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SOLDIER FOR A DAY


As the squad moved carefully through the woods, the afternoon’s tranquility was suddenly shattered by gunfire. The squad took cover and returned fire. For several minutes a furious battle raged. When the shooting stopped, and the last echo of gunfire had vanished, two enemy insurgents lay fallen on the dusty ground. 

It was a typical, well-executed military operation, except for one thing – all the “soldiers” who took part in it were women and children.

The firefight was actually a battle simulation that was part of the 2nd Battalion, 325th Airborne Infantry Regiment’s Soldier for a Day event July 22. More than 40 spouses and children of White Falcon paratroopers took part in the event, which was designed to build an understanding of what the job of an 82nd Airborne Division paratrooper is really like.

“This is an opportunity for wives to get a taste of what their husbands go through everyday,” said Lt. Col. Chris Gibson, the 2nd Battalion’s commander. “Oftentimes paratroopers will come home and say we did this PT today or we did this training today, but it won’t mean anything to their wives. This (event) will help them understand.”

The first activity of the day was morning PT on Deglopper Field off Ardennes Street. Each company commander from 2nd Battalion led an exercise. The wives and children did knee bends, sit ups, push ups and flutter kicks. 

“Hey, your wife can do more push ups than you!” Command Sgt. Major Richard M. Flowers, battalion sergeant major, said teasingly to one of his soldiers.

Next they headed out to Ardennes Street for a 1.5 mile run. They sang cadences the whole way. When they returned, Flowers had gathered dozens of paratroopers from 2nd Battalion to welcome them back with a round of applause.

After breakfast chow, the family members reassembled on Deglopper Field to receive their mission briefing. Most of them were dressed in BDUs and other military gear. 

Capt. Kenneth Burgess, Co. C commander, struggled to keep a straight face as he gave the briefing. In the scenario he described, insurgents had infiltrated Fort Bragg and were hiding in Area J. The paratroopers of the 325th weren’t doing anything to stop them, he claimed, because they were too busy preparing for block leave. So the job fell to their wives and children.

“You are the last line of defense,” Burgess told them.

The family members then split up into teams to practice some of the skills they would need to complete their mission. They received instruction on weapons operation, individual movement techniques, bounding and flanking maneuvers and prisoner control methods.

After about half an hour everyone was ready to move out. There was electricity in the air as they began making the final preparations for combat (pretend combat, that is). In a strangely romantic scene, husbands tenderly applied camouflage paint to their wives sweating faces.

Andrew and Emmylee Chambers, the children of Spc. Christopher Snow and Jill Snow, sat on the grass loading ammo clips. They said they had learned a lot already that day and gained a new appreciation for what their Dad does when he goes to work.

“We always knew they did tough jobs and we’re thankful for that, but we didn’t really know how they did them. Now we do,” said Emmylee.

Soon everyone was ready and the road march began. They marched out across Gruber Road and into the woods of Area J. After about half a mile, the group split in two. There were fire lanes set up on either side of the road. On the right side, Carmen Westbrook, wife of 2nd Lt. Jonathan Westbrook, Co. C, 2nd Battalion, led the first squad. 

The squad moved out in a wedge formation. Crunching through the forest with her M4 carbine at the low-ready position, Brooke Roselli, wife of Sgt. Pete Roselli, Co. D, was ready for some action.

“I’m feeling bloodthirsty,” she admitted. 

Before they had traveled very far, they came under fire from an enemy soldier in a hidden machine gun nest. With their husbands shouting encouragement from the sidelines, the women began shooting back. Their blank fire was witheringly accurate, and the opposing force dropped like flies. The squad moved forward to secure the prisoners.

“Get a move on, Roselli!” Sgt. Roselli called out to his wife. 

It wasn’t long before the insurgents had all been captured. The mission was complete. Afterwards, they all headed back to Deglopper Field for a picnic.

When all was said and done, Morgan Pulliam said the event had helped her to appreciate what her boyfriend, Spc. William Connell, does for a living. Being a soldier was not just an abstract title anymore, she said.

“It’s hard work. He comes home exhausted every night and now I see why,” she said.

