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FOREWORD %
Every year Ghassan would write and illustrate a book for his niece Lamisign her birthday.
I rememnber his delicate hands when he drew and cut the beautiful illustrations far the story he
had just written for Lamis for her eighth birthday. We were sitting together in ourhiame in Berut
in January 1963 as Ghassan translated The Little Lantern to me.

Ghassan was twelve years old in 1948 when he was forced to leave his homeland Palestine along
with his whaole family. They became refugees and later on settled in Damascus where the children
went to school. When Ghassan was 20 years old he moved to Kuwait to join his sister, Lamis®
mother, and to work as an art teacher. .

Lamis was born in 1955 and was the first grandchild. She became the pride anﬁd’f her family.
Ghassan adored and loved her dearly and she loved him very much. Among his first litesary
writings was a book dedicated to her. Later on he became the most famous Palestinian weiter of
his time, and Lamis got to admire her uncle. All her life she was his muse. Their relationship was
very sincere a3 if there was a thread linking them to each other - even in death. They were killed
by the same bomb that Saturday morning in Beirut in July 1972, ; ;

Ghassan and Lamis are buried in the shade of the trees where the earth is as red as the sail in
Palestine, They left their book, The Little Lantern, behind for you to read.

Anni Mafani
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THE LITTLE LANTEREN '
Written and illustrated by Ghassan Kanafani
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My Dear Lamis
Finally, after so many years,
| realize who | really am
and where | am heading.
Therefore, | will not be able
to write you a poem for |
am not a poet, nor an
article for | am not a
journalist... and so to keep
the promise of my gift to
you | shall write you a
story... for, by profession, |
am a story writer. The story
that | shall write for you,
The Little Lantern, will keep
on growing with you as
you grow older,

Ghassan
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The city woke up one
morning to sad and painful
news. The beloved old king
who had ruled justly all his
life and who was loved by
all the people had died...
The grief felt by his people
was even greater because
the king's only successor to
the throne was a young
daughter who was unable
to rule the kingdom.
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a few words; “To
become qgueen, you
must bring the sun into
the palace.”







In his short will the king
also said, "If you are
unable to bring the sun
into the palace then, as
your punishment, you will
spend the rest of your life
in a closed wooden chest.”
After the little princess read
the will she called the sage
of the palace and told him
that her father had
entrusted her with an
extremely difficult mission
and that she had no desire
to become queen...
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But the old sage told her ( (
that the laws of the \
kingdom were written a e

long time ago and forbade
a prince or princess from
refusing the throne. “The
daughter of the king . -
cannot be anything but a

princess” he added. “Qur ¥
kingdom has lived in "
everlasting happiness

because each one of us (
knows his duty and does

not run away from it. Your

father, the king, was very

wise when he told you to

bring the sun into the

palace or forever live in a

closed wooden chest.”
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The next morning, the
princess decided to climb
up the high mountain over
which the sun passed every
day, and she asked the
sage's opinion about her
plan. He told her, “Little
princess, you have to bring
the sun to our kingdom
without anyone’s help.”

S0 the little princess
started to climb the

high mountain...
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Only when the princess
reached the top did she
realize that the sun was still
too far away and beyond
anyone's reach... so she
returned to the palace
feeling miserable and
locked herself in her room
and wept.
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Two days later, the sad
princess saw a small piece
of paper that had been
slipped under her door. She
rushed over and began to
read it. It contained only
one short sentence: "You
will not be able to find the
sun in a locked room.”
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The princess was puzzled
because she did not know
who had written the note.
Mevertheless, she decided
she would continue her
search for the sun even if
she had to climb up the
mountain every day..
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man who could help her
bring the sun into the
palace would be rewarded
with precious jewels...
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5o0n, all the people
knew that the little
princess wanted to
bring the sun into the
palace, but no one
was able to help her.
Some people decided
that the princess was
mad because she was
seeking the
impossible; others
decided that she was
a WIse princess
because she wanted
1o achieve the
impossible, but they
were all incapable of
helping her..
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When the old sage left
the room the princess
became extremely sad
and realized that she
would never become
queen. She began to
imagine herself in the
royal robes that she
would never ever be
able to wear...
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tried to enter the palace.
The guards stopped him
from getting in, but the old
man was very stubborn...
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The princess saw this - '

from her window and —

heard the old man ;

shouting at the guard, “I ' /

want to go in to help the

princess.” .

And the guards were " ok

yelling back, “You old and e .

feeble man, how can you ! r I \

help her?” k3 J

The princess heard him e o

shouting back, "Alrght _

then... tell her that if an ( -

old man cannot enter her F

palace, then how does she
expect the sun to enter it?"
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nearby alley, and by the

time she sent her guards
to find him the old man

was too far away.
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understand what he
meant. Suddenly, she
decided to summon the
chief guard.
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The chief guard was a
strong man who had
served at the palace for
more than ten years.
When he entered the
room, she asked him
about the old man who
was sent away by the
guards and whether this
was the first time that he
had come to the palace.
He said that the old man
came every evening, but
the guards forbade him
from entering because they
believed he was insane.
The princess said,
“Describe him to me.”
The guard replied, "He is a
poor man who always
carries a little lantern...”
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the next day and the
princess became sad
and disheartened
once again.
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. As she sat in her room
weeping, the princess saw

_ another piece of paper that
had been slipped under her
door. She ran to it, opened
it and read, “Time is
running short... the large
candle is about to melt
away... tears and sadness
do not solve problems.”
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The little princess felt she
must do something or else
spend her life in a closed
wooden chest, so she

summeoned the chief guard.

“1 want you to bring to the
palace every man in the
kingdom who is carrying a

little lantern,” she told him.

Surprised, he asked, "All
this because of an old
mad man?"”

The princess replied, "I
should seek out the old
man, maybe the solution
i5 with hlum.”

UES I P SO 0%, PCy
e
.ssli:;.niu;ﬁah..ijh,_;ii;g}ﬁa N
e JBy o r u
05 el J1y i ol b= )
el (oo Lol 3 Lo
u..f;ﬁ F "
Lomaze =l 206 JUib _)
Samall Jorl a3 40 =
(90 gl _/}
n_,...alﬁ'lu..JLu
_,,.‘.Jh_.u.-a._ad,:-.im._.:un—h..h_f’pﬂf

(ks |l u_,ig Jah



LA

.

-~

1?__,.{3:_“_,,_,\;.5‘3,,1 n_,._:-uﬂ f_p.‘l_-.}'-gﬂ_b
‘L'?.-rr ﬁbﬂw{.ﬁsm ¢ ‘;—"--.h 'l---E..‘!-r'_-#’g

oA Gl ur,%-‘,hh HJ-F-_A

: m‘é&;ﬁx@é”&;@m*y
_ e o ‘i _llﬂ_,ﬂ >F

\ i '!-d"-«-: T .m.:n es
@sz)m o

~ 530 dﬂ"w o X v

fl.-,-.,'il ™
H-—___
b, 5 Dy A F-;-,.-';"'I . ;...“?.'“”"‘

TN




Early next morning, the
chief guard deployed his
men throughout the
kingdom. He told them to
wait until darkness fell
when they would have to
arrest every man carrying a
little lantern and
immediately send him to
the palace.

That evening, the
princess sat by her
window watching the
street and waiting for

the men to arrive with
their Iittle lanterns...
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Suddenly, the princess saw
an extraordinary sight. For

on the dark distant horizon

there were thousands o
men carrying lanterns and
proceeding towards the

palace from all directions.
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the high walls and
widen the entrances so
everyone could enter
the palace courtyard.
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B amme o i momais

She said to the chief guard,

“I never would have
imagined that there were
s0 many lanterns in my
kingdom. "

“They're afraid of thieves,”
the chief guard explained.
But the old sage said,
“Mo... when darkness falls
every man carries his little
lantern to find his way...”
And then he looked at the
princess and said, "Can
you carry all these lanterns
all at once?”

“0Of course not,” the
princess replied.

The sage said, “The same
goes for the sun. It is too
great for one man or one
woman to carry on their
own. "

“Mow | understand
everything,” the princess
said. "The little lanterns
gathered together are the
sun my father wanted me
to find."

The sage replied, “Yes, but
look over there.”

He pointed to the window.
The sun had started to rise
and its rays were streaming
into the palace. The
princess cried, “This is
incredible. It is the first
time that this has ever
happened!”

The sage said,
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"Yes this is happening for
the first time because you
tore down the walls and
the gates... did you forget?
Those walls were keeping
the rays of the sun from
entering the palace...”

The sage immediately
placed the jeweled crown
on the little princess' head
and told her, “You have
become queen because
you have fulfilled the terms
of your father’s will and
have carried the sun into
the palace... "
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GHASSAN KANAFANI 1936 - 1972

Ghassan Kanafani, Palestinian jeurnalist, nevelist and short stary writer, was born in Acre, in
the nerth of Palestine, on April 9, 1936. He and his family shared the fate of
thousands of Palestinians who were expelled from Palestine in 1948 ag a result of th
establishmant af lsrasl,

In 1960, Ghassan settled in Beirut where he lived and worked. @n July &, 1972, he and his
young niece, Lamis, were killed by lsraeli agents in a car bamb explosion in Beiru

By the time of his untimely death, Ghassan had published eighteen boeks and
hundreds of articles on culture, p-nhtlﬁ and the Palestinian people’s struggle. His
been re-published in several editions in Arabic and translated to seventeen lan
published in twenty different countries. Although Ghassan's literary weorks were
of the Palestinian people and their cause, his literary talent gave his werks a unive






