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A Joyful Day in the Orchard

Today, our class had a special autumn trip—to experience the joy of harvesting
in an orchard. In the morning, the warm sunlight shone on us, and the air was filled
with a faint fruity fragrance. At the teacher’s signal, we excitedly ran into the
orchard. The scene was breathtaking: red apples hung from the branches, and yellow

pears glistened in the sunlight.

I was the first to reach the apple tree. Looking up, the apples were big and
round, hanging like little lanterns. I carefully reached out to pick one, but
accidentally dropped it with a ’thump.’ I quickly picked it up and cleaned it,
feeling a little proud. Picking apples was not only fun but also gave a sense of
achievement. My classmates were excitedly discussing who had picked the biggest and

reddest apples.

Next, we moved to the pear tree. The pears were higher than the apples, so I had
to tiptoe to reach them. The teacher taught us to hold the fruit with both hands and
gently twist it so it wouldn’t fall. I practiced a few times, gradually getting

better, and finally picked a large, sweet pear. I couldn’ t resist taking a bite; the
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juice was sweet and refreshing. It was delicious!

While in the orchard, I also noticed the hardworking farmers. They were bending
down, picking up fallen fruits, and trimming branches to keep the trees healthy.
Seeing them sweat under the sun, I quietly thought, ’Thank you, uncle, for your hard
work!’ This made me realize that the fresh fruits we enjoy every day are the result

of so much labor.

After a day of harvesting, we not only collected lots of fruits but also took
many photos and had a lot of fun. Back at home, I shared the apples and pears with my
family, and everyone enjoyed them. I realized that the harvest was not only the
fruits but also the joy and personal growth. This trip to the orchard taught me about

the value of hard work and the happiness of sharing and gratitude.
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Autumn Fun Among the Fruit Trees

Today, our school organized a trip to the orchard to experience autumn

harvesting. As we entered, a wave of fruity fragrance greeted us. Red apples hung
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from the trees like little lanterns, and yellow pears glistened in the sunlight,

making the orchard lively and cheerful.

I couldn’” t wait to run to the apple tree. Seeing a big red apple hanging on a
branch, I tried hard to pick it. But as I reached out, it rolled to the ground. I
quickly picked it up, cleaned it, and felt thrilled. Picking apples was fun and
taught me patience and care. My classmates were racing to see who could pick faster,

and laughter echoed through the orchard.

Next, we moved to the pear trees. The pears were higher, so I had to tiptoe to
reach them. I imitated the teacher’ s method, carefully holding the pear and gently
twisting it. It came off perfectly, and I took a bite. The sweet juice made me squint

with delight; it was incredibly delicious!

In the orchard, the hardworking farmers caught my attention. They were trimming
branches and collecting fallen fruits. Seeing the sweat on their foreheads filled me
with warmth. The fresh fruits we enjoy every day come from their tireless work.

Today’ s experience taught me gratitude and the value of labor.

As the day ended, we carried a full basket of apples and pears home. On the way,
I recalled the day’ s fun moments, feeling happy inside. I realized that the harvest
in the orchard was not just fruits, but laughter, friendship, and a sense of growth.

This trip will always be a memorable experience for me.
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An Autumn Adventure in the Orchard

This morning, our teacher led us to the orchard for an autumn harvesting
adventure. The air was fresh, sunlight sparkled on the leaves, and fruits in the

distance decorated the branches like colorful little lanterns.

I rushed to the apple tree. Seeing it full of red apples, I couldn’” t resist
picking one. Accidentally, the apple I picked rolled on the ground and finally
stopped in the grass. I laughed and picked it up, feeling a strange excitement
Although picking apples was a little challenging, it was really fun. Comparing with
classmates who picked the most or the biggest apples made us all laugh joyfully.

Next, we went to the pear trees. The pears were large, and their smooth skin
glistened in the sunlight. Carefully holding a pear with both hands and gently
twisting it, I successfully picked it. Taking a bite, the sweet juice filled my mouth
and the crisp texture made me happy. Picking pears not only gave me the joy of

harvest but also trained my patience and skills.

In the orchard, I noticed the hardworking farmers bending down to collect fallen
fruits and trim branches, sweat running down their faces. Seeing their effort, I
deeply appreciated the hardships of labor and realized the importance of cherishing

every harvest. I couldn’ t help but say to them, ' Thank you, uncle!’

By the end of the day, we went home with baskets full of apples and pears. On the
way, 1 reflected on the experience and realized that the harvest was not just the
fruits but also happiness, friendship, and growth. This orchard trip taught me that

labor brings not only fruits but also little joys in life.
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Autumn Adventure in the Orchard

Today, our class organized an autumn fruit—-picking activity. The orchard was full
of red apples and yellow pears hanging from the branches, and the air was filled with

a sweet fruity fragrance, making everyone feel happy.

I first ran to the apple tree. The apples hung like little lanterns, and I
couldn’ t resist picking one. As I picked an apple, my hand slipped and it rolled on
the ground. I quickly picked it up, cleaned it, and carefully placed it in the

basket. Picking apples was fun and gave me a sense of patience and accomplishment.

Next, we went to pick pears. They were high on the tree, so I had to tiptoe to
reach them. The teacher taught us to hold the fruit with both hands and gently twist
it to pick it. I followed the instructions and successfully picked a large, sweet
pear. I took a bite, and the sweet juice flowed into my mouth—it was delicious!
Everyone compared how many fruits they picked, and laughter echoed through the

orchard.

In the orchard, I noticed the hardworking farmers bending down to collect fallen
fruits and trim branches to keep the trees healthy. Seeing their sweat made me feel
warm inside and realize how much hard work goes into the fresh fruits we enjoy every

day.

After a day of picking, we went home with baskets full of apples and pears. This
experience taught me that the harvest in the orchard is not just the fruits but also
happiness, growth, and gratitude. Through this orchard trip, I learned to cherish the

results of labor and understand the importance of sharing and being thankful.
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