Nuclear Chemistry Intro: Testimonials Name:

Akihiro Takhashi Taeko Teramae

Hiroko Fukada Similar themes in their stories:

How was this bomb different from other bombs?

How did it continue to kill?
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Testimony of Taeko Teramae

Ms. Tacko Teramae was 15 years old when the bomiy was droppad. She was ir the central telephone cffice, 0.5
kitormeters away rom the hypocenter Many niobilized stuclents were working in the cerdral telephone center that
day. Some 7000 mobilized students were «illed by the A-bomly in the city of Hiroshima.

TERAMAE: When the bomb fell, | was 15 years old. | was a third grader at the girls’ junior high school. | saw
sormething shining in the clear blue sky. | wondered what it was, so | stared at it. As the l'ant grew bigger the
shining thing got bigger as well. And at the moment when | spoke to my friend there was a flash, fa- brighter than
ane used for a camera. It exploded right in front of my eyes. There was a tremendous noise when ai the buildings
around me collapsed. | also keard people crying for help and for their mothers. | was caught under something
which prevented me from moving fresly. | was so shocked that | couldn't believe what nad happened. | thought
maybe | was having some kind of nightmare, but cf course, | wasn't | felt pain when | pincned myself to see if 't was
real. [ thought the bomb had been dropped on the central telehone office. The dust was rising and something
sandy ard simy entered my mouth, | couldn't figure out what it was since | couldn't move or see. | couldn't see
anything in the dark. A litle later. | smelt something like sulfur. It smelt like the volcaro, Mt. Aso and | threw up. |
heard more vo.ces calling "Mother! Mather!* But when our class teacher, MrWakiza, told us to behave fke good
students and stop crying, all the cries for Felp ard for Mother stopped all of a sudden. We begar to calm down
and try to benave as Mr Wakita told us to. | triecl very hard to rmove my arms and my legs and finally | vas able to
move a Iittle. [ was so surprised to see the dark sky with all the red flames through the window bacause it was only
a few minutes before when the sy was blue and clear. It was ali quiet and the city was wrapped, enveloped in red
flames. Mr. Wakita carre to help me. He asked me if | wanted to swim across the river The oridge was burning and
the river was vary high. | had no choice. | could barely see by then. though, And Mr. Wak'ta took m arms and told
me o swirn across the river together with him, so together we went into the rver and began to swirn. When we
reached the middle of the river, | could ro longer see anything and | was starting 1o feel faint. And as | bega to
feel faint, 1 also began to lose control. Mr. Wakita encouraged me and helped me to reach the other sde of the
river. Finally, we reached the other side. What surprised me se much was tha all the cries of the students for help
and for their mothers. It just dicin't stop. | couldn't see anythirg. Al | could do was listen to their cries. | asked my
teacher, | asked hirn what was geirg on. Mr. Wakita explained to me how the high schogl students were burt and
crouching 1 pain in the streets. | couldn't see anything. There were many students who were mabilized to destroy
buildings tc wider the streets ana the area of Tsurumi Bridge, C ity Hall and the Chugoku Newspaper on that day.
Ana since they wese outside, they were directly exposed to the bomb. Many of them died, many of them disd rignt
there. Somecne called for help in vain, and some jurnped into the river and drown to death. If my teacher, Mr,
Wakita had not come to help me, | would have died in the river,

INTERVIEWER: How were your wourids?

TERAMAE: If my wounds had been on my arms or my legs, | vould have known it was, but my woudnds were on my
face, so | had no idea for some time. | just didn't know | asked my parants how | looked, but they just said that |
had only minor wounds. They didi't tell me the truth After | got better, | fourd a piece of mirror and looked into t.
I'was so surprised | found my left eye looked just like a pcmegranate, and | also found cuits on my richt eye and on
my nose ard on my lower jaw. It was horrible. | was very shockad to find myseif looking like a monster. | even
wished | had died with my sisters. | was just avercome with apprehension when | thought about it.

INTERVIEWER: What s your biggest hope or dream now that yau want to realize?




TERAMAE: wall, my hopa 5 to nave a comprehensive reting of A-Lornb survivors. Thats what I want We hag
such a meeting the other Jay and i that mesting. 6021 male and fervale A-tom surveors repeatecly sad tat
they wante d ther health back agair, even for just une day They said Uey zar's even wear short sleeve shirts
hecause of the scars or their arms left from the borr. Lorely A-barrb survivors inclhude those whao lost their
families and also the rmobil.zed students who bave iemaired single because of the weunds caased by the A-bomi.
There are great many of tham. So, | do hope to do something to support always lorey peonle.
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Testimony of Hiroko Fukada

Ms. Hiroko Fukada was 18 years old when the bomb was dropped. She was irside the Bureau of Post
Communications, then it located in Hakushima 1 km away frem the canter of explosion. She lost her parents and
onz sister and never since the war ended. She has been wording taking care of her two younger brothers who
survived.

MS. FUKADA' This is my first time to come back this place you know in 41 years since the A-bomb was droppad. |

don't know what to say really. The memory of that day ssems to be gracually coming back to be though. At the

morrent wher: I sat down at my desk and took out my nolebooks and pens, | suddenly saw a very strong flash of
light. Then it was tremrendous impact. The atomic bomb is often desc

ribed as Pika-don or spark and bang and
that's a very good description, | think

INTERVIEWER: What was the color of tne light?

MS. FUKADA: I remember it vas yellow. | clearly remember it now and despite tne shower of glass, fortunately |

didn't have any major injuries. | thought it was hepeless because | thought the buildings directly head and | went

out of the building because | thought it would be dangerous to stay inside. Soon | found <oldiers walking in this
direction. | was with my friends and we thought it would be safe to go with soldiers, and sc we came here.

INTERVIEWER: What ware the conditions outside the building?

MS. FUKADA: Everybody was terribly injured. We were even embarrassed because we were not irjured. | have no
woras 1o describe the scene. A flood of people went down this cliff just like dominoss down.

INTERVIEWER: So you were also pushed forward, weren't you?

MS. FUKADA: Yes, Yes | was almost crashea and it was very hard to stay on this side. And the other side was
burning ard a tremendous heat attached us on this side, too. And more and more pevple came from b

ehind me
crash'ng us and crashing us. And since it was so hot, | dipped my face under the vater so many times,

INTERVIEWER: So you jumped into the river right here?

M5. FUKADA: Yeah. | was pushed into the river with many cther people. And since | thought it would be

cangerous
to stay on this side, | swam over to the other side. It was so frightening.

INTERVIEWER: What hzppenad when you were swimming across the river?

MS. FUKADA: Well an awful thing happened when | reached the other side, and was relieved. | was suddenly spun
around by the current, And then large nieces of hail begin to fall and my face started hurtirg. So to avoid that |
again plunged my face into the water time and time again. And then | spun around again and again. It just dian't

stop.
INTERVIEWER: Whar actually happened in the water?

MS. FUKADA: The water was swirling around me andl later | learned that was a tornado, And my friends somehow
managed to survive it.

INTERVIEWER: Did you think you were going to die?




MS. FUKADA: Yes. Tne facas of ry family came to my rrind one atar anothar Ard | rrally thought [was dyng
because | drank a ler of water, too

INTERVIEWER: This is a picture whizh you drew dascribing the moment, isn't 11> Watld you expiair this agan? Do
you remember this pictur2? How many years ago did you last see this picture?

MS. FUKADA: Well, I'm r.ot really sure. | really theught | was dying becaase | drank so much water, too o't know
how many mirutes have passed but anyway | found something like a piece of wood which s very soft and st'cky
and | touched it. That was actually my friend's leg. And she vias alive and we wore so glad to see ¢ach other Then |
began to wonder what my farnilly were doing. Since we lived in Takararacn, | thought that they went to Ujina
rather than in this cirection. And | aiso thought they might have already been illed by the bomb. | just didn't kncw
what was goirg on.

INTERVIEWER: How your mother and brothers?
MS. FUKADA: Well, my mother was at the firs: aid center in Ninoshima, Ard she died on August 0.

INTERVIEWER: How about your brothers?

MS. FUKADA: Alsncugh the small one was togather witn my motrer since they had been motilized t do tear
down houses to make strects wider for the military purposes. He survived bacause he happenzd to be standing
just by chance under tne eaves of the building and the younger brother was at nis elementary school He was stuck
under the collapsed schico! building but he managed to get out. He escapad to Hijiyama Bridge and survived,

INTERVIEWER: How was your younger sistar?

MS. FUKADA: She was in Zakoba-cno and she had alse been mobilized to pull down houses We never found her.
At that time | was only 18 years old and have lost ry parents all of 3 sudden. | didn't know what to do. But | had
two srnall brothers that | nac to take care of anc support. So | could not afford to bend my self to grief | was very
hard to raise my Grothers and try not to gepend an others. | went frantically day after day. Well, it was so cruel Itis
kard to talk about 1. | car't

Related Reading

JOHN HERSEY roshim
HIROSHIMA

nu\o.nx: aamsu.w BT

Children of the Atomic Bomb

oy Jonn Hersey by Jarres Yamaza

Related Sites
Hiroshima-remembered com

[
T 1998-20z0 Ali Rights Reserved

Abzat Us - Somivients gnd Oiestiorg - pr vacy

SLate Bl Sanngeoyr Wte



Home > Resources > Historical Documents > The Voice of Hibakusha > Testimony of Akih ro Takahashi
Testimony of Akihiro Takahashi

Mr. Akihiro Takahashi was 14 years old, when the bormb was dropped. he was standing in line wth other students of
Fis junior high school, waiting for the morring meeting '4 km away from the center. He was under medical

treatment for about year and half And even today black nail grows at his finger tip, where a piece of glass was
Stuck.

MR. TAKAHASHI: We were about to fall ir on the ground the Hirashima Municipal Junior High School on this soot.
The position of the scheol building was not so different frorm wiat it is today and the platform was not positioned.
tco. We were about to form lines facing the front, we saw 3 B-29 approaching and about fly over us. All of us were
looking up the sky, pointing out the aircraft. Then the teachers came out from the school building and the class
leaders gave the command to 4all in Cur faces were all shiftea from tre direction of the sky to that of the platform.
That was the moment when :he blas: came. And then the tremendous noise came and we were left in the dark. |
couldn't see arything at the moment of explosion just like in this picture. We had teen blown by the blast, Of
course, | couldn't realize this until the darkness disappeared. | was actually blown about 10 m. My friends were all
marked down on the ground by the blast just like this. Everything collapsed for as far as | coula see. | felt tre city of
Hiroshima had disappeared all of a sudden. Then | locked at myself and found my clothes had turned into rags due
to the heat | was probably burned at the back of the head, on my back, 01 both arms and both legs. My skin was
peeling and hanging like this. Automatically | began to walk heading west because that was the direction of my
home. After a whilg, | noticed somePody calling my name. | looked around ard fourd a friend of mire who lived in
my town and was studying at the same school. His name was Yamamoto. He was badly ournt just like mryself We
walked toward the river And on the way we saw many victims. | saw a man whose skin was completely peeled off
the upper half of his body and a worran whose eye alls were st cking out. Her whole baby was bleeding. A
mother and her baby were lying with a skin completely peeled off We desocrately made a way crawling. Ard finally
we reached the river bank. At the same moment, a fire broke out, We made a narrow escape from the fire If we
had been slower by even cne second, we weuld have been killed by the fire. Fire was blowing into the sky
becoming 4 or even Sm high. There was a small woaden bridge left, which had not beer destroyed by the Elast |
went aver to the other side of the river usirg that bridge. But Yaramoto was not with 1ne any more. He was lost
somewhere. | remember | crossed the siver by myself and or the other side, | purgad myself into the water three
times. The heat was tremendous . And | felt like my body was burning all aver For my burning body the cold water
of the river was as precious as the treasure. Then | left the river, and | walked alorg the railroad tracks in the
direction of my home. On the way, | ran into an another friend of mine, Tokujiro Hatta, | wondered why the soles of
his feet were badly burat. It was unthinkable to get burned there. But it was urdeniable fact the soles were peeling
and red muscle was exposed. Even | myself was terribly burnt. | could not go home ignoring him. | made him crawl
Jsing his arms and knees. Next, | made him stand on his heels and | supperted him. We walked heading toward my
nome repeat'ng the two methods. When we were resting because we were 50 exnausted. | found my grandfather's
brother and his wie, in other words, great uncle and areat aunt, coming toward us. That was qu'te coincidence. As
you know, we have a proverd about meeting Buddha in Hell. My ercounter with my relat'ves at that time was just
like that. They seem to be the Buddna to me wandering in the lving hell,

Afterwards | was under medical treatment for one year and half and | miraculously recovered. Out of sixty of junior
high schouol classmates, only ten of us are alive today Yarnamoto and Hata scon died from the acute radiation
disease. Tre rauiation corroded the bodies and killed them. | myself am still alive on this earth suffering after-effect
of the bomb. | have to see regulaily an ear doctor, an eye doctor, a dermatologist and a surgeen. | feel ureasy
about my health every day. Further, on both of my hands, | have keloids. My injury was most serious on my rignt
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move my wast @ fittie Lit Fke this. For ray four fingers are Taned lust fke this, and rmy 2lbove is fixed at are hur e

Fand and | used to have terrible «cloids at nght hers. 1 2ad tremoved by suger

twenty degrees and Jdoaset move. The ruszie ard bones are atiached each other Alse the fourth finger S my
right Fand doesr't have a crmal nail It has a black nail A piece of glass which was blown by the blast stucc here
and destroyed the cells of the basa of the fingar now Thatis why a black pail cortnues to grow and fram now on,
too, twill contnue te be black and never herome normal. Anyway I'm alive tocay togeter with nine ¢f my
classmates for this forty years. I've been living celieving that we can never waste the depth of the victims. I've beer
living on d-aggirg my body full of sickeess and from tme to time | question nyself | wonder fit's worth living in
such hardship and pain and | become desperate. But i's wme I manage to pull myseif togetaer ano | tell rmyself
once my life was saved | shculd fulfill my mission as a survivor in a%er words L ihas deen and it is my belief nat
those who survived must continue to talk abour our experiences. The hand down the awfil marones 1o future
generatiars represent'ag tne slant vaices of those who nad to die in misery. Throughout ry life, 1 would lik= to
fulfill this mission by talking about my oxperience bath harg in Japan and overseas
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