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Mission: 3027-01
Welcome to Aber-whatever.
Aberystwyth, Timbuktu Theater, Lyran Commonwealth
March 29, 3027

Mission Results
q No more than one pirate 'mech escapes off their target edge (Success)
q No Pirate 'mechs escape (Bonus Objective) (+100,000 C-Bills)
q More than 1 Pirate 'mechs escape off their target edge (Failure)
q Opposing 'Mech/Combat Vehicle destroyed by party (+1 XP)

Mech Status Pilot Status
q Mech Survived q Pilot Survived
q Mech Severely Damaged q Pilot Killed
q Mech Destroyed

C-Bill Reward ______________________ XP Reward ______________________

Salvaged Mechs

q Crusader CRD-3R (5,686,009 C-Bills)
q Wolverine WVR-6M (4,865,657 C-Bills)
q Whitworth WTH-1 (2,912,933 C-Bills)
q Clint CLNT-2-3T (3,572,380 C-Bills)
q Locust LCT-1M (1,571,200 C-Bills)
q Banshee BNC-3M (9,824,327 C-Bills)
q Scorpion SCP-1N (5,201,800 C-Bills)

Additional Rewards

A Moment of Serenity: qq
Look, I'm not saying I want to build a summer home here or anything, but the snow is actually
quite lovely.

For the remainder of the turn, you may ignore any terrain or environmental condition. This
includes conditions like “Moderate Snowfall” or “Night”. It does not allow you to ignore regular
terrain features like woods or water. (Usable twice)
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Mission: 3027-01 Debrief
Welcome to Aber-whatever.
Aberystwyth, Timbuktu Theater, Lyran Commonwealth
March 29, 3027

It takes you a while to march back out of the mountains to the rendezvous site. By the time you
do, the Major is already waiting for you with more great news:

“Looks like there were more pirates stumbling around in that snow than we thought. The good
news is that they were just as lost and blind as we were, so they didn’t cause too much damage.
The Elsies aren’t blaming us for not intercepting attacks that we didn’t know about. The bad
news is that there are still a bunch of bad guys out there wandering around the mountains.

“What’s worse, it seems that these guys are way better equipped than anybody expected, and
our employers want to know why. Somebody is going to have to go track down their home base
to find out what’s going on, and that somebody will probably be us. The locals think the best,
meaning fastest, way to do that is to pull navigational data from their dropship, which probably
can’t launch while the storm is blowing. Any volunteers?”


