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Eric Johnson

Red Eyes

When I was first introduced to the Steam Engine, I wasn’t sure what it was all about.  We had just started a technological revolution that seemed to conspire to change the world.  And it did.  The Steam Engine started to power the airships, further expanding nations’ borders, and their power.  I had thought it would only bring about change in a good way, and not in the way I had imagined.  Germany had started the airship air force, using modified biplanes that hooked onto them for easy deployment to the French border. France, left behind in the power curve, demanded that Germany stop flying its airships near its border and that it would start war.  Well, war did come eventually, and that’s where I fit in.  I’m a Briton at heart, but I can’t stand those Krauts any more than the world could anyways.  It was 19—and Europa was at a standstill, as those Krauts decided to further enroach on its territory.  War was declared and we of course were thrown into the midst unaware of the horror we were to eventually face.

Today, on the front lines, things are not going well.  Just last week the Krauts managed to extend their territory another ten kilometers, using what some describe as ‘alien mechanology’, or what they wanted to call it anyways.  I have seen this mechanology and I do not think it is alien, merely strange.  They managed to build steam powered tanks, using that to surge across the border at a horrendous rate.  Their soldiers however, do seem alien, or more pointedly, not even alive, seemingly powered by some strange magic, with red glowing eyes and horrendous fixtures on their arms and legs.  They have been described as automatons, but after a few were killed, it turned out that they were human, and not gears.  Such deviltry!  I think God had decided that Germany was best left to the Devil himself.

Such as the case today, when we nearly were run over by these living automatons but so far we had not seen any of these tanks that have been reported elsewhere.  The United States has helped us in this Great War we are fighting immensely, but it seems not enough.  At least on the front where only hope and determination keep us alive for fear of dying to these ‘Red Eyes’. They give us plenty of arms but still promise troops, which I have not seen as of yet.  I hope that they show up and help stem the tide of this German horror that has befallen Europa.  It would be a shame for them to walk across Britain with the alien devices that they have devised.

“Incoming!”  Jerry yells over the din of the explosions.  Oh yes, I forgot the artillery that the Krauts use, which seems to be guided by the will of the living automatons.  It is strange how accurate their fire is in a peculiar way.

Huddling behind some trees the explosions were deafening as I cradled the US supplied Thompson submachinegun.  They gave us plenty of rifles and ammunition, but the Thompson is my choice weapon, with its drum of nearly inexhaustible amount of bullets.  Heavy yes, but the weight is comforting as it is the best weapon against those, things.  Fragments whizzed by but so far since coming to France they have not killed or maimed anybody, yet.
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