That was indeed an infernal train (2)
9th August, Nagasaki, A schoolgirl, 15 years old

After a moment of dumb surprise I recovered and entered the train.

It was an absolutely unbearable scene with dusts, the smell of blood and groans.

We tried to guide those out who could not move for their wounds. We grabbed their hands
but their skin easily peeled off. Because we could not hold them, we carried them out on
the shoulder, and laid them down in a line on the platform.

There were some who already were dead.

The wounded cried for water and some of us were busy giving them water to drink.

And we brought these wounded to the marine hospital or to some schools near by using
door panels or bicycle trailers.
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