


The pitted battlefield of cambrai, 1918 It was the day 
before the 
allied 
offensive on 
the German-
protected 
position of 
cambrai 
starts, And My 
battalion was 
preparing. We 
were going to 
move in at 
night, relying 
on our 
artillery and 
tanks to 
protect the 
infantry.

Now, all 
we do is 
wait until 
the night, 
then we’ll 
attack the 
valuable 
German 

postition

Move in!

We were one of many tanks battalions that went in that night.



we were 
using very 
undeveloped 
tanks that 
had barely 
been tested. 
They broke 
down easily 
and could be 
destroyed 
by a well-
placed 
artillery 
round. Our 
tank got hit, 
and was 
reduced to a 
useless 
heap of 
metal. The 
infantry in 
our unit, 
including 
me, would 
have to keep 
moving 
without a 
tank.

Somehow, our “secret plan” had been overheard 
by German spies, and they were ready for us.

German 
artillery 
fire 
could be 
heard in 
the 
distance, 
and all 
we could 
do is 
hope…

…But 
hope can 
only take 
you so 
far.

stay low 
george, we’ve lost 
enough people 

tonight.



That one 
artillery 
shell ended 
the lives of 
all my squad. 
I barely 
survived.



All I could hear was their cries of agony, and then the 
noise in my head silenced to a single piercing tone. I, 
George mullaney of tank battalion 245, was deaf and 
alone in the middle of no man’s land

We took over 5 
Kilometres of 
land that day, but 
it was not without 
a price. Over 4000 
soldiers lost 
their lives on that 
day. this battle 
went down in 
history as a 
successful use of 
modern warfare 
techniques, and 
paved the way for 
modern warfare

What Am i 
going to do?




