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We have tried the utmost of our friends,
Our legions are brim-full, our cause is ripe:
The enemy increaseth every day;

We, at the height, are ready to decline.

There is a tide in the affairs of men,

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life

is bound in shallows and in miseries.

On such a full sea are we now afloat;

And we must take the current when it serves,
Or lose our ventures.

—WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, Julius Caesar

Now is the winter of our discontent. ..

Our bruised arms hung up for monuments;
Our stern alarums chang’d to merry meetings,
Our dreadful marches to delightful measures.
Grim-visag’d war hath smooth’d his wrinkled front. ...
But I that am not shap’d for sportive tricks,
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass . ..
I that am curtail’d of this fair proportion,
Cheated of feature by dissembling nature. .. .
Why, I, in this weak piping time of peace,

Have no delight to pass away the time.

—WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, Richard ITI
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PREFACE TO THE
PAPERBACK EDITION

Writing a biography of anyone is a challenging task, but narrating
and analyzing Yasir Arafat’s life is a particularly daunting one.
Yasir Arafat occupied the international spotlight for longer than almost
any other politician on the planet. Yet he nevertheless remains largely
an unknown person. The most basic facts about his background,
thoughts, and activities are disputed or unclear. Few leaders evoke such
passionate and opposing emotions.

He succeeded at creating and remaining the leader of the globe’s
longest-running revolutionary movement. Yet he failed to bring the
struggle to a successful conclusion.

He led his people into more disasters and defeats than any coun-
terpart—no politician in modern history can compare with him in the
number of dramatic career ups-and-downs—yet he remained in power,
his role as the movement’s symbol and leader relatively unchallenged.

From the time he founded his own political group, Fatah, at age 36 in
1965 and for decades thereafter, Arafat could choose his historical
reputation and his people’s fate to a far greater extent than almost any
other human being of his time. In his behavior and personality, Arafat
was unique among all the world’s political leaders. He played by a
different set of rules from the others and, as a result, was often mis-
understood. Many powerful rulers of states, leading intellectuals, and
respected journalists simply could not believe he was acting in the way



he did, understand the meaning of his behavior, or respond appro-
priately to his behavior.

Arafat posed as the perpetual underdog yet was the recipient of many
privileges. He was immune from the harsh and irreversible penalties
levied on leaders who failed to use acceptable methods in pursuing their
goals or on those leaders who were disgraced because they repeatedly
suffered total defeat. And while his claims of importance on the Middle
East stage could seem ridiculously inflated for someone who led such a
relatively tiny group, insignificant in its economic or military power, he
constantly had an enormously disproportionate effect on regional and
even world events.

In short, Arafat has been one of the most important, influential, and
paradoxical political figures in the twentieth century’s second half and
beyond. Despite the millions of words spoken by him and written about
him, the Arafat phenomenon remains elusive.

Indeed, until Arafat was put to the test, the controversy over how to
understand him could not be resolved. Only when he was offered a
Palestinian state on generally reasonable terms would it be possible to
conclude whether Arafat was capable of making peace. Would he
achieve statehood at last, or had his recurring miscalculations blocked
his people’s aspirations for decades, actually intensifying their suffering
along with that of so many others? Was he capable of peaceful com-
promise or was his only goal total victory? Would Arafat go down in
history as a destructive terrorist buffoon or as a patriotic, even heroic,
national liberation fighter and statesman? Or might his actual career be
less important in determining history’s verdict than his brilliance at
public relations and media manipulation?

This book is the product of decades of study. It is based on a large
number of interviews—many of them off the record at the request of
those involved-—archival sources never before cited, and printed ma-
terials in several languages. We have sought to present a realistic picture
which has focused not on the political debates surrounding Arafat but
on a genuine effort to understand this unique individual.

Many of those we spoke with—-including veteran Arafat watchers
and even those who have worked closely with him—admitted that after
many vears they still found Arafat to be a mystery. At the end of in-
terviews, the people we were questioning often said they looked forward
to reading this book in order to gain a better understanding of this
individual who had played a central role in the lives of themselves, their
nations, and the world. We hope this book fulfills their expectations.

It should be absolutely clear that this is a biography of Yasir Arafat
and thus focuses on him personally. The book is not intended to be a
history of the Middle East, of the Arab-Israeli conflict, of Israel, or of
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any other person, institution, or country. The emphasis is kept on
Arafat and his thoughts or activities along with those events that most
affected him. If certain matters are either not discussed or presented
adequately, these things are thoroughly explored in many other books
and articles. Exclusion of such matters here is only due to the book’s
main subject and not for any other reason.

We wish to thank our editor Dedi Felman who has been an absolute
joy to work with at all times. We also benefited from the assistance of
researchers Cameron Brown, and Caroline Taillander, and also Joy
Pincus and Amir Ram. Many others also helped by sending us useful
material, including Donald Altschiller and Josh Pollack.

Regarding transliteration, we have used a system that is consistent
but is also kept simple for the general audience and designed to keep
familiar spellings of well-known names whenever possible.

November 22, 2004
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The Odyssey of Yasir Arafat



PROLOGUE

In the Bunker, 2002

Once again, he was surrounded by the enemy, the sound of gunfire
echoing in his ears, the world riveted on his every word. What
could be more proper, fulfilling, glorious, or truly revolutionary?
No one could call him a sell-out. He had not sacrificed the dream
of total victory, even if only a future generation would achieve it. It
was far better to be on a battlefield thundering defiance at a besieging
foe, professing an eagerness for martyrdom while knowing no one
dared to touch you, than merely being sworn in as head of a very small
state.

And so, once more, in March (and then again in September) 2002,
Yasir Arafat achieved that state of revolutionary nirvana—though not
the state of Palestine—just as he had in Amman in 1970, Beirut in 1982,
and Tripoli in 1983. What others would have thought to be his worst,
most desperate moment seemed to satisfy him far more than when he
had to negotiate for peace or administer his near-state in the West Bank
and Gaza Strip.

“The more destruction I see,” said Arafat, “the stronger I get.”

It began on a cloudy night when the Israeli army, responding to a
wave of terrorist attacks that had killed 129 of Israel’s citizens, advanced
into the West Bank town of Ramallah, Arafat’s provisional capital for
his Palestinian Authority (PA) regime. The army came with a hundred
armored personnel carriers, sixty tanks, and twenty-five hundred sol-
diers. By dawn, soldiers had taken up positions on the main streets,




blocking the town’s key intersections with ditches and mounds of dirt.
Snipers stood atop buildings.

A key target was al-Muqata, Arafat’s headquarters. The Israelis knew
the buildings well. Before Arafat set up his office there in 1993, the site
had been Israel’s own military headquarters for governing the West
Bank since they had captured it in the 1967 war. The Israelis had turned
over the compound, along with all of the West Bank towns, to Arafat’s
rule. Now, however, with the peace process collapsed and the Palestinians
having launched a war of terrorism, the Israeli army was back.

The immediate reason the army was there was due to a lie Arafat had
told. The previous October, Israeli cabinet minister Rehavam Zeevi had
been assassinated by Palestinian gunmen in Jerusalem. Arafat had as-
sured Israel that the six people responsible had been thrown into prison.
In fact, though, he had been protecting them, and when the Israeli army
moved in, the perpetrators had even joined Arafat in his compound.
The Israelis were determined to see that they were punished.”

Israeli troops fired warning shots toward al-Muqata and tanks
clanked up to it, ready to shoot if a firefight broke out. Next, armored
bulldozers moved in, breaking gaping holes in the compound’s wall.
Then, squat, tracked armored personnel carriers rolled up. Soldiers
emerged from the hatches, some firing stun grenades. Once inside the
compound, the soldiers began kicking open doors, moving room to
room. They collected ammunition, machine guns, automatic rifles,
mortars, and more than forty rocket-propelled grenades. Before leaving
the building, they also carted away office files that showed links between
Arafat and terrorist attacks against Israel.

But the soldiers were under strict orders to stay away from Arafat
and his personal office.” The plan was to isolate him there in order to
convey an important message: Arafat had lost the war he had unleashed
on Israel and should end it. Arafat himself retreated to a windowless
room, surrounded by guards and with a submachine gun at the ready.

This siege of Yasir Arafat would last thirty-one days and resemble in
all of its major elements many previous events in his life. Once again,
Arafat bore the main responsibility for creating the crisis because he did
not keep political agreements and promises he made. Once again, he
misjudged the balance of forces and attacked an adversary that could
easily defeat him. Once again, the Arab states cheered him while lifting
no finger to help. Once again, the Israeli enemy did not finish him off,
and one more time the United States, a country he often reviled, in-
tervened to rescue him. Once again, he walked away free and unscathed.
But once again, too, he had nothing concrete to show for all this tur-
moil and violence except his own survival.

YASIR ARAFAT

4



On the day he was clutching a gun and threatening to make himself
into a martyr, he could have been celebrating the independence day of a
Palestinian state created by peaceful negotiations. During the year 2000,
Arafat had walked away from two major offers that would have given
him an independent country and more than $20 billion in international
aid. He had promised never to return to violence and then did so.
Arafat declared ceasefires and then made no real attempt to implement
them. He publicly maintained his non-involvement in terrorism while
encouraging, paying salaries, and buying weapons for those who staged
attack after attack against Israelis.

Yet despite these developments, Israel had been restrained by in-
ternational pressure and criticism in fighting the war that Arafat was
waging. Previously, Israel’s army had attacked buildings and killed
leading figures directly involved in making the attacks, but it was re-
luctant to enter and hold territory governed by Arafat.

That situation changed on March 28, 2002, the first day of Passover,
one of the Jewish calendar’s holiest days. At the placid Israeli resort
town of Netanya, some 250 Israelis gathered at the Park Hotel for the
ritual meal. The security man posted at the front door, an example
of the intensified efforts to protect civilians since a wave of suicide
attacks had begun, left his post for a few moments. The chance was
seized by a Palestinian man awaiting such an opportunity. He entered
and headed for the hotel’s dining room. Guests there were just starting
the religious service when he blew himself up, killing 21 and wounding
more than 130.

The next day, Arafat told President George W. Bush’s envoy, General
Anthony Zinni, that he was ready to accept a ceasefire. Zinni had al-
ready been in the region for two weeks waiting to hear those words,
which were now coming too late. More than once in previous months,
Arafat had delayed agreeing to a ceasefire until after a major terrorist
attack, in order to forestall Israeli retaliation, and then had done
nothing to implement it. Indeed, even as Arafat was speaking with
Zinni, a Palestinian gunman attacked a Jewish settlement in the West
Bank and killed four Israelis.*

The Israeli cabinet met in an all-night emergency meeting to decide
on its response. In the end, it launched Operation Defensive Shield,
which was designed to do what Arafat would not or could not ac-
complish: arrest suspected terrorists and seize weapons. Although sev-
eral cabinet members had argued that Israel should expel Arafat and
take its chances with whatever new leadership might emerge, most
agreed that such an act would be politically risky and could provoke
international condemnation.

Prologue
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But Arafat, ever the master of public relations, gave countless in-
terviews on his cell phone suggesting he was on the verge of being
assassinated. “The Israelis want me as a captive, an exile or dead. But
I will be a martyr, martyr, martyr,” he told al-Jazira television. He
declared:

Let those far and near understand: None, among the Palestinian
people or the Arab nation, will be willing to bow and surrender.
But we ask Allah to grant us martyrdom, to grant us martyrdom.
To Jerusalem we march—martyrs by the millions! To Jerusalem
we march—martyrs by the millions! To Jerusalem we march—
martyrs by the millions! To Jerusalem we march—martyrs by the
millions?

“Man, don’t wish me safety!” he urged an Egyptian TV reporter who
had done just that. “Pray for me to attain martyrdom! Is there anything
better than being martyred on this holy land? We are all seekers of
martyrdom.”®

At the same time that Arafat was playing the role of heroic martyr, he
was appealing to the world to save him from harm. Among the many he
telephoned for help on the first day of the siege were UN secretary
general Kofi Annan, Lebanese prime minister Rafiq Hariri, and Arab
League secretary general Amr Musa. But, once again and ever so iron-
ically, he knew his best chances lay with the Americans.

Arafat said he told the U.S. government, “You must act.... Don’t
you know this will shake the Middle East?”” His solution was for the
United States to “order” Israel to withdraw from Ramallah, asking,
“Why are [the Americans] quiet despite all that is taking place?”® Arafat
seemed to have forgotten that the peace plans he had rejected; the
ceasefires he had broken; and former president Bill Clinton, whom he
had humiliated by that behavior, had all been American, too.

At least at first, the help Arafat cried out for did not come from
anyone. The day after the Israelis moved into Ramallah, a suicide
bomber blew himself up in a Tel Aviv café. President George Bush, in
his first response to Arafat’s siege, pointedly did not call for an Israeli
pullout from Ramallah. Instead, he said that Arafat and Arab leaders
“could do a lot more” to stop Palestinian terror. This step, he made
clear, was necessary to achieve peace in the region.” The Security
Council of the United Nations, always Arafat’s ally, did pass a toothless
resolution calling for Israel’s withdrawal “without delay,” and even the
United States supported it.'° But this was only one more paper victory
for the Palestinian leader.

No one tried to stop Israel’s army as it moved into other towns under
Arafat’s jurisdiction: Bethlehem, Qalqilya, Tulkarm, Nablus, and Jenin.

YASIR ARAFAT
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It arrested hundreds of suspected terrorists, including members of
Fatah, Arafat’s political group, and PA security officers, whose job was
supposed to be stopping terrorism but who, following Arafat’s policy,
had instead participated in it. Arafat’s forces were in desperate shape.
One of his security chiefs, Jibril Rajub, said his men were “forced to
surrender because they had no bullets left or even a bottle of water.”"

Even Marwan Barghouti, Fatah’s head in the West Bank and the
best-known grassroots leader of the uprising, was captured by Israel on
April 15. While no one expected such developments to end the terror-
ism, they did eventually reduce the number of attacks and put pressure
on the Palestinian side to stop the fighting.**

Yet, as he often did with his back to the wall, Arafat sought to
escalate rather than to calm the situation. He incited his own people
and the Arab world with false accusations of Israeli massacres and war
crimes. On a broadcast televised throughout the Middle East, he said:

[Israeli forces] tried to destroy the statue of Mary [inside one of
the most sacred Christian sites, the Church of the Nativity in
Bethlehem], and today, they are attacking and burning churches
and mosques. How could this be acceptable [ta] Arabs, Muslims,
Christians and the whole world? This is the message we send to
the world. . . . Where are you? I have said that before, and I will say
it now, I would rather die a martyr, a martyr, a martyr!"

Asked how he was managing under the difficult conditions, Arafat
replied: “I lived in caves while fighting Israeli forces. This is a nation of
strong people. I live with a strong people, and 1 am one of them.”*

But his personal hardships were not so extreme. Israel was supplying
water, food, toothbrushes, and toilet paper to the compound.”” Al-
though the electricity was cut when the siege began, it was soon turned
back on. Arafat and his advisors spent much of their time watching
CNN. They also held a “trial” of Zeevi’s killers and purportedly sen-
tenced them to prison terms so that Arafat could argue there was no
reason for Israel to continue the siege.'®

Arafat’s main worry, however, was the fact that Bush seemed in no
hurry to rescue him, especially without some sign of change on Arafat’s
part. On April 4, Bush had said that Arafat

has not consistently opposed or confronted terrorists. [In his
previous agreements|, Chairman Arafat renounced terror as an
instrument of his cause, and he agreed to control it. He’s not done
s0. The situation in which he finds himself today is largely of his
own making. He’s missed his opportunities and thereby betrayed
the hopes of the people he is supposed to lead. Given his failure,

Prologue
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the Israeli government feels it must strike at terrorist networks
that are killing its citizens."”

Bush urged Israel to negotiate with Arafat but in a context that hinted at
his hope that Arafat would be replaced:

As Israel steps back, responsible Palestinian leaders and Israel’s
Arab neighbors must step forward and show the world that they
are truly on the side of peace. The choice and the burden will be
theirs. The world expects an immediate ceasefire, immediate re-
sumption of security cooperation with Israel against terrorism,
and an immediate order to crack down on terrorist networks. I
expect better leadership and I expect results."

Hasan Asfour, one of Arafat’s cabinet ministers, expressed his lead-
er’s real concern and lack of eagerness for martyrdom when he called
Bush’s speech “A permit to kill Yasir Arafat.”™ On April 14, the day
before Secretary of State Colin Powell was due to visit Arafat at the
compound, Arafat’s movement called on Palestinians and all Arabs to
oppose U.S. policy and threatened that any Arab rulers cooperating
with the Americans would be overthrown by their own people.*’

The tough American stance, however, was only temporary, designed
to scare Arafat into behaving better, not to eliminate him. As the siege
continued into its second week, the Americans began preparing to save
Arafat. Despite strong Israeli disapproval and Arafat’s own threats,
Powell went to the compound to meet him on April 15. As he did with
all Western visitors, Arafat promised that he would stop the terrorist
attacks on Israel.” Within two weeks, the United States had brokered a
deal. Israel would let Arafat leave his compound and, in exchange, the
six assassins of Zeevi would be put in a Palestinian Authority jail in-
spected by American and British wardens to ensure Arafat did not let
them out again.

On May 1, Arafat emerged at the compound’s door. A bit unsteady,
he was held up by aides but managed to make a V-for-victory sign as
hundreds of Palestinians cheered and chanted, “God is great!” Im-
mediately, he returned to the verbal offensive, claiming Israel had
committed massacres and war crimes and had attempted to burn down
the Church of Nativity, which is believed to mark the spot where
Jesus was born. But it was Arafat’s own men who had seized the
church, despite its priests’ protests, and fired on Israeli soldiers from its
windows.

When Ted Koppel of the ABC television show Nightline challenged
some of his claims, Arafat, who had never held any military rank, began
shouting, “I am a general! You are speaking with Yasir Arafat! You are

YASIR ARAFAT
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attacking me? ... You are speaking to General Arafat.” The interview
ended with a typical Arafatian dramatic flourish as his aides ushered a
little girl into the room to sit on his lap. As he hugged and kissed her,
Arafat intoned, “We [must not] forget that we have to work hard for
the peace for our children and their children.”*

Nothing could be more appropriately symbolic of Arafat’s career
than the fact that even after his release he still implemented no ceasefire
and again let terrorist leaders take refuge in his compound. After six
months of more terrorist attacks, the Israeli army returned to Ramallah
in September 2002. Arafat was once more besieged, and the whole
process was repeated until the United States again persuaded Israel to
pull out.

Once more, Arafat had maneuvered himself into a catastrophic
position, dragging his people and many others in the region into crisis.
He had again forced a battle and then lost it. True, Arafat found pro-
tectors, survived, and largely escaped being blamed for the violence and
crises he helped provoke. To credulous audiences, he could still be
portrayed as the well-intentioned victim or heroic freedom fighter. In
material terms, however, he had produced nothing to defeat his enemy
or to benefit his people.

Whole generations, a half-dozen U.S. presidents, and entire regimes
have come and gone over the long course of Arafat’s career. But Arafat
is still there, with three constants always present: he has always survived,
has always been in serious trouble, and has never achieved his goals.

How did such a unique leader develop? How has he been able for so
long to stride across the global stage as one of the world’s most rec-
ognizable figures, a man able to shake the Middle East and dominate
the attention of governments and the media? And why, given all that,
has he been unable to achieve anything lasting beyond the sound and
fury of his passage?

The answers make for one of the most fascinating political stories of
all time.

Prologue
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A Most Unlikely Leader

1929-1967

Everything is controversial when it comes to Yasir Arafat, even the
question of where his life began. For many years, his statement
that he had been born in Jerusalem was accepted as fact. Certainly,
having as his home town the charismatic city sacred to three religions
would legitimize his claim to rule a state whose capital would be in
Jerusalem.

How, Arafat apparently reasoned, could the man who wanted to be
the symbol of Palestine not have been born there? But in fact he was
not. Although he has never admitted it, Arafat was really born in Cairo,
Egypt, a foreign though Arab land, and spent most of his first three
decades there. Even when, years later, he was presented with the irre-
futable evidence of his birth certificate from an Egyptian hospital,
Arafat continued his denial, insisting that he was born in Jerusalem.

Yet while Egypt is an Arab country, Arafat grew up there as an
outsider, one of only forty-five hundred Palestinians at the time of his
birth.! It was where he attended school, learned about politics, and
became a militant activist. Decades afterward, as a compulsive traveler,
he expressed an ambivalence toward Egypt that mirrored his sense of
homelessness and his understanding of what Arab regimes really
thought of him: “[Egypt’s leaders] don’t want me here. As soon as I
arrive they ask: “‘When [is he] leaving?” And yet Cairo is the only place
where I can have a deep sleep. Everywhere else 1 sleep with one eye
open, but in Cairo I feel secure.”

11



In that city, he was born on August 24, 1929, and was given the name
Abd al-Rahman Abd al-Rauf Arafat al-Qudwa al-Husseini. It was a big
name, and each part of it was significant. Abd al-Rahman means “slave
of Allah the justice-giver,” a sign of the family’s Islamic piety. Abd al-
Rauf was his father’s first name, and al-Qudwa was his father’s clan and
the name Yasir Arafat’s own family actually used. But these were the
names of his father, a man the young boy never came to love. In
contrast, Husseini, the family name of his mother, Zahwa, was that of
the most important Palestinian Arab family then in existence. When
Arafat was born, during the British mandate of Palestine, a distant
relative, Amin al-Husseini, was leading the Arab community there. This
prestigious name, however, was that of a powerful clan and high social
class to which Arafat did not really belong.

Only Arafat—an important religious site near Mecca in Saudi Arabia—
could be said to belong to the child alone. Yasir was his nickname
within the family, which means—ironically, given later history—“easy,”
“no problems.” Thus, by ultimately choosing to be known as Yasir
Arafat, the future leader was stressing that he was unique, apart, and
self-made. He was neither Egyptian, nor an obscure and unimportant
Qudwa, nor in the shadow of his father or the aristocratic Husseinis.

Many years later, Arafat would continue to reveal his personal in-
security over that identity even though he had become a globally known
leader. When angry or challenged, or if he thought insufficient attention
was being paid to his great importance, he would fly into a rage and
announce self-righteously: “I am Yasir Arafat!”

Small and chubby, Yasir was the fourth of seven children. Arafat’s
father had ambitions to become wealthy but remained a small shop-
keeper all his life.* He had arrived in Egypt from Gaza around 1927
because he had inherited some land there which he thought would be
valuable. Yet while he spent his life and used up his money trying to
acquire this parcel of real estate, it was tied up in legal problems and he
never got control over it, foreshadowing his son’s later inability to get
full control over the land he devoted his life to obtaining.’ The family
settled in a middle-class area of Cairo whose diverse population in-
cluded Jews and Lebanese Christians.®

But Egyptian nationalism did not welcome the small community of
Palestinian Arabs there. They faced discrimination, including being
barred from government employment. A Palestinian later wrote that the
Egyptian regime feared that their integration would “make the Palestinians
forget their homeland” and they would become permanent residents.
Thus, they were to be reminded that they were exiles and young Yasir
grew up feeling that he was a refugee long before thousands of other
Palestinians came to be in that situation.”

YASIR ARAFAT
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When Yasir was a little boy, his mother died, perhaps of kidney
complications.8 Left with seven children, his father remarried. The
children did not like his father’s new wife, and their father did not want
all of them around. He sent Yasir and his younger brother, Fathi, to live
with a maternal uncle in Jerusalem. Salim Abu Suud and his family were
much better off than Yasir’s own and lived near the al-Agsa mosque, the
most important one in the country.

At the moment Yasir was born, Arab rioting had erupted against
Jews praying at the nearby Western Wall, their Temple’s only visible
remnant. When he was just two years old, in 1931, an international
Islamic conference for the first time focused attention on al-Agsa as a
Muslim site of great political and religious importance.” Yasir later
made that building a central symbol for his movement. Its picture
would adorn his office wall, and control of the mosque would be a key
issue in his rejecting the peace offer made at the Camp David summit
and launching an uprising seventy years later.

During the mid-1930s, then, Yasir was simultaneously rejected by his
own father and offered life in a happier home in Jerusalem than he had
in Cairo with his own parents.'” He had moved from the outermost
margin of Palestinian Arab life to the community’s religious, political,
and intellectual center and to the epicenter of the brewing and pas-
sionate political conflict.

In addition to being a critical moment in Yasir’s life, it was also a
turning point in the Arab-Jewish battle. An Arab general strike in 1936
was followed by a two-year-long nationalist uprising in British-ruled
Palestine, which was led by members of the Husseini clan. Although
their ostensible targets were the British and Jews, many of the victims
were Arabs killed by factional infighting. The young Arafat may have
witnessed tumultuous and bloody events. The apparent lessons were
that violence was glorious—the best alternative to submission—and that
Palestinian civil war was disastrous. At the end of the 1930s, shortly after
the revolt petered out, Arafat returned to Cairo.

By this time, Arafat’s father had divorced his second wife, but the
family was no better off. His father was still squandering time and
money on the doomed effort to secure the land he claimed. A third
marriage also failed, and Arafat’s older sister Inam had to raise the
children.

Obviously, Yasir had an unpleasant childhood. Distancing himself
from the difficulties around him may have been his first exercise in
secretiveness and concealment of facts or feelings. His mother and father
had been in conflict, his father’s second wife treated the children badly,
and the son did not respect the father. He was apparently resentful and
felt deprived and sorry for himself. Shoved aside by his father, he
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seemed to have a deep need to prove his own impo