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  Cloze - Anne Frank



Comprehension - The Diary of  Anne Frank.

 

Anne Frank was a Jewish girl who lived in Amsterdam, in the Netherlands during World War Two. In 

1942 when the Nazis invaded Holland, she was forced to go into hiding in a secret corner of a          

warehouse along with the rest of her family. Whilst she was in hiding, she kept a diary. The following 

paragraph is an extract from that diary, which was later published. In it, Anne describes a day in which 

there was an air raid in the city. Please read the extract and then answer the comprehension questions.  

 

Monday 26 July 1943  

Yesterday was a very tumultuous day, and we’re still all wound up. Actually, you may wonder if  

there’s ever a day that passes without some kind of excitement.  

The first warning siren went off in the morning while we were at breakfast, but we paid no attention, 

because it only meant that the planes were crossing the coast. I had a terrible headache, so I lay down 

for an hour after breakfast then went to the office at about two. At two-thirty, Margot had finished her 

office work and was just gathering her things together when the sirens began wailing again. So she and I 

trooped back upstairs. None too soon, it seems, for less than five minutes later the guns were booming 

so loudly that we went and stood in the passage. The house shook and the bombs kept falling. I was 

clutching my ‘escape bag’, more because I wanted to have something to hold on to than because I  

wanted to run away. I know we can’t leave here, but if we had to, being seen on the streets would be 

just as dangerous as getting caught in an air raid. After half an hour the drone of engines faded and the 

house began to hum with activity again. Peter emerged from his lookout post in the front attic, Dussel 

remained in the front office, Mrs van Daan felt safest in the private office, Mr van Dann had been  

watching from the loft, and those of us on the landing spread out to watch the columns of smoke rising 

from the harbour. Before long the smell of fire was everywhere, and outside it looked as if the city were 

enveloped in a thick fog.  

A big fire like that is not a pleasant sight, but fortunately for us it was all over, and we went back to our 

various jobs. Just as we were starting dinner: another air-raid alarm. The food was good, but I lost my 

appetite the moment I heard the siren. Nothing happened, however, and forty-five minutes later the all-

clear was sounded. After the washing-up: another air-raid warning, gunfire and swarms of planes. ‘Oh 

gosh, twice in one day’ we thought, ‘that’s twice too many’. Little good that did us, because once again 

the bombs rained down, this time on the other side of the city. According to British reports, Schiphol 

Airport was bombed. The planes dived and climbed, the air was abuzz with the drone of engines. It was 

very scary, and the whole time I kept thinking, ‘Here it comes, this is it’.  
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