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Preface

[t was only 10 days before the war ended. Sunday, August 5%, 1945 had been a very hot and humid day
with clear skies and no wind since the morning. At 9 p.m. there was preliminary alert, and at 9:45 p.m. the
alarm signaling an air raid blared. At 10 p.m., an explosive sound roared through the eastern sky as 92
American B29 Superfortresses came one after the other. The U.S. forces continued their attack for over an
hour and half, dropping approximately 724 tons worth of bombs. The city center, which was mostly made of
wooden structures, was instantly engulfed in flames. 80 percent of the metropolitan area was reduced ashes.
535 people lost their lives and over 600 injured people. The city that was built by the pioneers of Maebashi
was destroyed. Many irreplaceable lives were taken, and the daily lives of many people were uprooted in a
single night.

75 years have passed since the end of the war, so fewer people know about what happened on that day.

Using war testimonies and pictures, Maebashi City holds the “Maebashi Air Raid and
Hiroshima/Nagasaki Atomic Bomb Panel Exhibition” every year on August 5%, when the Maebashi air raid
occurred, and on August 15%, the anniversary of the end of the war.

By becoming aware of the tragic reality of the war through this panel, we hope that everyone will come to

understand just how important these days of peace are.

How to read the documents:
From page 6 onwards, the numbers on the left side of the text title and the numbers on the left side of the
exhibition panel match.

The Japanese testimony is followed by an English translation.
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Remembering the Tragic War

In addition to the countless people who fell victim to the air raids, Maebashi suffered devastating
damage that scorched the metropolitan area. Even now there is an increasing number of people who
know nothing about the war.

Let us take this opportunity to meditate on the importance of peace through looking the state of the
Maebashi air raid as well as the testimonials that we received.

The Damage of the Maebashi Air Raid

10 days before the end of the Pacific War, on August 5%, 1945, Maebashi suffered an air raid attack.
The next day after the Maebashi Air Raid, an atomic bomb was dropped on Hiroshima, and four days
after that, one was dropped on Nagasaki, which resulted in the deaths of many people. Then, on the 15%,
Japan surrendered unconditionally and the war ended.

The Maebashi Air Raid began with flares going off in four locations on August 5™ at 10:30am.
Following the flares, incendiary bombs were dropped and Iwagami-cho, Prefectural Daiichi Technical
School (in the vicinity of modern day Maebashi Daisan Junior High School), and Kyoai Girl’s School
went up in flames. Thus, the bombings began in the city center and the air raid continued for an hour
and 15 minutes thereafter.

Maebashi was attacked by a B-29 Superfortress bomber. That night, a 691 ton incendiary bomb, a
17.6 ton daisy cutter bomb, and a 15.2 ton general bomb were dropped on Maebashi. As a result of the
bombing, 535 people lost their lives, 600 people were hurt, and 2,657 square kilometers (22% of the
whole city area and 60% of the metropolitan area) of the area was affected. More than 11,000 homes
(55% of all the homes and 75% of the metropolitan area homes) were affected.

The places that had the most victims during the air raid were the Hitonebashi (a bridge that spans
Hirose River) air-raid shelter, and the Komakazawajtjiro (modern day Sumiyoshi-cho 1 chome) canal.
The area around the Hitonebashi air-raid shelter became a sea of fire, and the people who took refuge in
the shelter died choking on the smoke and hot air. There were also people in Jajiro who were trying to

escape to the outside of the city but, they were enveloped in the raging flames and died in the canal.
-4 -



The damage of the air raid also reached the surrounding municipalities that Maebashi annexed in
1954. If you combine the various regions of Kamikawafuchi, Shimokawafuchi, Haga, Kaigaya, Azuma,
Motosoja, Nankitsu, and Kise (Part of Eimei and Jonan), there were 47 people who lost their lives, 114

people who were injured, and 511 homes (including the portion damaged by the air raid on August 14™)

that were affected.
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(DOvercoming Sorrow
Tokashinden-machi  Yoshiko Takahashi (Age 60 at the time of testimony)

My father left for war in June 1944. I was six years old, my younger brother was three years old, and
my younger sister was one years old. With the national flag in hand, my younger siblings, my mother, and
[ all went to see my father off at Gunma So6ja Station. That day is still burned into my memory even now.

From that day on, the life of our remaining family was like war. With the backbone of our family out to
war, my grandfather became the center of the family. My siblings and I spent every day helping with
farming.

We would help before going to school, as well as help after we returned home. Our little hearts were
overflowing with the urge to help our mother and grandfather.

The war ended in 1945 and our family awaited the day my father would return. My father was not
among the demobilized people who had returned. A year later in 1946, an official report of those who had
died in the war arrived. It was so vexing waiting for him to return after the war had ended. It seemed as
though my mother and grandfather were suffering every day.

[ watched my mother clutching the report in her hand as she hugged my little sister and broke down
crying. My father’s little brother had also died. My grandfather had lost both of his sons to the war.

There was a lack of supplies after the war. We had to line up to buy miso and salt rations. We could
buy fabric using tickets. We weren’t able to buy more than the amount shown on the ticket. Even
fertilizer, the most important thing to farmers, wasn’t available. Farmers would exchange manure from
the town for vegetables and made fertilizer.

Two years ago my younger brother went on a goodwill trip to Myanmar. He wanted to visit our father’
s resting place at least once. He was incredibly moved by the experience when he came back.

I talk to the small stone that my brother brought back with him from our father’s resting place in
Myanmar.

I would have liked to show all the victims of the war a glance of these peaceful times. I pray that this

peace lasts forever.
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(2Maebashi Air-Raid

Ko6un-cho 1-chome  Yasuko Shimizu (Age 67 at the time of testimony)

Whenever [ catch the scent of gardenias, [ remember the night of the air-raid 50 years ago. I could smell
them as we huddled together in the darkness that night thinking, “it’s happening for real this time.”

My mother, grandmother, and three younger brothers evacuated to Tokizawa, while [ and my brother
who was in his first year at Maebashi Junior High went to our relatives in Maeshirota. My father protected
the store (Ogawaya Shoe Store) in Kuwa-machi.

The alert reverberated eerily in the background as my aunt lead us south on footpaths between the rice
fields until we reached the Rokku riverbed.

The sky was tinged with specks of grey and pink, and the silver-shining B-29 Superfortress looked to be
the size of a zabuton (square-shaped floor cushion) as it revolved overhead. Fortunately there wasn’t a
point blank shot. We crouched in the shadows of the mulberry fields as we endured our fear. The sky began
to turn white, and I could see a gas holder. I thought that my uncle’s house was saved. My uncle, who had
remained at home, was putting out the fires caused by the incendiary bomb that penetrated the eaves of
the house.

[ had wondered about Kuwa-machi, so I headed there and arrived at what is now the corner of Maebashi
Terrsa. There was nothing but a miserable burnt field. There were no traces of our house that my
grandparents had labored to get. All that was left was burnt soil that resembled a small mountain.

We headed towards Tokizawa under the blazing summer sun. As we made it to Benten Street, I saw
want looked like a pile of human remains in the garden of Dairenji Temple, but I couldn’t look at it directly.
My father checked on us to make sure we were safe and then headed to Tokizawa to meet my mother. He
put her in a rear car attached to a bike, but on his way back through the fire-devastated area he fell in a
ditch, breaking his front teeth and busting his lip. That night, they slept in the evacuation area.

After my father had evacuated, the elderly people in the neighborhood had fled in a confused stupor and
barged into our house’s air-raid shelter, where they were burned to death. Once their surviving families

had collected their bones, only a single bucket was left. Looking in the bucket I saw yellow-colored grease,
9.



and a cranium with hair still attached to it. Afterwards my father poured some alcohol that survived the fire
into the bottom of the bucket to cleanse it.

With me as the lead, my mother followed behind me with my 10 month old little brother clinging to her
back. Perhaps the reason I find myself reflecting on the struggles my parents faced after the war is because

of my three young grandchildren.

- 10 -
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(3A detestable August 5: Maebashi Air-Raids
Aramaki-machi  Yiaichi Fujida (Age 56 at the time of testimony)

The night of August 5, 1945 is a detestably tragic night that we can never forget.

[ was six years old at the time when my mother woke me up and took me, my younger brother, and my
younger sister, to evacuate to our garden’s air-raid shelter. After a while, the surrounding area became
bright all of the sudden. When we went outside, we saw that it was the light of a flare that had been
dropped. We could see every leaf on the trees being illuminated by the light. My mother, who saw the
western sky dyed in a bright red, decided that it was too dangerous to stay there. Our mother pulled us by
the hand as we fled along Hirose River to our grandparent’s home (modern day Mikawa-cho 1-chome)
where there was no fire.

On the way, our path was blocked by a fire that was started by an incendiary bomb. We took refuge in
an air-raid shelter, but [ was pushed further and further into the shelter by the people who were
evacuating us, separating me from my mother and younger siblings. The inside of the shelter filled with
smoke, making it so hot in there it felt as though were being cooked. The inside of the shelter was
supposed to be safe, but it was full of screams for help. “Mommy, it hurts,” 1 cried out. That was the last
thing [ remembered before losing consciousness. When I woke up, I was in a hospital 1km away from the
shelter. A nearby stranger had saved, but [ have no memory of how we escaped. I am eternally grateful to
the person who had saved me.

The next day, a nurse took me to a creek where she washed the grime off of me, put me on her back,
and took me to my paternal grandparent’s home (modern day Heiwa-machi 2-chome), which I only had
a faint memory of. On the way there, [ spotted my grandmother, who was looking for our family. Without
thinking I shouted, “Grandma!”

[ parted ways with the nurse who took care of me. When I ate three big rice balls at my grandmother’s
house, I could feel that I was alive. I remember being so tired that, once I had laid down, I was unable to

get back up on my own.
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My mother and my younger siblings lost their lives during the Maebashi Air-Raids, becoming victims

of that detestable war. Mom, my siblings, be at peace and please protect me.

-13 -
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(@Holding Their Remains Close
Soja-machi Ueno  Shizue Tatsumi (Age 77 at the time of testimony)

[t was 1939 when [ went to be by my husband’s side in Manchuria. He was assigned the Soviet-
Manchuria border at the time. In June of 1945 he was reassigned again. At the time [ was 6 months
pregnant, and had two children; a daughter who was 4 years and 7 months old, and a son who was 1 year
and 4 months old. We were preparing to move back to Japan when my husband had gotten his orders.
Unfortunately, my children and I had contracted dysentery so we had to stop at a war hospital in the
hinterland of Heilongjiang. Even now, I shudder just thinking about how forlorn and anxious I was
because my husband was absent.

We were finally dismissed from the hospital, and after 12 long hours on the train, we finally arrived at
our official residence on August 9*. At daybreak, after a sleepless night of taking care of my son who had
a fever, there was an air-raid attack on the neighboring hamlet. An evacuation order was issued.
Pregnant, I put my convalescent son on my back, took my four year old by the hand, and carried all the
luggage I could in one hand as I frantically fled to Hakujoshi along with the others who lived in the area.
“My feet hurt!” My daughter cried out. [ tried to comfort her as we continued on this difficult journey.
We silently trudged along, passing cadavers at stations and on the road. We had finally made to it
Tonghua City, and the next day it was announced that we had lost the war.

Life was an unimaginable living hell after that. My son, unable to withstand the torture of the food
shortage, passed away due to malnutrition. My daughter then fell ill with the measles. While she was
suffering with a high fever we were attacked by a mob. They took all of the bedding, and all of the
childbirth items. “It’s cold. It’s so cold,” my daughter cried out. I felt myself going insane so I left the
room to go into the hallway and as I did, I was hit by a stray bullet in my left hip and I fell to the floor. It
left a wound 2 centimeters in diameter and 8 centimeters deep. I miraculously survived thanks to the
kindness of a doctor and nurse from Jiamusi Medical School. On October 14®*, while being anxious about
when the Eight Route Army would attack and with a fever of 40°C, I gave birth to my son. Four days later

an evacuation order was issued. I could not produce milk so my son cried from hunger, and at the time, I
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had contemplated taking the life of my children and myself. A harsh winter had come before long. There
was no fuel to burn for the Russian stove. My daughter, who was like my emotional support, was no
longer able to carry on, and she left this world in a cold room that sparkled with ice. I carried my son on
my back, and held the remains of my eldest son and daughter to my chest, and by the end of the year in

1946 [ arrived in my home town of Soja.

-16 -
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(5Experiencing the Maebashi Air-raid
Chiyoda-machi 1-chéme Kiyoshi Nakazawa (Age 62 at the time of testimony)

On the night of August 5%, 1945 I was awoken by my father because of the sudden and incessant
warning on the raido, “The enemy is invading from the Kujukuri Beach area, and an air-raid waring has
been issued in the northern Kanto region.”

Even though [ was child at the time, I had the feeling that the Maebashi Air-Raid would happen that
night because of the flyers that were dropped by the B-29 a few days prior.

My father put his bike into the river out back and evacuated my grandmother and little brother to
Maebashi Park while the rest of the family took refuge in the house’s air-raid shelter. As we were
evacuating, a flare was dropped, brightly lighting up the area all around. Before [ knew it, a flame rose in
the direction of Kyo6ai Girls” School. I could hear faint sounds of multiple mid-air incendiary bomb
explosions, and as they fell our house was engulfed in flames in an instant. My father noted that it was
dangerous here, and with no belongings he jumped into the river, following it to Goken Doro. Heading
towards the darkness where there were no flames, my father came up from behind the current
government assembly hall, through the front of the courthouse (fire trucks were spraying water at the
courthouse which was made out of wood), and from the side of the prefectural office he evacuated
toward Tone River. During that time, incendiary bombs were dropped from the sky like fireworks
without any gaps, and it was wonder he was not struck by one.

In the midst of this hellish situation, [ was given a futon by a citizen who told me to put it on my head,
and at the evacuation site, [ was given precious absorbent cotton that had be soaked in water to hold in
my mouth, which made me feel as though I had met Buddha himself.

The next morning, I stood over our house’s burnt galvanized iron sheet and the blackened pieces of
wood that were smoldering, and saw that the water from the tap had fallen and collected into puddles
that were steaming like boiling water.

[ experienced the Maebashi Air-Raids when I was a first year in junior high school. I don’t think

something as empty and horrifying as that war should ever happen again. At the same time, I believe that
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the warmth and sincerity I received from the citizens of Maebashi in the midst of human extremes had
helped and became the driving force behind the reconstruction of Maebashi, the prefectural capital, soon

after the war.
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We, the citizens of Maebashi, hereby declare our love for our city, our intent to protect our natural
blessings and our desire to make Maebashi a city eternal peace.

We feel that it is our duty to fully support the rapid disposal of all atomic weapons for the sake of
mankind.

We offer our prayers for eternal peace and declare Maebashi ”a City of Peace”.

March27, 1989. Municipal Assembly

fmeE MRIPAER
FER UL EPRER
EEsshE YzALy -y IR




