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Onboard Thunderbird 2, Cassie looked around at her teammates. A couple of different
conversations were going on, as the crew tried to pass the time it would take to reach the ski
resort. Elise had settled into the copilot's seat up front. Dianne was looking at a padd she had in
front of her. Cassie didn't know what information was on it, but from what she knew about the
older woman, she figured it had something to do with their upcoming mission. Dom and Callie
were quietly talking but as they were across the craft, she couldn't make out what the
conversation was about. Gordon, on the other hand, was talking loud enough to Alan that anyone
on TB2 that wanted to listen to him would have no problem. Giving the lighthearted nature of the
conversation, Cassie figured that was his intent.

Not much different from the last rescue, the former firefighter thought, thinking back to her first
rescue with IR, which had occurred near the beginning of the month. Even on the way to the site,
everyone has their normal actions that they fall into, just like when I was with FDNY.

That realization had a calming effect on her. It was a reminder that she wasn't totally in unfamiliar
territory. Though an avalanche is definitely something I've never dealt with before. 

Along with the length of the trip, being unoccupied during it was something unfamiliar, too. Cassie
was realizing just how much driving the engine had helped keep her mind from wandering to other
things.

"You doing okay?" Brains asked. The scientist's question brought Cassie out of her thoughts.

"Yeah. Just thinking about things," Cassie replied, glancing over at him in the seat beside her. 

"Feeling nervous?"

"A little, though not as much as the first time."

Brains nodded. As neither of them could think of anything else to say, they fell silent. Hearing her
name mentioned, Cassie tuned into what Gordon was saying. The two youngest Tracy boys were
currently telling Nikki about the pool game they had challenged Scott and Cassie to a little over a
week ago.

Cassie leaned back in her seat, deciding to use the flight to Iceland as a chance to relax before
the rescue. Once they got to the rescue site, they would all be busy.
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