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Compere 1:The most beautiful, the richest and at the same time the most mysterious season of the year. …Autumn. It presents us with warm days, plenty of different fruit and vegetables and the blue sky with tender clouds on it, flying to the far away countries like the last letters written by disappearing warmth. This season looks like a picture written by Salvador Dali. And in this picture there is a woman whose face is divided into two parts: the one is young, charming and smiling and the other is old, covered with wrinkles, crying. It is the real face of autumn. But in September she is still in her sweet seventeen, in the dress sewn from the sheet of the blue sky. Look at this mesmerizing lady and remember her being so charming.
(Music is heard. Tchaikovsky`s waltz “The Four Seasons”. Children are dancing.)
Look! Autumn…
Look! Autumn…
Autumn: Good afternoon dear, teachers, guests, pupils – all the people who have gathered here today for my holiday! Yes, it is really me, the golden autumn! I have brought you golden leaves, ripe fruit and vegetables, some warm days, thin clouds and morning fogs. My helpers are September, October and November. They spread thick carpets made of sunrays. I arrived to be the Queen of this holiday! Oh! I have completely forgotten about my helpers!
September: Let me speak!
October: No! let me!
November: No! It`s my turn!
September: And now here we are, the autumn month: September, October and November. Each of the three of us has a lot of things to be proud of: we are beautiful, rich in gold and full of wonderful holidays. There are two holidays which are celebrated during the time of my ruling.
They are the first of September, the Day of Knowledge and the ninth of September – the World Day of Beauty. The first of September is the holiday of all educated people, it is the holiday of mind, genius and new ideas in studying and scientific works. And the ninth of September is the day when the beauty is honoured. Beauty is truth, beauty is all you know on Earth, and all you need to know.
 Compere 2:    Autumn
It`s nice to see you; don`t you know
Your chilly brightness makes me smile?
You paint my world, you make it glow;
It`s good that you can stay awhile.
You bring the apples fresh and real,
And pumpkins dress each roadside stand.
The tastes, the smells, the sights, the feel –
You spread excitement through the land.
You whisper to the fading light,
Or howl and toss the leaves around.
You sometimes brush the landscape white
And greet the day without the sound.
You hold my hand, and then we`ll part,
But I`m prepared for winter cold.
You`ve left the spirit in my heart;
 I`ve learned the lessons that you`ve told.
Compere 2: And now, dear friends, I have a competition for you. I invite volunteers to take part in the contest. We will divide the participants into two teams. I`ve prepared some riddles for you and the team who knows the more  right answers will be the winner.
1. What key doesn`t lock the door?  (Music key)
2. What is the best place to put the key in? (A mouth)
3. What is that was yesterday and will be tomorrow? (today) 
4. What goes up when the rain goes down? (Umbrella)
5. I have both a face and hands,
And move before your eyes.
Yet when I go, my body stands,
And when I stand , I lie. (A clock)
6. What belongs only to you, and yet is used more by others than by yourself? (Your name)
7. When I eat, I live, but when I drink, I die? (A fire)
8. What travels at a greater speed, heat or cold? (Heat, because you can catch a cold)
9. We have friends. They cannot walk and cannot see. But they are very good to you and me. With these friends we sail on ships or ride on trains and even fly on airplains. These friends show us towns, seas and lands Can you guess who these good friends are? (Books)
Compere 2: Oh, I see you are very smart. And now as a present to all of you – this wonderful song.
October:   I`m not a boaster, but you know, brother September, I have something to be proud of, too. These wonderful holidays are celebrated under my government.These are Teacher`s day. Halloween and Harvest Festival. At the beginning of October many schools in England have Harvest Festival. Boys and girls bring fruit and vegetables from there gardens. They bring autumn flowers, and nuts from the woods. And we prepared an autumn exhibition, too. Look at this composition.
On the table are  the compositions of flowers, vegetables and chestnuts and leaves                       Compere 1: And now let`s  see the dance of our beautiful girls who prepared for you their beautiful dance.
Compere 2: Now it`s time for one more contest – an autumn quiz:
1. During which month does summer end and autumn begin?
a)September    b)October     c)November
       2. During which month does autumn end and winter begin?
           a)October    b)November    c)December
       3. In autumn do you turn your clocks ahead or back?
           a)ahead    b)back
       4. Why do the leaves change their colour in autumn?
            a) No particular reason.
            b) As the leave lose chlorophyll, their pigments are exposed.
            c) Because they like to be pretty.
       5. Which of these animals hibernate?
            a) Deer   b) Bear   c) Squirrel
       6) When do Americans celebrate Thanksgiving?
            a) November   b) December   c) January
        7) What is a good thing to put in the garden to keep birds away?
             a) Computer   b) Scarecrow   c) Bicycle
         8) In many places, what happens in autumn?
              a) It gets darker earlier.
              b) It gets darker later.
               c) It gets dark at the same time.
Compere 2: You know so many right answers. You are awarded with the leaf of Golden Autumn.
November: I am the last month of the autumn. I bring cold winds and torrents of rain. I make people feel uncomfortable and make them hurry to their houses blowing at there backs. But I am full of events as well. Maria Curie, a French physicist was born in November. The Veterans Day is celebrated in November in the USA and the first national Thanksgiving Day was proclaimed by President George Washington. And in November Jonathan Swift was born, a writer who wrote Gulliver`s Travels.
Compere 1: Brother November has brought us an interesting game. Let`s play it. I`ll give you the beginning of the proverb and you should say the ending the Winners will be those who will answer most of my questions.
1. A good beginning (makes good ending).
2. All is well (that ends well).
3. After dinner sit a while (after supper walk a mile).
4. Better late than (never).
5. A friend in need (is a friend indeed).
6. Speech is silver (but silence is gold).
7. Don`t trouble troubles (until troubles trouble you).
8. East or West (home is best).
9. He laughs best (who laughs last).
10. Every bird (loves it`s nest).
Oh, I see you know English proverbs very well. And the winner is the team number…
September: So, all of us have different events during our ruling, but there is one thing we have in common. We are all month of season of rains, and an umbrella is as important in September as it is important in October and November.
    The dance with umbrellas
Autumn: And what have you prepared for me today?
Compere 1: Oh, today, your Majesty, we are all having a kind of Harvest Festival. There is no room for doubt that we are having this festival due to your great generosity.
Compere 2: Your Majesty Autumn, you are the season when we lose flowers and warm days but gain the fruit. You carry more gold in your hands than all the other seasons, that`s why so many people like you. Many poets, musicians and painters devoted their masterpieces to you, you cast a gloom over composers and their music is just as unpredictable as you are.
SEPTEMBER
By Helen Jackson
The goldenrod is yellow;
The corn is turning brown;
The trees in apple orchards
With fruit are bending down.
By all these lovely tokens 
September days are here,
With summer`s best of weather
And autumn`s best of cheer.
OCTOBER`S  BRIGHT  BLUE  WEATHER
O sun and skies and clouds of June
And flowers of  June together,
Ye cannot rival for one hour
October`s bright blue weather.
When plants roll their fringes tight,
To save them for the morning, 
And chestnuts fall from satin burs 
Without a sound of warning;
When on a ground red apples lie
In piles like jewels shining,
Bright leaves sink noiseless in the hush 
Of woods, for winter waiting.
October: Yes, really our pupils know a lot of poems about autumn, but one can`t imagine the festival without dancing.
Compere 1: You are quite right, dear October. Enjoy the music and our matchless dancers.
  (The girls dance)
Compere 2: Your Magesty! A guest forces his way to you!
Autumn: Who is that?
(Indian Summer runs onto the stage.)
Indian Summer: It`s me! Indian Summer! Do you like beauty, ripe and mature, and warmth? There is a short spell, a fortnight of dry sunny weather, the period you call Indian Summer, the most georgeous time, when the harvest is over, the leaves start to fall, and rustle under your feet?The trees around are purple, silver and gold with patches of green, the air is transparent. The season of poets. The picture is breathtakingly beautiful. This picture is the state of my soul. Yes, Autumn, you are a beautiful season, but there are some drawbacks: the shorter days and longer nights for instance. The weather also leaves much to be desired. But is there anything more beautiful than Indian summer – when we have one?
Autumn: Oh, I know what you want to say. You miss the songs of the birds. Well, you can do enjoy those that remain with us. November fogs, and mists are not pleasant things. But what would you do without apples , pears, walnuts, grapes, which get ripe in September and October and may be picked. I couldn`t get along without fruit or nuts.
  By the way, speaking about discomforts, have you prepared the song for me, I asked you about? 
Compere 2: Sure, your Magesty, here is this song!
(The pupils sing the song)
Autumn: Sadness again!
Indian Summer: But I can be compared with a young queen of 17, dancing, laughing and enjoying her youth and beauty! 
( Song “Dancing Queen” by ABBA, Indian Summer flies away)
Autumn: Thank you very much for your song and dances, I enjoyed them greatly. My autumn collection of dresses sewed by four prominent designers from Great Britain, Germany, France and Spain will be a present for you.
Designer from Great Britain: Ladies and Gentlemen! We created a new collection of autumn dresses. It`s an unusual collection. Looking at it you may see the beauty of Germany and Britain and the spirit of Spain. 
Fashion show
Autumn: It`s a pity, but the time of my ruling, as well as the Harvest Festival is coming to an end. But I don`t bid farewell to you, I just say “Good Bye”, “ See you soon”. And I know that next year we`ll gather together in this hall to celebrate this beautiful holiday of autumn, the most colourful, the richest and the most inspiring season of the year. 

                                                                       
