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                1oth February-Dear diary, this is the first day of me and 
my family living in an annex.  
              It is horrible! We are staying in the attic of one of my 
mums, friends factory. She isn’t a Jew obviously. My dad, my 
eldest brother Simon, who is 19,my next eldest brother peter, 
who is 16, my youngest brother john, who is 14, me, im 12 by 
the way and my mum all stuck in this room no bigger than my 
bedroom back home. This where we all eat, sleep and just sit 
during the day. There is a toilet in the other room which we 
aren’t allowed to flush until 6pm, it is also where we bathe. 
There is a tiny room next to that which I can just fit into. 
 
              My mum and dad used to own a chemist which my 
brothers used to work at and whilst I was known for being in the 
chemist I wasn’t working really I just welcomed people into the 
shop. My mum talked to me and my brothers about taking over 
the shop when we were older. Like that’s going to happen now! 
 
              11th February-Dear diary, day two, nothing much 
happened today same old same old. I helped mum peel some 
potatoes for tea, bad idea! I cut myself and it really hurt; usually 
I would cry out in pain but I couldn’t because we have to be 
silent, which made the pain even worse. 
             12th February-Dear diary, day three, we hade a really 
close call  
today. The persons attic we are staying in went out to get us 
some things and one of the workers tried to get up into the attic. 
My dad blocked the door and luckily she thought that the door 
was locked so she stopped trying, we were so scared! If we 
had of been found out we would of either been put into a camp 
or maybe even killed! 
  
          13th February-dear diary, ay four what a day! A new 
family moved in with us. There is the mum, dad and three boys 
all around my brothers ages be no-one for me to talk to.  I miss 



my friends so much. I suppose that is why I started a diary. I 
used to tell my friends everything. This is where I can say 
anything I want to, no-one can tell me not to say this or that, its 
mine. 
 
        14th February-dear diary, day five, was in the room next to 
the bathroom all day today. My old cat somehow got in. it must 
have followed us. Mum said that we can keep him but now we 
have to get cat food as well but Anna said that she doesn’t 
mind. I overheard her when I was ‘asleep’. She said that that 
poor girl [meaning me] needs some company. I’ve heard the 
Nazi soldiers are about searching local houses and businesses. 
They’ve found three families, now I’m really scared. 
 
     15th February- 
 
     16th February- 
 
     17th February- 
 
     18th February- 
 
     19th February- 
 
     20th February- 
 
 
 
 
 


