Mr. Johnny Henderson
1157 Bowen Estates Rd
Russellville, AR 72802

This is a story that I would like to share with those that went aboard the Destroyer Walke 723, when it was hit by a mine or torpedo, while it was doing its wonderful job off the coast of Korea in 1951.

My name is J.N. Henderson, I am from Seadrift, Texas and I turned 17 years old in 1950. I was too young to join the Navy then, my dad finally signed for me to go in. When I joined in December of 1950, I went to Houston, Texas to load up on a troop train to L.A., California, then down to San Diego, California, to go through boot camp. I made it through that after the training was cut in half. Then we were sent to the Sub. base to wait for the U.S.S. Bryce Canyon A.D. 36 to come in from the east coast. We loaded up on the ship and went to Long Beach, California. There we loaded the ship up with ammo, torpedoes and so forth and headed to Yokosuka, Japan.  From there we went down to Sasebo, Japan. So in June 1951 the U.S.S.Walke tied alongside of the U.S.S. Bryce Canyon, until a dry dock could be available to take the Walke in to start the cleanup of the remaining dead bodies and debris.  I was on the first shift to go in and start what we were instructed to do.
When we went below the main deck of B section on U.S.S. Walke what a terrible site, there was piles of 5 inch ammunition everywhere-,oil and all Kinds of odor below deck.
 	We started digging, there were three of us working in one area, one sailor below me, and I was up on the ammunition pile, and another sailor up above toward the main deck. We were passing human flesh from the bottom onto the main deck, where there were large baskets waiting to put the remains in. I remember clearly the sailor below me, handed me a long piece of human flesh and I took it with my left hand,  I had to end up grabbing it with both hands, it was too oily and slick. I couldn't hold it with just one hand. And there was a deceased sailor that we dug out and got him to the main deck,
he was mangled very bad. All the flesh was put in baskets and sheets on deck.

This is another location that we went to. I remember a large split in the side of the ship and that split went to the bottom of an 8 X 10 picture of someone's beautiful girlfriend or wife.

Later at another location, there was two sailors that I guess had gotten off duty, they were laying in their top bunks when the explosion took place. It blew their bunks up into the steam line above them and one sailor had a steam valve down in his head and the other sailor had a steam valve down in his chest. My working buddy and I did what we had to do to cut these valves out of each of them to remove their bodies.

This was one day I will never forget. My understanding was that 26 sailors lost their life at this time.	
I don't remember eating lunch, but I do remember "Dinner Time", we had meat loaf, mashed potato’s, rolls, English peas and good hot coffee. And until this day, when I hear  meatloaf it takes me back to that day in 1951.

The U.S.S. Bryce Canyon AD-36 was a Destroyer Tender and it did it's' job too. (Well Done!)

I was in the R-Division on the U.S.S. Bryce Canyon. I was a 17 year old kid when I went in the Navy, I was an 18 year old man when I came home. The reason I didn't spend more time in the Navy was because, I inhaled a large amount of sut and particles when the engine room crew blew the boiler tubes, when I got my lungs full, I passed out. My buddy got me to sick bay. I do not remember what happened. I spent three months in Corona Naval Hospital. I was given a medical discharge,
March 26, 1952.
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