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iround things are my buds." "They must have your places
now -and you must go out into the world and find a resting

Then the old trêe helped them change their dresses and
get rcady ïo leave. I wish you could have seen theni. Such
a mass of gay colours! Orange, critnison, greenand yellow
wqýre- fiashing about in1 the sunshine, maldng the tree 1ook,
1k a great bouquet. l

Ont morning tht>' heard a rustling sound. Along came
the wind. He snatched them up and away the>' went,
dancing and whiring in the air. Tue wind playcd with,
them anl day then went away and the little leaves came
dropping, dropping down through tie fading light until
the>' were ail on the ground. The sun sank slowly out
of ulht, thc darkncss came softly up and covered the littie
baves and Icft tbiem alone wlhthe icnegt.

Irhe great bare tret looked down and
"Good night, dear littie leaves"' she lei

*And f ront bclow cach sleepy cbld
Rlied, -Good me andmgtimured,
«h is mo niSe te go to bedt k - -Slected.

1s Iwagked in the fi"ds oOctow erugt,
1 bemrd&soit ru*iiig bdùnd me;

'Irflaa Ou" mm . qg, r <pite Sm rm rigut,
Saylsg <NOli chllrealm"d met

'it p powing, quite er nw ta ga. Haloween,
AU ,tii. boys will b. coming around

rê ândadm isfat pmpki il orange and green,
AP4 tg pirk thela s oon as theyre found

~'E~ jwrd" t up look pleamalt;ah 1.now, that is
'ThtWl b. au# -t. te.Pumpkins.so sweet,

yôs 4o iiÎ*wm.taobecIt Sthe vine
~u' ,sghmg49 csboys wiIlest!' -Silect

?Ae à-, »wly maukidits mosy bed,

~dèas4s> iche"thaway."

uttit* I~tcd iday it grcw;
J~k h>' itit ppMthe cdew;

Dowaward, it sent om--a thread-like .root.
tp ia tearspraig a tiny shoot.

DaY a4tetday su r aftcr year,
LJJ lttie tli*elcves appear;
Am *e ilcadler branmbes a' e0 fa r snd wide,
Tin; i- t bty oak is Ui oest' pride.

ne .Squrd.
Yoins master S*irtrcl iup in a trft,
Njowyabd-youn andsise
Me ilook to thcé's ud Mthen to the wget,,

S islng,"Wbec, Owhere wil! the nuts be best?'

"For wintcr is coming, the dues gow coId;
The sheep and the lamba are ail 'n the fold.
ll new line and carpet ni' snug lttie nest

With mosses and leaves, ere 1 take nf loWg fut.

"The eidren with soft stePa corn creeping around
When- they. spy -me at- work-but l'm off wlth a bounil;
They, coe for the nuts; 80 PUilwork wfth a will,"
And, iwýthXboth cheeks as baskets, ni>' torebomu falII.

ARoadlngLMss Msd EIddl

I am something that you know.
I came lastnight at twelve o'clock.
I shall staythirty-one days.
Oh,I1shaUlbe very busy.
The prapes must be painted purpke
The nuts must be mràedbrowui.
How hard you vilji try to sen My mane.
But I'm sure you qant do it.
.You can't even guess who I arn.
Try, try harder.
Ill tell you, I -

A foolish littie danidélion ('twas long mgo thcysamy)
Was ver>' cross ani naughty to her fair>' norseoot day;
She cricd and iquirmed and ucolded, wbile tbc fair>' cOMbe

her hair,
And said, "I1 wish 1 didnt have a iiWe k* bo«. r
Thus, she scolded snd uhe wriggled. and "4 M nvghty

things to her-

fnWhichsastonished thé good f air>' go that »he could hardi>'

But due did. her task-.ond patinty-s èU good fafies do,
And when it was oemplcte, away ste sadly Liew.
Imagine now what happcncd i On that ver>' mg-aum.

2 The golden locks of Dandeion suddenly. turned whitei
And next day the wlnds wlleplaying ("aidthe peole

mho wcre there),
Remembericg herfrtl wish, just blew off an ber WImar
So be careful littie people; take the warnimg given yo-
For one can neyer tell, you see, the harm crois M"<4da

dot
-A. P. CaldwelI1, in. Joman's flouse Com>.u10

Marie Shedlock, London: The essentials of
story-telling are:

First-Make a mental pictyre.
Second-lt must be about somcthing that is

unusual.
Third-It must cultivate a sýense of mystery.
Fourth-There'must be common sense and-fun.
Fifth-Never tel a moral.
Sixth-Never lower the standard of a- tor to

cater to the taste of a chidk,
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