan Tebe HUKaAKMX
npukasos! Byau, Tbl YTO HaTBOPUA?

Byau: Hy, kopoue... Mwen... Bwen... Cwen...

Mupanbguna: Hy Bot onate! CHoBa 3TOT C/ieHr
HEMOHATHbIN!

Byau: Tbdy... He, Ha 3TOT pas peanbHO BaTa BO PTY
3actpana... Ectb yem 3anutb?




Chic & Shock

Paris has materialized near the Clocksville! Keyman Leo goes to find out, what an anomaly is going on, but stylist Nellie,
perfumer Alister (he is also an apothecary), and singer Helen (she is also a medic) are too busy arguing.

«Luk n Lok»

Papgom c Knokcennnem matepuanusosanca Mapmxk!
KntouHuK Sleo naeT BbIACHUTb, YTO NMPOUCXOANT, HO
ctunnct Hennu, napdromep Anmctep u XeneH yBasnu B
CCOpPax U UHTpUrax.

Alistair
Alright, colleague, open your mouth and say, "Ahhhh!"

Helen
Ahhhh... And why? Ahem... With this hoarse voice...

Alistair
The diagnosis is clear: I'm crazy. I'm helping my main competitor get her voice back!

Leo
Treat her, egghead! Margaret is in danger. And Sister Helen might know what happened to her!

Alistair
Dmitry, can you help me make some warming balm for her throat? And a few drops of valerian for our fearsome friend!

default default
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The diagnosis is clear: I'm crazy. I'm helping my main competitor get
her voice back!

Anucrtep
Tak, Konnera, OTKPONTe POT U CKaxkuTte “A-a-al”

XeneH
A-a-a... A 3auem? Kxe-kxe... C TaKMM-TO XpUNYYUM
ros10COM...

Anuctep
[unarHos aceH: A — cymacweawnin. Momorato cBoel
rNaBHOM KOHKYPEHTKe BEPHYTb ronoc!

JNleo
A Hy neun ee, ymHUK! MaprapeT B onacHocTu. U
cecTpa XefleH MOeT 3HaTb, YTO C HEW Cay4naoch!

Anucrtep

AMUTPUI, NOMOXKeTe NPUTOTOBUTb COrPeBatoLLN
6anb3am gna ropna? U napy Kanenb BasepuaHbl gas
Halero rposHoro gpyra!




Alistair
Thank you for your help, Dmitry. | think our singer's voice should come back now. Say something, colleague?

Helen
Oh, 1 will. I'll tell you! I'll tell you, you mustachioed charlatan, that trauma hospital is about to be your home!

Nellie
Don't move, dearie! The dress's hem should be shortened, of course, but not that short!

Helen
No, look at this! One person is poisoning me with his potions, the other is cutting up my dress! You all should be in the
psychiatric ward!

Alistair
Some gratitude! I'm here helping you, giving you your voice back, and not only is no one advertising perfume, no one can
even say thank you!

Leo
Oh no, they're at it again! Dmitry, we have to stop this fight! Otherwise we'll never know what happened to Margaret!
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Oh, I will. I'll tell you! I'll tell you, you mustachioed charlatan, that
trauma hospital is about to be your home!

Anuctep

Bnarogapto 3a nomoub, AMmuTpuin. lymato, Tenepb K
Hallei neBuLe AONKEH BEPHYTbCA ronoc. CKaxkuTe
4yTO-HMbBYAb, KONNera?

XeneH
O, A ckaxy. Ewe Kak ckaxky! Tak cKaky, WapnaTtaH
yCaTbliA, YTO TPAaBMATONOMMA CTAHET TBOMM JOMOM!

Hennn
He weBenutech, goporywa! MNoagon nnatba, KOHEYHO,
HY>KHO YKOPOTMUTb, HO HE HACTO/bKO el

XeneH

HeT, Hy Bbl nocmoTpute! OguH TPaBUT MEHA CBOUMM
HacTolKamm, apyras nnaatbe Kpomcaet! [la no Bam
BCEM NCMXMATPUYECKas NaniaTta nnaver!

Anucrtep

BoT oHa 6narogapHocTb! Bcem nomoraelub, ronoc
BO3Bpalliaellb, @ TYT HE TONbKO AYXW PpeKNamnpoBaTb,
HO M 61arofapuTb HUKTO He cobupaetcal

JNleo

O HeT, onATb OHM 3a cBoe! OMUTPUI, Mbl OONKHbI
OCTaHOBUTb 3Ty ccopy! MHaye HUKOraa He y3Haem, YTo
cnyumnock ¢ Maprapert!




Helen
Evidence-based medicine—have you ever heard of it? Not these dubious elixirs of yours!

Alistair
Isn't your obnoxious but booming voice proof of the effectiveness of my balm? Your shrieking is so loud!

Leo
Hey, folks! Stop yelling!

Nellie
Exactly! Actually, | am taking a part in the argument too. Let me say a few insults!

Leo
Oh, these creative types... Should we get some of those sleepy poppies, /player_name? Or what else does the apothecary

have in his shop?

angry
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Exactly! Actually, I am taking a part in the argument too. Let me say a
few insults!

XeneH
[loKkazaTtenbHaa meanLMHA — CNbIXaan Npo Takoe? A
He 3TM BallW COMHUTE/IbHbIE 3/IMKCUPbI!

Anucrep

A Balll MPOTUBHbIW, HO 3BOHKUIA FO/10C He
[O0Ka3aTenbcTBo 3PPEKTUBHOCTU Moero banb3ama?
BOH KaK rpoMKko Bu3kuTe!

Neo
Ay, Hapoga! XBaTuT opaTtb!

Hennun
BoT umeHHO! BoobLue-To, A TOXKE B CCOpe Y4acTBYto.
[aiite n mHe napy ockopbneHuin ckasaTtb!

Neo

OX y»K 3TV TBOpYECKME Ntoau... He B3STb 1M Ham Tex
COHHbIX MaKoB, AmuUTpuin? Unm 4to Tam y antekapa
elle B NaBKe ecTb?




Leo
Let's see... Calming herbs include: chamomile, lemon balm, mint...

Helen
I'm not going to wear your crazy outfit! How will | ever look my patients in the eye again?

Nellie
Patients? But it's an evening gown, not a uniform... | tried very hard...

Alistair
Oh, sweetheart! If you want insults instead of gratitude, get in line!

Nellie
No way, dearie! I've been trying to present my design for too long already. I'm not going to wait any longer!

Leo
Okay, we don't have time for herbs. A fight is brewing. Dmitry, hold Nellie, and I'll hold Helen!
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Let's see... Calming herbs include: chamomile, lemon balm, mint...

JNleo
TaK, nocMOTpUM... K ycnoKonTenbHbIM TpaBam
OTHOCATCA: POMaALLUKa, Menncea, mAara...

XeneH
[a He 6yay a HageBaTb Baw 6e3ymHbIn Hapag! Kak
MHE MOTOM MaLUMEHTAM B 171333 CMOTPETb?

Hennn
MaumeHTam? Ho Beab 3TO BeyepHee niaTbe, a He
yHUdopMma... 1 o4eHb cTapanace...

Anucrep
Ox, mmnouka! XoTute Nony4nTb NOPLUIO OCKOPBAEH U
BMmecTo 6/1arofapHOCTU — BCTaBaiTe B ovepeap!

Hennun

Hy y»K HeT, goporywa! A u Tak cAnwKkom aonro
MbITaNacb Npe3eHTOBaTb CBOI AM3aiH. bonblie XaaTtb
A He cobupatocb!

Neo
TaK, BpeMeHM Ha TpaBbl y Hac HeT. Ha3peBaeT agpaka.
OmuTpuin, oepute Hennn, a 1 — Xenen!




