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Dance of the Lantern Girls

Once upon a time, in a world veiled by darkness, there
were sixteen little girls. They wore dresses made from
black mosquito netting and crepe paper, so they almost
blended into the night. On their feet were black shoes
and stockings, and on their heads, black hair ribbons
fluttered with the wind. Each girl held a small lantern,
which cast a gentle light info the abyss. They trod
lightly, their steps as soft as a whisper in the breeze.
One by one, they entered the grand stage, their
lanterns swinging in rhythm with their steps, forming a
neat row at the back. Then they moved to the front,
causing their lights fo dance up and down, creating a
mesmerizing spectacle in the gloom. They raised and
lowered their lanterns in harmony, creating a silent
melody with light.

Suddenly, half of the girls marched back, all facing the
center, meeting in the middle with their lanterns held
high, illuminating the stage with a warming glow. They
passed through each other, continuing to the other side
of the stage, their lanterns bobbing and weaving like
fireflies in the night.

As the girls moved, they formed groups, their dance
becoming more intricate. Some moved to the sides,
others to the front and back, their lanterns creating
intricate patterns of light. They danced around each



other, lanferns alternating between high and low, their
movements graceful and fluid.
At the center of the stage, the girls formed a large
circle, their lanterns swinging around, half held high,
half held low, like a carousel of light spinning against
the dark backdrop. They danced around each other, the
lanterns weaving intricate patterns of light.
The girls split into four sets of couples, moving towards
each other and back, their lights tracing arcs in the
darkness. They spun around in a circle, moving closer to
the center, creating a beautiful dance of shadows and
light. Each set then formed a small circle within the
larger one, one girl
holding her lantern high
while the others danced
around her. In each sef,
more girls raised their
lanterns high, and the
others danced around
= them, creating a pattern
= of light and shadow that
was hypnotic to watch.
Finally, all the girls danced around, their lanterns held
high, their faces aglow with joy and laughter.
The girls then reorganized themselves, forming two
lines on either side of the stage. They moved
rhythmically, their lanterns held high, weaving and
bobbing as they marched towards the back. Each pair
raised their lights high, creating arches of light for the
others to march through, each passing through twice




before raising their own lights, repeating the
mesmerizing dance of light.

The dance of the sixteen girls evolved, creating an
intricately woven pattern of light and shadow. They
moved in spirals, circles, and arches, their lanterns
never still, creating a constantly shifting fableau of
beauty and enchantment.

In the final moments of the dance, the girls formed
four lines across the stage, one line at a time dancing
towards the audience, waving their lanterns high. Their
lights danced over the crowd, sparking joy in the
hearts of all who watched. Finally, they danced around
in a large circle, their lanterns shining like stars in the
night, and with a final flourish, they danced off the
stage, leaving the audience with a sense of wonder and
awe.

Their dance was a breathtaking spectacle of lights and
shadows, a magical performance that filled the
darkness with warmth and beauty, a testament to their
spirit, their joy, and their unity. As they danced, their
lights never stopped moving, creating a sea of dancing
lights that captivated the audience and illuminated the
darkness.

In the end, their dance taught us a valuable lesson -
that even in darkness, light can dance, bringing joy,
hope, and warmth. It reminded us that even the
smallest light can brighten the darkest night. For these
sixteen little girls, their dance was more than just a
performance - it was a celebration of life, hope, and
the power of unity.



