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Warm Memories of the Autumn Trip

Today s autumn trip had been eagerly anticipated. In the morning, the sun was
shining, and a gentle breeze brushed my face. I dressed lightly, packed my small
backpack with a camera and water bottle, and headed to school to meet my classmates.
Everyone wore smiles, discussing plans and looking forward to photographing the

scenery.

The school bus drove along winding roads toward the countryside. Outside the
window, the scenery gradually shifted from gray city buildings to golden fields, with
rolling hills visible in the distance. On the bus, everyone took photos and chatted,
feeling relaxed and happy. I held my camera, imagining the bright red leaves and warm

sunlight in the maple forest.

Upon arrival, a golden-red maple forest stretched before us. We walked along the
trail, the fallen leaves rustling under our feet. I bent down to pick a few red and
yellow leaves, carefully placing them in my notebook as mementos. The fresh forest

air made every breath refreshing.

At lunchtime, we spread picnic mats in a clearing, sharing snacks and stories.
Watching classmates play and take photos in the forest warmed my heart. In the

afternoon, we explored the trails, discovering squirrels jumping between branches and
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wildflowers swaying in the breeze. I recorded every moment, not wanting to miss any

of autumn’ s beauty.

As the sun set, the entire forest was bathed in golden—red hues, breathtakingly
beautiful. On the way back, I leaned on my seat, reflecting on the day’ s experiences.
The autumn outing not only relaxed my mind but also deepened my love for nature.
Today’ s trip to the maple forest will remain a warm and unforgettable memory in my

heart.
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