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​Chapter 1: The Battle of The Somme


[image: ]


It was two years into the first world war the trenches across France and The German Empire lay at a standstill the bloodiest battle of WW1 was waging on a skilled young British sniper was sitting in a hidden room on the highest room of a Cathedral in Amiens, France a city close to the trenches. The young British man had a light brown mustache with a giant smile on his face as he took a puff from his cigar he would be preparing his rifle. The Englishman was of average height and weight; he had come from the town of Brighton. Eric Streeter was the finest sniper in all of Britain; he had spent the first year of the war training and keeping watch over the English Channel. Eric would move to France where he would be stationed throughout the northern part of the country. Eric Streeter had defended every spot he was put into although he was not stationed directly at the frontier he still had gained a reputation by taking out assassins or small groups of Germans who tried to sneak across to infiltrate French and allied lines. 

Eric Streeter found that the church had become quiet in the last few days as most people feared what was to come with the battle being so close nobody could anticipate what would happen next. Another British man with an infantry rifle was setting up claymores outside of the cathedral; it would be Eric’s spotting mate. Eric would notice an explosion in the distance. The radio would say “All artillery forward we need to put extra pressure on the trenches so we will not fall to the Germans!” The recording was also played in French as the allied forces of Amiens would feel the draw of war their artillery units were put into place making people in the city feel a bit less safe as they were watching over the city for the past two years. Eric Streeter watched in his scope as the artillery units roared off into the sunlight. Eric Streeter was in his early 20’s he wore a standard British military uniform his sniper rifle is what made him stick out from his peers. Eric’s blue eyes went narrow as he saw smoke all across the skies and far away it felt like the fog of war engulfed the countryside; only the city felt as if it was not yet consumed by the Battle of the Somme. Eric had a coffee next to him he took a sip while taking another puff off his cigar the woods cracked in the distance as the last of the machinery vanished. The French and Germans were ruthlessly fighting toe to toe while the British and their allies reinforced giving the allies the man advantage with a unity of nations taking on the Germans and their allies.

As the rumbles of war consumed the countryside it could be heard from the city of Amiens. Eric’s spotting mate would grip his rifle the radio went off again and said “ All Cavalry units forward the time to strike is now!” The message repeated in French as the French Calvary of Amiens charged forward to reinforce the artillery and allied forces fighting in the trenches.  Eric watched through his scope as the horse men boarded their horses with their rifles and marched off into the distance galloping towards the trenches. The small Navy that guarded the waterways and the French and British Infantry units would take on the full defense of the city as the countryside was now exposed. The city of Amiens became locked down as most feared for the worst as the war drug on and got worse a long stalemate followed as Eric and his spotting mate would remain in the cathedral for days before any more action could be seen or heard of.

A German assault force broke through the north east side of the city Eric had the group in his scopes he watched as they progressed Eric said to his spotting mate “Must be a weak spot in the French Defense line lets tune these boys up.” Eric fired off a shot picking off the scout then he reloaded and fired shot after shot until every man in the assault squad dropped dead. Eric Streeter took a puff off his cigarette as Infantrymen found their dead at the end of his scope Eric would begin to be known by all the British Soldiers in Amiens as he spent the day firing off perfect shots.” Eric’s spotting mate looked up at him and said “So you must have been a fine shot back in England for them to send you down here.” 

Eric took another puff then said “I started off watching nothing but the channel once I proved my skills they sent me to the front line. What's your name anyways?” Eric asked his spotting mate his name and he responded “ Chad Sommerfield sir. Private Somerfield.”Private Somerfield went back to scouting out the land with binoculars while Eric grinned, finishing his smoke and tossing the butt then said “Relax Private I am only a Private first class I barely outrank you.”  Eric and Chad began to get to know each other as they held down the French city. Most of the fighting happened at the trenches or on the river but any German who dared get brave enough would be quickly taken down by snipers or the cities remaining defenses. At the end of their first week together the two men knew each other quite well and their commanding officer arrived at the high spot in the cathedral both saluted. Master Corporal Clifton Seymour nodded to the men and said “I’ve been ordered to give this sniper rifle to Private Somerfield. You’ve both been promoted, you'll get your own spotting mate Somerfield and hold this position.” Eric looked to Master Corporal Seymour who was a tall and skinny man with a buzz cutt and clean shave. Master Corporal Seymour motioned Eric to follow him. As Eric climbed down he felt a bit of relief not having to stay up there any longer.
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​Chapter 2: No Man’s Land
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Eric Streeter and Corporal Seymour strolled through the countryside of France moving towards the trenches. The city disappeared behind them as well as forest and water ways they came to a cold place of death. A tower in the barrens looking over no man’s land lay dormant. Corporal Seymour led Eric to the tower and would order him to travel up the latter. Eric’s horse was shot out from underneath him. Corporal Seymour’s horse cried out as he was shot off the horse which sped off the way they came. Heavy fire filled the countryside and yells of men in the distance fighting in the trenches. Eric’s view was a bit blurry when he climbed up the latter they were too exposed. A sniper from German lines locked onto them and began to reload. Eric Streeter would pull himself up the tower he made it to the central post of the tower where soldiers were scurrying around preparing a volley. Eric knew this would buy him even more time he would use this time to get to the top he had almost run out of breath when he arrived at his post. Eric took cover as the German snipers shot just grazed past his head.

Eric saw another man with binoculars sitting beside him who said in an English accent “You must be the new guy” Eric nodded as he would regain his composure. Eric fiddled with his rifle and then asked “I don't think Master Corporal survived, what are our orders now that we have arrived?” The spotter said, scrambling his words “You're to take out that German sniper and any other high value target keeping the French from pushing the Germans out.”  Eric took a breath and listened to the sounds around him. The sniper would shoot off about five shots hitting targets and taking a few minutes to reload during the towers volley he would take cover coming up for his next series of shots. Eric would take a deep breath and time it perfectly he saw the German sniper coming out to take his shot and would fire hitting him right between the eyes. Eric’s spotting mate let out a long sign and the men below cheered. The French would advance heavily upon the German position but would be at a stalemate as a heavy gunner laid fire and explosive rounds into the trenches.

Eric looked to his spotting mate lighting up a cigarette then asked “What's your name lad?” The spotting mate responded “Private Gerald Hopkins.” Gerald looked to his cross then asked “You believe in god?” Eric took a long drag off the cigarette then said “It was a gift only thing I believe in is the devil, maybe they’ll ship it back to the U.K when I’m dead.” Gerald nodded then asked “Any family waiting for you back home?” Eric shrugged then said “Most of my family moved to America or Quebec lots of money to be made in Canada I guess.. My parents and grandparents are dead. “ Gerald lit up a cigarette and then said “Yeah I hear the America’s is something else where in the U.K you from I’m from Nottingham myself. “ Eric Streeter took a few more drags off his cigarette then said “Brighton made a fortune fishing in my youth, even had a beautiful Irish lass before the war.” Gerald asked “What happened to the Irish lass? Leave any kids behind?” Eric Streeter could see some men leaving the tower to join the fight. Another soldier climbed up to where they were and said “Privates I want you to take out anyone that stops me and the men from getting to the trenches. When we make it safely down the two of you are to join us for the final assault, is that clear?”
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Both of them said “Yes sir” as Eric lined the barrel of his rifle with the horizon he saw the English soldiers in the corner of his eye. A squad of Germans popped their heads up; he let out a few shots and reloaded. The men they were supposed to guard would fall into booby traps a hole with spikes opened up killing every man. A surprise attack took place as a German soldier who was lit on fire by two of his comrades came running into the tower they had loaded gasoline which caused an explosion and fire in the tower. Eric and
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