
Dear youngsters, could you 
answer the following ques-
tions.

1. Canine children. What am 
I? 

2. I am a way to say goodbye 
to your sweetheart. What am I? 

3. I love spinach. What am I? 
4. I have strong affection for 

belly buttons. What am I? 
5. I am a sound made by fe-

lines when petted. What am I? 
6. I am so delicious that I re-

quire a house to contain me. 
What am I? 

Answers to the questions 
asked in the previous issue:

1. Pie Chart
2. Jam
3. Penguin
4. Hell
5. Hunger
6. Sprinkler
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Salaam dear young friends, and heartiest congratulations 
to you all on a very auspicious occasion.

Do you know what we are referring to? Yes, you are abso-
lutely right. On Monday we marked the “Day of Nurse” in 
honour of a virtuous lady who nursed Islam and humanitar-
ian values back to life.

For the information of our non-Iranian friends, especially 
those in other countries who regularly read the weekly Chil-
dren’s Page of Kayhan International every year on the 5th of 
Jamadi al-Awwal, we celebrated the birthday of the Heroine 
of Karbala.

She is none other than Hazrat Zainab (SA), the sister of 
Imam Husain (AS) and the granddaughter of Prophet Mo-
hammad (SAWA).

Her name is Arabic for “Ornament of the Father”, and the 
dynamic role she played throughout her life, especially in 
Karbala, Kufa, Damascus, and Medina, not just ensured that 
she was the brilliantly virtuous ornament of the Commander 
of the Faithful, Imam Ali (AS), but also of her Immaculate 
Mother, the Noblest Lady of all times, Hazrat Fatema Zahra 
(SA).

As a matter of fact, Hazrat Zainab (SA) continues to be the 
immortally impeccable ornament of believers for all time, all 
over the world.  

She stood against heavy odds. Despite witnessing the tragic 
martyrdom of her brothers, nephews, and even two of her 
owns sons, she remained steadfast, by assuming charge of 
the caravan of captives of the widows and the orphans, never 
letting them feel depressed and never allowing the enemy to 
oppress them.

This is the reason we commemorate her birthday as the 
“Day of Nurse”, as an inspiration to all those engaged in this 
noble profession for the sake of God, for doing away with de-
spondency, for upholding ethereal values, and for promotion 
of virtues in society.

You youngsters in Iran very well know how selflessly the 
noble Basijis strive in the way of Hazrat Zainab (SA), her 
parents, her grandfather, her brothers, and her nephews to 
keep alive the values she immortalized and universalized in 
the aftermath of the heartrending tragedy of Karbala by in-
stitutionalizing the life-inspiring mourning ceremonies of 
the months of Muharram and Safar.
Iranians know very well that no power will be able to 

harm the Islamic Republic, whatever the intensity of 
their plots, as long as the country is under protection of 
the Prophet and the Ahl al-Bayt. God bless you until we 
meet again next week.

Celebrating the “Nurse Day”

JOKES
While taking a routine vandalism report at an elementary school, a police officer was interrupted by 

a little girl about six years old. Looking up and down at his uniform, she asked, “Are you a police of-
ficer?”

“Yes,” He answered, and continued writing the report.
“My mother said if I ever needed help I should ask the police. Is that right?”
“Yes, that’s right,” He told her.
“Well, then,” she said as she extended her foot towards him, “would you please tie my shoe?”
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
A few old couples used to get together to talk about life and to have a good time. One day one of the 

men, Harry, started talking about this fantastic restaurant he went to the other night with his wife.
“Really?” One of the men said, what’s it called? After thinking for a few seconds the Harry said, 

“What are those good smelling flowers called again?”
“Do you mean a rose? The first man questioned. “Yes that’s it,” he exclaimed. Looking over at his 

wife he said, “Rose what’s that restaurant we went to the other night?”

Send your jokes. Heard any 

jokes lately? Well, try and 

make us laugh too!  

Don’t hesitate! Mail it to us. 

Kayhan International address: 

Ferdowsi St., Shahid 

Shahcheraghi Alley, Tehran. 

The Hare and the Hound
A Hound hav-

ing started a Hare 
from his form, 
after a long run, 
gave up the chase.

A goat-herd, 
seeing him stop, 
mocked him, say-
ing: “The little one 
is the best runner 
of the two.”

The hound re-
plied; “You do not see the difference between us; I was only running 
for a dinner, but he for his life.”

MORAL: “Incentive spurs effort.”

RIDDLES
Hazrat Zainab (peace upon her), the granddaughter of Prophet 

Mohammad (SAWA), when addressing the tyrant Yazd in his court: 
“The end of all the tyrants is terrible and God knows the misguided 

and wrongdoers amongst you.”


