Alisa pours a cup of coffee

Jack leans heavily against the counter.

Alisa turns around, startled.  “Jack!”

Jack: Oh, you are a saint.

Alisa sighs and passes the cup over

Alisa pours herself another

Jack rubs at his eyes under his glasses.

Jack takes a small sip of the coffee.

Alisa: I'm afraid I don't make the best coffee

Jack: Not bad.  Not bad at all.

Alisa: ...

Jack: Oh, that's all right.  Can't drink the good stuff.

Alisa: Nyet?

Jack: Nah.  So used to the bad stuff...

Jack just looks haggard.

Alisa: Are you okay?

Jack: Oh, just a little pissed off at myself.

Alisa nods understanding

Alisa: Da.

Alisa: I was going to go kick some lesser villains to help remind myself that I really *am* good at what I do.

Alisa: I'm not ordinarily so incompetent.

Jack: It wasn't you.  Certainly wasn't.

Alisa: It wasn't you either, Jack.

Alisa: Dra'gon was beyond us today.

Alisa: Perhaps tomorrow will be better

Jack: Like hell it wasn't.

Alisa frowns as she finds he places the blame wholly on himself

Alisa: How the hell was it your fault?

Jack: That guy was a chump... I should have been able to take him.

Alisa: So you are a god?

Alisa: That you could take on that creature by yourself?

Jack: I... should have... I dunno.  Nah, I'm not a god, no.

Alisa smiles softly

Alisa: You're human. We all are.

Alisa: I made a number of mistakes that did not contribute well to the outcome.

Alisa: I was trained in this... I was the best the Russians had.  I failed.

Jack: Yeah... but it's... a problem, Alisa.  A problem I didn't solve.

Jack lets his head slump.

Alisa gently

Alisa: And you solve every problem?

Jack: As many as I can.  It's... what I do.

Alisa rounds the counter

Alisa: As many as you can.

Alisa: This one requires a second try.

Alisa shrugs

Jack sighs.

Jack: Yeah, I guess so.

Alisa thinks of another problem he could easily solve, the dolt

Alisa: Is there something that can be solved? More easily? This evening?

Alisa: Jump start the engines, as they say.

Jack: Probably.  Usually.

Jack: There's always a problem to solve, Alisa.

Alisa: Da. I know.

Jack takes another sip of his coffee.

Alisa: But only so many one person can handle in one day

Jack sighs deeply.

Jack: Yeah, I know.

Alisa: And some are larger than others

Alisa her lips quirk up on one side

Alisa: Perhaps a small one can be solved, da?

Jack: Look, Alisa... why... Ah, never mind.

Alisa: Why? What?

Alisa: And I do mind.

Jack looks Alisa in the eye.

Alisa stares back

Jack: Why are you wasting your time on a burnout like me, huh?

Alisa: Heh.

Alisa: A burnout?

Alisa: I do not think so, Jack.

Jack: No?

Alisa: You are my friend, da?

Jack: Yeah.

Alisa smiles

Alisa: Then answer me this.

Jack smiles back.  Uncertainly.
[Kate completely forgets what she was going to say]
Alisa: If a bear shits in the wood, does it make a sound?

Jack: Depends on whether it's constipated.

Alisa chuckles
Alisa: There.

Alisa: Friends try to make their friends happy.

Alisa: This is why I would spend time on a not-old not-burned out paladin.

Jack smirks.

Alisa: Oh. Laugh Jack. That was funny

Jack laughs a bit.

Jack: You're too good to me, Alisa.

Alisa: Nyet. 

Alisa: There is no such thing

Jack looks up from his coffee to Alisa, "Is that so?"

Alisa smile falls a little

Alisa: Da

Alisa studies her coffee as she sips

Jack: That's a shame.  You do have such a pretty smile... you should use it more.

Alisa a corner lifts

Alisa: I'll try.

Jack: There you go... a little more...

Alisa chuckles

Jack: Excellent.  We'll have you genuinely laughing in no time.

Alisa: Perhaps the next time I taste Rikti carpet?  I think they put NO2 on their shoes.

Jack sighs.

Jack leans up on the counter next to Alisa, and holds up his coffee cup.

Jack: To victory delayed, but not denied?

Alisa: Indeed

Alisa raises her cup in salute

Jack takes a sip of his coffee.

Alisa does the same

Jack's usually loquacious brain fails him, and he has nothing to say at the moment.

They silently sip their coffees for a few minutes

Alisa: Jack...

Jack: Yeah?

Alisa: ... did you check your email today?

Jack: Um... no.

Alisa smiles a bit ruefully

Jack: I'm bad about that, though.

Alisa: Remind me to try to contact you using other methods, da?

Jack: ...wait, what?

Alisa drops her head slightly as she chuckles
Alisa: I sent you an email... last night

Jack: Oh.  Sorry... it's a good week if I check my email once.  Sorry....

Alisa: Do not worry.

Jack starts to look around for a computer.

Alisa: I simply...

Alisa: Stop. 

Alisa puts a hand on his shoulder to stop him

Jack looks at the hand, then looks up at Alisa.

Alisa: I simply invited you to dinner... and perhaps a game of Parcheesi.

Jack: ...that sounds great.

Alisa smiles

Alisa: Good.

Alisa: Perhaps as a celebration of our victory?

Jack: Or commiseration for our defeat.  Either one works.

Alisa: We shall not be defeated.

Jack: Right, right.

Jack sips some more coffee.

Alisa: For now... I feel the need to teach a few lesser villains a lesson.

Alisa: Tomorrow, we shall face the dragon and conquer him. Da?

Jack: Sounds like a plan.

Alisa realizes her hand is still on Jack's shoulder and slowly removes it.

Jack: I need to crash out.  But... see you tomorrow, yeah?

Alisa smiles

Alisa: Certainly.

Alisa: You may always depend on me, Jack.

Jack sighs.

Jack: Yeah... I tell people they can depend on me... I may not have disappointed you, but I sure as hell disappointed Lady Grey.

Alisa: Bah

Alisa: You think others have not tried?

Jack: We'll try tomorrow.

Alisa: You were studying the tactics needed for a successful run.

Alisa smiles brightly
Alisa: At any rate... you are tired. Rest well.

Alisa: I shall see you tomorrow.

Jack: You too.

