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FOR THE READERS

Building a world without wars has been the greatest human ideal
throughout history. Unfortunately, it has never been accomplished.

Politicians, diplomats, and military men possess the keys to achieving
peace. The responsibility should not,  however,  be left entirely to them
when the threat of nuclear war is as great as it is today.

I believe it is absolutely necessary for each human being to work
toward the prevention of war and establishment of peace. The power
of the individual is small, yet we believe in the strength of the collective
human energy, just as we know a drop of water is the source of a great
river.

For the past 22 years, one of the things I have done is to read on
television and radio, and to include in my lectures, the story of the
Faithful Elephants , written thirty seven years ago by Yukio Tsuchiya.

During the last stage of World War II, Tokyo was often attacked
from the air. At the city zoo, the keepers, with tears in their eyes, had
to kill many of the animals for fear that they would run amuck in the
town if the zoo was  bombed directly. Faithful Elephants  describes how
three elephants died at the Ueno Zoo in Tokyo at that time.

My act of reading this story seems trivial. However, twenty two
years of tenacious and continuing sowing of the seeds of peace and the
prevention of war are now bearing fruit. Strongholds of peace have
been built in the hearts of adults and children when they realize the
sorrow,  misery, horror, and foolishness of war.

The biggest gift adults can give children is to make public the complete
history of and the different viewpoints about war, and to help them
consider how we can realize the human ideal.

I hope this book will be read throughout the world and that the seeds
of peace and war prevention will be sown. I hope that those seeds will
soon bud, bloom and bear fine fruit.

Chieko Akiyama (Radio and Television commentator and critic, Tokyo, 1988)

(Written in 1951 this book is in the 70th edition in Japan.)



ikBdksa ds fy,

,d ,slh nqfu;k jpuk ftlesa yM+kbZ] ekjdkV vkSj ;q¼ u gksa] ges'kk ls balkfu;r dk lcls lqanj
liuk jgh gSA nq[k bl ckr dk gS fd bls lkdkj djuk vHkh rd laHko ugha gks ik;k gSA

jktuSfrd usrkvksa] dwruhfrKksa vkSj lSfud tujyksa ds gkFk esa 'kakfr dh dqath Hkys gh gksA ijarq bl
egku ftEesnkjh dks dsoy bu yksxksa ij NksM+ nsuk xyr gksxkA [kkldj vkt dh fLFkfr esa] tc fd
ijek.kq ;q¼ ds vklkj cgqr c<+ x, gSaA

esjk ekuuk gS & ;g csgn t:jh gS fd nqfu;k dk gjsd balku ;q¼ dks jksdus vkSj 'kakfr dh cgkyh
ds fy, iz;kl djsA ,d vdsys balku dh rkdr lhfer gksrh gSA ijarq cgqr ls yksxksa dh lkewfgd
'kfDr cgqr rkdroj gksrh gSA gesa irk gS fd vFkkg leqnz Hkh] NksVh&NksVh cwanksa dks feydj gh curk
gSA

fiNys ckbZl lkyksa esa eSaus vius reke jsfM;ks vkSj Vsyhohtu dk;ZØeksa vkSj Hkk"k.kksa esa ^oiQknkj
gkFkh* uke dh bl dgkuh dks lquk;k gSA bls lRrkbl lky igys lu~ 1951 esa ;qfd;ks Fkqfp;k us
fy[kk FkkA

nwljs egk;q¼ ds vafre nkSj esa VksD;ks ij vDlj ce cjlk, tkrs FksA 'kgj ds fpfM+;k?kj ds
j[kokyksa dks ;q¼ ds dkj.k reke tkuojksa dks ekj Mkyuk iM+kA mUgsa bl ckr dk Mj Fkk fd vxj
dksbZ ce fpfM+;k?kj ij vk fxjk rks taxyh tkuoj 'kgj esa ?kql tk,axs vkSj ogka vkrad ep tk,xkA
^oiQknkj gkFkh* esa mu rhu gkfFk;ksa dk ekfeZd o.kZu gS ftUgsa ml nkSjku VksD;ksa ds ;wuks fpfM+;k?kj esa
ekj Mkyk x;kA

esjk bl dgkuh dks lqukuk 'kk;n vkidks ,d ekewyh lh ckr yxsA ijarq ckbl lky rd yxkrkj]
fcuk gkjs&Fkds] ;q¼ dks udkjus vkSj 'kakfr ds cht cksus dk iQk;nk vc eq>s lkiQ utj vk jgk gSA
blls fdrus gh cPpksa vkSj yksxksa ds fnyks&fnekxksa esa 'kakfr dh ykS txh gS vkSj os vc ;q¼ dh rckgh]
csodwiQh vkSj fiQtwy[kphZ dks ?k`.kk dh n`f"V ls ns[kus yxs gSaA

f'k{kd vkSj ekrk&firk vius cPpksa dk ;q¼ ds fouk'kdkjh i{kksa ls ifjp; djk ldrs gSa vkSj
muls ,d 'kakfriw.kZ nqfu;k x<+us ds ckjs esa ppkZ dj ldrs gSaA ;g ,d ,slh lqanj lkSxkr gS tks lHkh
o;Ld nqfu;k ds cPpksa dks ns ldrs gSaA

eq>s iwjh mEehn gS fd ;g iqLrd nqfu;k ds lHkh ns'kksa esa i<+h tk,xh vkSj blds }kjk yksxksa ds eu
esa tax ds f[kykiQ uiQjr txsxh vkSj muds fnyksa esa veu vkSj pSu ds cht iuisaxsA eq>s iwjh vk'kk gS
fd ,d fnu ;s 'kakfr ds cht iQwysaxs vkSj lkjh nqfu;k esa viuh egd iQSyk,axsA

(phdw vfd;kek] jsfM;ks vkSj Vsyhohtu lekykspd] VksD;ks)

1951 es fy[kh iqLrd ^oiQknkj gkFkh* ds tkiku esa vHkh rd lRrj laLdj.k Ni pqds gSaA



The cherry blossoms are in full bloom at the Ueno
Zoo. Their petals are falling in the soft breeze and
sparkling in the sun. Beneath the cherry trees, crowds
of people are pushing to enter the zoo on such a
beautiful day.

tkiku ds ;wuks fpfM+;k?kj esa reke psjh ds isM+ FksA bl
ekSle esa lHkh psjh ds isM+ eueksgd xqykch jax ds iQwyksa ls
yns FksA iQwyksa dh ia[kqfM+;ka /wi esa ped jgha FkhA vkt NqV~Vh
dk fnu Fkk vkSj bl lqgkus fnu fpfM+;k?kj esa vkus okyksa dh
dkiQh HkhM+ FkhA



Two elephants are outside performing
their tricks for a lively audience. While
blowing the trumpets with their long trunks
the elephants walk along large wooden logs.

vanj nks fo'kkydk; gkFkh] n'kZdksa ds euksjatu ds
fy, dqN djrc fn[kk jgs FksA ;g gkFkh Hkkjh Hkjde
ydM+h ds r[rksa ij larqyu cuk, [kM+s Fks vkSj viuh
yach lwaM ls Hkksaiw ctk jgs FksA

Not far from the cheerful square, there stands
a tombstone. Not many notice this monument for
the animals that have died at the Ueno Zoo. It is
quiet and peaceful here, and the sun warms every
corner.

One day, an employee of the zoo, while tenderly
polishing the stone, told me the sad story of three
elephants buried there.

He said today there are three elephants in this
zoo. But years ago, we had three different
elephants here. Their names were John, Tonky and
Wanly. At that time, Japan was at war. Gradually,
the war had become more and more severe. Bombs
were dropped on Tokyo every day and night, like
falling rain.

bl txg ls FkksM+h lh nwj ij iRFkj dh dcz cuh FkhA
;g Lekjd mu tkuojksa dh ;kn esa cuk;k x;k Fkk tks fd
VksD;ks ds ;wuks fpfM+;k?kj esa ekjs x, FksA vke n'kZdksa dh
fuxkgsa bl Lekjd ij tkrh gh ugha FkhaA

,d fnu tc eSa fpfM+;k?kj x;k rks ogka ,d vkneh bl
iRFkj ds Lekjd dks cgqr I;kj ls ikWfy'k dj jgk FkkA
mlus gh eq>s mu rhu gkfFk;ksa dh dgkuh lqukbZ ftUgsa ogka
niQuk;k x;k FkkA

vkt gekjs fpfM+;k?kj esa n'kZdksa ds euksjatu ds fy,
rhu gkFkh gSaA ijarq cgqr lky igys Hkh ;gka ij rhu gkFkh
FksA muds uke Fks tkWu] VkSadh vkSj oSuyhA ml le; nwljk
egk;q¼ py jgk FkkA tkiku bl yM+kbZ esa 'kkfey FkkA
tkiku esa jkst gh dgha&u&dgha ce ds xksyksa dh ckfj'k
t:j gksrh FkhA



What would happen if the bombs hit the zoo? If the cages were broken and dangerous animals
escaped to run wild through the city, it would be terrible! Therefore, by command of the Army,
all the lions, tigers, leopards, bears and big snakes were poisoned to death.

vxj dksbZ ce fpfM+;k?kj ij fxjrk rks u tkus D;k vkiQr vkrh\ rc tkuojksa ds fiatM+s VwV tkrs vkSj lc
[krjukd tkuoj Hkkxdj 'kgj esa ?kql tkrsA fiQj rks ,dne vkrad ep tkrkA bl vkiQr ls cpus ds fy, lsuk
us lkjs tkuojksa dks tgj f[kykdj ekj nsus dk vkns'k fn;kA /hjs&/hjs] lHkh 'ksjksa] phrksa] rsanqvksa] Hkkyqvksa vkSj cM+s
lkaiksa dks tgj f[kyk dj ekSr dh uhan lqyk fn;k x;kA

By and by, the came time for the
three elephants to be killed. They
began with John. John loved
potatoes, so the elephant keepers
mixed poisoned potatoes with the
good ones when it was time to feed
him. John, however, was a very clever
elephant. He ate the good potatoes,
but each time he brought a poisoned
potato to his mouth with his trunk,
he threw it to the ground.

rhu cM+s gkFkh cp x,A var esa bUgsa ekjus dh rS;kjh gqbZA lcls igys tkWu dks ekjus dh dksf'k'k dh xbZA
tkWu dks vkyw csgn ilan FksA blfy, fpfM+;k?kj ds j[kokyksa us tkWu ds [kkus okys vkyqvksa esa ls dqN esa
tgj feyk fn;kA tkWu ,d cgqr gh gksf'k;kj gkFkh FkkA mlus pqu&pqu dj vPNs&vPNs vkyw rks [kk fy,A
ijarq tgjhys vkyqvksa dks mlus] ,d&,d djds vyx iQsad fn;kA



“As it seems there is no other way,” the
zoo keepers said, “we must inject poison
directly into his body.”

A large syringe, the kind used to give shots
to horses, was prepared. But John’s skin was
so tough that the big needles broke off with
a loud snap, one after the other. When this
did not work, the keepers reluctantly decided
to starve him to death. Poor John died
seventeen days later.

^vc vkSj dksbZ pkjk ugha cpk]* fpfM+;k?kj ds
vf/dkfj;ksa us dgk] ^vc gesa tkWu ds 'kjhj esa lh/s
batsD'ku ds tfj, gh tgj ?kqlkuk gksxkA*

fiQj ,d eksVh lh batsD'ku dh lqbZ & ftldk
bLrseky ?kksM+ksa dks Vhdk yxkus ds fy, fd;k tkrk gS
esa tgj Hkjk x;kA ijarq] tkWu dh peM+h bruh eksVh Fkh
fd lqbZ mldh peM+h esa ?kqlh gh ugha vkSj ^pV~V*
djds VwV xbZA tc tgj dh lqbZ Hkh iQsy gks xbZ rks
var esa fpfM+;k?kj ds vf/dkfj;ksa us tkWu dks Hkw[kk
ekjus dh lksphA cspkjk tkWu] l=kg fnuksa rd Hkw[k&I;kl
ls rM+irk jgk vkSj var esa py clkA



Then it was Tonky’s and Wanly’s
turn to die. These two had always
gazed at people with loving eyes.
They were sweet and gentle-
hearted. The zoo keepers wanted
so much to keep Tonky and Wanly
alive that they thought of sending
them to the zoo in Sendai, far north
of Tokyo.

But what if bombs fell on
Sendai? What if the elephants got
loose and ran wild there? What
would happen then?

Tonky and Wanly, too were
doomed to be killed at the Ueno zoo,
just like all the other animals.

The elephant keepers stopped feeding Tonky and Wanly. As the days passed, the elephants became
thinner and thinner, weaker and weaker. Whenever a keeper walked by their cage, they would stand
up, tottering, as if to beg, ‘Give us something to eat. Please, give us water!’ Their small, loving eyes
began to look like round rubber balls in their drooping, shrunken faces. Their ears seemed too large
for their bodies. The one big, strong elephants had become a sad shape.

All this while, the elephants’ trainer loved them as if they were his own children. He could only pace
in front of the cage and moan, ‘You poor, poor, pitiful elephants!’ One day, Tonky and Wanly lifted
their heavy bodies, staggered to their feet, and came close to their trainer. Squeezing out what little
strength they had left, Tonky and Wanly made their last appeal.

mlds ckn VkSadh vkSj oSuyh dks ekjus dh ckjh vkbZA nksuksa us ges'kk gh yksxksa dks viuh I;kj Hkjh vka[kksa ls ns[kk FkkA
Hkhedk; 'kjhj gksus ds ckotwn os cM+s 'kakr vkSj vPNs fny ds FksA fpfM+;k?kj ds vf/dkjh bu gkfFk;ksa dks cgqr pkgrs
FksA mUgksaus bu nksuksa gkfFk;ksa dks VksD;ks ds mRrj esa fLFkr lsaMkbZ uke ds fpfM+;k?kj esa Hkstus dh ckr Hkh lksphA

ijarq vxj lsaMkbZ esa Hkh ce cjls rks\ vxj ogka Hkh ;s tkuoj fpfM+;k?kj ls Hkkxdj 'kgj esa ?kql x, rks\ ,slh fLFkfr
esa D;k gksxk\

var esa ckdh tkuojksa dh rjg gh VkSadh vkSj oSuyh dks Hkh ;wuks fpfM+;k?kj esa gh ekjus dk fu.kZ; fy;k x;kA
fpfM+;k?kj ds vf/dkfj;ksa us VkSadh vkSj oSuyh dk [kkuk&ihuk can dj fn;kA tSls&tSls fnu chrrs x, nksuksa gkFkh [kkus

ds vHkko esa irys vkSj detksj gksrs x,A tc dHkh Hkh dksbZ fpfM+;k?kj dk deZpkjh muds fiatM+s ds ikl ls xqtjrk os
nksuksa vius fiNys nksuksa ikaoksa ij [kM+s gks tkrs & tSls fd oks dksbZ Hkh[k ekax jgk gks] ^geus D;k xqukg fd;k gS! Ñik
djds gesa dqN rks [kkus dks nks!* Hkw[k ds ekjs mudk psgjk vc fldqM+ x;k FkkA mudh I;kjh vka[ksa vc jcM+ dh NksVh
xsanksa tSlh yxus yxha FkhaA fldqM+s 'kjhj ds vuqikr esa] vc muds dku cgqr cM+s yxus yxs FksA taxy ds bu rkdroj
ckn'kkgksa dh gkyr vc bruh n;uh; gks xbZ Fkh fd mUgsa ns[krs ugha curk FkkA

mu nksuksa gkfFk;ksa dk izf'k{kd vkSj egkor mUgsa vius cPpksa ls Hkh T;knk I;kj djrk FkkA oks fnu Hkj fiatM+s ds lkeus
[kM+k jgrk vkSj viuh rdnhj dks dkslrk] ^fdrus nq[kh gks rqe esjs nksLrksa! rqEgkjh gkyr eq> ls ns[kh ugha tkrh!*

,d fnu VkSadh vkSj oSuyh us vius Hkkjh&Hkjde 'kjhj dks iwjh rkdr yxkdj mQij mBk;k vkSj lwaM dks gok esa
ygjk;kA



 They stood up on their hind legs and
lifted their front legs up as high as they
could. Then, raising their trunks high in the
air, they did their banzai trick. Surely, their
friend would reward them with food and
water as he used to do.

 igys] tc Hkh os bl rjg dk dksbZ djrc
fn[kkrs rks egkor mudh bZuke esa t:j dqN [kkus&ihus
dks nsrk FkkA mUgsa bl ckj Hkh dqN bZuke ikus dh
mEehn FkhA

 egkor us tc ;g ns[kk rks mlls ugha jgk x;kA
mlus cgqr nq[k cnkZ'r fd;k FkkA ^esjs VkSadh! esjh
oSuyh!* oks fpYyk;k vkSj nkSM+ ds [kkus ds xksnke esa
x;kA tc oks ykSVk rks mlds ,d gkFk esa [kkus dh
Vksdjh Fkh vkSj nwljs gkFk esa ikuh dh ckYVhA mlus ;g
[kkuk vkSj ikuh VkSadh vkSj oSuyh ds lkeus ykdj j[k
fn;kA

The trainer could stand it no longer. ‘Oh,
Tonky! Oh, Wanly! he wailed, and dashed to
the food shed. He carried food and pails of
water to them and threw it at their feet.



‘Here!’ he said, sobbing, and clung to
their thin legs. ‘Eat your food! Please
drink. Drink your water!’

ftruk ethZ pkgks [kkvks vkSj te dj ikuh
fivks vkSj nksLrksa ++ + + * dgrs&dgrs egkor mu
gkfFk;ksa ds irys iSjksa ls fyiV dj jksus yxkA

All of the other keepers pretended not to
see what the trainer had done. No one said a
word. The director of the zoo just sat very
still, biting his lip and gazing at the top of his
desk. No one was supposed to give the elephants
any food. No one was supposed to give them
any water. But everyone was hoping and praying
that if the elephants could survive only one
more day, the war might be over and the
elephants would be saved.

egkor us tks dqN Hkh fd;k mls fpfM+;k?kj ds
ckdh vf/dkfj;ksa us ,dne vuns[kk dj fn;kA fdlh
us egkor ls ,d 'kCn Hkh ugha dgkA fpfM+;k?kj ds
Mk;jsDVj lkgc Hkh cl vius gksaB dkVrs jgs vkSj
VdVdh yxk, viuh est dks ?kwjrs jgsA fdlh dks Hkh
gkfFk;ksa dks [kkuk nsus dh btktr ugha FkhA fpfM+;k?kj
dk gjsd lnL; cl ;gh vkl yxk, Fkk vkSj ;gh
izkFkZuk dj jgk Fkk fd dk'k gkFkh ,d vkSj fnu ftank
jg tk,aA 'kk;n vxys fnu ;q¼ lekIr gks tk, vkSj bu
I;kjs gkfFk;ksa dh tku cp tk,A



At last, Tonky and Wanly could not move. They just lay
on their sides, hardly able to see the white clouds floating
in the sky over the zoo. However, their eyes appeared
clearer and more beautiful than ever.

Seeing his beloved elephants dying this way, the elephant
trainer felt as if his heart would break. He had no more
courage to see them. All of the other keepers felt the same,
and they too stayed away from the elephants’ cage.

,d fnu ,slk vk;k tc detksjh ds dkj.k VkSadh vkSj oSuyh us
fgyuk&Mqyuk Hkh can dj fn;kA os cl ,d vksj djoV djds ysV
x,A fpfM+;k?kj ds vkleku ij rSjrs liQsn cknyksa dks os vc viuh
vka[kksa ls ugha ns[k ik jgs FksA oSls mudh I;kjh vka[ksa] vc igys ls dgha
vf/d lkiQ vkSj [kwclwjr utj vk jgh FkhaA

vius vtht nksLrksa dks bl izdkj fry&fry djds ejrk gqvk
ns[kdj egkor dk dystk iQVk tk jgk FkkA mls yxk fd vc oks bl
ng'kr Hkjs utkjs dks vkSj T;knk nsj rd cnkZ'r ugha dj ik,xkA
fpfM+;k?kj dh ns[kHkky djus okys ckdh lHkh yksxksa dks Hkh ,slk gh
yx jgk FkkA vc lHkh us gkfFk;ksa ds fiatM+s ds ikl tkuk can dj fn;k
FkkA

Over two weeks later, Tonky and Wanly were dead. Both died leaning against the bars
of their cage with their trunks stretched high in the air, still trying to do their banzai
trick for the people who once fed them.

nks gÝrs ckn VkSadh vkSj oSuyh ej x,A ejrs le; nksuksa ds 'kjhj fiatM+s ds lha[kpksa ls lVs Fks vkSj mudh lwaMsa
lha[kpksa ls ckgj gok esa yVdh FkhaA os 'kk;n vk[kjh ckj viuh lwaM dks mQij mNky dj gokbZ djrc fn[kkuk
pkgrs FksA os mu yksxksa dk euksjatu djuk pkgrs Fks ftUgksaus mUgsa dHkh [kkuk f[kyk;k FkkA



‘The elephants are dead! They’re dead!’ screamed the elephant trainer as he ran into the office. He
buried his head in his arms and cried, beating the desk top with his fist.

The rest of the zoo keepers ran to the elephants’ cage and stumbled in. They took hold of Tonky
and Wanly’s thin bodies, as if to shake them back to life. Everyone burst into tears, then stroked the
elephants’ legs and trunks in sorrow.

Above them, in the bright blue sky, the angry roar of enemy planes returned. Bombs began to drop
on Tokyo once more. Still clinging to the elephants, the zoo keepers raised their fists to the sky and
implored, ‘Stop the war! Stop all wars !’

Later, when the bodies of the elephants were examined nothing was found in their washtub like
stomachs - not even one drop of water.

With tears in their eyes, the zoo keeper finished his story. “These three elephants - John, Tonky
and Wanly - are now resting peacefully under this monument.”

He was still patting the tombstone tenderly as the cherry blossoms fell on the grave, like snowflakes.

End

^gkFkh ej x, gSa! nksuksa gkFkh ej x, gSa!* egkor dejs esa fpYykrs gq, nkSM+k oks vius flj dks nksuksa gkFkksa ls Fkke
dj iQwV&iQwV dj jksus yxk vkSj xqLls esa vius iSjksa dks iVdus yxkA

fpfM+;k?kj ds ckdh yksx vc nkSM+ dj gkfFk;ksa ds fiatM+s ds vanj x,A mUgksaus VkSadh vkSj oSuyh ds detksj vkSj
irys 'kjhj dks tksj&tksj ls fgyk;k tSls fd mUgsa xgjh uhan ls mBkus dk iz;kl dj jgs gksaA fiQj lHkh ds lHkh jksus
yxs vkSj nksuksa gkfFk;ksa ds iSjksa vkSj lwaMksa dks I;kj ls lgykus yxsA

pedhys uhys vkdk'k esa nq'eu ds taxh tgkt rst ls mM+kus Hkjus yxsA ,d ckj fiQj ls VksD;ks ij ceksa dh ckfj'k
'kq: gks xbZA gkfFk;ksa ls fyiVs gq, egkor vkSj fpfM+;k?kj ds j[kokyksa us viuh eqfV~B;ksa dks Hkhap dj vkleku dh
vksj mBk;k vkSj izkFkZuk dh] ^;q¼ can djks! lHkh ;q¼ can djks!*

ckn esa tc mu gkfFk;ksa ds 'kjhj dk eqvk;uk fd;k x;k rks muds fo'kkydk; isV esa dqN Hkh ugha feyk & mlesa
ikuh dh ,d cwan Hkh ugha FkhA

tc ml fpfM+;k?kj ds j[kokys us ;g dgkuh [kRe dh rks mldh vka[kksa esa vkalw Fks] ^os rhu gkFkh vc 'kakfr ls bl
Lekjd ds uhps ysVs gSaA*

oks I;kj ls ml iRFkj ds Lekjd dks lkiQ dj jgk Fkk vkSj mQij ls psjh ds iQwy cjl jgs FksA
var


