Interview with Jim Kelley
When did you first begin?

I joined in Moy 65 Army originanlly electronics or missile s After basic training went to 8andy Hook in Hew Jersey.
They pwt me on a missile sight in O Bridge about 36 miles ountside Hew York City. &o ewrything was fine until
ran & drill clambored down into a pit in the silo and wen? into a liyttle room. Hatches that came off o eruiser that
locked in. Then I discowered that I have claustrophobia. Bo being in a closed room with alwae 8 guys, and all this
equipment, and I went nuts. Ho they got me out of there, put me on, ahb, topside again. Mow they coulint figure
ouw what to do with me. 8o a guy by the name of O'Keefe was a Corporal and dog handler in the battery and he and
T Liad gotten together & few times, over some cold omes and he says why doR't you OJT, Tm leaving the Army.. .on
dogs. Well this was something that wes mever done before, so they said we'll try it make a few phone calls, to
make a long story short, s month and a half later I was walking a dog. Kicked me wp from FFC to 8P4 and then
we have a full complement of dog handlers. Abowr 2 years later we got a new battery commander in  who was
really kinfd of a stroke. He started changing things around. The dog hardlers, there were four of us, and called ow
own shots. Came abd went as we pleased, worked 8 hows on and then a night off, every ot her week end was a three
day pass. Bo it was great dwty. This guy came along, and he was a Nam wet, knocked all this studff owr and started
flaying games, changing rotation, took all stwf away from us, making swmap inspections, he went as far as trying to
tate the dogs owt by himself and ending up colling the 8gt. Major, and Dix on this clown. By that time, {Helpful? ]
be was US a draftee, 50 he was getting owt. 8o with my main guy leaving, and two new dog bandlers coming with
slick sleeves, this was erszy, Lm not going go through this sagein. Ho I just dropped paper, and volunteered to go to
Ham. 28 days later I wes on my way. &o Igot in country and [ went to Okinawa, and because I OJT'd they more
or less didn't tell anybody that I ever handled a dog before. B0 when Igot to Okinawa, they put me in school. and 2
of the guys who were cadre in the sentry dog school there ] knew from different batteries in NHew Jersey, so when
they saw me they said this is aws, you don'™ need any of this. Just go get yowrself a dog. The 15t 8gt. guy by the
name of Berviman , turned out they he more or less my mentor for 3 months from Agpril , more than that to July,

What year ws this?

657. And I rode around with him. Took my dog out once a week and worked him and that was it. Just rodfe around
with the 1st 8gt. and platoon Bgt. orthe Lt. and that was really sweet dwty. T ¥ was time we wen! in country,
ool landed in Cameron Bay 4th of July 67, as we — had 49 dogs in a C-130. troops and it was the worst
flight of my life. Ungodsly, absolutely terrible. Then at Cameron Bay we got mortag and had to task eoff again
and landed Ton Binui they dumped us off literally, just dumped us off in Ton Binui, put all the kennsl crates on the
grovnd in the heat. Read us our grave registration so this woke yowup. 80 we wenr in country from there and
worked the LOn Bink ammo dumyp the largest ammo dump in the free world, at that time. I was just absolwely
mind boggling, bow boring this was. Ho one took it for real. And yet we were being probed and alm ost ewvery
single pight. Something in the wire and the military establischment felt that this ic because the biggest nothing is
going to bother us, because we hawve the super duper sensors, and dogs, and this and thet. 8o they brushed aside the
idea that Charlie was really goiwng to try to get in here.

Is this ¥C or HVA?

YC But of cowse in the time frame it could have been both Beacause when I got ow of Long Biuk, owt os
=seniries, that was in Oct. 67, and all this time Charlies, Horth Vietsnmese have been following people down. 8o
it ¢ould have been of NVA or VC with NVA cabre. 80 we had a couple of inecidences, that were kind of weird.
When I was on a corner of the Long Binh dump, and 1 was talking to another dohg handler, underneath the gusrd
tower, this guy’s name wgas O,Heil and he was drafted owt of the Philadelpia Esgles farm clud. This guy was hge,
huge ball player. As we were talking m y dog suddenly alerted and Ilooked owt over the wire snd I saw somebody. I
can stand here and swear to God I saw this guy. 8o, O'Neil sees him, and both of our dogs are going crozy and I vell
up af the guard tower, "Do you see anything ouk there ™ Well these e sbking dope. On eof the guys sees
something, so ] have a pencil flare in my pocket. I popped the flare, whitk it comes up red, which means in the
dump nobody ever told us, that you mobilize all these goofy things and all of a suddem all these helicopters are up in
the air. In the meantime before any of this happens I see this guy running, so I fhip the selector overto full



awomatic and Istat popping caps owt, the guys on the tower turn a 60 on i, and they start letting go. Well, ther
next thing I know we got helicopter guns hips and everything else in the area, flares and all this, I'm beidng wehied out
by a Major that there wasn't anything there and that they relisved me on the spot and brought me bagk 40 D?*Co
hdgrters area, I had to fill out a firesrms wse report. Now I thought to myself, this is kinda of strangs bespmee where
in & war and the next morning they call out the rapid deployment and go in that area. and the said they souldn't find
anything, Well now, go wp to Jan 31 or so of the new year and this is where they came through, My feeling is and
I was out on that dump that Charlie and tunneled vnderneath it. 3 or 4 months later that what hadrhappended is I
just spooked, I just found someome trying to get into a tunmel and these guys couldn™t find him. The brass who mx
the ammo dump, were really down on my company commander and everybody, that T had acted thic wip. They
wanted to bust me.

But you hid confirmorion from somebody else though?

There were 9 other people who saw it. The 2 gwys up on the top who saw it before they woke their buddies up and
then there was O'Heil and I. They didn"t belie ve ws, they just figured they were covering for me. But there was no
reason to cover for me, Istuck by my story. But that's the typical mindset of these people, whick played it self out
over ahd over again in the itme and still is today. #Bo they sent all these people owt the mext day and said nothjing
was there. I really got a ration of crap for quite some time. That area I finally ghot a chanee to sit down with my
Lt. and, who was from 8B pringfield, HNJ and we were pretty tight. Why don't vou just get ows here. Bo this guy
Fauver, Fauver came to me and said heh listen, the 199tk is looking for guys to become seouts.

Just to back track a bit. What breed of dog were you working?

German shepards. Inever played with anything else, all I had were shepards. 1had shepards here in the states and a
shepard here in the states and 2 sheparls going thm&gh schoo] in Okinawa and then Ikept Rock, wthe one I ended up
with until Oct 67, and then Fauver and T left the tbe aM§ &&pany, 18th MP Brigade, to 12 th MP compsny snd
wedt to the 49th 8couwr Dog Plaroon, 199th Light Infantry. Owr feeling was we were never going to see the MPs
again, trhat the In that time or just abowt, I had my trouble, Fauver had the same problem op a different post in the
LOng Binh ammo dwmp something similiar, except he ditn't shoot. He called people up on the radin, and nobody
came owt, akd s0 he was dosgusted. T1l tell you the feeling you got working that thing because you had all these
lights and everything. The bear in the penny arcade. You shoot at it, it goes back and forth. Al you did wes walk
between one post and another, back amd forth, all zight long, and they write you up if they ever found you sitting.
Which is kind of stupid because if you do the same thing time and time again, you set up a rowtine, people know
yow rowtine and they know what to do with you. #o that's basically with all the chicken erap and everything else
that came down, we woull be feed. And under the impression any even under the 199th the same impression that we
weren't going bacj we would be part of them forever and ever. Bo, we took quite a detail cowrse with them and more
of less became members of the 199tk Light Infantry and went owt on patrols and went into Ben Cat got a dog, owr,
off the South Vietnamese and then just proceeded to train since we already had our sentry experience behind ws. It
was just a maitter of these guys explaining how to work a scouwt. A German Bhepard scowt dog is traine dnot to De
agressive as far as biting and is trained more for sense, boody traps, tunmels, personmel, food, things that would eary
a human sense. The basic premise is you walk in front of the or alongside a group of people and attempt to find the
enemy a5 opposed to with trackers, where they would go for blood trails and things like that.

Ground sniffers?

Right Right, TRackers were more into that, The shepard was a little bit different.

Back track to one point. Were you aware of scout dogs before you went into the service.

Hever knew anything abowt them. It was a well kept secret. I didn't know anything abouwt sentry dogs. The only
thing I ever heard about them wos watching & old movie W1l and they had an airdale they were wsing, I think it
was a Frank Lovejoy movie, and they had this airdale tharthey were running up and down some island in the Pacific.

I thought to mysell, that's kind of neat. That was the end of that. I never dreamed that I would be doikg something
similiar. Treining was prestty infensive with the 199th, we were constantly doing something, plus you were also
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going ouf onreal operations. A lot of the theaire that we played with or owr training was owtside the LOng Binh
smmo dump and ws amazing to find all the tracks we were finding, you know tereads, the sandalc, HO Chi Minh
sandles. And these things were all over the place. But et they discounted & lot of what we were saying, or
intellege nce never got back to what we were telling that what we were finding and then there was a couple of time
that we actually got into firefights in these huge ravines behind the L Ong Binh ammo dumo. % here all of the
sullenr we would pop into somebody and we traded fire wqith people. And we'd lose them and you wonder where the
heck to these people go. I's like Coo Chi, I was taking to a dog handler from the 25th infantry 9th division and
they literally set wp base camp, their home, whate ver division, right on top of the tunnels of CuChi. rIght on top of
them. They had hospitals and everything and everything else right underneath these people so the United States
Army just didn't quite understand what tumnel systems were until Ister. So that was kind of vnique.

Me: They seem to forget the lesson from the Pacici, try to figuwre it out though.

It just doesn't make any sense. After owr month the game plan was we were stay with them, bw they had no kennel
area. Inthe mean time the 212th MP company opened up & huge new kennel area. And they sdaid, what we are
going to do with you guys is ship you back to the 212th, but yow going to be on call tous. Ho big deal. But,the
UB ARmYy decided once again that they were going to take ow dogs and put them into the general population of the
rest of the sentry dogs. Well these things bark, andwe wen to the 8gt. and told him, you can’t do this because, these
dogs are going to start barking and next thing you know you are going to get us killed. We pulled night ambushes,
if these things start yapping some night, Charlie is going to come in on us and wipe all of us out so that ended up
in & heated debate with the people of the umit and it ended up somebody, put a smoke grenade under the Bgt's bunk
one night and literally bwmed the 8gt ‘s hooch down, buwt it got the point across. 8o the dogs were moved. And that
was the end of that. They didn't play with us too much, the gave ws ow own little hooch that nobody lived in, owr
own weapons locker, and were set apart (rom everybody else. Much to the chargrin of the lifers who really Like to
lean on us. They didn't like the Fact that they coull walk through our hooch some morning, sometimes they couldn't,
we would lock the doors, but they come throvgh the hooch and find us ssleep. Well they didnt realize that we came
in & 3 oclock in the morning the night before and that af one oclock in the aftermoon we wers leaving again. There
was Do real structure to what we 431, Tt was just come and go. If an element of the 1st division needed a handler and
they couldn't get him out of the 199th they came to us and poof you were gone. You might one day get a call, grad
your socks and what not, your going out for three days and a helicopter would land owtside and you would run over
there and be gone for a couple of days. The lifers didn't like that, they didn't like the routine, they wanted us up
0630 in the morping, revelry and all this other garbage that just didn't make any semse. So, we had a lot of
animosit v between curselves, the ranking HCOs and some of the regular handlers, didn't uwpdferstand. We kept,
Fauver and Ikept going back amd stay with the 199th permaently so we didn't have to put wp with this. Those guys
were pretty much left alome. In fact they lived with the LURF®, the LURP® havd the lower section of their hooch
and these guys had he econd floor and you came and went as you please. Lt. Gaines was ow platoon leader from the
199th, many a day he came over to owr area and bukt heads with the 1st sgt. said leave these guys alome. T heir just
trying to do what they have to do. We used to work camoflague, cam ¥ fatigues and they didn't like that. We come
striding through the company area, we our frags and ow claymores dog and owr food strutting through with a black
beret on with a tiger suit and these people would freak. 8o they didn't quite understamd. You played the ganme

And you worked with same dog?

Yeah. He was a good dog. Terrible on boody traps, he would lead you tright through a boody trap. How do other
troops perceive the dog and some troops hated you because they lost guysand it depended more lor less on how often
the dog was worked and how good a handler. My dog was super on people Buper I there was someone out there he
would find them But as far as booby traps he would lead you right through it. He gethea killed. You had to really
watch him. Fauver had a dog by the name of Prince who was fantastic would literally find a trip wire across the trail
wrap the leace arund Fauver's legs to kepep from going any fwther. Guys 43 not believe this until they saw it. It
really, really something to see. Unfortunately no one will ever see it. Buk his dog was not very good on personnel
He could go into a vil and the kids would come ouwt and play with him. T anyone got close to mine he would get
bit. Rusty hated Vietnamese he didn't care too mueh for Americans, but he hated the Vietham ese. Thich aided in
using him to question people. Once we ¢ale into a vil one day, Found a real big Vietnamese dut we had a Cui Hoi
with us who felt this guy might be Chinese. He kept Bueo kilo, Bueo kilo, and this gy was big, Tm 6-2 and he was



slmost B foot and you don't see too many sowh vietnamese who are 6 foot, This guy was probably 170 pounds.

Bo the ARVNs questioned t'is guy for a long time. I you talk to other guys you know they don't question people
gently. And they end up calling me over with the dog and Tve been through it before and you just come up on
somebody tie him up to a tree and then ¥

o bring the dog up Rusty well he carch he started going crazy. Ended up getting them a cuple of times, Then I
was sent away and one of their people, PD leave and I went back over to my people a ciuple hundred yards away and
they continued their interroggation. And they came dack and said there ic beaw co VC in the area. This guy's one of
them.. bla blaa.... Bang — end of ball game. [Dorn't quote me on that] But that's one of the thirgs that happened.
they dealt with it in thert own manmner so ahh generally we were discovering more and more evidence that something
wis coming. Pits with all of owr waterproof sandbags and wespons laying around that were discanded that weren't
thert when we clesred the same orea a week ago. Which generslly gave everyone the idea that something’s coming
was of cowse it was tet right dJown the road. And when tet finally did hit we were pretty much caught off base. No
one was eXpecting it. Although if you read sbow it now, oh ya, we knew it wis coming apd we inrercepted all these
messages and wharpot, But nobody really seemed to act on it. And what did happen, Fauver and Coffman, another
dog hanlier by that time were down inSaigon and then I went into Longbingh because Charlie come undernearh it
and alot of egg on alot of Lifers faces. Irealize that he did imdeed t unnsl info the center of the ammo dump. I've
necyer seen anything on print that said that bwt being inside the ammo dumyp, we found an avful lot of holes in the
ground, these people wers popping owt from nmowhere . They were there long enough, I mean it's their country, the
ammo dump was there upteem yesrs I think, the third time they blew 1t. The first time I blew it [ was in country,
but twice before then in 66 Tet was pretty much, and everything after that kinds of rolled into one. We wer going
36 48 howrs straight. I went ouwt with elements of the first division 101st airborne.

Hot time

11th cav, you would come in be gone aguin. Inthat period of time Fauver left. Ididn't ebven see him go. Iwas out
in the field, I eame back and Is aw his bumck all rolled wp. I:said to someone, where &d Fauver go. ON R & R?
Hope H left went back home. Ho sooner than that happened I went on R & R, came back snd they had 5 days later
and they were OJTing another dog handler. They weren’t even senfing him to the 199th, they were just sending out
into the field. Which raissed an awful lot of eyebrows. How can you do this? You sent me away for a month and
your going o train these two guys for a week, it take sa heck of lot longer than a week and they were vsing green
dogs. 8o it got really squireelly. By that time I really didn't care that mueh. cause I was getting short and pretty
much fed up with the whole way everpthing ws going. But onme of the guys who got Fauvers dog, guy by the name
of Muray and he was from eastern PA, somewhere

How can he pick up the alerts intwo weeks?

No. You can on people if they are good. You'll pick that up in a makter of days. But subtle things especially when

y

ow working booby traps andct uff like that its subtle and if you push he'll just walk over it. Just igmore itfeeling

that's 2ot what you want to bring owt in him and vsuallyu what you want to do is work the handler the old handler m
with the new one 50 he's at least get's to shows you the nuances and the perks that this dogs has, cause dogs are like fU’) [J()"/L
humans they all have personalities. And if you don't praise that dog or bring that ow yow goinfg to miss it and the ¥
dog's,—is going to get soft and mot going to do it. He doesn't care And that';s the worse thing youcan do By the 1=

time I found out Fauver was gone and MUmay wa stalking his dog everpthing was just rolling into one big ball and

heading off into nowhere. How I look back and talking to other pewple, find that the Army MPs, just gotten into &

situation whers they wanted to look like their really doing somet hing but yet they didn't kno w what they were doing.

They were ot of their element. THey didn't know how to handler this rthing snd they were making MFs into

infantrym en and they didn't want to do that. Yet all over 8outh Vietnam they ¢id the same thing. MPsd as grunts

bwt then refuse to give them the glory or whatever, the CIB, which was one of my pet peeves, when I got ouwt. It

wasn't wntil 20 years Later that I fuinally sat down at looked at the DD214 and there was nothing on it. Some hairy

shieks leeve private E-deuce





