Character Analysis

Ranger Shawn Nelson:

He’s an awesome solder, who is seen and not heard. He is brilliant and coordinates and skills of approaching in surprise. In most part he is deaf, for like this whole reading. When he found him, he is deaf, but is not being boomed, with dud grenades. As him and Barton, roll from these grenades, I’m sure his tactics are to roll and cover- as he explains in the reading of, “The Alamo-Ch.2”, and to return fine with the duded grenades. Nelson’s goals are to regain his hearing, after his friend fired so closely to his eardrum. After all day and somewhat of most of the night, he does, thankfully, have his hearing completely restored. Nelson’s expectation for this mission was a “quickie” and a “quickie” returns. This is something everyone expected to occur, but what everyone soon realized was that this was no longer able to be a “quickie”. For this easy little mission- went beyond into the next day. Nelson’s end results turned into just wishful thinking, that didn’t come true.

Sergeant Fales:


Fales is a wounded Para jumper, who is busy calling for medical help. He is busy tending for private Rodriguez, who is bleeding profusely from a bullet shot on his crotch. This sergeant kind of became a back up medic. With him, his friend, Tim Wilkinson was also working on another man. They kept each other on high hopes. Fales has been strapped down. By the time he’d been there, he worked himself free. And retrieved his weapon- to return fire, while strapped down. From there, Rodriguez really needed help, so Fales radioed that they needed fluids and his friend got them. Fales goals were very simple: stay alive and help others; but the problem was, he was wounded and soon was strapped down and too many complicated things happened in sequences. Fales didn’t have that many tactics, but he probably had shooting techniques because he could shoot while strapped down. His expectations were a lot like his goals: stay alive and help others. Luckily for him, bother his expectation became reality. Although many people did die, the men on his watch, survived. For him his goals did become possible.

Major Ron Marsh:


Marsh, John Marsh’s son, was working as a flight surgeon from Texas. Marsh was stationed across the city, back at the ranger’s air base. He was feeling whole kinds of catastrophe by the time truckloads of injured and dead were dropped off. He was ready, through eight years for doctoring for stuff like this; physically, but not mentally. After a while, Marsh arranged an Idea to separate all the men by injury intensity, to figure out the major wounds quickest and fatal too. Marsh’s tent soon became the primary care center. One of Marsh’s toughest jobs was to make the calls as the men were pulled out of the trucks, he has seconds to call critical, wounded, or fatal. Marsh’s goal was to obviously separate the better from the worst. From chapter eight, you see this; in the ways he tells men where to go or to stop spending time on men that are obviously going to die. Even though this is probably a very hard job, he keeps it on the low. Tacitly, I don’t think he lets himself get too attached to all of these men. Although his friend, Garrison, persuades him to send certain men from the fatal area to the survival stations. I would probably have to say his thoughts to the end results were probably the most realistic to the most; since he got a glimpse at what happens at the end already. For the most part, he probably thought of multiple loses for everyone gained, and much blood shed. In this case, his forecasting was very real in a gruesome truth that is one that many would rather have been wrong.

Air Force Para jumper Tim Wilkinson:  


Wow what to say about Wilkinson, he is a true blue American soldier from the bottom of his heart. Wilkinson’s only wish was for everyone else to survive. He got everyone in his most possible position to survive. He made sure; everyone he possibly gets to would survive. Starting with his friend, sergeant Fales, he got him covered for open fire and strapped in. Next, he kept sergeants Rodriguez and Stebbins safe at night in a nearby Somalia home. Pulling Stebbins in the Somalia home, to take care for the night—along with Rodriguez; another wounded man. Wilkinson also kept many men calmed when the men were in messes. Like on, “ The Alamo Ch.5”, when Rodriguez was first hit and was obviously very BAD. Thank god for Rodriguez, that his buddy, Wilkinson, could cleat bandage, and put on rubber pants for is unfortunate ass.  But before the night fell on them, they were frantic about IV’s and fluids. He radioed and Fales, who did have fluids, and will throw them across the street with Wilkinson. Wilkinson decided that it was too dangerous in an open fire street, and it would be better if he got them himself. With than, he ran across the street- untouched, in back across-unharmed. I guess that one D-boy was right when said, “Man, god really does love medics.” Wilkinson probably had the tactic of faith. He believed that god would help him out and take care of him with all his courageous acts. With that, Wilkinson’s goals were probably just to get through it and save as many lives as he possibly could as a good sold human being. Although, some of this did not come true: if life were fair- it would have. Wilkinson risked his life so many times, in so many ways for a few disappointments. 

With this, I say so long. For this does my personal understand between these individual lives in what they could have possibly experiencing and going through? So from their stories, through my thoughts and interpositions; I give you this and hope you have enjoyed your readings.
