“The Things they Carried” from The Things They Carried

The novel is a series of individual stories/anecdotes that could stand alone, but are weaved together as part of a larger experience.
Juxtaposition: the intentional placing of unlike things side by side for the sake of comparison and emphasis/effect.

Juxtaposition of:

· the peace and innocence of home with the horrors of war and how they destroy that innocence.
· The physical things the men carry with the emotional “baggage” they carry

· The group with the individual

“First Lieutenant Jimmy Cross carried letters from a girl named Martha, a junior at Mount Sebastion College in New Jersey” (1).
“The letters weighed 4 ounces” (2).
“Right then, he thought, he should’ve done something brave” (4).

“He pictured Martha’s smooth young face, thinking he loved her more than anything, more than his men, and now Ted Lavender was dead because he loved her so much and could not stop thinking about her” (6).

“He was just a kid at war, in love.  He was twenty-four years old.  He couldn’t help it” (11).
“They carried all they could bear, and then some, including a silent awe for the terrible power of the things they carried”.

“Yeah, well…I don’t see no moral.
There it is, man” (13).

“By daylight they took sniper fire, at night they were mortared, but it was not battle, it was just the endless march, village to village, without purpose, nothing won or lost.  They marched for the sake of the march…no volition, no will, because it was automatic..a kind of inertia, a kind of emptiness, a dullness of desire and intellect and hope and human sensibility…
…and for all the ambiguities of Vietnam, all the mysteries and unknowns, there was at least the single abiding certainty that they would never be at a loss for things to carry” (14-15).

“They carried the soldier’s greatest fear, which was the fear of blushing.  Men killed, and died, because they were afraid not to.  It was what had brought them to the war in the first place, nothing positive, no dreams of glory or honor, just to avoid the blush of dishonor.  They died so as not to die of embarrassment” (20).
“This was not Mount Sebastian, it was another world, where there were no pretty poems or midterm exams, a place where men died because of carelessness and gross stupidity.  Kiowa was right.  Boom-down, and you were dead, never partly dead” (23).

“It was very sad, he thought.  The things men carried inside.  The things men did or felt they had to do” (24).

