Part VII 

St. Louis

Part 1 of 2: Error

Bunker Hill, The Alamo, Gettysburg, Ewogima. What are these names? They are the names of battles. Battles fought by American men. Some were losses, others were great victories, but they will all be remembered forever. The Battle of St. Louis would go down in history with these other great battles. It was one of the bloodiest battles in WWIII. It would also be the turning point in the war. The Allies would sweep the Chinese Empire off American soil, and then operate in the East. It was also the the battle in which the MS-21GM Gundam would prove itself to the world.


On January 27, 1999, Second Axis forces would attack the Lambert Military Base. The forse consisted of ten Zaku teams, and four Serpent teams. Lambert was being defended only by one Leo team, one Cancer team, and one GM team, the 8th Marine Corps, making 3 teams in all, and only twelve mobile suits total. Its only other line of defence was its entrenced guns, and a single fighter squadron. All this against a veteran Mig squadron, and forty-two mobile suits. When America was able to track the large force, thanks to a radical new device allowing men to track Manofsky Particle traces, the lambert called in the only reinforcements available, the Air Force's 75th Hammerheads, a small, rookie squadron of seven Ares mobile suits. The odds seemed over whelming, but American endurance and renowned fighting ability would prove itself once again....         


St. Louis, Missouri - January 26, 1999


Leut. Chad Williams made his way through the hallway of the large terminal. Once, this building thrived with thousands of tourists everyday. Now all that could be seen, it seemed, were soldiers; only soldiers. There weren't even any jumbo jets outside, only a squadron of F-22 Raptor fighters and about twelve mobile suits. Lambert St. Louis Airport was now a full out military base. It was considered the border line of the American Free States and the Chinese Empire of the Communist Party or CECP, which many pronounced "Ceckup". It would also be the sight of a ferosious battle in days to come, a home to dead. The Battle of St. Louis is considered by many to be the turning point of the war. It was also the battle that had Congress sold over the Gundam. 


Of the twelve teams that occupied the Lampert Base, only three were GM teams. The rest were Leos and one team of Cancers, which patrolled the Mississippi. Chad was one of the GM pilots. At this time, GMs were strictly Marine mobile suits. But, with the decimation of the Marine forces at New York, L.A., and Atlanta, the three major battles preluding St. Louis, more men were called up. Many Army soldiers found themselves with the sudden title of Marine. Chad and Mel were two of these men. As pilots, they had been in several team on team skirmishes, but never a battle of New York's scale, which left nearly half of the city in ruins. 


Chad scaled the stairway up into the food court, through that and up more stairs to an elevator labeled "Employees Only". He was on his way to Colonel Jacob Shaw. He was dressed in his finest Marine uniform. His black with red collar and button line signified his being a GM pilot. He wore the insignia of Leutentant on each shoulder. He was a respected officer, but he didn't have a single medal ... yet. He pushed the "up" button and waited for the door to open. Then he heard a familier voice.


"Williams! Williams!" a man called to him.


Chad turned around as the bell to the elevator announced the door's opening. As the soldier removed his hat, Chad noticed the man's blue shirt and navy tie, telling he was of the Air Force. Chad studied the voice in his mind, trying to figure it out. Where had he heard that voice before...oh, no way, "Joey? Joey Schmitt?"


The man smirked, "You remember me!"


Chad nodded as he stepped into the now open elevator, bacckoning his old friend to follow, "Been a while, Schmitty!"


"You bet it has. Man, where ya been?" Serg. Joseph Schmitt returned.


"Eh, I've been in the reserves the whole time. They just called me up in December."


"You too, huh?"


Chad nudged his head, "Heh, yup. So, what are you doin' here?"


"I'm here with the Hammerheads."


"You mean that Ares squad?"


"You got it," the man said, sporting a mile wide grin proudly. He looked at Chad's markings on his Marine jacket, "Wow, a Marine, eh? And a Leutentant even!"


Chad smirked modestly, "Yea, well, I haven't seen much action."


"So, what are ya? Leo, Cancer, Ares..."


"Well, I was a Leo," Chad began.


"Was? What are ya now? Wait, I know. You're head of the ground crew!"


Chad shook his head, closing his eyes, then he looked at Schmitt in the eyes, smirking, "GM."


Schmitt took a step back as the door opened on the office floor, "A GM pilot? You gotta be kiddin' me!"


Chad shook his head, exitting, "No, I'm not."


"No kiddin'. Jeez, you've gotta be somethin' special then, back when I last saw ya they were saying you'd be a ground crew guy. I thought you could've made Leo if you tried...but jeez, Gundam??"


Chad shrugged, "Eh, not Gundam in the real sense. True Gundams are a little better. I just pilot GMs. But yeah, I like 'em. They're amazing suits, ya know."


Joey smirked once more, "So I've heard. How do they handle?"


"Oh man, like a dream. If it was a car, it'd be Corvet all the way."


"Really, wow. So, what team?"


"8th Marine Corps."


"The 8th," Schmitt thought on the name for a bit as he walked with Chad down the hallway. Chad stopped at an office door, "Oh, shoot, wait. You don't mean the Suicide Kings, do ya?"


Chad rolled his eyes, "Don't call us that. We haven't lost a member yet, since Mel and I came in."


"Mel got in to?"


"Yeah, on the same team even."


"I kinda gathered that." Joe pointed out, sarcastically


"Look, I've got a meeting with Col. Shaw, alright? Now, excuse me." Chad turned the knob, but stopped as Joey saluted him.


Chad returned the salute accordingly, nodded his friend a goodbye, and entered the room.  


Chad shut the door behind him, and turned to the secretary. Audry was a nice enough lady, but boy could that woman be stern if one was late for an appointment. Chad checked his watch. 9:05 AM, good, no lecture today. 


Audry looked up from her paper work, smiling to the handsome soldier in her midst. She stood up, and pressed a button, "Col. Shaw, sir, Leut. Williams is here, should I send him in, sir?" 


"Is Col. Tucker with him, Serg.?" The answer came through the muffling speaker.


"No, sir."


There was a short silence, making Chad a little bit nervous, "Alright, go ahead."


Audry glanced at Chad, who nodded and removed his hat, advancing to the door. He walked in, shut the door, turned, and saluted. The big man, with a brown mustache and bushy eyebrows stood and returned the hand signal. Chad, being only Leutentant, had never met the Colonel, and studied him when he saw the man. He was big, about six foot two, with wide shoulders and a heavy set body. His body was intimidating, but his face seemed warm and inviting, seeming unusual to Chad for an officer of Shaw's stature. 


Shaw, keeping his right hand on his well-waxed desk, walked around it and sat on the edge before saying anything. He cleared his throat, "At ease."


Chad nodded slightly and spread his feet out, relaxing a bit. 


"Where is Tucker?"


"He was under call with another officer and requested for me to take his place here, sir."


Shaw looked to be in a bit of thought for a moment, nodded to himself, and faced Chad squarely, "Fair enough. Now, on to business, eh? I have received word from NATO that one of their satalites picked up an enemy attack force heading for an American base."


"Us, sir?" Chad deducted from the Colonel's tone.


"Correct. It is not a good situation. We are well out numbered, and there will be no reinforcements until the 30th, we are quite positive, by their movements, that they will attack us on that day. We have to be ready to fend them off until the reinforcements arrive; I am leaving the 8th team in charge of defenses. Your commander is one of the best defensive minds around, Williams."


"I, along with my team, am aware of that, sir. We will have defenses ready by the 29th." Chad's calculations were going with how well he knew Tucker.


"Good, just in time. We can't loose this base Williams. They capture us, they capture Missouri, along with half of Nebraska. We can't loose any more land to these vultures."


Chad, knowing the talk was over, snapped his feet in and saluted, "Yes sir!" he belted heartilly.

