These are the bone ashes of Shihoko
12th August, Nagasaki, A women, 18 years old

"Is Shihoko still in school? Or in the factory? Or in a dugout? Or hanged down on her way
to home?" We were desperately seeking her.
We went to the house where we lived.
The big house had been burnt down completely, and ashes and bones were scattered all
over.
Father picked up a burnt helmet from somewhere, and said, "Keiko, these might be
Shihoko's ashes. This bone is just the size of her height. It could be Shihoko. Let us take
her home - tell mother that this is Shihoko."
My younger brother and I collected Shihoko's bones in the helmet making our face black
with tears. I still remember pitifully that Shihoko's waist part was half burnt. Here and
there still many bones remained uncollected.
I lost my two younger sisters in the bombing.
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