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USS Aircraft Carrier Harry S Truman

The Persian Gulf

“Connisbee!”

Steph... 

...you 
ready?

for what, 
Walt?

we’ve 
a briefing 
at 13:00, 

remember?

I know, 
Walt. It’s, like, 
a whole half 
an hour away 

yet.

I know 
but...

The 
boat’s not 

that big, we can 
be there in five 

minutes.

you 
know what 

this is 
about?

heard they 
had some kind of 
special mission 

for us...



Lieutenant 
Connisbee, Ensign 
Colden. Come in. 

Sit down.

Let me 
introduce you 
to our Navy 

SEALs...

...Captain Vacher... ...MacKean... ...Nicolai... ...and Gifford.

Good 
to meet you. 
And Captain 

Vacher... 
...and 
these 
guys?

 
My 

name is 
Eric Orlando, this 
is my colleague 

Cameron 
Gans.  

pleased 
to meet you 
Lieutenant 
Connisbee.

we have 
a job for you, 

Lieutenant.

do you, 
now? You still 

haven’t told me 
where you’re 

from.

that’s 
right, Lieutenant. 

We haven’t.



Admiral, 
with all due 
respect, sir, 
this smells 

like bul...

we all 
have our orders, 

Lieutenant. 

Just 
listen.

Sir, are you 
sure Connisbee 

is the best you have, 
sir? She’s never 
come through 

before...

If 
you’ve got 

something to 
say, Captain, 
let’s hear 

it.

I’m saying 
we need a pilot 

who won’t drop and 
run at the first sign 
of trouble. Someone 

who’ll follow 
orders.

Yeah? 
Maybe if you 

had followed 
yours then your 

team would 
still be 

alive!
enough! 
You have 

a history. I 
don’t care. You’re 

adults- deal 
with it. 

Lieutenant, 
your Admiral 

says you’re the 
best chopper pilot 
he has and that’s 

good enough 
for me.

Sir. 
What is the 

mission, 
sir?

we’re 
calling 

it Operation: 
Solomon. A 

simple night 
flight.

no such 
thing as a ‘simple 
night flight’ in 
Southern Iraq, 

Mr Orlando.

...quite. 
Nevertheless. 

That is the job. You 
take Captain Vacher, 
his men, Mr Gans and 

myself in. We pick 
up an.....item. We 

fly out 
again.

simple.



what’s 
this ‘item’ we’re 

picking up, 
sir?

You need 
not concern 

yourself about 
that, ensign 

Colden.

If it 
involves 

taking my bird 
into harm’s way, 

then we will 
concern 

ourselves!

...sir.

I can 
assure you, 
it will be 
perfectly 

safe.

I’m 
happy to 

hear that, sir. 
Then we won’t 

need a SEAL 
assault 

team.

alright 
then. Dismissed. 

Reassemble at 22:00 
for Operation: 

Solomon.

Look, 
missy, you 

just be on deck 
and 22:00 hours, fly 
your aircraft and do 
what you’re told - 

we’ll take care 
of you, 
okay?



Son 
of a bitch. 

I’ve had enough 
of him talking 

to me like 
that...

Forget 
it Steph - mind 

on the job, 
yeah?

I’ll 
catch you 

up...

Steph? 
What are you 

doing...?

...Steph?

what 
the hell are 
you doing 

here?

Connisbee 
wha...?



sit down 
and shut up 

Captain.

or 
what...

...I could 
have that out 
of your hands 

in a...

try 
it.

I don’t 
know what 

you heard, Captain, 
but I did 

not...

didn’t 
what? Didn’t 

abandon me and 
my team in a 

hot zone?

didn’t 
fly off and 
leave us for 

dead?

dammit, 
Vacher! I was 

ordered to leave 
you! It wasn’t my 
choice! You think 

I wanted 
to?

You 
were told 

to withdraw 
to the bird. 

You did 
not. 

No? I 
don’t 

leave men 
behind, Connisbee. 

Y’know? Like 
you did?

I came 
back, Vacher - 
as soon as it 
was safe, I 
came back.

you 
came back 
too late.

I didn’t 
let you down, 
Vacher- that’s 

the truth.
just 
be on 

deck at 
22:00… 



everyone 
strapped 

down?

“...and let me 
do my job.”

coming 
up on target 

area...

let’s go 
then.



are 
you sure, 
Steph...  

...we’re 
pretty close 

to-

tried?

how 
far ahead?

not 
far. 

This 
looks 
fine...

Trust 
me, Walt... 

I’ve tried this 
a thousand 

times...

thousand 
and first is 
the charm...

“FOUND ‘EM.”

“GOOD. WE’LL FOLLOW AND 
SEE WHERE THEY LEAD...”



This 
looks like 
the spot.

Shall we, 
gentlemen?

Ah - best 
let us take 

point, sir. It’s 
what we’re here 

for, after 
all.

apologies, 
old chap. 

By all 
means, after 

you...

“LOOKS LIKE 
THE PLACE.”

“YOU THINK THEY’VE 
ACTUALLY FOUND IT?”

“WE’LL SOON FIND OUT. IF THEY MAKE IT OUT ALIVE, OF COURSE.”



I think 
we’re here... 

...would 
you be so 
kind as to 
send up a 
flare, Mr 
Vacher?



well I’ll 
be damned... 

...remote 
viewing got 
it right for 

a change.

the 
temple of 
Solomon.

The temple 
of Solomon? 

Wasn’t that in 
Jersusalem?

Yes, 
well...

this is 
the other 

one.

The
other?

who
the hell

are you?

Orlando. 
Elemental 

Science.
elemental 

what?

don’t 
worry about 
it. Need to 

know.
Let 

me guess...

...I 
don’t need 
to know?

trust me, 
Lieutenant. 



“IT’S SAFER THAT WAY.”

“HOLD ON...”

“LOOKS LIKE THEY’VE GOT COMPANY.”

“HOW THE HELL DID THEY GET HERE?”

“WHAT’LL WE DO? SHOULD WE HELP?”

“NO, WE WAIT...”

“...WE CAN TAKE WHOEVER COMES OUT.”



It’s 
certainly 

something, ain’t it 
Lieutenant ?

it’s 
pretty 
amazing. look, 

Lieutenant... 

...about 
earlier...

earlier...

...you
mean when

you were being
a dick...

...sir?

I did some 
asking around 

and pulled the logs 
on the mission… you’re 
right. It wasn’t your 
fault. You did what 

you could.

Lieutenant… 

...Steph.

I want 
to say I was 

dead wrong. You’re 
a damned good 

pilot, ma’am.

a good 
soldier.

You got 
any idea why 
we’re here?

none, 
Lieutenant. 

We’ve just got 
our orders... 

...shall 
we find 

out?
worth 
a try.ah! Just 

the chaps. Care 
to lend us a military 

mind to this...
...puzzle? 

looks 
complex. 

quite. 
but have 

you any ideas 
how we can 

open it?
yeah...

...I
can open

it. Vacher...



...you 
pack any 

C4 for the 
trip?

right here, 
Lieutenant.

ahhh.

fire 
in the 
hole.

open 
sesame. 



my 
god. It’s 

here.
the 

sword of 
Solomon.

sword? 
What was 

he... 
...a 

dwarf?poetic 
licence, Captain

and please, 
have some 

respect.

Walt...?

Walt!

Steph...

...What...

...I...

Where 
are you 
going? What 

the fu...

“THE LIGHTS!”



what 
happened?

the lights 
go out like that? 
Have to assume 

we’re being 
attacked.

what? 
attacked 

by...?

what 
does 
that?

some 
kind of energy 
weapon, maybe? 

Get down, 
MacKean!

Energy? 
What, like a 
ray gun or 
someth...

okay. 
Enough is 
enough... 

...Everyone 
get down!

flashbang!  



There 
are your 
targets!

this 
is for 

MacKean!

body 
armour! 

you 
got any 
on your 

eyes?

didn’t 
think so.



Cademus! 
  Has to be! How 

did they 
find us?

doesn’t 
matter...

...just 
as long as 

they don’t get 
a hold of the 

blade. Walt!



Walt! 
What did 

you do? Did you 
bring them 

here? what 
can I tell you, 

Lieutenant...

...there are 
some loyalties 

deeper than 
country.

Walt...

what? 
You want me 
to say I’m 

sorry?

Well, 
Lieutenant... 
...Stephanie...

...I’m 
sorry...



we need 
to get out of 
here old chap...  

...like now!

you have 
anything up your 

sleeve? 

Sorry...

...I’m way 
too stressed 

to try any 
magic at the 

moment.

so be 
it then...

...we do 
it the hard 

way!

Oh dear. 
This is not 

good...



thanks.

de nada.

damn it, 
Vacher...

Ms 
Connisbee?

no!no!no!



The central 
pillar has been 
destroyed. this 
place is going 
to collapse!

We 
need to 

get out of 
here!

really? 
Gee, I wish I’d 
thought of 

that... 

...come 
on!

almost 
there, Vacher. 

I’ve sent a 
distress 
signal. 

“TWO LEFT.”

“TAKE THEM.”

we 
should 

be...

...Vacher!

...Vacher!

...Vacher!



“Frankly, Lieutenant, I find your entire testimony to 
be nothing short of ludicrous. Insulting, even.”

“Mysterious special ops soldiers. Energy 
weapons. Lost temples. Elemental Science 

Division. This is not a comic book, Lieutenant 
Connisbee, this is the United States Navy.”

“In the light of the evidence, and of 
your actions resulting in the death 

of an entire highly trained Navy Special 
Operations team, not to mention your 
co-pilot, I have no option but to find 

you guilty of gross negligence...”

...and to 
dishonourably 

discharge you from 
the United States 

Navy.

Dismissed.

“Ash? It’s me... just to 
let you know - it’s done.”

Next 
time, just don’t 

miss. I put myself 
on the line for 
this one... no... 

no, Icarus 
is safe.

she 
knows nothing. 
She has no idea 

what she 
has seen.

“I wouldn’t worry, Nathan. I’m sure this 
is the last we’ll ever hear from her.”












