


Every morning, she would see her father

off to work with a smile.

Kel oaKeCIHIH KYHe TaHepTeH, XXYMbICKa 6apa XaTKaHbIH
6aKblnan oTbipAbl.






One summer morning on August 6, a N AT @
small, black, round object fell on Kei's ,‘ } r 2L
hometown of Hiroshima. s -
“What could that be?" said those who

looked up at the sky. Byn 6 TaMbI3, XXa3/blH TaHbl 60NaTbIH.

Kel TypaTblH XMpocuMa KanacblHa KilLKeHTaW, feHrenek
Kapa 3aT KyJsajpbl.
«byn He?» — pepni acnaHra KaparaHgap.






“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.

«BOOM!!»

bipas yakbITTaH KeuiH 6YKin anemMai XXaHFbIPTKaH KaTTbl
XapblSibIC 60/1bl XXoHe KeHEeTTeH OYKi/ KanaHbl
KaMTbIFaH Y/IKeH caHblpayKynak 6ynT nanga 6ongbl.






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.

bip caTTe 6YKiNn Kana fanbin 6onabl.

Yunep, MeKTenTep MeH aypyxaHanap i3-Ty3Ci3 Xofasblin
KeTTI.

byn TactanfaH KOpKbIHbIWTbI 60M6a, AAPOSbIK, Kapy

efl.






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.

Kei kepeMeT Typae 3apaan weknegi, 6ipak KynreH agam
e3eH[e KaslKblN XYpPAI, an Tepici KyureH agam cy cyparn
Kenpl.

«Cy... MafaH cy 6epuui...»

Onap KyTKapbinMaabl. An Kei ot6acbIH Kepe anMapbl.






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.

bip FaHa agponbik Kapy 100 MblIHHaH acTaM afaMHbIH
©MIpIH KuAbl.

OHbIH YCTIHe, A4PO0NbIK Kapy Xapbl/lbICblHaH KEWUIH
XayFaH Kapa XXaHOblIp Tafbl Ja KernTereH agamaapabl
ayblp AepTKe wanablKTbl.






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.

AKbIpbl cofblic 6iTTi, Kei kemnip 6ongbl.

Xupocuma Kanacbl 6ypbiHFblaan ageMi 60sbin KainbiHa
Kenpal.

byn Kanafa aaponbIK Kapy Tactanibl ereHre ceHy
KWbIH.






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.

JlereHMeH, TINTI WyaKTbl KyHAepAe Ae Kei-HblH caHacbIH
caHblpayKynak 6ynTtrapsbl .

Kantbic 6onFaHgap MeH Tipi KanfaHgapablH KanfbiCbl
O©TKEH OHXbINAbIKTap 60MbIHA caKTasnbIn Kenegi.






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. EHpi Kei 6ykin anemperi agampapra aaponblK KapyablH,
CYMAbIfbl Typasibl TaXipubecimeH 6ericefli, OUTKEHI
MYH/lal Kapybl KonjaHy KentereH agamaapabiH eMipiH
XKOFaANTYbl MYMKIH.
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Kei has but one wish:
That nuclear weapons never be used

ever again.

bi3 eHAl elWwKallaH 54posblK Kapyabl KongaHéaybiMbl3
Kepek. byn Kel-HblIH Xanfbl3 Tineri.






May all the people of the world finally

know peace and happiness.

The end.

ofiemaeri 6apnbik agamaap 6enbiTwinik neH 6akbITTbl
OIiNCiH.

COHpbl.






“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 «KorFanMamnTbiH 6ynT - Kei Tapuxbi»

Japan during a time of war.
byriH MeH Kei eciMAai Kbi3 Typasibl auTKbIM Kenepi.
On Hebapi 8 XkacTa XoHe CofblC Ke3iHAae XXanoHusaa

TYpFaH.



