Mother in a horrible shape
9th August, Nagasaki, A junior high school student, 16 years old

The fire went out and after a while I went home desperately seeking my mother.
Finally I found her dead and in a horrible shape.

Her head was still smouldering and white smoke was rising up.

I cried in tears and held her body in my arms.

And then, I beat her body madly and smashed it into pieces.

I covered her with hot roof tiles as a mark and left that place wailing.
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