


Every morning, she would see her father

off to work with a smile.

LLlopaHKy BOHa 3 NOCMILLKOHO
npoBoa)kana 6aTbka Ha poborTy.






One summer morning on August 6, a
small, black, round object fell on Kei's
hometown of Hiroshima.

“What could that be?" said those who

looked up at the sky.

OAOHOro NiTHbLOro paHkKy, 6
ceprnHs, MalleHbKUU, YOpPHUW,
Kpyrnun npegMeT ynaB Ha pigHe
MicTo Kel, Xipocimy.

«LLlo ue Moxe 6yTnU?» — Kasanu Ti,

XTO ANBUBCH Ha Hebo.






“KABOOM!!”

In no time at all, there was an explosion
with a loud that echoed across all of the
world, and a massive mushroom cloud
suddenly appeared, covering the entire

city.

'‘BYM!!"

HezabapoMm cTaBCs N'y4HUN BUOYX,
AKUW NPOJIyHaB Haye No BCbOMY
CBITY, i panToBO 3'ABUJ1acs
Benn4yesHa rpmbonoaibHa xmapa,
fKa HaKpuia BCe MicCToO.






In a flash, the entire city vanished.
Houses, schools, and hospitals all
disappeared without a trace.

[t was a terrifying bomb, a nuclear

weapon, that had been dropped.

B oAHY MUTb yCce MICTO 3HUKJIO.
be3cnigHO 3HUKITN BYAUHKMW,
LUKOJIW, NIKapHI.

Lle 6yna ckuHyTa 60Mb64a, XXaxnumBa
aaepHa 36pos.






Miraculously, Kei was unharmed, but she
saw people with burned skin floating in
the river while others with burnt skin
came to Kei saying. “Water... Give me
water...”

Those people could not be saved.

And Kei never saw her family again.

[1lnBoM Kei He nocTpa)kaana, ane
Ha NOBEPXHI PIYKN BUABUIN TiNa
nroagen 3 onikamMmu. Takoxx aeski
noaun 3 onikamMmu nigxoannu oo
Kei | Kazanw:

«Bogw... lan MmeHi BoAMWU...»

Tux ntopen He Baanocs
BpATYyBaTW.

| Kei 6inblle HiIKoNn He 6avunna
CBOEI POOUHM.






A single nuclear weapon took the lives of
more than 100,000 people.

What's more, the black rain that fell after
the explosion from the nuclear weapon
led to many serious illnesses for many

more people.

OpHa aaepHa 6omba 3abpana
XUTTHd noHaa 100 Tucsay nogen.
binblle TOro, YoOpHUN AOLL, AKUN
BUMaB nicnsi BUOYXy siaepHOl
36pol, NPU3BIB 40 CEPUO3HUX
3aXBOPIOBaHb 6araTboXx NtOAEN.






Eventually the war ended, and Kei
became an old woman.

The city of Hiroshima has recovered to
be just as beautiful as it ever was.

[t makes it hard to believe that a nuclear

weapon was dropped on this city.

3peLllToro BiIMHaA 3aKiH4yK1acs, a
3rogoMm i Kei ctana ctapoto
XXIHKOHO.

MicTo XipocimMma BigHOBWUJ1OCS |
CTas1o TaKUM XXe NMpeKpacHUM,
AKNUM BYyNno i paHile.

Ba)XKo NOBIpUTH, LLLO Ha Lie MICTO
cKkuganu aaepHy 6omoy.






And yet, even on sunny days, Kei's mind
is overshadowed by lingering mushroom
clouds.

The grief of those who perished and
those who survived has remained

throughout the passing decades.

| BCe XK, HaBITb Y COHAYHI AHI, B
namMm'aTi Kei nocTaroTb BaXKi
rpnbéonoibHi xmapu.

Ckop6oTa Npo 3arnbnunx i TUx, XTo
3a/IMLLUUBCSH XXUBUM, ane CUNbHO
nocTpaXkaas, 36epirnacs
BNPOAOBX AeCATUNITD.






Today, Kei shares her experience with
the horror of nuclear weapons to people
around the world because the use of
such weapons could lead to many more

people losing their lives.

Tenep Keil 4innTbCcAa CBOIM
OOCBIAOM MPO Xaxu
3aCTOCyBaHHSA s1aepHOI 36pol 3
NOAbMU B YCbOMY CBITI, OCKINTbKWA
nogasiblle BUKOPUCTaAHHA TaKol
36pOol MOXe NMPU3BECTU A0
3arnéersni 3Ha4yHo 6inbLIOI
KIJIbKOCTI JIFoAeun.
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Kei has but one wish:

That nuclear weapons never be used

ever again.

Kei Mae nuwe oaHe 6a)kaHHS:
LLlo6 spepHa 36pos binblLue
HIKOJIN He 3acCToCOoBYyBanacs.






May all the people of the world finally

know peace and happiness.

The end.
Hexan yci nrogu cBiTy HapeLwTi

3HanayTb MUp | LLLACTA.

KiHeUb.






“The Cloud That Won't Disappear by Kei”

Today, I would like to talk about a girl
named Kei.
She was only 8 years old and lived in

Japan during a time of war.

«XMapu, aKi HIKON He 3HUKaKOTb -
icTopia Kei»

CborofHi s1 XoTiB 61 NOroBOpUTH
Npo AIBYMHKY Ha iM'sa Kei.

[ 6yno nuLe 8 pokiB, | BOHA
XXuna B ANoHIil Nig Yac BIMHWN.



