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Autumn Walk in the Maple Forest

Today was a sunny autumn day, and our class organized a field trip to the Maple
Forest Park on the outskirts of the city. We gathered at the school gate at 7:30 in
the morning. The weather was cool and comfortable, and the air carried a faint autumn
scent. Everyone carried small backpacks, faces bright with excitement, chatting about

the plans for the day.

During the bus ride, the scenery outside gradually changed from tall buildings to
golden fields, occasionally a few birds flew by. We took photos and chatted, feeling
relaxed and happy. I held my camera, eager to capture the most beautiful autumn

leaves in the forest.

Upon arriving at the park, a forest of red and yellow maples appeared before our
eyes, like a scene from a fairy tale. We first walked along a path covered with
fallen leaves, the ground rustling under our feet. I couldn’t resist picking up a few
uniquely shaped leaves to keep in my notebook as a memento. My classmates looked for
the best angles to take photos, with sunlight filtering through the leaves, warm and

gentle on our faces.
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At noon, we found a clearing to sit down and share snacks, talking about our
interests and funny stories from our lives. Laughter echoed through the forest. After
lunch, we explored a small trail by a creek, discovering a few busy squirrels and
clusters of wildflowers that hadn’ t yet withered. I tried to capture every beautiful

moment with my phone, not wanting to miss a bit of autumn beauty.

In the afternoon, we organized games and a photography contest. Everyone ran,
took pictures, and teased each other along the leaf-covered path. Every face was full
of satisfaction and joy. As the sun set, the forest was dyed golden red, and the

whole scene looked like an oil painting.

On the way back, I leaned on my seat, reflecting on the day s experiences. The
autumn trip not only allowed me to appreciate the beauty of nature but also provided
a relaxing break from busy studies. This journey in the maple forest deepened my love

for autumn and made me cherish every wonderful moment with my classmates.
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