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Amsterdam, The Netherlands - One of the most popular tourist attractions here is the Anne Frank House at Prinsengracht 263, a short walking distance from “the Dam,” the center of much tourist activity in Amsterdam. The building is under renovation, so the only way to obtain a ticket ( 9.50 Euros, about 12 dollars) is online.  Once you purchase a ticket for one of the available times, you then queue up 15 minutes early and wait in a very slowly moving line.
Because the house is now a memorial to a Jewish icon, there is security.  All bags have to be checked.  Still, in my opinion, this level of security is insufficient because visitors do not have to pass through metal detectors - essentially a terrorist can carry virtually anything into the house.  The entire time I was inside, I was very aware of our vulnerability.  Far too many people are in far too confined spaces to not make this a tempting target for someone intent on blowing up an almost sacred Jewish memorial commemorating the Holocaust.  At any given time throughout the day, there are at least 300 people in what is a very small building, often on narrow staircases.  I am certain that many would die in a fire or explosion with most trampled to death trying to reach an exit.
As with several other museums in Amsterdam, there are free devices available to wear which enable you to listen to recordings in each room which discuss each exhibit tbere.  You simply point the device close to a small numbered location on walls throughout the building to listen to an explanation of the importance of what you are seeing or to understand background information.
Most visitors are already familiar with Anne Frank’s tragic life and her diary which made her so famous.  She was born in Frankfurt, Germany in 1929, but as the Nazis began their rise in the early 1930’s, her father moved the family to Amsterdam as a precaution due to rising anti-Semitism in Germany.  Initially all went well in Amsterdam.   Anne and her older sister, Margot, made local friends, attended school, and were able to continue their lives in peace.  But as soon as war broke out in 1939, concerns heightened immediately due to stories coming out of Germany about steps being taken there to target Jews.  Because the Netherlands is a small country adjacent to Germany, Anne’s father knew that the danger to his family was real - very real.  Once the Germans invaded and quickly took control of the Netherlands, Jews were forced to wear yellow arm bands identifying them to everyone and to have daily liberties severely curtailed.  These restrictions are vividly described on the tour.
In desperation, Mr. Frank asked his business partners to help to hide his family from the Nazis and their Dutch collaborators.  They devised a secret hiding place of several small rooms in an annex above the warehouse below with an entrance only through a hidden door behind a book cabinet,  The Frank family and a few other Jewish friends lived in this “prison” for over two years, constantly surrounded by an atmosphere of fear.  
Anne, now a young teen, decided to write a diary which became a chronicle of her thoughts and experiences in this attic.  The family had to be extremely quiet at all times fearful that any noise might alert others to their hiding place.  This cramped and dangerous living arrangement lasted just over two years until they were found.  The family was rounded up with other Jews, placed on trains, and shipped to concentration camps.  Anne was separated from her family and ultimately died at the Bergen-Belsen concentration camp just prior to her 16th birthday.  Her death was thought to be from typhus which had engulfed the camp due to unimaginable conditions and near starvation. Her father, Otto, was ironically the only member of the family who survived the war and imprisonment.  When he returned to Amsterdam, he initially did not know whether his wife or daughters were alive, but learned from camp survivors that all had died.  He did recover Anne’s diary from a friend who had found it shortly after the family had been rounded up by the Nazis. Two years later it was published and quickly became a world-wide phenomenon.  
Walking through the building is sobering.  Trying to imagine young teens forced to remain quiet at all times in such tight quarters with little light, to live in constant fear, and to wonder how their lives might turn out is an emotional experience evident in the demeanor of everyone around you throughout the 90 minutes it takes to tour the house and its exhibits.  
Unfortunately, Anne’s legacy does not seem to have reduced the tendency of others throughout the world to continue further acts to eliminate entire groups of fellow humans who have differing religions, cultures, or ethnicity.   I wish that I could have left Anne’s house with a greater feeling of optimism.  
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