My friend who lost an eye

6th August, Hiroshima, A civilian employee in the army, 17 years old

I was walking alone on the street covered with debris at Senda-machi to see my former
teacher's safety.

All the sudden a person appeared in front of me without left eye. It was scooped out
deeply. This person was covered with wounds.

Looking at her I realized that she was my friend. She was one year older.

I was too scared to say a nice word and departed.

I cannot forget that, even more than half of a century later.

To whom can we complain and talk about the anger at the bombing, which had robbed a
precious eye.
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