
 
Otto Frank speaking from his room in Birsfelden, Switzerland 

January 24, 1974 
 
Dear young friends, 
  
Your teacher, Mr. Hedman, wrote me, said you are going to read together the diary of my 
daughter Anne, and he asked me to send a tape, talking to you and giving you a sort of 
introduction. I want to comply with his wish, though it is always difficult of me to speak about 
the past, dark years of my life. Anyhow, I will do my best to give you some information not 
contained in her diary which may help you to understand better Anne’s writings and the situation 
we were in. I also should tell you something of our lives before the occupation of Holland by the 
Germans. For you, everything that happened in the world over 30 years ago is history. For me, it 
is different. I lived it. 
 
Anne was born in 1929 in Frankfurt, Germany. The situation at this time was a difficult one in 
Germany as in consequence of tremendously inflation, many people had lost their fortunes, there 
was a lot of unemployment, and great parts of the population were depressed and 
dissatisfied.  These circumstances favored the rise of National Socialism, the right wing fascist 
movement under the leadership of Adolf Hitler. He promised a better future to his followers 
using nationalistic slogans. He wanted to rearm the country, reconstructing roads, this way 
diminishing unemployment and at the same time making up for the lost war, getting Germany 
strong again. 
 
As he hated the Jews, he blamed them for all the sufferings and misery of the German population 
and he incited the masses against them. My family had lived in Germany for centuries and we 
had many friends and acquaintances, not only Jewish but also Christian ones. But by and by, 
many of the latter deserted us, incited by the massive socialistic propaganda. Finally, Hitler came 
to power in 1933 and he started to carry out his plans which included the eliminations of the 
Jews from all the positions, depriving them by and by from all their rights. 
 
This was a time that my wife and I decided to emigrate. I was lucky enough to get a job in 
Amsterdam, and so we moved to Holland. At this time, my older daughter Margot has seven and 
Anne, four years old. The children adapted very easily. Margot went immediately to school and 
Anne came soon after to the Montessori kindergarten. She was very happy there, made a lot of 
friends, and so the life of the children was carefree. 
 
Anne developed normally. She was not a brilliant student at school. She was lively and gay 
child, very talkative, and had a special gift of observation. She loved little children and was 
helpful whenever she could. 
 
In the meantime, the fate of the Jews in Germany got worse and worse. Those with the 
possibility emigrated, many others died in concentration camps. The two brothers of my wife 
managed to get to the United States and my mother-in-law came to live with us. One of my 
brothers went to England and the other to France and my mother joined my sister in Switzerland, 
so we were all dispersed.  
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In all these years, Hitler had succeeded to realize his plans to rearm Germany and he had the 
ambition to extend his territory, he occupied Austria and Czechoslovakia. The great powers did 
not dare to interfere to avoid war, but in 1939, Hitler started it anyhow by his invasion of Poland. 
This lead to WWII. 
 
Living in Holland was not that easy and my brother in law tried to help us immigrate to the 
United States. But the time was too short and after Hitler had invaded Holland in May 1940, it 
was not possible any more to leave the country. By and by, the Hitler laws discriminating the 
Jews in many respects were introduced also in Holland. In February 1941, the first __?__ started, 
which means the German police surrounded a certain quarter of the city and detained all the Jews 
they could get ahold of. They were sent to a concentration camp and none of them ever returned. 
This brutal action arose great indignation amongst the Dutch population who always had lived in 
the best of times with their Jewish fellow citizens. In consequence the __?__,nobleman, streetcar 
employees and others spontaneously went on strike. This was the first time in history that a strike 
broke out to protest against the persecution of Jews. Of course, the Germans suppressed the 
strike by force. Many of the protest participants were killed and severe punishment was imposed 
on the workmen. 
 
It would interest you to hear that after the war the city of Amsterdam erected a monument 
representing the __?__worker in memory of this event. As the danger for the Jews to be deported 
to concentration camps increased, I decided to look out for a hiding place for my family and for 
my junior partner, Mr. van Daan. We thought that the back part of our office building would be 
very suitable for this purpose. We discussed this plan with our devoted office staff and they 
agreed to take upon them the responsibility and to give use any help possible, so we managed to 
get a lot furniture and household necessities to the proposed hiding place for an eventual escape. 
All that happened from this time on and during our twenty five months of hiding you will read in 
Anne’s diary. 
 
I know by experience that young people in reading the diary are mainly interested in all the 
events which took place. But I think you should also be aware of all Anne wrote about her ideas 
and fears, about her thoughts and feelings. At the beginning she was just an outgoing child. She 
matured quickly due to the extraordinary circumstances she was living in being mainly in the 
company of grownups and listening to their discussions. She had to depend on her own resources 
working and reading a lot and as she had no friends of her own age, she invented an imaginary 
friend called Kitty to whom she wrote letters in her diary. This made her life a little easier as she 
could confide to Kitty all her emotions, fears, and hopes. 
 
Just imagine how it would be if you would have to live with your parents and other people for 
over two years shut up in close quarters and in constant fear. Then you will perhaps understand 
that people got on each other’s nerves and that in consequence, they are quarrelling. This also 
happened with us. Anna being in the age of adolescence came frequently in that position 
especially to her mother. And I did my best to mediate whenever it was necessary. 
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But as time went on, Anne developed her character and became a personality of herself. One of 
her main qualities was her self-criticism. She always asked herself, Am I right or wrong? She 
never gave up hope and tried to be brave and she kept her faith in God. 
 
In June 1944, the allied forces landed in France and on the Russian front also, the Germans were 
also forced to retreat, so we all hoped that in a few months’ time the liberation of Holland would 
come too, and we would be free again. But this would not be. On August 4, the German’s secret 
police penetrated our hiding place and we all were arrested. 
 
Here I want to stop. And after you have read and discussed the diary, I shall tell you what 
happened after we had been arrested. 
 

 
 
Now you have finished the diary and you surely want to know what happened after our arresting. 
We were kept in prison for some days and then transported to a Dutch indignation camp. There, 
conditions were not too bad as the people in charge and the guards were Dutch, of course getting 
their orders from German officials. Though men and women were living in separate barracks, we 
could meet in the evenings after work. Anne especially was relieved as she could be in the open 
air, move around and talk to many people. At this time, the allied armies advanced steadily and 
so we hoped that we would not be deported to the dreaded concentration camps in Poland. But 
fate had decided differently. 
 
On September 4, 1944 we had to pack our few belongs and in cramped cattle wagons we started 
our journey to the East. There was not enough room for everyone to sit down on the ground and 
so we had to stand by turns. We were on route for four days and nights before we arrived at our 
destination– Auschwitz, the notorious concentration camp known for systematic annihilation of 
Jews. Upon arrival, the men and women were immediately separated, and I never saw my dear 
ones again. 
 
We had to leave behind all our luggage, we’re driven in an open yard and our last possessions 
(for instance, money, watches, wedding rings) were taken from us. I do not want to go in details 
about life in the concentration camp. I only want to tell you about the fate of each of us. 
 
Mr. Dussel was sent soon after our arrival to a camp in Germany, and I heard after the war that 
he had perished there. 
 
In Auschwitz, many Jews died from malnutrition, exhaustion from excessive work, or illnesses. 
Besides, the Germans had built a so-called crematorium in which many thousands were killed by 
poisoning gas. One day, Mr. van Daan was elected for the gas chamber. 
 
Peter had been lucky getting a job in the post office. Of course Jews were not allowed to get mail 
passes but political or criminal prisoners who were at the camp also could communicate with 
their families. In January 1945, the Russians approached and the Germans evacuated the camp. 
They took along all the prisoners who were still able to walk, amongst them, Peter. Of the many 
thousands, only a few survived; Peter was not among them. 
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I had become very weak and a Dutch doctor managed to get me transferred to the so-called 
hospital. So there was no facilities at all to treat the patients, I was indeed out of the cold and had 
not to work. When the Germans left, I and some other patients stayed behind and its this way we 
were saved as ten days later the Russians came. 
 
After my return to Amsterdam in June 1945, I tried to find persons who had been with my wife 
and my children. I heard then that my daughters had been transported to the German camp 
Bergen-Belsen in November 1944, whereas my wife had to stay behind. She died in January 
1945. 
 
Bergen-Belsen became by and by overcrowded with prisoners emigrated from other camps, 
conditions were even worse than at Auschwitz. Typhus broke out from lack of any mediatic 
facilities and both my children got it. Margot died first and Anne a few days later in March 1945, 
two months before the war came to an end. 
 
Now you have followed Anne’s way until her life ended. Having read her diary, you will 
remember that her ultimate wish was to live on even after her death. I think her wish has been 
fulfilled. Her diary is known all over the world and she lives on in the hearts of many people. 
 
Her courage and optimism, her faith and her belief that one day the good forces will win over the 
bad ones and that there will be peace and understanding in the world if we all work for it has 
become a source of inspiration for many people, especially for young ones. 
 

https://collections.ushmm.org 
Contact reference@ushmm.org for further information about this collection




