"A-bomb disease" - Is it my turn?
9th August, Nagasaki, A schoolgirl, 15 years old

In the evening, Hyoudoh walked up to me pale and dizzy.

"Please tell my family that I am all right", she asked me and so I called her family.
In those days it was rare but because there was a telephone in her house I could thankfully
contact them at once.
She was pale, but as far as I could see, she was all right.
We were in great joy, taking each other's hands, and chanting "Excellent! Excellent!" We
survived unharmed.
But early in that autumn she passed away due to a disease caused by the A-bomb.
Something terrible might undermine my health too.

"Is it perhaps my turn?" Since then I did not feel like living any more.
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