Groaning voices echoed in the dugout
9th August, Nagasaki, A schoolgirl, 13 years old

In the first moment I did not know what happened to me.

I was rescued by my mother and hurried to a dugout.

Mother too had wounds all over her body, was bloodstained and her clothes were half
burnt.

There were many people in the dugout and all had burns and wounds. Without any
treatment they were just lying on the ground. Their groaning voices were echoing in the
semi-dark dugout.

A young mother was bleeding. She was still carrying her dead baby on her back. The head
of the baby was hanging down.

Even now, I cannot forget that mother's hollow eyes.
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