Smersh works in his office

Alisa enters the office area and sits at a computer

Alisa types rapidly

Smersh has a glass of vodka and a cigarette to hand.

Smersh:  Alisa?

Smersh smokes.

Alisa looks up

Alisa:  Da?

Alisa:  Oh.  Hello.

Smersh:  What are you doing here at this hour?

Smersh scowls down at his paperwork.

Alisa:  Researching dimensional physics.

Alisa:  The Section's computers are superior to the University's.

Smersh rubs at his eyes.

Smersh:  Come in and have a seat, da?

Alisa enters his office and takes a seat, sitting stiffly

Alisa:  You are working late.

Smersh:  I have to, da?  I need about three and a half more hours in my day.... bah.

Alisa inclines her head

Alisa:  You must stay healthy though.

Smersh looks to his glass.

Smersh:  Vodka.  It cares for the spirit.

Alisa:  The body often cares not for the spirit's health.

Alisa:  You'll be no help to others if you run yourself down.

Smersh smokes.

Smersh:  Alisa, look.  It has been... too long since we just talked, da?

Alisa:  I've not felt much like company.

Alisa:  And we have both been busy

Smersh takes a drag from his cigarette, then uses it as a pointer to punctuate his words.

Smersh:  Da, but I am not precisely company, da?  I am family... and I care for you greatly, da?

Alisa inclines her head again, face still carefully blank

Alisa:  I... care for you as well.  But even family is company at times.

Smersh:  At times, da.  But, in the rough times... they are who is there for you, da?

Alisa:  Bah.

Smersh:  Bah?

Alisa:  My "family" is...

Alisa exerts control over herself

Alisa:  In this particular time family can make the difficulty worse. Da?

Smersh:  Alisa... I am worried about you.  You've withdrawn yourself so much.... is it so wrong for me to want to do more for you?

Alisa sighs lightly

Alisa:  Nyet.

Alisa:  Would you rather I lash out like Geny does? Hurting others because she is hurting?

Smersh:  I would rather you let it out than bottling it all up.

Alisa:  This is not so easy.

Smersh:  If this means that you will lash out at me... well, I think I can try to absorb it.

Alisa:  My control is absolute. It exists fully or not at all.  I do not hurt innocents.

Smersh smiles a small bit, takes another drag of his cigarette.

Smersh:  This is a training mantra.

Alisa:  And you are not wearing armor.

Smersh:  I was speaking of words, not attacks.

Alisa strangled laugh

Alisa:  I ask you; what is my ability? My "power"?

Smersh:  More than mine, Alisa.  That much is obvious.

Alisa shakes her head lightly

Smersh:  You project emotions.... an empath.

Alisa:  Da.

Smersh:  So is my wife. So is Jessie.

Alisa frowns

Alisa:  Imagine then, if it were Maggie or Jessie who were missing.

Alisa:  How would you feel?

Smersh:  Much as I do now.  And I am trying, Alisa.

Smersh rests his hand on a stack of file folders.

Smersh:  But I am only human.

Smersh:  Here, a request to fund another scholarship.

Alisa ignores the tangent

Alisa:  You would feel the same?

Smersh tosses the folder aside.

Alisa:  Not more?

Smersh:  I...

Smersh:  I have so many things I must take care of, Alisa.  This, city permits for the construction on the soup kitchen.

Alisa:  What must be done does not negate emotion.

Smersh:  Alisa... you may not know this, but I am only human.  This?  Request to speak at an elementary school, which I must pass on.

Smersh tosses the folder aside.

Smersh:  Alisa, I want them found.  Do not misunderstand me.

Alisa jumps up from her chair and slaps her hand on top of the papers

Alisa:  Those are irrelevant for the moment

Smersh:  Then try this folder, Alisa.

Alisa:  I asked you how you feel.

Smersh chooses a well-worn one, and hands it over.

Alisa:  *Forcefully* If you want to know my secrets you must share yours.

Smersh:  Those are the sixteen I have checked, personally, in the last three days.  Dimensions.

Alisa:  I do not doubt you search.

Smersh rubs at his eyes.

Alisa glances through to make sure she doesn't double up the effort.

Smersh:  Alisa, I.... I know this is hard for you, da?

Alisa:  You avoid the question.

Alisa looks extremely angry before clamping down again and returning to her stiff posture in the chair.

Alisa:  Never mind.

Smersh:  Of course I avoid the question, Alisa.  It is what we are trained to do.

Alisa is concentrating inward for a moment

Smersh:  You, I... we are so alike in this.

Alisa:  You cannot shred other people's minds when you lose control.

Smersh:  Nyet.  Instead, I know 8 ways to kill a man with household objects.

Alisa:  Bah. That is nothing.

Smersh:  Oh, probably.

Smersh:  Alisa.

Smersh:  I am a tough old man, da?  You can let it out, here.  I can take it... and there is no one else here to worry about.

Alisa closes her eyes and takes a breath

Alisa:  No. You can't.

Alisa:  It would not be just words.

Smersh taps his temple.

Smersh:  You think that they let me out in the field without mental training techniques?  Bah.

Alisa shakes her head lightly

Alisa:  Do you think they did not train me to bypass and override those very same protections?

Smersh:  Da, I think they did.

Alisa:  I DO NOT HURT INNOCENTS!

Alisa takes a deep breath

Smersh:  I also think that it takes concentration and precision.  Not just.... letting your energies go.

Alisa:  Nyet, papen'ka.  

Alisa:  It was trained into me young.  As an instinct.

Alisa:  I could not stop myself.

Alisa:  Therefore... control is the answer.

Smersh sighs.

Smersh:  Then I suggest you find some safety valve before you boil over, Alisa.

Alisa:  I have had many years of practice, da?

Alisa:  I go out and fight enemies of the People when necessary, for release.

Smersh sighs.

Alisa:  Control must be absolute in all other situations.

Alisa:  I...

Alisa:  I am sorry that this is not the answer you wanted.

Smersh rubs his head.

Smersh:  What can I do to help, Alisa?  This is what I want to know.

Alisa:  No more than you already do.

Alisa:  Just...

Alisa pauses

Alisa and looks intently at his glasses

Alisa:  Do not...

Alisa:  ... I do not need another to worry over.

Smersh looks at his cigarette and half-smiles.

Smersh:  Trust me, Alisa.... these will not kill me, da?

Alisa:  I do not refer to that nasty habit.

Alisa:  But the one of overworking... that is another matter.

Smersh:  So many need so much of me... to each according to their abilities, da?  I give according to my abilities.

Alisa:  Just do not give more than you are able, da?

Alisa:  And get some sleep.

Smersh:  Da, you are right... I should get some sleep.

Alisa smiles a little

Alisa:  Good.

Alisa:  A rested body and mind can accomplish more than a tired one, da?

Smersh:  Bah.  Spetznaz trained me to go days without sleep.

Smersh:  I am tough and strong, da?

Smersh takes a gulp of his vodka.

Alisa:  Training to do so does not make it good for you.

Smersh:  I can be all things to all people....

Alisa frowns

Smersh:  I can give more.  Bah.

Alisa:  Nyet

Alisa:  Do not try.

Alisa:  ... please.

Smersh:  Alisa... I give so much.  What is that little bit more, da?  It is for the People... for those who need me.... for those I care for.

Alisa:  I do understand.

Alisa:  But if a little bit more were to harm...

Alisa closes eyes briefly

Alisa:  Every person has limits.

Smersh:  But limits exist to be pushed.

Alisa:  *That* sounds like something Jack would say.

Alisa:  And it is not always true.

Smersh:  ...bah.

Alisa:  We will find Jack... and Tatyana.

Alisa:  Be able to greet them when we do so.

Smersh:  I think it is time for me to rest, da?

Alisa:  Da.

Alisa:  I shall do so as well.
