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A Maple Forest Trip Full of Autumn

This morning, sunlight poured through my window, and I woke up excited for the
autumn outing. The weather was clear with a gentle breeze. I packed my backpack with
a water bottle and camera, feeling especially happy. At 7:30, we gathered at school.
Seeing classmates with bright smiles, everyone eagerly chatted about the day’ s

itinerary.

On the bus, the scenery gradually changed from the city’ s hustle to the
tranquility of the countryside. Fields were golden, and in the distance, red leaves
covered the hills. Everyone took photos and discussed who could capture the most
beautiful maple leaf. The scenery outside made us feel relaxed; the long—awaited

autumn trip had finally begun.

Arriving at the Maple Forest Park, we were greeted by a landscape ablaze with
colors. Along the paths, red, yellow, and orange leaves intertwined, like a painting
unfolding before our eyes. My classmates and I walked along the trail, picking up
uniquely shaped leaves and carefully placing them in our notebooks as mementos. The

fresh forest air made every breath refreshing.

At lunchtime, we spread picnic mats in a clearing and shared snacks and laughter.

We talked about our interests and funny stories, occasionally spotting squirrels
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jumping between branches, bringing waves of laughter. In the afternoon, we explored
small trails and held a photography contest. Everyone tried to find unique scenes and

captured the beauty of the moment with cameras.

As time passed, the sunset bathed the forest in golden red hues, creating a
dreamlike scene. On the way back, I leaned on my seat, reflecting on the day s
experiences. The autumn outing allowed me to appreciate the tranquility of nature and
relax from busy studies. The forest’s beauty and my classmates’ laughter will forever

remain in my memory.
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