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USMC 1955-1960 / US ARMY 1960-1966 

Elvin Joseph Wideman was born on 22-DEC 1937.  His father was Oscar Elven 
Wideman (1914–1984) and his mother was Marian Helen Larose (Later Kittrell, 
1915–1985).  He had five brothers: Walter, Frederick, Jack, James, and Ronald.  
He had one sister: Carol Ann.   

Elvin graduated from Holy Family elementary school and earned his high school 
diploma while serving in the Army.  He married Joanne Coleman.  They would 
have two children.   

Elvin served in 5/7th Cavalry, A Company which was formed as part of a brand-
new battalion to fill out the 1st Air Cavalry Division’s 3rd Brigade. At this stage in the Vietnam War, most 
soldiers During this time in Vietnam Elvin was trained in airmobile infantry tactics, and they became what 
was known as “sky troopers.”  Before departing for Vietnam, Elvin and A-Company soldiers were given 
a two-week pass to return home.   

1st Air Cavalry “Beginnings” in Vietnam 

Since their arrival in July 1965, the 1st Cavalry Division had built airfields, landing zones and firebases 
throughout the Central Highlands of South Vietnam.  The division’s primary area of operation was known 
as II Corps.   

On 1-OCT 1965 the U.S. Army 1st Cavalry Division (Airmobile) became 
operational in South Vietnam. The 1st Cavalry Division was the first 
airmobile unit in the Army and represented an innovative new approach 
to infantry tactics. The Air Mobile Division was a new concept.  The soldiers 
rode into battle in the UH-1 Huey helicopter.  Along with the CH-47 
Chinook the Huey would become the modern soldier’s lifeline for food, 
water, ammunition, transportation, medical treatment, and mail.  The 
helicopters that brought supplies were called “log ships.” 

Battalions would use helicopters to be transferred in and out as artillery 
support came in from above. This allowed troops to be quickly brought in 
and out for battle. The central highlands had few roads and challenging 
terrain, making air mobility the only viable mode of transportation.  The 
airmobile concept faced its first test in November of 1965 when the 1/7th and 2/7th led by LTC Hal 
Moore confronted a much larger force in the Ia Drang Valley in the Central Highlands.  The Battle of the 
Ia Drang Valley would come to be remembered as one of the most iconic battles of the Vietnam War.  
Now, one year later, Elvin Wideman began his tour in the 5/7th as a “Skytrooper.” 
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Arrival at Qui Nhon 

Elvin began his tour on 2-AUG 1966 the entire newly 
formed battalion left Fort Carson in buses for San Francisco 
Bay and the U.S.N.S. Gaffey.  There the approximately 2000 
soldiers aboard including Elvin and the 180 troops of A 
Company aboard the ship bound for Vietnam.   On 20-AUG 
1966, the U.S.S.N Gaffey docked at Qui Nhon arrived in 
Vietnam.  The men were transported in deuce-and-half to 
Camp Radcliff in the heart of the Central Highlands.  The 
battalion base camp would be located a couple of miles 
from the village of An Khe.  It was said, whoever controlled 
Highway 19, controlled the Central Highlands of Vietnam.  

Alpha Company like most infantry companies was 
comprised of three rifle platoons and one mortar platoon.  
Much of a platoon’s time would be responsible for guarding 
a checkpoint along Highway 19.   

From the base camp, they would then be sent deep into the 
Central Highlands of Vietnam, where together they would 
learn what “search and destroy” tactics meant and face the 
reality of this new type of warfare.  

 

Operation Golden Bee 

Until now, the primary responsibility of the battalion had been security of Highway 19 between the 
Cavalry base near An Khe and the city of Pleiku.  On 24-SEP 1966, during Operation Golden Bee, at 8:51 
AM the first choppers would begin lifting Alpha Company soldiers from a pickup zone (PZ) known as 
Eagles Nest.  The assault began with an artillery barrage at the LZ.  The first choppers landed on LZ Brenda 
at 9:16 AM.  The men were told they would be air assaulted onto a hill where they believed a force of 
Viet Cong were holed up.  The last wave of the air assault reached LZ Brenda at 10:46. At 11:06 AM, 
Alpha Company set out from LZ Brenda along what is called Route Red to begin their search and destroy 
mission.  They would spend the next five days pursing “Charlie” through dense jungles encountering 
several small hamlets, enemy camps, and river crossings.  Over the next few days, they had light contact 
with the enemy that seemed reluctant to fight their force.  It was during this time, many of the soldiers 
from Alpha Company experienced their first firefight as fire from AK47’s whistled overheard.  The sniper 
fired was returned by members of A company.  It was their first taste of battle and fortunately no one 
died that day.  The operation which ended 28-SEP 1966, was the first combat test of any of the battalions 
since arriving on August 20th.   By 4:10 PM, the soldiers of Alpha Company were back at An Khe, and 
Operation Golden Bee and their first air assault was over.  The only casualties were injuries sustained 
jumping from the choppers and a soldier who stepped on a punji stakes.  Pfc Wilbur Bowe would write 
home and say, “We had a couple of injuries from punji stakes and broken bones.  This last mission we ran 
into about four VCs.  Killed one or wounded him bad.  Burnt down a bunch of houses.  Then after we came 
back to An Khe we heard what we did on the radio.  What a blow up.”  It was the end of September and 
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Alpha Company had survived their jungle patrols along Highway 19 and their first air assault operation.  
Several had been wounded, but no fatalities.   

Operation Irving  

On 30-SEPT 1966 at 9:00 AM the 5/7th moved out for its next Operation, Irving.  Alpha, Bravo, Charlie, 
and Delta loaded trucks and headed to PZ Bradley off Highway 1.  From there, Charlie Company was 
airlifted to LZ Susie, Bravo Company was airlifted to LZ Hooker, Delta to LZ Thomas.  Elvin and Alpha 
Company was airlifted to the southernmost LZ Ike beginning at 2:25 PM.  After landing, each company 
conducted nearby patrols and search and destroy missions in their own areas.  Operation Irving was a 
continuation of Operation Thayer with the objective of finding, finishing off the communist forces that 
had fled into the coastal plains from sanctuaries in the Kim Song Valley.  Though the enemy was 
scattered, and desperate, they were relatively intact and dangerous.  At 8:16 AM, Alpha Company lifted 
off air assaulting onto its own hill at LZ Topaz at 8:31.  Several regiments of Viet Cong were holed up in 
a town called Hoa Hoi.  On October 3rd, the battalions of the 1st Brigade attacked Hoa Hoi while soldiers 
of the 5/7th maintained local patrols.  Of the 300 enemy soldiers that occupied Hoa Hoi, over two 
hundred were killed and over 30 taken prisoner by the 1st brigade. Will Bowe of Alpha Company would 
write home saying, “You wouldn’t believe what we did this morning.  We watched combat from the top 
of a big hill.  Must have been 1500 men and 12 armored vehicles blowing the hell out of these villages 
below us.  No one in this company has been hurt so far in this operation.  Even we killed a couple of V.C. 
and captured a bunch of them.” 

Operation Irving, Mop Up 

In the morning of October 4th, Alpha Company received their final briefing.  Their mission was to finish 
off what the 1st Brigade had started.  Both the 5/7th and 1/7th began their push Northeastward in the 
direction of yesterday’s fighting searching villages and taking prisoners.  Intelligence reported a regiment 
sized force was occupying a small fishing village south of Hoa Hoi named An My.  Alpha Company, as the 
forward company of the battalion was to lead the attack traveling several miles on foot.  As they moved 
closer to the village, the lead platoon came under fire from fortified bunkers just outside the village.  At 
the same time, enemy soldiers emerged from spider holes to shoot at troopers.  What had been an 
organized formation of Alpha Company platoon now dissolved into chaos.  The enemy they had faced in 
Operation Golden Bee was more intent on fleeing.  On this day, with their backs to the South China Sea, 
escape was not an option.  They had to fight or surrender.  Amid the firefight, attacking the village, an 
H-13 scout ship went down and now the mission also became a rescue mission.  Infrequent gunfire and 
artillery bombardment continued in the village where the enemy was holed up until darkness fell.  
Illumination rounds lit up the sky above the village during the night to prevent the enemy from escaping.  
At first light, Alpha and Bravo companies would move into the village.  They expected resistance but 
encountered none. What they saw when they entered the village was a smoking, apocalyptic scene.  
Multiple North Vietnamese bodies and crumpled in awkward positions.  Whatever survivors there were 
escaped with their weapons.  At 8:20 AM after clearing the village, destroying the enemy’s rice cache, 
Alpha company was airlifted to Camp Hammond.  There was one fatality on October 4th PFC Donald 
Smith Jr. who had been wounded by his own machete.  He was airlifted and enroute with several soldiers 
to An Khe for medical treatment when the C-7 Caribou crashed into a mountain in dense fog.   

In his letter written to his parents, Pfc Will Bowe would write, “October 4th started with a drive to search 
out these villages. It was going along fine.  Seeing how these people live.  We took a bunch of prisoners.  



4 
 

It was late in the day when the N.V.A shot down a chopper.  We (A Company) had to rescue the two pilots.  
It took about two hours to get there and when we did, we got attacked. A sergeant and PFC I knew quite 
well got killed while the company got closer to the chopper.  Six or seven got wounded.  We rescued the 
pilots.  It’s something I never want to live through again.” 

                                                                                                             Will 

 

As the month of October was ending, Alpha Company had lost five men during their first two months of 
combat operations. Those lost were Pfc. Charles Marshal Bradford, SSgt. Sam Webster Daily, and Pfc. 
Donald Smith Jr. on 4-OCT 1966.  In November 1966, they would not be so lucky.  

November 1966 

November started badly for Alpha Company.  SP/4 Bill Garcia from Pacoima, California and PFC Michael 
Stroflet from Burlington Wisconsin were killed on 1-NOV 1966.   

On 13-NOV Alpha Company would air assault an LZ (Landing Zone) in the Bong Son plain near the Sam 
Tra-O Lake in a search and destroy mission.  On 17-NOV, Alpha Company had been waiting as a reserve 
force at Camp Hammond.  The company was alerted at 3:25 PM to respond to contact made by the 1/9th 
Cav. By 4:25 PM choppers filled with Alpha Company skytroopers were descending onto a mountaintop 
between the Kim Son and another valley just east of the Crow’s Foot, called Valley 506. In pouring rain, 
they moved south through the mountains, eventually linking up with a platoon of the 1/9th Cavalry.  
Now following a creek bed, they kept moving until late in the night and bivouacked in the jungle. The 
next morning, they moved to the northwest.  Again, they would come up empty-handed, and they would 
sleep in the jungle.  

A Day Everyone Remembers 

Bobby Hansen of A Company recalling the events 
of 19-NOV 1966 said, “Everybody remembers 
that day.”  Early in the day, LTC Swett had flown 
out to visit Alpha Company in the field.  

He also happened to bring with him a very 
important communique for SP/4 Alan Weisman. 
The letter informed Weisman that his aunt had 
passed away, and that she had left him over a 
million dollars. He joked that he would be the 
only millionaire sleeping in the Vietnam bush 
that night.  

After more fruitless searching on the morning of 
November 19th, Alpha Company was lifted 
approximately five kilometers southeast and 
assaulted into a sea of elephant grass along a 
ridgeline that jutted northward from the massive 
Nui Hon Giang Hill at 10:07 AM. For whatever 
reason, the landing zone was not prepped with 
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artillery and bombing in the normal fashion, perhaps to maintain some degree of surprise on the enemy. 
Despite the open area on top where they landed, the sides of the hill were dark and densely forested.  

The command group, 1st Platoon, and mortar platoon moved south from the landing zone, eventually 
making their way to rice paddies in the 506 Valley at the base of the ridgeline. They continued moving 
around it. Meanwhile, 2nd and 3rd platoons split up and made their way through the jungle across 
opposite sides of the same ridgeline. After nearly four hours of searching, 2nd Platoon radioed to the 
company that they had found human shit on the ground, a sign that the enemy had been there recently. 
They kept moving.  A short time later, they found themselves face to face with a company of Viet Cong. 
The enemy had been waiting in fortified bunkers and were dug in deep in the hillside. For a half-second 
or so, they just looked at each other, both sides taken aback at how close they now were to each other. 
Then the gunfire erupted. It was strange that the enemy had not been expecting them. The only 
explanation is that the jungle surrounding the camp was so thick that it insulated the enemy camp from 
the sound of the choppers landing only a half-kilometer from their position.  

As they took cover, 1LT Harmon told his men to keep their heads down. Next to him was radio operator, 
SP/4 Alan Weisman. During a lull in the gunfire, Weisman looked up briefly, attempting to locate the 
enemy positions as he talked to CPT Wise on the radio. He was shot in the head and died s short time 
later.  2nd Platoon held its ground for the next hour, and at 2:30 PM 3rd Platoon was picked up by 
choppers and flown down to a position from which they could reach them. They would have to make 
their way uphill, and still lying between 3rd Platoon and 2nd were broken trails and thick jungle, a large 
ravine, and eventually a large knoll. Going around this knoll would lead to 2nd Platoon’s position, where 
they were trying to move into position.  

Led by 1LT William Nelson, among those in 3rd Platoon were Bobby Hansen and his buddy, Jim 
Hirschuber, as well as their squad leader Staff Sergeant Elvin Wideman, machine gunners Robert Wagner 
from Seattle, and Guy McNay from Kentucky, riflemen Earl Huber, Bill Boyce and John Fitzpatrick, radio 
operator Phil Jones, and a new guy, Eddie Woodruff, a replacement who had just arrived the month 
prior.  

As Elvin Wideman and the 3rd platoon moved up and around the knoll, they could see footprints. Huber 
was on point, a few feet in front of Hansen when he said, “Hey, there’s some bunk...” and before he 
could finish the word “bunkers” the whole forest in front of them exploded. They had been sent around 
the wrong side of the knoll and were now right in front of the enemy bunkers which were now only 
fifteen feet away. Huber was the first to go down, shot in the leg. The pistol grip of Boyce’s rifle was 
splintered by an enemy’s bullet that also ripped through his own leg. Just to the right of Hirschuber, 
Fitzpatrick was shot in the chest. Hirschuber credits his own survival to the fact that he happened to be 
standing behind a small “nub” in the ground that held a large tree when the machine guns opened fire 
on them. Squad leader SSGT Wideman called up his machine gunners, Wagner and McNay. As they 
moved up, Wagner fell into a hidden pit filled with punji stakes, one of which went through his leg. Soon 
after, McNay was shot in the shoulder. Meanwhile, Hansen found himself pinned down in a fold in the 
ground next to a tree. As large fragments of bark and branches from the tree rained down on his 
backside, he would watch the tall grass before him being mowed short by the enemy’s machine gun fire. 
Moments later, Hansen was bandaging Huber’s leg as the others in the platoon went online. Huber was 
hurt badly but smiling with the knowledge that he would soon be getting out, one way or another. 
Hansen joked, “Hey, why don’t you shoot me in the leg, and I’ll go with you!”  
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Soon Jones came online, just to Hansen’s right. “Jones, come on with me,” SSG Wideman said, and they 
made their way toward the bunkers. As they crawled through the brush, Jones was hit by four bullets, 
one through his helmet, one through his pack, another shot the wire of his radio, and yet another shot 
off the antenna.  All of this miraculously left Jones unscathed. Wideman continued in his effort to take 
out the enemy bunkers but was not so lucky. Their platoon leader was still yelling at them to move up, 
not realizing that most of them had been badly wounded.  

As their squad leader, Wideman lay impossibly close and exposed to the enemy bunkers.  Pinpointing 
the insurgent positions, Sergeant Wideman directed three of his men to cover him as he crawled forward 
alone. When he arrived at a point near one bunker, he threw a grenade into it and destroyed the 
emplacement.  Sergeant Wideman courageously advanced toward another bunker a few meters away 
where he killed all the Viet Cong with his rifle.  Sergeant Wideman then advanced toward another bunker 
a few meters away. As he raised up to toss a grenade, he was mortally wounded by machine gun fire. 
With the last effort of his strength, he flung the grenade into the emplacement, killing all the insurgents 
inside.  Staff Sergeant Elvin Wideman’s courageous actions saved many of his comrades from death or 
injury and contributed immeasurably to the defeat of the Viet Cong force.   

Hansen and Jones could see their squad leader Elvin Wideman was already dead, but Woodruff was still 
alive with a chest wound. They managed to pull him back down into the brush by his ankles. Lying only 
about four feet in front of them, Wideman was too close to the enemy to be recovered. Promising to 
come back, Hansen and Jones wanted to carry Woodruff back down the hill to get him medevac’d, but 
their platoon leader wouldn’t let them go.    

During the fight, PFC Edward Woodruff, the new guy, had moved up, toward Wideman and prepared to 
recover his body along with Jones by dragging him back by his ankles. Bobby Hansen would later say, 
“He was surprised to see that Woodruff, moved up to recover Wideman. “It should have been me to go 
up there with Jones to get Wideman.  But he was already up there.  He just stood up and got shot.”   

Bravo Company had been flown into a blocking position to the northwest, in the 506 Valley. Charlie 
Company had been alerted and was standing by at Camp Hammond, but rain and darkness prevented 
their take-off. It was getting dark by the time Huber and the rest of the walking wounded made it down 
the hill. As the battle was ongoing, only those who could make it down on their own could be medevac’d 
at this point. The worst of the wounded, as well as the dead, would have to wait until morning.  

Editors note:  The 5/7th Cav would later be recommended for a Presidential Unit Citation based upon 
the battalion’s activities from September 1966 through March 1967. In that recommendation were 
narrative descriptions of many of their battles, including that of 19-NOV 1966. According to this 
narrative, “Link up with the platoon in contact by the air assaulted platoon was not possible because of 
the dense vegetation, darkness, and a large ravine separating the elements.” The real reason for their 
failure to link up with 2nd Platoon, as Hansen recalls, is that they were sent up the wrong trail.  

A Long, Sleepless Night 

As fighting commenced, 4th Platoon had set their mortars. As the battle continued, they lobbed their 
shells at enemy positions and continued to do so throughout the night. Artillery could not be used as 3rd 
Platoon had gotten far too close to the enemy positions. Darkness fell, and 2nd and 3rd Platoons held 
their positions while the mortar teams shot illumination rounds to expose any escaping Viet Cong. Will 
Bowe and his buddy Marvin Bierschbach would recall this as one of their longest sleepless nights in 
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Vietnam.  “I got a million-dollar wound,” Huber said to Matulac while waiting for the chopper, which 
would not arrive until approximately 1:00 AM.  

Matulac would recall this as one of his most terrifying nights spent in Vietnam. He was responsible for 
calling in the dust-off for the wounded. The night was pitch-black, however, and he would need to guide 
the dust-off to the casualty collection point near the edge of the rice paddy using flashlights and ground 
flares. With the enemy still fighting just up the hill, he was no doubt making himself a target.  

Daybreak and Recovery 

They advanced on the enemy bunkers at daybreak, only to find many dead bodies and weapons left 
behind. The new guy, Eddie Woodruff, had died during the night. “We could’ve saved him,” Hansen 
reflected.  Mangled enemy bodies were scattered about the blood-soaked ground, and many blood trails 
could be seen leading away from the bunkers and into the jungle. Staggered about the hillside, the 
bunkers were found to be rather elaborate, fortified by large logs, and packed down with dark, reddish-
colored mud. Most emptied into tunnels, and inside the troopers would find a stash of enemy weapons 
and many more dead bodies lying in pools of semi-coagulated blood. Now it was time to start stacking.  

Matulac recalls many of the battle-weary men from 2nd and 3rd platoons filtering back down the hill 
through a trail, to the base of the ridgeline where the company was gathering near the banks of the rice 
paddy in the 506 Valley. Many were badly wounded. One of them was 3rd Platoon’s radio operator, Phil 
Jones, who had a hole shot squarely through the front of his helmet. He seemed fine. As Jones walked 
past, he noticed another hole in the back of his helmet. “Are you hurt?” Matulac asked. No, was the 
reply. Hirschuber would recall a fellow named Curtis Zechman. His neck was bleeding, but he was 
unaware that he had been shot. The bullet had managed to lodge itself just beneath his skin and was 
still stuck in his neck. He didn’t believe it until he felt the bullet for himself.  Wilbur Bowe remembers 
watching the dead being carried down from the hill that morning.   

Matulac and three other exhausted soldiers carried SP/4 Alan Weisman’s body to the chopper. Muscles 
weak from a night of fighting, they bumped his head on the chopper door as they lifted him in. “Sorry 
Alan,” Matulac said reflexively, forgetting for a moment that he wasn’t really there.  

Elvin’s wife Joanne was notified of his death two days later 21-NOV 1966.  A total of five soldiers were 
killed in Alpha Company, 5/7th Cav on 19-NOV 1966.  They were SSG Elvin Wideman, SP/4 Alan Weisman, 
SP/4 Coley White, PFC John Fitzpatrick, and PFC Edward Woodruff.  With five of their men killed, this 
was the most fatalities Alpha Company had taken in a single day.  Alpha Company would later learn that 
SSG Elvin Wideman would be awarded the Distinguished Service Cross.  

SSgt Elvin Joseph Wideman was 28.  He had served eleven years between the Marines and Army.  Elvin 
had joined the Marines in 1955 and in 1960 transferred to the Army.  Elvin left behind his wife Joanne, a 
son: Joseph and a daughter: Sharyl Ann.  The family was living in Waynesville Missouri near Fort Leonard 
Wood at the time.  The funeral was at Holy Family Catholic Church and Elvin is buried at Jefferson 
Barracks National Cemetery in St. Louis Missouri.   
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Elvin earned the following awards: 

 Army Distinguished Service Cross 
 Silver Star 
 Purple Heart 
 Combat Infantryman Badge 
 Marksmanship Badge 
 National Defense Service Medal 
 Vietnam Campaign Medal 
 Vietnam Service Medal 
 Army Presidential Unit Citation 
 Vietnam Gallantry Cross 
 Army Good Conduct Medal 

 

Elvin Joseph Wideman is honored on the Vietnam Veteran's Memorial in Washington DC. His name is 
inscribed at VVM Wall, Panel 12e, Line 93.   

Distinguished Service Cross Citation:  
Headquarters, U.S. Army, Vietnam, General Orders No. 354 (January 25, 1967). 

The President of the United States takes pride in presenting the Distinguished Service Cross 
(Posthumously) to Elvin Joseph Wideman (RA17584012), Staff Sergeant, U.S. Army, for 
extraordinary heroism in connection with military operations involving conflict with an armed 
hostile force in the Republic of Vietnam, while serving with Company A, 5th Battalion 
(Airmobile), 7th Cavalry, 1st Cavalry Division (Airmobile). Staff Sergeant Wideman 
distinguished himself by exceptionally valorous actions on 19 November 1966 while serving 
as a squad leader with elements of the 7th Cavalry on a search and destroy mission near 
Bong Son. When the lead element became heavily engaged with a Viet Cong force, his 
platoon moved forward to provide fire support. As the unit maneuvered into position it was 
suddenly pinned down by intense automatic weapons fire from several fortified bunkers to 
their immediate front. Pinpointing the insurgent positions, Sergeant Wideman directed three 
of his men to cover him as he dauntlessly crawled forward alone. When he arrived at a point 
near one bunker, he threw a grenade into it and destroyed the emplacement. With complete 
disregard for his safety, Sergeant Wideman then ran through the fierce hostile barrage to 
another emplacement where he killed all the Viet Cong with his rifle. Unmindful of the 
inherent dangers, Sergeant Wideman courageously advanced toward another bunker a few 
meters away. As he raised up to toss a grenade, he was mortally wounded by machine gun 
fire. With the last effort of his strength, he flung the grenade into the emplacement, killing all 
the insurgents inside. His conspicuous gallantry saved many of his comrades from death or 
injury and contributed immeasurably to the defeat of the Viet Cong force. Staff Sergeant 
Wideman's extraordinary heroism and devotion to duty, at the cost of his life, were in 
keeping with the highest traditions of the military service and reflect great credit upon 
himself, his unit, and the United States Army.  
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Thanksgiving Day 1966 

Just days later, 24-NOV 1966, on Thanksgiving Day, Alpha Company was into its third month in the field 
and would lose more men.  On 24-NOV 1966, Alpha Company began advancing on a large village called 
Van Hoi.  They believed a battalion of NVA was occupying the village.  The plan was for Alpha Company’s 
1st, 2nd, and 4th platoons to make its way around the village and position themselves on the north side 
as a blocking force for 5/7’s Charlie Company.  3rd Platoon remained at the LZ.  As Charlie Company 
landed in the LZ secured by the 3rd Platoon of Alpha Company, all hell broke loose.  3rd platoon’s job 
was to secure the LZ and they thought they had,  however, Charlie was concealing themselves until the 
choppers landed.  Charlie Company landed at the LZ under intense fire and began to move into the village 
now with Alpha Company alongside.  Many of Charlie Company’s men lay wounded in a large rice paddy.  
Troops in Charlie and Alpha marked their positions with smoke and the village was pummeled with 
artillery and mortars.   Once the heaviest of the fighting had subsided, 3rd platoon rejoined Alpha 
Company.  After the bombings, both Alpha and Charlie Companies advanced through the destroyed 
village.  A short time later, Alpha’s 3rd platoon was airlifted to a position northwest of the village to block 
the escape of the enemy fighters.  After being relieved by Bravo Company, 3rd Platoon rejoined Alpha 
Company in their original position and once again came under fire.  Their planned Thanksgiving dinner 
would have to wait.   

When it was over, several of Alpha Company’s troopers had been cut down in the rice paddies.  Six had 
been killed and many more wounded.  The dead included: SP/4 Donald Rankin from New Carlisle 
Kentucky, SP/4 Donald Duncan from Morning View Kentucky, SP/4 Robert Cain from Sumter South 
Carolina, SP/4 Russell Ferrebee from West Union, West Virginia, Pfc. Thomas Erickson from St. Paul 
Minnesota, Pfc. Malcolm Brouhard from Wheatfield Indiana.    

Night was approaching.  since there was still sporadic gunfire, the choppers were afraid to land pick up 
the dead.  Alpha and Charlie Companies remained at the scene to “stack bodies” and mop up.  It was still 
Thanksgiving, and a chopper was enroute with a special meal for Alpha Company.  While most of the 
men were starving, many could not eat.  It was still raining in the field, as Alpha Company settled in to 
sleep in shifts on Thanksgiving Day 1966.  Many, including Pfc Will Bowe slept in the rain without a 
poncho as the ponchos were needed to cover their dead.  Will Bowe remembered this day as his worst 
in Vietnam.     

All Came Home  

By February of 1967, they would earn their 
Air Medals, for performing over 25 air 
assaults.  In the first week of August 1967, Pfc 
Will Bowe stood in a lineup with what was 
left of Alpha Company.  Since their arrival at 
An Khe last August, thirty-one skytroopers 
including SSgt Elvin Wideman had given their 
lives.  In this kind of war, with no semblance 
of defined battlelines, progress could not be 
measured in terms of territory.  Body counts 
were meticulously recorded and measured 
victory.   
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As it was said, “In Vietnam today, you only hold the ground you stand upon.”  SSGT Elvin Joseph Wideman 
is buried at Jefferson Barracks National Cemetery in St. Louis Missouri.  He left behind a wife, a son, and 
a daughter.   

Today 

Elvin’s brother Ron Wideman visited the St. Charles County Veterans Museum on 19-NOV 2022, 56 years 
from the date of his brother’s SSgt Elvin Wideman’s death in Vietnam.  Ron shared some wisdom offered 
by his brother when Ron was contemplating joining the military.  Elvin told Ron, “If you join the Army, 
I’ll kick your ass.”  On his visit to the museum, Ron expressed one wish. “I want to make sure his brother 
is remembered.”  Ron heeded his brother’s advice and served in the U.S. Air Force during the Vietnam 
War as an aircraft mechanic.  Ron also hopes to have his brother’s Distinguished Service Cross upgraded 
to the Congressional Medal of Honor someday.  Thank you, Ron, for sharing Elvin’s story with the 
museum.   
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Thank You Joshua and Wilbur Bowe 

Our thanks to the authors of the book, The Ground You Stand Upon – Life of a Skytrooper in Vietnam by 
Joshua and Wilbur Bowe.  Will’s insights through his remembrance and letters to home helped us share 
the stories of his Alpha Company comrades and remember SSgt Elvin Wideman.     

 

4-OCT 1966.  

Pfc. Charles Marshal Bradford  

SSgt. Sam Webster Daily  

Pfc. Donald Smith Jr. 

 

1-NOV 1966.   

SP/4 Bill Garcia from Pacoima, California 

PFC Michael Stroflet from Burlington Wisconsin 

 

19-NOV 1966 

SSgt Elvin Wideman 

SP/4 Alan N. Weisman (1945-1966) Roslyn Heights, New York 

SP/4 Coley Philip White, (1941-1966) Wiley Ford West Virginia 

PFC John Dougal Fitzpatrick (1946-1966), Franklin Wisconsin 

PFC Edward Warren Woodruff (1942-1966), Napa California 

 

24-NOV 1966 

SP/4 Donald Rankin from New Carlisle Kentucky 

SP/4 Donald Duncan 

SP/4 Robert Cain from Sumter South Carolina 

SP/4 Russell Ferrebee from West Union, West Virginia 

Pfc. Thomas Erickson from St. Paul Minnesota 

Pfc. Malcolm Brouhard from Wheatfield Indiana.    


