Cremating my friends' remains
9th August, Nagasaki, A mobilized student, 15 years old

Having waited for the fire to go down, I went out to look for my dormitory mates.

When I came near hypocenter, charred corpses lay scattered on the ground, and others
with swollen red faces grovelled around groaning. They searched water. It was indeed a
scene like hell itself.

I came to the very place where our dormitory has been. The building was reduced to ashes.
In the morning four-hundred dormitory mates had waved goodbye. They all died
mercilessly charred.

I cried when I cremated the bodies of my friends.

In the morning a rosy face - in the evening just white bones
My friends burnt by the A-bomb - I cremated their remains
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