A mother passed away, still holding the baby in her arms
6th August, Hiroshima, A soldier, 25 years old

At a quarter past eight in the morning of 6th August, just after the air warning had been
cancelled, a single B-29 bomber flew in. Suddenly there was an enormous flash and half
of the city became a sea of fire.

The buildings of my military unit, where I was stationed, fell down as if toy blocks have
been crushed.

All the way from the Minami-machi units through Senda-machi, Funairi, Tokaichi-Cho to
the Yokogawa Bridge, men in the residual heat of the smoking debris who had weak
breathing were crawling towards fire cisterns in search of water.

A young mother was lying dead in a fire cistern she had entered with the baby in her arms.
A carriage horse has fallen down and gasped for breath.

It was indeed like hell.
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