
New York State 
Individual Record Of Officers And Enlisted Personnel

PART 1 -  BASIC INFORMATION.

Full Name: Kevin M. Kelly Date: January 15, 2009

Address: 2 Glen Street

City: New Hartford 
County: Oneida 
Phone: 1-315- 794-7725 
E-mail: kkelly@usawood.com

Part II -  SERVICE HISTORY

Branch of Service: U. S. Army Date entered: April 16,1952

Place entered Service: Syracuse, NY Date discharged: January 16, 1954

Service in: Active Highest rank held: Sergeant First Class E5

Unit assigned to:

Medical Company, 31st Infantry Regiment, 7th Infantry Division 

What wars, theaters, campaigns or locations were you in?

Korean Conflict 

Service Timeline:
April 16, 1952 inducted into the U. S. Army in Syracuse, sent to Camp Devins, 

MA for about a week before being sent to Camp Chaffee in Fort Smith, AR for 
16 weeks of basic training 

August 26 received orders to report to Fort Lawton, WA after a 30-day leave 
September 25 received orders for duty in the Far East Command 
Late September shipped out aboard Gen. H. B. Freeman, arrived in Tokyo 
October 11 spent about two weeks at Camp Drake near Tokyo 
October 25 left Tokyo by train to Eta Jima on Honshu for medical training 
November 21 left Eta Jima for train ride to Sasebo, Kyushu, Japan 
November 22 boarded Marine Phoenix for Pusan

State: NY Zip: 13413
Nearest City: Utica

mailto:kkelly@usawood.com


November 23 landed in Pusan, South Korea
November 26 left Pusan for the 30 hour train ride, arrived in Chunchon, north of 

Seoul
December 1 stationed 10 miles north of Chunchon, North Korea in 31st Infantry 

Regiment, Seventh Infantry Division
August 21, 1953 waited in Inchon to board a troop carrier ship for home. 18 

days? spent on the high seas before landing in San Francisco. Flew as far as 
Cheyenne, WY when an engine on our plane caught fire. We spent two days 
there waiting for a replacement.

September 14 arrived in New Hartford for a 30-day leave
October 14 stationed at Governor's Island, New York City, NY
January 15,1954 released from active service from Governors Island, NY
May 26, 1960 Honorably Discharged from the U. S. Army

I entered the army as a draftee, a willing draftee. The Korean Conflict (peace 
action) occurred so soon after the heroic WWII, and the threat of international 
Communism was perceived to be so great that I felt two years of service to my 
country was the least I could do. Thoughts about injury or death were 
omnipresent but seldom bothersome. I suppose I felt that I would live through 
what ever happened -  and fortunately, I did. I could have received an 
educational deferment from the draft as some contemporaries did but I 
wanted to serve my country and this was a good way and time to do it. I thank 
God and the army person who selected my position as a medic so that I could 
spend my time saving lives rather than taking them!

I took a train from Pusan, South Korea to Seoul, South Korea on Thanksgiving 
Day 1952 and ate corned beef hash C-rations for lunch and Thanksgiving 
dinner. There was snow on the ground in Seoul where I stayed overnight. The 
next day I moved north of the 38th parallel to join the 7th Division that was in 
reserve regrouping and training after a strenuous few months of fighting in 
the Punch Bowl sector. The temperature went down to zero and hovered 
around that for a couple of weeks. This weather was not much different than 
what I was accustomed to in upstate New York.

Unfortunately I came down with flu and was assigned to a tent isolated with 
other similarly afflicted patients for two weeks. We had a kerosene stove that 
worked only when I or one of my fellow flu sufferers felt like cleaning the 
chimney and/or filling the fuel tank. Winter persisted. Towards the end of the 
month we went on-line a mile or so north of our reserve position. There was 
no change in weather conditions but I remember sometime in January we had 
what at home would have been called a January thaw followed by more 
winter weather. When spring came, the whole countryside bloomed like a 
flower shop. Every blade of grass and tree flowered out into the most beautiful 
array of color. After the flowers everything tuned green. We had 
thunderstorms but I don't remember fear of lightening or any casualties from 
it. We did learn how to effectively trench a tent. Down sleeping bags gave way 
to wool and cotton sleeping bags for summer use as the weather warmed and 
the days grew longer. It did turn quite warm because I remember sleeping on 
top of the cot, without any covers, from the middle of July forward.
Apparently mosquitoes were not a problem.



Although we were issued leather boots when we arrived in Pusan in November 
they were not the best for winter wear. Mickey Mouse boots, which earned 
their name from their similarity to those worn by the cartoon character, were 
introduced early in 1953. These were tight fitting insulated rubber boots 
intended to be worn without socks. They kept feet warm but caused 
perspiration that wrinkled skin, softened feet, and promoted athlete's foot. 
However they did what they were intended to do, they prevented frostbite. 
Later we were supplied with flack jackets or bulletproof vests to help protect 
us. I find use or non-use of these an easy way to check authenticity of dated 
Korean War photographs.

Life in Korea changed constantly, requiring great flexibility. Although the war 
and the front line in 1952-53 were for the most part static, previous research 
had found that troops needed occasional rotation from combat to non-combat 
areas to provide rest and training. Our regiment was stationed on-line for two 
to four weeks at a time then pulled into a reserve position where we trained 
for future real or anticipated battles for a week or two. Much of our on-line 
time (2nd BattaIion'3lst Infantry Regiment) was spent in the Chorwon Valley area 
of Korea. This was a few miles north of the 38th parallel in the vicinity of the 
well-known T-Bone, Old Baldy, Pork Chop and other less noteworthy 
numbered hills. Although our unit positions were fairly stable, daily firefights 
were anticipated if not expected. Deaths and injuries occurred often. Three 
major battles, each of which involved a number of deaths and injuries, 
occurred on the aforementioned hills during my time in the area. A January 
25, 1953 battle on T-Bone Hill called "Operation Smack" was widely 
publicized in the press. It appeared to onlookers and the press that it had been 
staged for the benefit of visiting high-ranking brass. The April 16-19* battle of 
Pork Chop Hill has been memorialized in the book Pork Chop Hill by Army 
historian S. L. A Marshall and a movie of the same name featuring Gregory 
Peck. Personally, I never shot at anyone nor was I shot at except when the 
occasional artillery or mortar barrage forced us to seek the shelter of our 
bunkers, when a stray mortar or artillery shell landed close by or when Bed 
Check Charlie (a small enemy plane) flew over. At these times we dove for the 
nearest rice paddy or ditch.

Medical care in a combat zone began with the combat medic whose job was to 
stop the bleeding, prevent shock, control the pain and catalog and evaluate the 
injuries. A litter bearer was trained to perform these duties as well as evacuate 
the wounded.

Soldiers on patrol or attack were accompanied by a medic and/or litter bearer. 
Patrols explored areas to verify enemy strength or activity and were 
particularly stressful when there were wounded who needed treatment or 
evacuation without attracting enemy attention. These were often nighttime 
affairs done in the dark through mine fields and barbed wire.

Evacuation consisted of getting the patient down the hill, on a litter when 
necessary, (all battles were fought on hills) and into a Jeep outfitted to carry 
two litters. The litter Jeep in 1952 and early 1953 was a leftover 1940s WWII 
Jeep sometimes fitted out with canvas top, sides and doors. In late spring of 
1953 we received newer model litter Jeeps. The ride to the aid station was one 
to two miles even from Pork Chop Hill, over bumpy dirt roads, often wet, 
sometimes snow covered. The maximum speed limit was posted at twenty



miles an hour, which was high considering the condition of the roads and that 
much of the driving had to be done in the dark. Occasionally, in certain 
locations, parking lights could be used. The patient was then transported to 
the battalion aid station that most times had telephone or radio 
communication. Some aid stations could accommodate one litter patient at a 
time, others more. Often the wounded were left outdoors until they were 
treated. Most of the combat took place at night meaning the wounded were 
brought in at night. Each combat regiment had a medical company. I was in 
the Medical Company of the 31st Infantry Regiment, attached for my first 
months to Easy Company as a liter bearer then as the company medic. Finally 
I was promoted to service in the Second Battalion Aid Station as a medical 
technician. When attached to Easy Company I went on patrol with a squad or 
platoon whenever they were called out. I also walked the trenches daily from 
bunker to bunker for sick call to ensure the health of the troops.

Did you receive any injuries, wounds or illness?

Other than two weeks of flu, No.

Were you captured?

No

What was daily life like; did your equipment work well; how was 
it compared to the enemies?

Aid Station duty consisted of a daily sick call for the sick of the thousand or so 
troops we were responsible for. Treating diarrhea, constipation, burns, and 
dressing and suturing wounds were a few of our daily duties. Keeping 
immunizations and tetanus shots of battalion troops up to date, treating sore 
throats, colds and flu were also part of the daily routine. Treating the wounded, 
giving tetanus, Penicillin, and Demerol shots, for pain relief was a given for all 
wounded. Each wounded in action (WIA) or killed inaction victim (KIA) 
required an identification card giving their name, rank, and serial number as 
well as all injuries incurred and treatment given including medicines. In our 
spare time we sometimes played cards, read books, The Stars and Stripes (an 
Army newspaper), our mail and listened to Armed Forces Radio. We also wrote 
letters. Tents had dirt floors which meant I never had to map a floor.

For the most part, our terms of service consisted of from two years for draftees, 
but up to three or four years for enlistees. More specifically, terms of service in 
Korea depended on our location. Service in combat areas earned four points a 
month. Service in safer areas earned fewer. Thirty-six points were required for 
a soldier to rotate home. We did not have the choice of where we served or if 
we did I never found out how to get there. Time in Korea for all but the 
toughest of us consisted of counting points and WAITING. We waited for a 
battle to end, for morning to come, for our turn to rotate.



The army in 1952 was an integrated army. It was the first time blacks and whites 
had fought side by side in modem history. We never saw any problems from 
this. The army also had many Puerto Ricans who stood out because of their 
language, culture, music and clannishness but once again I never saw any 
trouble from this. There was no mention of, or indication of, homosexual 
activities. Medics were sometimes Mormons or members of other religious 
sects that were conscientious objectors. This made no apparent difference 
during my term of service.

Most of our equipment was left over from WWII so some of it left something to 
be desired. On the whole however, it fulfilled our needs. Fortunately, we had 
little contact with the enemy other than to be the not-so-close recipient of their 
very efficient mortars and burp guns.

What was your unit like; how were your officers?

My unit was basically a tight knit group of eight to ten men including a series of 
young civilian physicians turned soldiers who were our immediate superior 
officers. They were regular guys who wanted to go home as badly as the rest 
of us. We lived in dose quarters, spent spare time discussing the affairs of the 
world, shrimp boating in the Gulf of Mexico, red necks, stump jumpers, ridge 
runners, the war, Harry Truman, the death of Stalin. I do not remember too 
much time being spent on religion, politics or women.

Did you receive any decorations, medals or commendations?

A Combat Medics Badge, The Korean Service Medal with 3 Bronze Battle Stars,
United Nations Service Medal 1952-3, and the Republic of Korea Medal 2002.

What is the funniest or most inspiring thing you experienced 
during your service? How about unusual?

St Francis said, "A busy man is tempted by one devil, an idle man by one- 
thousand". So too is it with the infantry. We had three patients carried into 
sick call on litters one morning who were paralyzed from the waist down.
They were brought in with their legs drawn up and their knees raised. Our 
doctor at the time had been a practicing obstetrician when he was drafted into 
the Army. After a thorough physical he decided this problem might have 
resulted from hysteria brought on by inactivity. As a first step he decided to 
use a placebo of water injected into the leg muscle in one patient. Along with 
this slow painful injection the doctor delivered a monologue explaining that 
this treatment is the latest cure from the States for this condition and that the 
pain and paralyses would disappear after a few minutes. It worked perfectly 
and the patient walked away. We had a number of cases that day all with the 
same results. Apparently obstetricians have used similar treatments with 
pregnant women. Needless to say that within a few hours we saw more brass 
in our little bunker than we had ever seen before. Division and regimental 
medical shrinks, commanders and physicians came out of curiosity to our tiny



ten by twelve log bunker with only two decent places to sit, the doctor's bed or 
the litter in the middle of the floor.

For the most part these patients came from a hill that overlooked the notorious 
Pork Chop Hill close by Old Baldy, neither of which had had much recent 
combat. The men had had too much time to sit and think. The doctors and the 
brass came to the conclusion that these men needed to spend more daytime 
hours digging deeper and longer trenches and their nighttime hours guarding 
them with more supervision. Apparently this, too, worked because we had no 
repeat problems.

What person(s) will you remember best from your service and 
why?

Howard Lacey from California worked with me almost all the time I was in 
Korea. In the interest of leaving for home, I failed to get his address so I lost 
contact with him. Our aid station had a succession of four or five doctors. Some 
of these I have thought about but never tried to contact. I did have one friend 
who almost got me court-martialed, and I believe made himself a lot of trouble. 
Orders at the end of the war were to not fraternize with the enemy and to not 
cross the main line of resistance (MLR) for any reason. My friend and fellow 
medic heard that the Chinese had set up a "booth" on top of Pork Chop Hill with 
a sign "For the Realization Of Peace". He said they were passing out something 
or other and he wanted to check it out. I explained that it was illegal. He went 
anyway taking his camera and mine and returned an hour of two later with the 
cameras. However, he did not return after dinner because the MPs had picked 
him up. A colonel in the Judge Advocate's office came to the bunker the next day 
to get my friend's camera, and ask when I noticed my friend was missing. I 
explained I hadn't noticed him missing: I had given him permission to go to 
George Company Hill (which was across the valley from Pork Chop Hill). I 
believed this blew his AWOL case but I never heard from my friend again. All I 
knew was that I had my camera complete with his picture shaking hands with a 
Chinese soldier.

What experiences left the greatest impression on you?

I continue to be impressed with how rapidly an injured body responds to whole 
blood or albumen. These often appeared to bring the injured back to life almost 
immediately. That is the good thing, the bad is how difficult it is to communicate 
in the heat of battle, whether on attack or defense. Neither radios nor telephones 
(no cell phones) provided much help. Training, discipline and following orders 
are what made things work in battle.

Did you experience any unusual service or duties?

Shotgun and Shower Guard duty in downtown Pusan found me guarding a 
women's shower for female dependents and workers in our compound plus 
keeping a gang of young girls and boys from stealing cigarettes off a broken



down tractor trailer on a vacant street. Our orders were to shoot if they got dose 
to the truck. They did not get close and we did not shoot.

PART III -CIVILIAN HISTORY 

Date of Birth: August 6,1931 Place of Birth: Utica, NY 

Education Prior to Service:

Graduate New Hartford High School, one year at Paul Smith's College, one year 
at MVCC.

Education During and after Service:

16 weeks infantry and artillery basic training in Fort Smith, AK, 1952. Four weeks 
medic training in Eta Jima, Honshu, Japan, B.S. Degree, Utica College, 1957

Employment After Service

Jay-K Independent Lumber Co Inc., New Hartford, NY, 1954-2001

*PART IV -  OTHER INFORMATION:

PHOTOGRAPHS: Included 

ARTIFACTS: None 

ORAL HISTORY: Yes

COPY OF MNMH Form 10 28 Feb 02


