HAPPY DAYS.

— ———

Jesus listens every day,

Hears the lowest words | say ;
Hears me when | think a prayer,
For the Lord is everywhere,

When I do not speak alond,

Jesus knows if 1 am prond;
Kuows when I am good and vight,
For my heart is in his sight, y |

B
Jesus watches when T sleepy
For myself I eannot keep:
8o he keepg me all the night,
Wakes me with his nuurni71 light.

Jesus loves me; 1 shall know
Some time why he loves we so;
Why he left his throne on high
Died that T may never die!
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LITTLE GIRLS IN PERSIA.

‘Away off in the East there is a land
named Persia. It is a land where baby
girls are not wanted. When a baby boy
i« born, the servants who carry the news
to the father are given beantiful presents,
end have feasts prepared ; all the relations
of the father and mother of the baby boy
send gifts and congratulations, and there
i given a feast to them in honor of the
coming of & baby boy. When a littlé baby
g: comes, there is neither joy nor gifts.

3 ly is sad, and the house is filled
with gloom. “There is a proverh in Persia,
*“ The household weeps forty days when a
girl is born.” When a mon in Persia is
neked how many children he hias, he gives
the number of Lis sons, but never counts
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his danghters. Onme reason given for this
i~ that a daughter marries and leaves her
| home, while sons stay at home and eare for
| their futher. The baby boy is rocked and
tended by his mother, who watches eare
| fally over him. The baby danghter is put
|into & hard eradle.  When she cries, she
’ma_\' be rocked in this eradle, or she may

| e left to ery herself into silence. . ler)
When she'is |

father does not look at her,
ahle to ereep about, she may then win her
father by her pretty bahy ways.

Her feet are bare, byt her head is cov-
ered.  Boys are given their names with

N great ceremony, but when a girl is named

an old woman is ealled ig.who puts her
mouth to the baby girl's ear and gives the
baby girl her namte by ealling ont the name
and saying, “ That is your name.”  The
names given girls are pretty:  ANhtar,
which means the star; Gulshan,
Almas, diamofi®; Shireen, sweet;
hdr, the spring; Shamsi, the sun.

The children in Persia-do
birthday parties. Tt would be consid€red
silly for mothers to give that mueh time to
their children’s pleasure, especially their
daughters. There are no birthdays, and
no Christmas. There are no toys for the
children of Persia, no play-rooms. Per-
sian mothers dislike nojse.  When children
are in the house, they must be quiet. The
dolls are ugly, and dréssed always as the
women of Persia dress. A popular game
for little girls in Persia is one somewhat
imilar to our jackst

There are no kindergartens and no
schools in Persia. The children of a Per-
sian family do not sit at the table with
their parents, nor are they with them in-
doors. For that reason they get no train-
ing, and are rude unless they bélong to the
wealthy classes, when a nurse is provided
for each child, who lives constantly with
it.
Affer six years of age a little girl in
Iersia lives a life entirely indoors. She
begins then to learn how to work, especi-
ally how to sew. Persian women are
famous for their beautiful needlework,
especially  embroidery.  The boys have
teachers. If girls are tanght, it is to read
the Koran, the Bible of Persia, but few
ever learn more than this. Many Persian
mothers think it immodest for a girl to
know how go read.

DESKMATES.

Nathan and Dave were deskmates at
school, and were very fond of each other.
But there came a morning when Dave did
not appear ; nog did he on the second morn-
ing. The first¥ews waz that he wap sick;
then that he was very ill. Then fol
days of great quiet at the school. One day
the teacher announced that Dave had had
a good night, and that the dgnger was over.
Then he said, “ Let us pray,” " ¢

The prayer was short, but Nathan
thought it was the best he ever heard. /

A few days later Dave asked to see his
deskmate. When Nathan entered the
room, Dave exclaimed with a smile, “You
are my first visitor, Mother let _me
choose: of course 1 wanted you. They
haven't given my pliice to anybody else,

have they 17

“Oh, no,” said .\'n!mq couldn’t;
it's yours.”

“To's just ours togethbr, isn't it,” said
Dave. “1 like the other boys, but I like
vou the best.  When I thought, the other
day, thatfl was going to die, I asked God
if he wouldn’t put our seats close to each
other in heaven, if that would be all
right.”
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Onee Sir Walter Scott thld a visitor that
two of his dogs, which®¥ere lying before
the fire, umlvrﬂa-&?\"or_v word he said
The great writer, ® prove what he
picked up a book and began to read alond :

“1 have two lazy, good-formothing
dogs, who lie by the fire and sleep, and lec
the eattle ruain my garden.” 5

The dogs raised their heads, listened,
und then van from the room; but finding
the garden empty, soon returned to the
hearthrug. Sir Walt.: again read the
story, and the same thing happened;
and onee more the dogs came disap-§.
pointed.  Instead of rushivigyfrom the
room when' their master cpmmenced read-
ing the third time, both'hounds eame and
lcoked up into _his face, whined, and
wagged their tails as if to say—

“You have made fun of ns twice, but
you et do it again”—Our Am'y
Friends, P .
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POLITENESS IN JAPAN.
Rarely will such polite boys be met out-

side of Japan. A gentleman passes in o

p-rik-i sha ; off goes every eap—no, not
p, for we are supposing this to be before
foreigners brought eaps to Japan. A
searf wound around the head is a Japane
cap; this is entirely removed, and the
politest of bows given. A Japanese bow,
who ean deseribe it? Down goes the head|
over goes the body, with hands on th
knees, until an Ameriean boy wounld think

| that the little Jap had tarned  into

veritable jack-knife, and wus shutting uj
te go into some giant’s pocket.

This politeness is found in every class
for in walking throngh the ficlds a .com
mén laborer will take off his head sca
and greet you with a bow,

. Especially are the school-boys polite
When the teacher enters in the momin
he will find the boys all formed in a line
They will give him a snecession of lo
bows, and bid him many polite
mornings.




