Alisa’s standing in the kitchen frowning down at the counter

Jack walks in

Alisa smiles

Jack: Hey.

Alisa: Hey.

Alisa looks a little frazzled

Alisa: Coffee?

Jack: Sure.  Sounds great.

Alisa pours a pair of mugs
Alisa: New suit?

Jack slaps the Godcutter and sheath on the counter.

Alisa blinks

Jack: Casual Saturday.

Alisa: You always have that with you?

Jack: ...yeah.

Alisa turns back to the back counter, picking up a pair of bowls

Alisa: The borscht is leftover from yesterday, but still good.

Jack reaches out for a mug of coffee, and sips it.

Jack: Good stuff, Alisa.

Alisa: Spasiba

Alisa passes the bowls across the counter

Alisa: If you could?

Jack: Isn't it supposed to be better the second day, and kill you the third or something like that?

Jack: Sure.

Jack picks up the bowls.

Alisa grabs the vareniky and carries it around

Jack sets the bowls down on the table.

Alisa: The vareniky is fresh

Jack: What's varenininenin-stuff?

Alisa: Similar to pierogy

Jack: Ah.  That, I know.

Alisa looks a little nervous

Jack: Well, thanks for dinner.  To victory, eh?

Alisa: Da.

Alisa smiles brightly

Jack picks up a spoonful of borscht and swallows with gusto.

Jack: Excellent!  You made this?

Alisa: Nyet.  Krasnaya made a batch yesterday.

Jack: Ah.  Still... good stuff.

Alisa spoons up a small bit

Jack spoons some more into his mouth.

Alisa: It was a good day.

Alisa: And you succeeded.

Jack: Yep... solved us a couple of problems.  Good times.

Alisa hesitantly takes a bit of her vareniky and sighs at the awkwardness

Jack takes a triumphant forkful, also with gusto!

Jack gusto that fades into... despair...

Jack: This is, um... good.

Alisa chuckles
Jack: What did you make it with?

Alisa: It is awful.

Jack: Spectacularly so.

Alisa thinks she will hurt Bunny for giving her the recipe

Jack smiles a bit.

Alisa: I'm afraid my training did not include time in the kitchen

Jack: I think if you combined it with my coffee, it could get you banned in sixteen states...

Alisa chuckles again

Alisa: Perhaps

Jack takes another bite of the vareiwhateverthehell.

Alisa: At least Kras made extra borscht, da?

Jack says with his mouth full and a horrified look on his face, "Yeah... probably stick with the borscht."

Alisa: I am sorry.

Jack: Don't worry, Alisa... we can't all be expert cooks.

Alisa covers her face with her hands and laughs helplessly

Jack: There we go.  A real laugh.

Jack: Tell you what... you look, uh... pretty when you laugh.

Alisa: Next time I shall order in

Alisa smiles

Jack: And, if that's what it takes to make you laugh...

Jack goes for another bite of the vareiohmygodIcan'tbelieveI'mdoing this....

Alisa laughing "Jack. Stop."

Alisa pours more coffee

Alisa: Wash that down.

Jack looks at the vareiwillIlivetoseeanotherday, and then to Alisa.  "Yeah, you're right."

Jack gulps down some coffee.

Alisa is a little surprised to realize that she wants to laugh for him

Jack swishes it around in his mouth.  A lot.

Jack swishswishswish

Alisa: You'll be pleased to know that Bunny made the Pashka

Jack: Bunny's supposed to be an actual good cook, isn't she?

Alisa: Da. She is.

Alisa: I'd hoped following her recipe for the vareniky...

Alisa: ... well.

Jack did, in fact, notice that Bunny didn't invite him for dinner.

Jack: Don't worry about it.  Key to science is trying things and finding out they don't work.

Alisa: I am good at ordering.  I think I'll stick to it.

Jack: That's like me... only musical instrument I can play is the radio.

Alisa chuckles

Alisa: I've never tried.

Alisa: Too busy training, then working.

Jack: Oh, the radio is really easy.  First, you flip the on switch...

Jack takes another spoonful of borscht.

Alisa: Bah. I meant the instrument.

Jack: It's a joke, Alisa.

Alisa eats between banter

Alisa looks a little sheepish

Alisa: Ah.

Alisa: So...

Alisa tries to make conversation

Jack: How 'bout them Dodgers?

Jack has no clue himself.

Alisa: You mentioned Bogata in '93.  I've not been there.  What is it like?

Jack: Hellhole.  Humid, crime-ridden, impoverished.

Alisa: Oh.

Jack: Look at the wrong guy the wrong way, and the men with knives come for you.

Jack: You beat them up, then the men with guns show up.

Jack: Makes it rough to solve problems.

Alisa: They can be handled

Jack: Oh, I know.  But damned annoying.

Alisa: But you solved a problem there anyway.

Alisa: Impressive, then.

Jack: What I do.

Alisa smiles

Jack shrugs, self-deprecatingly.

Alisa: Indeed

Alisa: But you do it well.

Jack: I try, at least.  Sometimes, I hit it out of the park.

Jack: Like tonight.  That worked.

Alisa: Like tod...

Jack grins at himself a little.

Alisa: Very.

Alisa: We did good things today.

Jack: Yep.  Including you, me, the Troll, and the guy who was getting Cantonese game shows.

Alisa laughs

Alisa: Drago.

Jack: Yep.  He's a real 'strong, silent' type.

Alisa raises an eyebrow

Jack: I think I've heard him say... what, two dozen words?  Total?

Alisa: I don't find him particularly "silent"

Jack raises an eyebrow.

Alisa: Perhaps it is only that you are not a fellow Patriot

Jack: Could be.

awkward silence

Alisa clears her throat

Jack: Hmm.

Jack: Good stuff.

Jack pushes the bowl a symbolic centimeter away.

Alisa looks at her empty bowl "Quite"

Alisa: Perhaps Bunny's pashka over Parcheesi then?

Jack: Sure, sounds grand.

Alisa picks up the bowls and takes them back to the kitchen

Jack helps clear the table.

Alisa smiles over her shoulder

Alisa: Spasiba

Jack slings the Godcutter over his shoulder and smiles back.

Alisa: If you could grab the coffee carafe?

Jack: Sure.

Jack does so.

Alisa takes the pashka to the lounge

Jack leans the Godcutter up against the side of the couch.

Jack hands over a plate of pashka.

The parcheesi board is set on the table

Jack sips some coffee.

Jack: So... which color do you want?

Alisa: Blue. Always.

Jack: Right.  I'll go yellow.

Alisa takes a sip of coffee before starting in on her pashka

Jack takes a bite of the pashka.

Jack: This is good.

Alisa smiles

Alisa: Definitely not my doing.

Jack nomnomnom.

Jack: Like all things, uh, practice?

Alisa: Perhaps.

Alisa: I don't know that I want to try the intermediary practice items though

Alisa chuckles

Jack looks at the puppy running around.

Jack: Could feed'em to the dog.

Alisa: But...

Alisa: ... papen'ka would never forgive me if I killed the People's Puppy

Jack looks a little chagrinned.

Jack: Well, there is that.

Alisa laughs

Alisa rolls the dice

Jack does so as well

Jack: Looks like I go first, then.

Alisa: It does indeed.

Alisa smiles happily

Jack rolls the dice and makes his move.

Alisa: Did you do this often? With your family?

Alisa rolls but cannot do anything

Jack: Yeah.  Parcheesi was almost always my pick.

Jack rolls, and moves his piece three squares.

Alisa: What did the others choose?

Alisa rolls and is able to move two pieces out

Alisa sips her coffee

Jack: My mom and dad were Monopoly fans.  My sister?  Went through a lot of different phases.  A lot of cards.

Jack rolls and moves his one piece.

Alisa rolls and moves one of the two

Alisa: Do you see them often?

Alisa is struggling

Jack: These days?  Nah.  Couple times a year, maybe.  Christmas and Thanksgiving, if that.

Jack: I was always kind of the black sheep.

Alisa: So you've not seen them for 7 months?

Jack: Something like that, yeah.

Alisa frowns slightly

Alisa: Now that I know I have a family, I can't imagine not seeing them frequently

Alisa: Perhaps it will come with familiarity though

Jack: Imagine it depends on the family, too.

Jack knocks one of Alisa's pieces back to the start.

Alisa scowls and rolls again, having to move a second piece

Jack: Hey, don't get upset, it happens.

Jack: Just a game, right?

Alisa raises an eyebrow

Alisa: Da.  It is just a game.

Alisa: That doesn't mean I can't be unhappy with a play.

Alisa chuckles

Alisa: I...

Alisa cuts herself off

Jack: What's up?

Alisa: Nothing.

Jack gets himself stuck behind Alisa's block.

Alisa rolls and gets the banished piece back on the board

Jack: Nice.... you have me all bottled up here.

Alisa chuckles

Alisa: That is the idea, da?

Alisa: I had to research the game as papen'ka and my sisters did not know how to play

Jack: You'll have to move one of those two eventually...

Alisa: Eventually

Jack: Man... it's like no one knows how to play Parcheesi, and I'm some kind of freak.

Alisa glances sharply at Jack's profile

Alisa: You are not a freak.

Alisa: My family is a bit strange. That is all.
Jack: Well... there is that, yeah.

Alisa rolls again, getting stuck behind her own blockade

Alisa: Why are you so hard on yourself, Jack?

Jack rolls the dice.

Jack: Because I can solve problems, I should.  That's all.

Jack: Why are you so hard on yourself?
Alisa shifts a little

Alisa: I was trained to do one thing and to do it well.

Alisa: I am not so demanding of myself in other areas.

Jack: Don't you do it well, though?

Alisa sighs

Jack: Seems to me like you're always beating yourself up.

Alisa: I am not used to dealing with such a large number of targets at once.  I am working on that.

Jack: You'll get the hang of it, I'm sure.

Alisa: Perhaps.

Alisa: These targets have minds that are more difficult to deal with.

Jack: How's that 'working with Jessie' thing going, then?

Alisa smiles at the thought of Jessie

Alisa: Well.  It will take some practice, but I believe I shall do well.

Jack: What inspired it?

Alisa: And she learns self-defense.

Jack: Well, that's good, to be sure.

Alisa: I'd never considered a positive side of my mental... abilities until I met her.

Alisa: Once the idea surfaced, I had to investigate, da?

Alisa: To know the full scale of my abilities.

Jack: Fair enough.

Jack gets two pieces knocked into home in rapid succession.

Alisa: I believe I much prefer healing to attacking.... at least with my mind.

Jack: You sure you never played this game before?

Alisa chortles a little

Alisa: Quite sure.

Jack shakes his head, sure she's been in the World Parcheesi Championships four years running.

Alisa glances over

Alisa: Your turn, Jack.

Jack: Right.

Jack rolls the dice.

Jack moves a piece out of home.

Alisa is forced to move one of her blockade pieces

Jack: So, have you managed to meet all your sisters?

Alisa: I believe so.

Alisa: Have you been a sword fighter all your life?

Jack: Nah.

Jack: In fact, it seems like... I have done it all my life, but it's only been a couple months, actually.

Alisa takes her turn, shifting a little closer without realizing it

Alisa: You are remarkably skilled then

Jack on the other hand, is exceedingly aware that she’s moved closer

Jack: Another lifetime.

Jack rolls the dice.

Jack sets up a block of his own.

Alisa frowns at the swirling emotion

Jack: So, um...

Alisa sends another of Jack's pieces home

Alisa: Yes?

Jack: Darn it.

Jack: I was going to get that piece safe...

Alisa: I know.

Alisa smiles brightly

 [Insert inconsequential chatter. Jack wins by one roll of the dice]

Jack: Well... that was a close game.

Alisa smiles

Alisa: It was... fun.

Alisa: I enjoy your company.

Jack: Yeah.  Haven't played parcheesi in a monkey's age.

Jack: It's been a nice night.

Jack checks his temporal analyzer.

Jack: It's getting late, though.

Alisa: And more criminals to arrest tomorrow, da.

Jack: Yep.

Alisa sighs

Jack: I should hit the road.

Alisa: Don't hit it too hard.

Alisa chuckles

Alisa: I've heard it hits back

Jack: I'll make it say uncle.

Jack smirks.

Alisa laughs

Jack stands up.

Alisa stands as well

Jack slings the Godcutter back over his shoulder.

Alisa: Perhaps we can do this again sometime?

Jack: That'd be great, yeah.

Jack stands awkwardly.

Alisa shifts

Alisa: Well...

Jack: Um... see you tomorrow?

Alisa smiles awkwardly

Alisa: I'd like that.

Alisa rounds the table to start picking up the dishes

Jack watches.  And blinks a couple times, while she's not looking.

Jack: Yeah.  Seein' myself out.

Alisa sighs

Alisa: Good night, Jack.

Alisa: Be safe.

Jack: 'Night, Alisa.

Alisa sets the dishes back down

Alisa: I'll walk you out?

Jack: Sure.

They walk to the door

Alisa smiles

Jack: Right.  See you tomorrow... big day.

Alisa: Good night.. again.

Jack: 'Night, Alisa.

Jack still hasn't left.

Alisa thinks about opening the door... but doesn't

Alisa: I'm sorry.

Jack: For what?

Alisa: I don't know what is... standard in such a situation.

Alisa: I've not entertained before.

Jack: Uh... I think you open the door and I leave?

Alisa sighs again and reaches for the handle

Alisa opens the door slowly

Jack sighs.

Jack: 'Night, Alisa.  Sleep well.

Alisa: You as well, Jack.

Jack slips out.  But looks over his shoulder as he leaves.

Alisa smiles at him, starts to close the door, but then watches him walk away

