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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!’
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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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