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A story of myself in 1945

Hiroko Inoue
<10 years old at the time, resident of Yamauchi-Mishimura, Hiba-gun>

When our teacher told us an atomic bomb detonated over Hiroghima, & 8% grader bey
stressad that Daiya-cho arca was devastating. A few daya later, T got & posicard in my
place of refuge from my mother. It said “we were burned out and peomiless. Please semd
us some goods”. My mother (36 years old) and sisters (12 years old and 1 year old} were
in & spare room at the moment of detonation. They barely escaped death owing to the
space near the beam stuck in the drawers. But their bug-out bags were blown away by
the bomh blast and couldn't be found. My vounger brother {7 yvears old) survived for
fulling parallel to the pillar of Senko-ji temple. They headed to Umaki for evacuation.
My father, a graduate of Tokyo Nautical College (current University of Marine Science
and Technology), was drafted as a captain. After carrying military supplies to the south,
he was thrown out in the sea by bombing while his camouflaged vessel was at anchor.
He managed to swim back onto the vessel and sat on a stump and waited for the enemy
airerafts to go way. When he got back to the stamp from the call of nature, it was pierced
by bullets and looked just like a honeyeomb, A crane hit his chest hard and knocked him
down at the very moment he got out to the deck. On his way back to Japan, he saw a
huge column of water and found the other vessels dissppesred momentarily.

My mother asked my father where to evacnate. But he said, "we will die together,
nobody neede to run anywhere.” even if he knew that we were losing the war. The
gituation was getting worse. My mother walked around with my baby sister in the
carriage with some belongings on it in the hope of finding safe area. Umaki was the
rogion she finally found for evacaation, On their way to Umaki, a poor giv]l ssked my
mather if she eould borrow my sister's blanket. My mother turned her favor down, with
as apologetic look on her face, because the blanket was necesaary for my sick sistor. Wa,
evacuated students, were unexpectedly praised by the priest for nobody mentionad in a
lettor that we had lost the war. To tell the trath, we didn’t menton 1k Just bosanse we
Eknew that all the letters were quarantined. When [ left there after a typhoon had
passed, my older sister found me on my way, so I could make it to the shed in Umalkai,
“ Takaaki got so thin” was my first talk when I reanited with my family. My mom told
me it was very hard to collect the necessary items from scratch.
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My father was hospitalized in the military hospital after his return to Japan. Then,
after he got out, he was ordered to work on the ground in Seoul, Korea in Febroary, 1945,
As a result, he could escape death from A-bomb. Right before be left there, he guided
hundreds of thousands of vessels of the Occupation Navy to Incheon Port twice as a
captain. After post-war reunion, my family started to leave Umaki for Furue where my
mother's married oldest sister lived. The unele’s junior-high student cousin was dead by
the A-bomb. His watch was left to her, but she was wondering how he got it. Later, some
surviving witnesses told her that hia teacher left it to him at the scene, The windows in
the house in Furue were left unrepaired. There was no roof or even an umbrella to
escape from rain. The life was 50 hard there.

My father became a translator for General Headquarters beeause he didn't have any
veasel to get on, and hated underwater mines, After a little while, he became sick and
hospitalized as a result of his harsh work at war. My giblings and T had a hard life. But
now, [ figure that our parents who had wealthy families had more difficult time because
they hadn't got ueed to being 8o poor,

I eant stop thinking that a war might repeat itszlf I truly hope that we live in the
caring and peaceful world for good.
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My experience in 19456

Tomiko Tanimoto
<18 vears old at the time, resident of Kure City>

The memorial services for the war viekims were held nationwide after seven decades
since the war ended. The war took a tons of precious lives, The stories of trajic war must
be passed down to younger generations living in peaes,

I was born in military city of Bure in 1929, [ bad Lived there for 16 yvears uniil | was
burned out in the air raids. T would never forget the hectic dayas [ spent there bafore,
during and after the war.

The fomale 8% graders like us worked our tails off at the neval aresenal due to the order
of student mobilization, We were determined to hang on in the hope of winning the war,
putting om headbands with the rising sun motif and the slogan "victory”. We proudly
passed throuth the naval gate everyday, singing the martial songs.

Drue to the strict blackout regurations, we had to cover all cur indoor lights with
blackeheets and to double-cover the windows in order to prevent the escape of any
glimmer of light. In a highly stressful daily situation, we wore work pants and put
airraid hoods along with bug-out bags by the pillows so that we could move gquickly
when air bombing attacks ocoured.

Chur city was mainly targetted by bombers because it had a naval port, arsenal and
military facilities. The sounds of airraid sirens made us jump out of beds almost
everyday. The indiseriminate attack on July 1 burned out the whole city in one night.
My groundparents evacuated under the guidance of my brother to the designated safe
airraid shelter in Washo, but they were found dead the next day. In the fire cansed by
incendiary bombs, my mother, younger sister and I made it out alive by jumping into
Sakai-gawa River nearby. Soaked wet around to our waista, we hurried to an air-raid
shelter in the smoldering city. The bodies were piled up one after another on the ground.
It was like a living hell. We ran away without earrying our belongings, so0 we had oo
choies but to go to my father's hometown with emptly pockets.

The dismstrous etuation continued after our survival. The Atomic bomb detonated owvor
Hiroshima City on August &, 1945 The war ended on 16 of the same month.

There wasn't enough supply of rice due to food shortage even after the war. My mother
exchanged her kimono and clothea one by one for rice to fill our stomachs.
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Rice which we normaly eat today was called "Gin-meshi{silver rice)”. We couldn't afford
to eat it fully. 5o we added white radishes, beans and brans into a llittle amount of rice
and arranged recipes using wild grassce, We could rarely get eggs which were
consilored as the most nutrious foed &t that time.

We came to start over our new lifes with joy after my father had been discharged and
sent back home.

My father turned a baomboo grove into a residential area, and built a small house. It's
been my home sinee then. | appriciate for thess peaceful davs and happiness with
family members around the table.

A war should never happen again. My husband, 92 vears old, and I, 86 vears old, are
grateful to cur long, bright and joyful life together with our children, grandchildren,
groat-grandchildren as well as the people of the region. And we will keep adorring these
erdinary days.
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War |ls Cruel

By Yoshie Arimoto
30 years old at that tima, living in Iltoku, Toan-sho, Manchuria

About one month after we got married, my mother—in—law asked us to go to North
Manchuria to help her sister. So | visited her together with my husband Wa passed
Houten, Shinkyo (presently Choshun), Ha' erbin, Toan, and then changed to a train, which
led directly to Koto, the terminal. We had heard that the area across the river from Koto
was the USSR, We were on the train from Toan to ltoku. There was no station building,
nor a sign showing the name of the station. We jumpad off the train into the field filled
with tall grasses which were almost as tall as me. In Itoku, only people related to the
Kanton troop resided there. There was a military club for officers to consort with
Panpan (comfort women). K had seven or eight Panpan, and the owner of the club was
Mr. Kubo. All we were told was that there were two or three Panpan houses for soldiers
and an office for the treop in ltoku. We didn' t know about anything else. My husband
and [ sold Udon noodles and Zenzai (swest made of beans), patronized by the army. When
we were orderad, wae also made several hundreds of Anmaki {a kind of Japanese sweet)
and Sato—Mochi (sweet rice cakes) for soldiers’ evening snacks. Wa made these at
home, employing several local peopls.

On the sarly morning of August Gth, 1945, we were woken abruptly, and the people in
the office took my husband away from home. R was still dark, Soon my husband came
hore, informing us of the order from the army: Women and children should gather at the
meeting place, and men should stay with the army. As my husband was to stay home, |
showed him the places where [ had stored the items for our life. And then, | started
getting ready myself. [ was in the ninth menth of my pregnancy, and [ packed what [
needed for the childbirth. [ put on an ikat pattern Monpe {woman' s cotton loose
trousers), which was considered to be the strongest wear. and went to the meeting place.

- When we got on a train, we noticed something extraordinary must have happenesd
because we saw some people were barefoot and wearing farmer’ & working clothes. We
got off the train at Botan-koh and went into an inn. A little after we settled, Mr. Kubo
teld us, “We came here in a group se far, but from now on, you' re on your

own.” Everyone was astonished to hear that, because it was quite an unfamiliar place in
Morth Manchuria, And then, my husband and the other men joined us., They told us as
follows: They went to the corps building, but found nobody there. They hung on to the
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train which was said to be the last ona. The town of Itoku was exploded as soon as the
train left. The station had been crowdad with a lot of peopla. We were told that
everything along the Koto Lina was exploded so thet the USSR army wouldn’ t use

anything.

Although the sound was not clear. we heard the Emperor’ s declaration of Japan' s
surrender on the radio. We judged this place was also dangerous and decided to escape
from there after it got darle Listening to tha gunshots in the dark patato fislds, we
waked falling down. A woman who gave birth to a baby in the field passed away with her
newbaorn baby, that' s what | heard [t was said that they had oil poured on them and
they wera cramated. [ thought it might be my turn next time, and bhowed deeply to them.

Finally we arrived at Ha' erbin. It was an intermnational city and looked peaceful. There
was 8 three-storied ferroconcrete building in Momoyama Elementary School | heard
refugess from the north were taking ghelter thers, and we were lucky enough to settle in
a vacant room on the second floor. There were many small shops around the school,

We heard various rumers arcund us: Someone brought his friend in there as he had
been lost at the former station; someone confined children in a house and exploded it
because children were a burden to them; one day, soldiers of the USSR army appeared
suddenly and they took all men to make them work. Diphtheria became prevalent in our
room and every child under five died off,

We drank muddy water and slapt in the field. War iz crusl,

Transtated by Masako Kihara

Membar of Tranzglation Group of Warld Friandehip Canter
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Hard but Happy memories for My Father and Mother

By Utako Fukuoka
(4 vears old at that time, Lives in Chiba)

I remember my mother shouting “Taka in all laundry, now!!" We were told that our white
colored clothing made us easy to catch the eye. We ran into the houss and hid under
blankets until the roar of the airplane became faint. My mother, grandmother and 1 had
fled to that bomb shelter many times.

My father was a professor at the Army technical training school, Rikugun Kehei Gakko in
Matsue, Chiha. Wa were abla to join him at the official residence for 2 vears, He left for
the battlefront leaving a single picture. The inscription on the photo said that in 1942 he
wase to be the commanding officer of the 7318 unit bazed in Chushi,

We were no longer abla to stay in the official residence after my father left to the
battefront. Qur new family consisted of my mother, grandmother, and me. We all lived in
my father's parent’s house.

My mother took care of the family and the vegetable farm with my grandmaother. My
mother aleo worked at her family business, a fish store. She would come home late with
some bony parts of fish for us to eat. It took about an hour and a half on foot for her to
return from the store.

1 was a child. | would wait for her while playing with friends in the neighborhood. We
frequently heard the air raid warnings. [ saw some pillars of fire and black smoke out on
the zea. Even these difficult situations, my mother naver missed paying visits to the god
of the forest, shrine. Those visits were very important to her. She would pray for safety
of all soldiers fighting alongside my father. My grandmother and I frequently joinad her on
her visits to the shrine,

March 9, 1945 the day of the Great Tokyo Air Raids, we saw a red flames rising from the

Tokyo area. We even saw smoke coming from the Boso peninsula. Later we could smell
that distant horror. That odor traveled to us from so many miles away.

We lsarned that Janan had lost the war gn August fifteenth1345. We sat in the room and
listen to the radio messagas from the emperor. It was sad because my father had gone
to war to win, [ will never forget the *:rlgh.l'. of the returning soldiers. My father lead a unit
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that built bridges and roads. | also remember my father' s the condition when he
returned. His legs were gouged and scared. He had stepped on a land mine. [ couldn't
stop locking at his legs. [ tried hard. These brave man don't deserve this.! My father
came home alive. That iz all that was important. [ was so glad to ses him. At the same
time | felt sad for those who didn’ t return.

My father came homa to his parent’ s house in Chiba on June 1946 a year after his return
ta Sanzaki port. | was five and half years old when we went to pick him up at the station.

He said, “You must be Utakeo, right?”. [ nod deaply and We hugged each other. [ can not
remember clearly if [ even managed to say “Okaeri-nasai—masa/Walcome back homea”

. My father worked so hard for the family. He took care of the vegetabla farm, worked at
the volunteer fire department, and was in charge of educational committeas which he

started. My two other brothers were part of the Baby boom generation. The eldest who
is 7 years younger than | hovered between life and death. They both suffered from

malnutrition and dysentery. [ desperately nursed them through thase difficult times. |
was so lucky to not have gotten sick myself,

My mother didn't have enough braast milk so we grew up drinking goat milk. We had soma
milk cows as well. | defvered that milk to a consclidating station by bicycle. It was a lot of
work for a little girl but we were struggling to stay alive st that time. [ staved in our
house in Boso, Ghiba until | graduate high school. My parents worked hard to allow me go
to a junior college in Tokyo

While in Junier College | visited the site of army technical training Matsudo Engineering
Sechool. The gate whera a guard stood continuous duty during the war was all that
remained.

Until she passed away at 84 years of age my mother kept the letters from my father in
her Futon. As she moved from retirement home to retirement home she always treasured
my father' s letters. My father wrote in very small script so more could be packed into
the allotted space. His tiny writing was covered red stamps from the censars. They
remain “Our Family Treasurse”,

Trapslation by Riea Toyoda, Live in Fukuoka
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My elementary school days

Hayami Mimura

Duaring and after the war, when [ was in elementary school, I didn't have enough food to
eat or wear.

When | waan't aatisfied with barley rice, T hved hard without any dissatisfaction,
Without knowing that war iz just killing each other.

The elder brother, who was cnce convened for the second time in the balletin, was o staff
member of the division beadgquarters of the five divisions.

My litile brother is in the Manchurian Air Corps.,

Luxury was an enemy with the two Gghting brothers, and our sisters were forced to put
up with their parents.

On my 10th birthday August 6th, that abominable "Pikadon" whs dropped and
wvaryvthing changed.

The air raids stopped, and the B2 stopped coming, ending the war.

From the bottom of poverty, the whole couniry has taken a step toward peace without a
grasp.

There were dave of sad lessons where study tools were messed up, pencils broke, and
notebooks broke when [ wrote them.

The textbooks have also been dropped, and the pages of Japanese subjects have been
inked, probably bocauss thoy wore taught by the United Statos,

The pages of the book are almost black.

The subject's morals and history have been completely canealed,

It was strange that the Hoanden and the statue of Sontoku Ninomiya, who corrected
themeelves when they went to and from school, were eanceled.

When | was in the bth and &th grades, | made a book of the subjects that the teacher
wrote on the shabby Western paper.

I have no idea what we ware taught at that time.

I think | was extremely confused as a child.

As the daye went by, many beggars came to Hatsukaichi Ichihara,

All are sad people,

Her mother wept with her, and she was giving something out of the poor.

Belore I knew it, there was a louse amopg us children,

I even got a white egg because her mother seooped me up with a plow comb.
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The person who found the louse at school had DT sprinkled on his head.

During lunch time, he boiled and drank powdered milk in drums, which he probably
hought from the expeditionary forces.

| rememmber thinking it was delicious even onee.

During and after the war, when eating habits were harsh, rice wag especially important.
I cherished one grain of rice in the kettle.

The spirit of saying "until [ win the war® still appears in my daily life,

The food that was struck when [ was a kid is stuck in my head.

There are times when | am wondering and even sad

Locking back, how miserable our childhood was!

I didn't have any sweets, | didn't want it again, | just went to war, and nothing else
moved me,

Besides erying at the white wooden box of the warrior.

AH, thers is no end to remembering.

I can't write it down.

When [ look back on those days slowly, I am filled with regretful hearts and tears Qow
quistly.

t that time, the place of learning is blocked, and when I get old, my pension is cut.

It's & strange and intsresting life for the same person like me to come across the wave of
nafional affairs twice.

It is said that children's education is small, but I want them to he firmly huried in their
soft brain.

War is the saddest thing about just killing each other,

Dion't force the people who keep the era to fight.

You must never fight without guilt.

Nowadays, | strongly hope to protect the peace and happinesa that has lasted for 70

YEATA.
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I miss my father
Ruriko Fushimi

{14 years old at the time, living in Fukae Village, Sacki District)

When I, very much daddy's girl, returned from the achool on a day in
Beptember, 1941, 1 wae not able to see a figure of my favorite father

anywhere in the house.

According to my mother, my father got a letter in a white envelope, which
told him to come to the gate of the West Parade Ground in strict secrecy. 1
was a small child and wasn't allowed to see the letter. My father left alons
for the pier offshore, saying that he would get home soon after he has done.
A few days passed, but my father did not come back.

I was a 5" grader at an elementary school, and only spent idly in most of the
school days. With a sheer desire to see my father, I kept waiting day after
day. He never returned.

I heard later that the army officers higher than lieutenant were summoned
by the white envelope. At that time, my father was the only second
lieutenant in the village.

By that time, the decision-makers of Japan secretly decided to go to war,
strengthening and gathering the armed forces, in preparation for the Pearl
Harbor Attack.

They inspired scldiers with the wrong belief that with the help of the divine
wind Japan would never be defeated in the war Thinking calmly now, the
belief would turn out to be stupid. Japan could never win against the
country which iz many times larger than Japan. We had only one day to
meat him. All the family members were allowed to meet him at the
designated place. Sharing the joy of being fine with each other, we talked
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with him for about an hour at the reception room, where there was his
superior with us. My father said, "Take care and study hard.” and he gently
stroked my back. [ will never forget that happy moment with him. 1 asked
my father when he would be back. He couldn’t answer my question in the
monitored setting. How sad he really was!

The war broke out on December 8, 1941, and after a while, a posteard arrived
from my father. It was sent from Burma. After that, many posteards were
delivered to my family, On them, my father always wrote about us children,
and about our home. He never made complaints. He just wrote to my
mother, “Take good care of children.” To us children, “Get along with each
other, and try hard.”

In his letters my father always said, “I'm fine and devote myself to my
country everyday” Wondering how he, a doting father, felt when he wrote
those posteards, I spent every day with unbearable feelings because 1 loved
my father so much.

Suddenly on October 9, 1942, we were informed that my father had been
killed in action. 1 couldn’ believe the news, and gradually, my desire to see
my father grew. Discouraged as if | was a cicada shell, I felt deep sorrow.

It was money and food that we had difficulty in getting. We non-farmers
only got food by distribution. But the food was ternible; all of them seemed
more suitable for fertilizers. We even pot edible-looking weeds on the
readeide, boiled and seasomed with salt water, and ate them. We had
enough to do to live., We often wept in front of our family Buddhist altar,
saying, “Can't stand any more. Die together."
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1945 1
Keiko MURATA

{10 years old, then. Yamaguchi Prefecture)

I was fourth grade at elementary school in the 20th year of Showa. [ lived in a rural
mountainous region in Yamaguchi with my grandmother and mother. [ heard my
father was drafted into the army and served in the northern China.

I remember a time during the war on the way to school. When an airplane came
by [ hid behind a tree with my friend, saying, “a B-29 plane is coming.” Thare were
some shelters by my school, but [ don't remember using it. When we were at home
and the warning alarm siren rang, we wrapped the light bulb in wrapping cloth to
darken it. When the sir-raid warning siven rang, we turned off the lights and ate
under the moonlight together on the Japanese style wooden deck. We students
cultivated the school ground and planted sweet potatoes. Also, we brought rice
straws to school and made straw gandals. We also visited people's graves who died
in war a8 a school event.

Right before the war was about to end, we were told that we must offer metal
objects so we offered all of our metal products, even our lunchboxes. My uncle
reformed wooden trays with legs into small lunchboxes for me But [ was
disappointed when it leaked. We dug to gather roots of ved spider lilies blooming
along footpath between rice fields. But I wondered if the things we as clementary
students did were helpful. Theard they were used for glues to make parachutes. After
that, [ didn’t see any red spider lilies there for a long time. When the war ended, 1
heard our lunch boxes were piled up at the station. For my {ather's safety. my mother
end I would sit down to pray to God and Buddha every day, and sometimes we would
pray to our local god a hundred times.

That day was 15th so we visited the Hachiman-gu shrine which was about 4
kilometers away from our house. When we went down the approach to the shrine
and stopped by the store nearby, we heard that the Emperor had announced through
the radio that the war was over. Even to my child’s mind, 1 felt like relieved and
happy. But I think my mother was happier than [ was.

For some reason, my mother took me to a photo studio and only my picture was
taken on that day. In the picture, we can see that my mother had made splashed-
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pattern loose work trousers and a blouse with kimono fabric for me. I think my
mother had kimono material because my grandmother was running a kimono fabric
shop. Clathes, shoes, and foods were not gold, so we had to buy them from the
distribution stores. We grew rice and vegetables but there was a rule, so we had to
bring rice mixed with barley and millet rice cakes for lunch. However, as far as [
remember, wa did not have any problem with food.

I think people who moved to the city or Manchuris and eame back to rely on their
brothers and relatives suffered from food shoertage. I sometimes saw stomic bomb
victims from Hiroshima getting rested.

My father came back one year after the end of the war. [ was 10vearsold then, z0
the only thing that I remember about my father was a few impressive memories. He
went to war twice and probably saw and experienced many things. Now that 'm 80
years old, I really regret not talking with him about his experisnces,
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From young memory

Yasuko Kubota
<f years old at that time, living in Teuda, Sacki-gun=

I didn't remember whether the winter was 1945 or 1945, when [ was a second year
student at & national echesl, and | searched for materals here and there, but I couldn’t

find out.

Howewver, after 50 vears, he learned that what he did not understand was the war iteslf
The place is the official residence of the teacher who was adjacent to the national school
in Teuda, Saeki-gun {currently Hatukaichi City).

Of course, enemy planes struck in the morning of the holidays.

His father, who had a mop in his combat uniform, went to school.

My mother, brother, me, and younger brother went to the air raid shelter next door.

I saw the face of a person on the plane.

When the violent bombing of the schoolyard stopped, I was worried about my father and
went to school.

Houanden reported to his father, who had innumerable flaws and two buckets of
cartridge cases, that the same thing had happened from the five schools around him.
My father said, “Why did they come at the risk of being tanght what was in it?

I thought that my father should think of Hoanden's safety rather than his enemies,

But he wondered what the attack was.

In March, his 50 vearold father resigned himself as the principal.

He published the matter in a doujinshi 50 years later.

Immediately after that, a war researcher protested, "There i1s no record of an enemy
plane coming to such a countryside.”

This perzon was translating US military materials without believing in Japan's
deseription of vietory,

He thought he would surrender if he attacked the hearts of the Japanese, but he wrote
that the public knew nothing beeausa the military was in blaekout.

On Aupust 6, [ received the flash and roar of the atomic bomb at the Golaichi National
School where ] transferred.

At that time, my older brother in the first year of junior high school was listening to an
explanation of the building removal work near the Atomic Bomb Dome with more than
300 friende.
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And my brother didn't go home.

Where and what was the end?

Her mother puts her sleepwear on her brother's pillow, hugs her and cries.

She eaid, "Tell me where you are. Il pick you up at the end of my knowledge "

At the end of August, at the funeral, when [ put my brother's nails and hair in a white
wooden box, my mother shouted, "I'm still alive. Don't do the funeral *

The auditorivm of my school was full of vietims and was eremated in the back mountaine.
The enemy plane that came to Teuda flaw calmly, but I didn't kill anyone.

At that time, when the Japanese general thought about saving the peopls, he spent his
time thinking that the atomic bomb had not fallen.

Three years later, a friend who lost his parents to the atomic bomb during the evacuation
came to the school from the "war orphan training center” in the town,

It was an individual named Mr. Yamashita who founded this place,

He knew that the country wouldn't help people.

[ wrote and spoke that [ had to remember the war and tell others.

I also thought that keeping the "Peace Constitution” born from the blood and tears of his
brother and many people was a memorial service for these who diad,
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Memory of the 12-year-old war
Noriko Kiyokawa

<12 years old at that time, living in lizuka City, Fuluoka Prefecture>

| was born in 1933 and the Pacific War ended when | was 12 years old. She grew up in a
mountain village in Fuchu City as the eldest daughter of four siblings, When she was
five years old, she heard that a coal mine in Eyushu was looking for an anii-hushand,
and her family, who had a hard time living, moved to lizuka City, Fukuoka Prefecture,
Her father worked black in a coal mine, and many people from all over the country
gathered to dig coal. Many people came to work from Korea, and he was there. It was
very lively. Her mother taught Japanese dressing there, and as the MNational Defense
Women's Association, she sashed her and was active in protecting her afler the gun. [
was preparing rice for her busy mother, The war has begun, and foed and supplies are
gradually running out. Distribution began and rice turned into beans. Soybeans loaded
on a cargo ship that sank in the bombing. It was amelly and not very edible. It could also
be yellow zara or bean dregs.

My mother exchanged food for her precions kimono and gathered food to eat.

The air raids have also become ferce,

There was an airfizld nearby, and the school route was a route for US planes to drop
bombs avery day and return.

At that time, her father had a high fever due to pneumonia and was hospitalized.

He had to decoct the earthworms, which he heard would work better for her because he
had no medicine, and took his sister to the hospital.

When we were walking together because the railroad tracks were cloge, Grumman made
A high-pitched sound and shot from above, aven though the air raid warning did not
sound.

| wos abgorbed in holding my sister and sneaked undor the bridge near the eailroad
trackes.

Strafing bullets passed by in the immediate vicnity,

Strafing bullets passed by in the immediate vicinity.

I have shot relentlessly many times.

Fimally, the rice machine was gone and I arrived at the hospital, and when [ looked at
the bottle, there was almost no decoction lefl.

Even when commuting to echool, in erder to aveid air raids once om the way, | often fled
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to the air raid shelter and went to school after the enemy plane left.

When I went to bad, I put what | needed in my bag and put it on my bedside, and I wore

clothes instead of nightwear so that [ could escape immediately

In Anpgust 19456, I heard on the radio that new bombs had fallen on Hiroshima and

MNagasaki.

On August 15th, we all heard that there was a story about His Majesty the Emperor.

[ remember an adult screaming and crying, "It's unconditional surrender.”

For a while, women and children lived in air raid shelters, with rumors that the

expeditionary forces would do terrible things.

My father's illness got a little better and T had nothing io eat here, so I went back to the
countryside, sent the luggage that escaped the air raid hy freight train, and returned to
Fuchu with my family to returm the fGelds I had left and try to be a farmer,

I got it.

On the way, we stopped at Hiroshima, where the atomic bomb was dropped, and stopped

at the station for about two days.

Hiroghima was a burnt field and had an unforgettable smell.

When I returned to Fuchu, the luggage I sent by freight car was lost and T couldn't
underatand if, and the fields [ had depesited could not be returnad due to the land reform.
At the school I transferred to, I was ridiculed as "raizsing mon”, and it was a miserable

day when I was short of food.

The war has changed the way we live.

It was the same for others.
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July 1, 1945: Great air raid on Kure
1,000 people die in a horizontal hole air raid shelter in the

Washo area

Sumie Miyamoto
{21 years old at that time, living in Teranishi Town, Kure City)

In April 1945, the Kure City Office ordered the construction of an alr raid shelter that could
accommodate 6,000 people on the main streets 6, 7, and B-chome, Teranishi-cho, and
Washo-cho 1-chome.

The recruited paople dug a hale.

Women also worked on the soil excavated from each neighborhood association on duty
with their bables on their backs.

The men were digging Matsune every day to collect oil from the plane during the holidays.
July 15t was reached without the completion of the fifth Australia due to the daily rush
work,

When | finally searched for my parents and sister and held hands to "keep my hands on”® In
a crowd of Australians, my neighbors breathed and approachead me, "Mr. Harada, now your
house Is hit by an incendiary.

I'm burning after receiving it.

My father said, "Is it already burmt? it was too early.” My mother said, "lsn't it burnt?”

| couidn’t see him.

The electricity in Australia disappeared and | stood still

Even if | lit a candle, it went out immediately.

"I'm a teacher at a national school in Teranishi-cho. I'm running out of oxygen so much that
the candles don't light up. Il be suffocating, so keep my face as close to the skin as
possible. It will be a little easier.”

With my voice, | tried to bring my face closer to the skin, but at the moment | was terribly
scratched

Everyone was desperately trying to bring their faces closer to the skin in order to live,
Smoke rushed into Australia and | was sulfocating.
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‘Give me water, water. My child will die.” | can't help hearing her maother’s crying.
Eventually, those who were crying became quist.

‘Everyone, it's no good, The last time has come. Let's die like a Japanese persan. Sing <Umi
Yukaba= and hurray three times.” In the sobbing, a singing veoice happened unexpectedly.
Ui Yukaba Mizutsukabane, Yamayukaba Kusukabane” Although it was a heavy and low
voice, it became a big chorus just at the end of the world,

“Hurray the Emperor” | sang three songs with a squeezing volce and fell down ane after
ancther.

Lknew that | was sleepy, and if | slept like this, | would die, but | couldn't do anything about
.

"Please come out if you are alive.” When | heard the voice of a powerful man and opened
my eyes, | could see the light steadily.

"l was alive” must be outside early.

As soon as | took a step, | was scared.

There are a kot of corpses.

As far as the eye can see, there is no house, no tree, no utility pole.

Many corpses were lined up on the road, and a small white rice ball was offered with water
by the head.

it was offered by the mother of a young child.

Although the area around Australia was forcibly evacuated, one of the Kure City Offica
executives’ homes did not evict, and it was hit directly by the B29, causing smoke to spill
into the pit and cause great damage.
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