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Preface to an edition of Hi¥oshima sy by John Hersey )
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l. Explosion: S€quence and Simultaneity

Greenwich Time _ %ug@gt 5 1945
i
New York Time 5 1 " ¢
Chiﬁ&g Time e 8 1" §e
wvan Francisco Time | " 1 "
Pearl Harbor Time o " " '
Tinian Island Time i " 6 :
Hiroshima Time G210 Al " woo "

2e Goodbye to Tinian

Now that all "unauthorized items" are cleared from the bomber, including
The dptimistic irrelevance of six pache

Of condoms, and three pair of

Pink silk panties. Now that

Inhe closed briefing session of midnight

la over == with no information from Tibbeta or the secret,

Obsessive ques sti-on €€, 8Very Crewman, what

is the cargo, From Tibbeis 4u¢y;

That it is "very powerful." Mow that

fhe crew, at the end of the briefing,

Have taken what comfort they can from the prayer

Of their handsome ®haplain, a man's man of

Rich baritone: "Almighty Father,

Who will hear the prayer of them that love Thee,
we pray Thee to be with those

who brave the heights

Of Thy heaven..."™
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And now that

Around the bamb@% the klieg lights

Murdering ¢ Th@bdg,th? filash~-bulbs,: the -barxing

Of cameramen, the anonymous faces preparing to be tagous,
I‘he nag of reporters, the handshakes, the jokes,

The manly embraces,

The ne¥s

From weather scouts out that clouds hovering over

ithe doomed world will, at dawn,

rrovably clear, And

Now down to brass tacks, Lewis,

the flawless co-pilot,

Addresces the crews: "“... Just don't

oerew it up. Let's do this really great!”™

But the crevw does not yet
Know what they must do really great’

Thaet is to come.
%« Take-0ff: Tinian lsland

Colonel Tibbets, co-~pilot beside him,
Lays hand to controls of the plane which he

Has named for his mother, "Eola Gay."

Pocketed ggeretly in Tibbets' survival vest,

Under the pai® green coveralls, is _

Ithe metal container of twelve capsules of cyanide.
These for distribution to command if facing capture.

| ' : : 17+ ] w1 TA A
Though a heavy calibre side-arm to mouth, would do.

The tow-jeep strains at the leash. Wheeils,
Under the weight of 165,000 pounds,
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Overweight 15,000, crunch
Off the apron, bound for the runway. Position taken.

"%his is Dimples Eighty-two to
North Tinian Tower, Reddy for
Take~0ff instructions.”

90 that is her neme nowe At leasdt in code. Dimples,

"Tower to Dimplet Fighty-two, Clear
To taxi. Take off on Runway A, for Able."

At 2345 jiaf";@ ﬁﬁmﬁt 6, - Time +
Tibbhets to lLewks:
Let's go!"®

vhe roars down the runwey, flicking past

the avenue of fire~tru€ ks, om"mlances, but even

At spped-roar, at speef-build, yet earth-bound, overload
The last gamble, and runway '

Now spilling furiously towaxrd

The black sea-embrace,

But who would have found it hard to trust Bibbets?

But even lLewis cries out. Grabs at controls. Tibbets,
Gaze fixed, Hears nothing. Time

secms to die. But

Iron hands, iron nerves, tighten at last, and

The control is frawn authoritatively back. The carriage
Rises to show

ihe ailr-slick belly where death sleeps.

this at cliff-verge.
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Below, white, skeletal hands of foanm

GI‘QPG’ WUDa agtrain Upe»

Are espty,

Crewmen secretly, wordlessly, still guess at the nsme
Of the cargo. Security forbids discusdon., How few

Fnow the mystic namel No crewmen,
Of course.

Yhree miles northe-northwest to Iwo JilmBeWhere,

In case of defect déveloping _in "Eola gay,"
Tibbets will land, fransfer cargo to

ihe waiting stand-by plane, and

Take over, If not necessary,

Ho landing, but he will rendezvous

#With weather scout planes and the two B29's

10 fly with him a8 observers.

An hour short of Iwo Jimg, code lingo

20 Tinian Tower: "Judge going to wWork " o=

Innocently to anmounce the arming

Of the bomb., The bomb,

inert as a neasr fiftesn-foot leNgth of tree trunk, lies

in ite dark covert.

it 1is
20 ﬁuiﬁt, =0 g@ﬂtl@, @48 1t roocks
in its dark cradle, in nemelessness, But some
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Name it PThe Beast," some,
With what ircet®y,. "Little Boy. " Mesnwhile,
i1t sleepe, strapped in ite cradle,

¥ith its secret name and nature.

Like the dumb length of tree-$runk, but literally

A great rifle barrel packed with ursnium,

w0 sections, one large forward, one small in rear, the two
Divided by a "tamper" of neutron~ rezistant alloy.

All harmless until, backed by vulgar explosive, the small becomes
The “"atomic bullet" to nraﬁhpthraugh t0

fhe lerge mass

To wake it from ites timeless drowse. And that

Will be that, Whatever

inat may be,

5 Y¥hen?

¥hen can that be known? When,
By the delicate and scrupulous fingers of "Judge,"

ls Plugs, identified by the color green,
Are instelled in walting stckets:
Rear plate is removedj

Armor plate Yremoved;
Breech wrench freeg breech plugs

Breech plug placed on rubber mat;

ixplosive ch®rge inserted, four units, red ends to breechj;
Breech plug pelinserted, tightened hone;

Piring line connecteds

R wee s vl : <k |
Armor plate reinstalled:
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20. Rear plate reinstalledj
1l. Tools removed;

12% Catwalk secired.

In that dark cramp of tunnel, the precise
Little flashlight beam

“inicks, fastidious, over all.

20ft feet withdrawv.

Later, 6:30 A.M,, Japanese Time, last lap to target, green plugs

Un the log, with loving care, quietly as a thief, will be
Replaced by plugs marked

b@%?‘}lv Tred.

Uver Iwo Jima, the moon, now westering, sinks in faint shimmer

Of horizon clouds. Then,
The heartmbrE&king incandescence of tropic dawy,

In which "*@1 Gav" loliters for contact
With weather scouts and the two B29's

wWhich rise to =attend her, observers.

weather reports good from spotters.

fhree @ptions: Nagasaki, lgkura, Hirosh:

But message of one Spﬁtterg
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At T:31 A.M., Japanese Time, the All Clear
vignal i‘gounds in Hiroshima.,

T.5elf and Non-Self

fibbets loocks down, sees

The slow, gray,coiling comfort of clouds, which are,
Beyond words, the image

Of sleep Jwt as consciousness goes. He looks up, sees
Stars ®till glare whiteiinto

All the purity of emptiness. For an instant,

He shuts his eyes.

shut

Your eyes, und in timelessness you are
Alone with yvourself. You are

NOT cexrtain of identity. .

Has that Non-Self lived forever?

Tibbets jerks his eyes open. There
1s the world.

8. Dawn

Full dawn comes. Movement begins

In the city below, People

May even copulate., Pray. Eat. The sun
Offers its circular flame, inxoup=railie,

Worship-worthy.

9. Only A Dream

Speed 250 miles per hour, altitude

21,060 feev, 50 milew to

lTarget control point of Aioi Bridge. On time, On
Calculation. Polaroid glasses,

Against brilliance of expected explosion,
Ordered on. Color
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Of the world changes, 1t
Changes like a dream.

10. New fawn

What clouds remain maglcﬂmly part,
And there vigible, Sprawliilg, SUpPlLOE,E waiended, .

- de L £ £ ~
expectatidn, the city offers itself,

Crossed hairs of bomb-sight aporoach

Aioi Bridge. As specifieds On tinme

For the target. Féarebee, Pombadier, presses

Forehead to the cushion of bolmb-sight,
Says, "I8vé got it."

The bomb is activated,

Self= controlled for the ¢ 1xmmlle earthward
Plunge, and at that indtant, the plane,

Divefited of that burden, leaps upward,

As though in joy, and the bomb

Reaches the optimum - = jistance above ground, 1890
Feet, an altitude determined

By the bomb's own delicate brain.

There,
The apeealyptiﬁ blaze of

T
&

t8%

emperature d+ he art of fire-ball:
AQ @Oo 000 degrees centigrade,

Hiroshima Time: 8:16 A.M., August
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