I put my coat on a dying girl
9th August, Nagasaki, A mobilized student, 18 years old

A girl had escaped from the ammunition factory. As she arrived at Urakami she could not
move any more and fell down. She was lying on her back in the middle of the street
exposed to the strong sunshine. One of her plaits got untied, her clothes were burnt and
she was stark naked.

The flesh was peeled off from her hands and feet. Occasionally her fingers twitched.

She was still breathing. Her face was not injured.

Her skin was transparent like the skin of a wax doll, and her half-open eyes were pitiful.
I took off my coat and gently covered her.
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