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Busy Work for October.

\ dainty and pretty gift which any child can
make at a cost of ten or fifteen cents for paper and
ribbon is made as follows:

Flexible white paper is cut into sheets six by
cight inches, covered with “cover paper,” and
fastened together with ribbons run through holes
made with a leather punch, and tied in bows. On
cover write:

“A Boox or AUTUMN Lzaves,

On the first page:

The melancholy days luve come,
The saddest of the year,
Of wailing winds and naked woods,
And meadows brown and sere
Heaped in the hollows of the grove
The Autumn'leaves lie dead.—Bryant.

On each of the following pages gorgeously
colored autumn leaves are fastened, each page dis-
playing a different kind, and the following or other
appropriate verses written beside them: -

“The leaves have turned from green to red,
From red to sober brown,
And left the branches overhead
And softly fluttered down.

Again the leaves came fluttering down,
Softly, snlenﬂy, one by one,
Scarlet and crimson, and golden and brodn.
Willing to fall for their work is dome.”

*‘Come,’ said the wind to the leaves one day,
‘Come o'er the meadows with me and play,

Put on your dresses of red and gold,

For summer is gone and the leaves grow cold.’”

“As soonasthelumbutdtbewmd’slondall.
Down they came fluttering one and all..
Over the brown fields they danced and flew,
Singing the soft little songs they knew.”

The groves were god's first temples.—Bryant.

Leafless are the trees; their purple branches
Spread themselves abroad like reefs of coral, -
Rising silent in the Red Sea of the wmﬁet mm

“And once again comes the dreamy haze,
Draping the hills with its filmy blue,
And veiling the sun whose tender rays -
With mellowed light comes shimmering through.

Another plan: Press neatly and smoothly some .
highly colored autumn leaves. .Mount them,

arranged artistically, on large sheets of white, stiff
paper ; ‘underneath write or print one of the above
quotations. These make fine fall decorations.—
School Education.
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