In the debris, the faces of my wife and my first son ...
6th August, Hiroshima, A soldier, 26 years old

After that deafening sound of "Don!", I lost consciousness for a moment. Then I realized
that the army barrack had collapsed. I was in the midst of the debris and had the beams of
the roof on my back. Being on all fours I lifted them up with full strength.
I just wanted to be rescued.
Then sun light from outside come into a chink, but inside smoke was whirling. "There is
no rescue, calm down", I thought and was ready to die.
In this moment the faces of my wife and my first son, who had been burned out by the air-
raid in Hiratsuka appeared before my eyes.

"I will not be rescued. Take care of yourself." I said. And in that very moment their faces
disappeared.
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