“The Dgry ol Asad Franl™
At |, Sormer I

Blrs. Wan Thasn: Something s happened 1o e ? T Know 0®

By, Vam Dasn; Mow, Kerh!

B, Wan Thasn: Mir, Frank sasl they™dl B Bebre 38 sven o o, i il |

Blr. Van Daan: They have teo malles o walll. You sl enpeat ...

Bl WVan Dssn: They v e been picked up. That s whst*s happenesd. They " ve been wkien . .
Ay, Van Dosn: Wou soe?

Bir, Franl: Mre. Wan [hasn, Mr, Van Duen, Paer. Thene were foss many of the Gresn
Poslicog o the sdrepts , . owor hasd 0 Ralle dhe bong way aounad,

Bre. Frank: Anne™

M. Frasl: My wife, Edith. Mr, snd Mrs. Ven Daan . . . their son, Pever . . . ooy do ghters,
Blargod amd Anne.

Al Kralker: ' arsery e m sbill s muoch comfusissn

Bir. Framl: Flease, Don't think of iL Afler sl =a'0 have pleniy of bisure Lo arrange
Nlaep: W put the stodes o Towrnll 3o sl i herte. Vour deugs sie Bens. | soap, |esn B,
Blrs. Frank: Thask you, Miep,

Beliep: | musle up dhe basds . b way M, Frank and Mr, Kralos said. Forgave mer. Dhave
& hurry, ve ol b go G0 the other mishe of town Lo @ol some ration beaols Sor you.

B an Daan: Rl on booka? I they see our namees on ration books they "1l ko we™re
Bacre:

Blr, Kraker; Thers ian’t sspthing. ..

Beliep: D™ wawryy, W ospr narses ween | By on s, T Bsr o Bt

Blr. Framl: Thank yos MMiop

Bfre. Frank: &"s illegal. dhen. the ration booia? YWe "ve never dome avthing il kegal

B, Framl: We woen’L e Hvmg heve suns iy socoedisg by pegu ]t ons
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