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The World’s First 
Mechanical Man

Originally, the notion that man and 
machine differed very little was 
greeted with scorn. Surely, Man is the 
highest life form! Made in the Creator’s 
image, there can be nothing to be 
improved upon! And yet man pursued 
machine, attempting to ever-better 
the tools that made Man supreme. It 
all began with the wheel, which would 
evolve to carry heavy loads for Man, 
leaving him free to bask in His own 
superiority. When Man regarded the 
wheel trotting obediently behind him, 
performing his duties for Him, Man 
thought: “I wonder what else these 
machines could do for me?”

The first rumours of a ‘Mechanical 
Man’ surfaced in 1868, and the rumour 
described an automaton called ‘The 
Steam Man.’ Accounts of The Steam Man 
were relegated to the tabloids, which 
insisted that a teenage dwarf Johnny 
Brainerd invented “a man that shall go 
by steam.” The Steam Man’s nickname was 
the Hugs Hunter, a nickname that also 
belonged to Baldy Bicknell, a hunter 
friend of Johnny Brainerd (Above.)

In late 1857 Frank Reade Sr. purchased 
the patents for the Steam Man 
from John Brainerd, then sought to 
improve the original model. The next 
“Mechanoid” (Mechanical-Humanoid) 
would be called The Steam Man Mark 
II. He would then go on to create 

a Steam Man Mark III, before 
determining that the next 
great mechanical feat would be 
powered by electricity, rather 
than steam. There were even 
rumours that Frank 
Reade Jr. dabbled 
in a mechanical 
horse, powered 
by electricity,  as 
an alternative 
‘horseless carriage’. 

Electricity Creates Life? 
After Frank Reade Jr. had 
improved his father’s steam 
Mechanoids, he then turned 
to electricity to power his 

mechanical men. The result was the Electric 
Man (Below). In 1886, Reade Jr. travelled the 
world with his ‘metal giant’.  Frank Reade Jr.’s 
belief was that electricity was the future 
source of power mankind was meant to tame. 
By his account, electricity had many more uses 
that Man had not yet begun to tap, and one 
day these ‘mechanical men’ would populate the 
streets, thus improving mankind’s quality of 
life.

Boilerplate
Boilerplate was unveiled in 1893 by Professor 
Archibald Campion (Below). Boilerplate 
was created primarily for military defence 
in the hopes that one day these mechanical 
men would put an end to casualties of war. 
Boilerplate went on campaign to demonstrate 
his variable defensive functions, based upon 
the belief that he would be useful in ‘resolving 
the conflicts of nations.’ In the war of 1918,  
Boilerplate served with Roosevelt’s Rough 
Riders and fought alongside Pancho Villa 
(Below). However, in 1918 Boilerplate became 
a art of the “Lost Battalion”, a mix of 550 men 
who became separated from the American 
First Army. It was thought Boilerplate might 
have been destroyed by a German shell, but 
there was no fragments or traces of such 
an explosion. Since then, there have been 
many theories, and since his disappearance, 
there have been many presumed sightings of 
Boilerplate, centering in Chicago.

Left to right: Mickey McSquille, “Baldy” Bicknell (a.k.a. the Huge Hunter),
Ethan Hopkins, Johnny Brainerd, Steam Man.

Boilerplate and Archibald Campion

Boilerplate with Roosevelt’s Rough Riders

Frank Reade Jr. on tour with his 
Electric Man.



form, are denying future generations of all of 
their potential.

As a natural-born weapons enthusiast, Dr. 
Anakron has built his impressive armoury by 
repurposing and upcycling industrial refuse for 
decades. Some of his impressive “enhancements” 
are featured here. Most of these devices are 
reputedly intended to perfect 
the human form, with a nod 
to the dangers of the modern 
world. “Anatronic Arachnoids 
do not kill people,” Dr. Anakron 
states, firmly, “people kill 
people.”
Dr. Anakron’s devices have met with some 
resistance: The Temperance League has joined 
forces with a number of religions, preaching 
the abolishment of ‘demonic 
devices’ which ‘corrupt the 
sanctity of the human form.’ 
While none of these strict 
institutions would comment on 
Dr. Anakron’s inventions, the 
annual Inventor’s Symposium, 
recently held in New York City, attended by 
the world’s leading scientists and engineers 
to display their prototypes to their peers, was 
picketed by one such organization. The spokesman 
for the group claimed that devices such as Dr. 
Anakron’s encourage violence and lawlessness 
in weak individuals, and take Man’s mind away 
from God. Dr. Anakron is not 
concerned about these various 
groups, referred to by him as 
“Purists” or “puritans”. “If one 
of my inventions allowed a 
crippled child to walk, would 
they complain? Did not Jesus 
bless the lame so they could walk, and make blind 
men see? Not that I’m comparing myself to God, of 
course.” 

This reporter is somewhat concerned by the 
rumours circulating amongst the “Mechanoid” 
set, of an underground movement whose goal 
is to advance the purpose of these Mechanoids, 
in the name of ‘a brighter tomorrow.’ This 
reporter is hot on the trail of these, for lack of 
a better word, “Mechanoid Patriots” . A single 
clue to their strange underground society 
has been discovered. A scrawl on a back alley 
that has been studied and authenticated by the 
‘Bluemantle Pursuivant of Arms in Ordinary,’ A 
gentleman whose rank classifies him as a junior 
officer of arms of the College of Arms in London. 

According to the expert, the “wheel” or “gear” 
is not a recognized feature in heraldry. This 
coat of arms is definitely a modern creation 
and officially not considered ‘authentic’ by the 
Masters of Heraldry. Therefore, we can only 
guess at its meaning. Save for the Latin motto 
beneath: deux ex machina, meaning “god from 
the machine.” This reporter is in hot pursuit 
of this secret organization. Only one thing is 
certain: with the “Purists” or “Puritans” on the 
right, and these Mechanoid 
Rebels on the left, the citizens 
of The Steampunk Empire  can 
depend upon plenty of lively 
controversy from these two 
warring factions in the future.

Mechanical Men Live On

Since the fateful morning when Man took the Wheel to 
work, and the following days when Man experimented 
with creating a mechanical counterpart to aid him 
in daily life, in battle, and even in journeying the 
countryside quickly and cost-effectively, Man has 
continued to push the boundaries that separate Man and 
Machine. For truly, Man is a Machine!

Currently there are many of these ‘Mechanoids’ 
infiltrating the Steampunk Empire, moving amongst 
the ‘purist’ humans, and learning their ways. It has 
not become so uncommon to journey underground and 
discover the man sitting next to you has a light bulb 
ensconced in his head, which is a great aid to him while 
he reads in the gloomy shadows. Perhaps the young lady 
walking down the street had a mechanical arm, which is 
no end of assistance when a ruthless cutpurse assaults 
her, whereupon she steps smartly forward to relieve 
him of his booty via the Sinistral Assisting Articulatus 
that shoots a dagger from her wrist! What began as a 
single wheel has become a sort of fever: The Mechanical 
Age...The Rise of The Mechanoids! This reporter was 
fortunate enough to gain an interview with one of these 
individuals. 

Dr. Avius Anakon: 
Mechanoid

  
Dr. Avius Anakron is one of these remarkable, 
mechanical individuals. He is the ingenious inventor of 
many mechanical wonders, including weapons, androids, 
and mechanical attachments designed to enhance/
defend the human existence.  As a member of The Guild of 
Weaponsmiths and Weapon Engineers, and The Society of 
Gadgeteers and Inventors (S.G.I.) Dr. Anakron believes 
that mankind was meant to be enhanced by the complex 
mechanical creations of such creative minds.  At a 
time when the leading world powers are investigating 
artillery in terms of enhancing the art of warfare, 
men and women like Dr. Anakron are utilizing their 
considerable skills to enhance the every man’s daily 
life. “We have not begun to touch the potential of Man’s 
existence,” Dr. Avius quoted, “our minds, our bodies, their 
true capacity has not yet been fully explored. When a 
soldier loses his leg in battle, we strap on an apparatus 
to help him walk. This is evidence that humanity has a 
deep-seated instinct to utilize mechanical apparati to 
compensate for any deficiencies, natural or unnatural. 
One day, we will have machines to improve eyesight, 
perfect hearing, and enable humans to reach beyond 
the bounds of mere physical capabilities. The cities of 
the future will be very different from what they are 
today: everything will have been upgraded. Horse-
drawn buggies will be replaced by airships, rifles will 
be replaced by particle weapons. I have recently been in 
talks with a colleague who has developed a breathing 
apparatus that should improve lung capacity by up to 
twenty percent! The possibilities are endless! Mankind is 
headed towards the next stage of their evolution: the 
Mechanical Age. Those who oppose these enhancements 
in the name of religion, or the “purity” of the human 

The Cranial Zenith Aesthetic  
Enhancement Device

The Anatronic Arachnoid 
Drone

Dr. Anakron and his Transplasma Photon Rifle

The Sinistral Assisting 
Articulatus

Deux Ex Machina
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“A Matter of Temperance”
By Ichabod Temperance

hapter 1 - Adventure!
Ichabod
The rumbling purr of an 
impossibly big cat thrums 
through my body. Titanic 
engines vibrate this colossal 

ship. Wheels, the size of four story buildings, 
mercilessly paddle the Atlantic Ocean into 
submission.
It is the middle of the night; the ship is dark 
and quiet. Lying on the deck, I can feel the 
dark expanse of the ocean depths spreading 
out below, while at the same time, I look up 
into a bright ocean of stars above. I feel 
as if I am tumbling through the aether of 
space, swimming in a Celestial Ocean.
An ocean of unexpected phenomena. 
The Revelatory Comet. That fateful Summer 
of 1869. It has only been a short five and a 
half years since the Earth passed through 
the comet’s tail. 
On this day, March 16, 1875, the world is 
a greatly changed place. It would seem 
that the Comet had a strange effect on 
our planet. Everywhere on Earth, tens of 
thousands have become strangely affected 
by its passage. Not all people, but many, find 
that any Natural Talent they possessed 
has been greatly enhanced. Tinkerers began 
to sprout up like wildflowers in Spring. 
Nowadays, you can’t swing a bucket without 
hitting some sort of Tinker, Engineer, 
Musician, Actor, Acrobat or Doctor of 
unusual expertise. Most druggists have a 
laboratory of some sort, with bubbling 
cauldrons, smoking thuribles, and tangles of 
complicated glass tubing. Every barber has 
a wall of incredible, if a little frightening, 
over-built, assortment of grooming devices. 
These demand a gentleman of stout will and 
constitution, to have the temerity to get a 
haircut. Much less a shave!
For years, the power of steam has been 
harnessed to serve man’s ingenuity. Rail 
lines spread like kudzu across our land 
and others, giving platforms for great 
Steam Locomotives. But in recent times, the 
power has been tapped for many inventions, 
great and small. Steam-powered horseless 
carriages are becoming more commonplace. 
A blacksmith shop can, nowadays, 
manufacture almost anything the mind can 
conceive. On occasion, a Smith may even be 
able to build a mechanical horse, if he had 
been more affected than most.
Unusual devices with wound springs, bring 
inanimate objects to life. Large objects and 
small. From tiny, but intricate, clockwork 
playthings, to full size, clockwork people. 
Gyroscopic attenuators maintain the 
balance of this new breed of person.
Great Airships of grace and beauty plow 
the skies around the world. And in such 

variety! Single operator balloons, small and 
medium, sized Blimps. A capacity for steering 
granting them the all important status 
of Dirigible. And finally, the gargantuan 
Zeppelins. These majestic crafts proudly 
spread the prestige of their Home Nations. 
Powerful fleets range the skies. Many 
commercial crafts have arisen, as well. Even 
groups of Air Pirates. It is a changed world, 
but still a very dangerous one. 
Then we have the marvel of the magnificent 
ship I voyage on! This mighty, eight wheeled, 
Ocean Paddler! My Gracious! What a miracle 
of Man’s achievements! Imagine a Mississippi 
River Boat, but grown to fifty times her 
normal size. Four wheels on each side propel 
this amazing ship ever forward. A heavy 
steel keel runs her length. Steel ribs support 
her engines and drive wheels, amidships. 
A Sol Furnace powers these mammoth 
engines.
The Sol Furnace.
The power of the Sun itself, captured, 
and harnessed for the use of Mankind, by 
Professor St. John Entwhistle Plumtartt, 
an eminent physicist (and, it is reputed, an 
initiate of several arcane orders). By a 
process that is understood by only a very 
few, he has developed a technology capable 
of generating a seemingly endless source of 
energy.
This Ocean paddler is on her return trip to 
England, completing her Maid Cruise. I feel 
a special attachment to this ship, and to her 
Furnace. Little Ol’ Me, Ichabod Temperance, 
just an Alabama knockabout, count myself 
as one of the many from around the world 
affected by the Revelatory Comet’s passing. 
I have developed quite a knack for design 
and engineering solutions to problems. 
Especially goggles. I crafted a pair of 
goggles for Professor Plumtartt, himself, 
in his work with the dangerous elements 
involved with his manufacturing process.
This brought me a bit of notoriety, which 
has led to other commissions. 
That is the errand I am upon now. My 
most precious invention to date. My 
goggles. Professor Plumtartt’s “Elemental 
Protectors” got to enjoy the ocean voyage. 
This year, I have decided to not send my 
marvelous new goggles to my esteemed 
client. Instead, I shall deliver them myself! 
Why should they have all the fun? The 
“Beauties” are destined for adventures in 
darkest Africa. For the first time in my life, 
I have left Jefferson County, Alabama, USA, 
to cross the Atlantic Ocean, and visit jolly 
old England. A visit to the legendary city of 
London, herself!
What great fun this is!
This is the greatest adventure I have ever known!

“Steampunk Rat”
By madeleine Holly-Rosing

inker woke up with Jonathan 
gently removing her from her 
cubbyhole. He cuddled her in his 
arm as he reached into his jacket 
pocket. “I got some more of those 
crackers you like.” He handed her 
one and she greedily snatched it 

accidently stabbing one of his fingers with her 
new hand. “Whoa, don’t take my fingers off.”
She chittered nervously, horrified that she 
might have injured him.
“It’s alright, Tinker,” he kissed the top of her 
head. “It’s just a scratch.”
Tinker rubbed her head against his jacket as he 
stood in front of the thing with all the tunnels 
and cubbyholes.
“I see you’ve discovered my secret.” Jonathan 
pulled the rest of the canvas off to reveal 
to the human eye a cutaway of a prototype 
steamship. “That my dear Tinker is a replica of 
the new flagship of our company. The GS Hypatia. 
Isn’t she beautiful?” The boy gazed proudly at it.
It was elegant in design. Sleek in the bow section, 
it widened a bit amidships then tapered a bit 
at the stern. The three funnels were made of 
copper tubing and wood as was the rest of the 
model. The cutaway section revealed five decks 
below the top deck. One could see the placement 
of everything from the engine room to the crew 
quarters. A thin copper tube ran through the 
center of the ship from the bridge to the engine 
room.
Tinker thought it was beautiful too, but she 
suspected it was for different reasons than her 
human keeper. To her it was snug and dry and had 
lots of places to hide.
“You and I are going to construct a model of its 
internal control system. With some upgrades, 
of course. For father’s birthday. And I hope it’ll 
convince grandmother that I should be an 
engineer. How’s that leg?” he asked.
Tinker responded by reaching out and plucking a 
crumb off his lapel.
Jonathan laughed then pointed to the copper 
tubing. “You see that tube? I’m going to work on 
that part and teach you how to help me. How 
does that sound?”
Tinker chittered then stood up on her hind legs 
in Jonathan’s hand and patted his face.
“I love you too, Tinker. But you have to promise 
me one thing,” Jonathan gently admonished her. 
“You can only get into the ship when I’m here. No 
other time. And you can never leave this room 
without me. Promise?”
Tinker didn’t understand much of what he said, 
but she knew one thing for sure. It would take 
an army of rats to keep her from Jonathan. She’d 
just have to do what rats do best –sneak.
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“A Matter of Temperance” 
by Ichabod Temperance

he author goes to a great 
deal of trouble to create 
an alternate world. A 
world where ingenuity 
and inventiveness has 
enriched the world, 
and changed the face 
of Mankind. New 

technologies have been made available, 
such as Airships and Ocean Paddlers, 
clockwork people and 
mechanical horses!  
London, ever the centre 
of the Steampunk world, 
has been transformed into 
a clockwork Paradise! 
Of course, St. Paul’s, 
Buckingham Palace, London Bridge and 
Big Ben still remain as major landmarks, 
but they are offset by elevated railways 
connecting important buildings, and 
mooring towers that are serviced by 
Airships. London has become a world 
where “modern marvels insinuate 
themselves into the fabric of busy life.” 
Steam-powered, land  locomotives 
traverse the streets, and mechanical 
horses transport their owners to a fro. 
But the strangest and most striking 
sight of all? An Auriental Rikshaw: a 
clockwork person! This parallel London 
has undergone a socioeconomic paradigm 
shift. Bankers and financiers are no longer 
the tycoons of wall street. This new 
London glorifies Engineers and Physicists, 
Tinkerers and Clockwork Artificers. It’s 
a world of  sensational fashions, peacock 
plumes and shapely bustles, fans, parasols, 
and handkerchiefs. This parallel London 
is also home to a species of gentleman 
Dandy that has sprung from the privilege 
and opportunity that parallel London has 
to offer its citizens; a world where “Self-
tipping hats seem to be very popular this 
year.”

The world the author has created is rife 
with adventure and the joy of discovery. 
However, it also seems to be home to an 
unnamed evil, which is brought forward 
in Chapter 2. “Evil forces are at loose in 
our fair land,” one Persephone believes. “A 
Matter of Temperance” seems to present 
this alternate London with two faces: 
one light, one dark. One bestows the gifts 
of ingenuity unto the world, and the 
other that exacts the price for these 
advancements, seemingly, at random. The 
author hints at darker, occult forces in 
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From The Editor

his narrative: some of these miraculous 
inventions and mechanical wonders 
might be powered by more than human 
ambition. The supposition that the citizens 
of this alternate London will have to 
draw on deeper reserves to combat these 
burgeoning evils presents the potential 
for an interesting twist to the standard 
dichotomy of Man vs. Machine. With A 
Scourge threatening Britain, and the 
peace of this alternate London, the main 
character Ichabod and the Heroine 
Persephone must endeavour to overcome 
this new threat that has been unleashed 
upon their bright new world.

“A Matter of Temperance” by Ichabod 
Temperance is available to own on Amazon.
com, Kindle Edition.  In our next edition, 
we will be interviewing the author on 
the subject of his written works, and 
anticipating the next chapter of his latest 
book: “For The Love of Temperance.”

“Steampunk Rat”
By Madeleine Holly-Rosing

he story of Tinker (the 
Steampunk Rat) and her 
human keeper Jonathon 
is full of ingenuity (the 
least I would expect of 
any Steampunk novella) 
and a lot of heart. The 
notion that Tinker owes 

everything to Jonathon (who rescued 
her and in order to repair her injuries, 
transformed her into a “Mechonoid-
rat”) and what Jonathon wants most is 
to defy his family’s wishes, creates an 
interesting dynamic between these two 
protagonists. Tinker is portrayed with a 
very high level of intelligence, but a lack 
of understanding. The perspective from 

which a rat views the human world in 
the context of Steampunk Rat is chiefly 
confusion. While she doesn’t really 
understand the things that are important 
to Jonathon, or why they are important. 
The simple fact that they are important 
to Jonathon is enough for Tinker to make 
those things important to her! It will be 
interesting to see how the character of 
Tinker develops.  Jonathon seems a genially 
affable sort,  but in a struggle with his 
family over the lack of rank and status 
bestowed upon the working trades, despite 
the fact that in the Steampunk world, an 
Engineer is only somewhat lesser than 
a god. Nevertheless, Jonathon is denied 
his true calling by his family, and must 
be content with working on his genius 
projects in secret, with Tinker’s help. No 
doubt a grand adventure will unfold for 
these two unlikely heroes, and should 
young Jonathon receive the accolades 
he will come to deserve once his secret 
projects are complete, I would love to 
see how the Steampunk world views the 
notion of a Steampunk rat. I’m 
not sure something like that 
would necessarily go over well 
in Upper-Set in London, where 
certainly rats are plentiful, 
but rarely mechanized and/or 
wanted creatures. 
Tinker, obviously, 
will be the 
exception.

“Steampunk 
Rat” has been 
nominated for a 
2013 Steampunk 
Chronicle 
Reader’s 
Choice Award, 
STEAMPUNK 
RAT is a YA 
Novella based on 
the steampunk 
webcomic BOSTON 
METAPHYSICAL 
SOCIETY. 
(bostonmetaphysicalsociety.com)
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