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THE POWER OF DESCRIPTION 

Anne Frank’s descriptive writing gave us a way to connect to her experience in the Annex. Read each of the excerpts 
from Anne Frank: The Diary of a Young Girl on these two pages and imagine yourself in the spaces she describes. 
Using your senses and feelings, write your response to the experience.

What color, smell, sound do you connect to the space?

What do the walls, doors, furniture feel like?

What emotion do you feel in the space? Why?

 Does the description remind you of any place or event in your life?

After we arrived at 263 Prinsengracht, Miep quickly led us through the long hallway and up the wooden 
staircase to the next floor and into the Annex. She shut the door behind us, leaving us alone. Margot 
had arrived much earlier on her bike and was waiting for us. Our living room and all the other rooms 
were so full of stuff that I can’t find the words to describe it. All the cardboard boxes that had been 
sent to the office in the last few months were piled on the floors and beds. The small room was filled 
from floor to ceiling with linens. If we wanted to sleep in properly made beds that night, we had to get 
going and straighten up the mess.
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The Annex is an ideal place to hide in. It may be damp and lopsided, but there’s probably not a more 
comfortable hiding place in all of Amsterdam. No, in all of Holland. Up to now our bedroom, with its blank 
walls, was very bare. Thanks to Father — who brought my entire postcard and movie-star collection 
here beforehand — and to a brush and a pot of glue, I was able to plaster the walls with pictures. It 
looks much more cheerful.

The large warehouse on the ground floor is used as a workroom and storeroom and is divided into 
several different sections, such as the stockroom and the milling room, where cinnamon, cloves and 
a pepper substitute are ground. Next to the warehouse doors is another outside door, a separate 
entrance to the office. Just inside the office door is a second door, and beyond that a stairway. At the 
top of the stairs is another door, with a frosted window on which the word “Office” is written in black 
letters. This is the big front office — very large, very light and very full.
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