B H AR

AERTH, BATVUEL YA Z M AN, KRB TSR sk 2 B BEAT R o RSk
i, BHOGE an R A b, AE A TR BT SO . 2R IRA L N
Wigl), BERTAEER AR, AT LR Nl . F /AN AT =0 A /NS ANk,
RE— RE XA R ST, A B TKImAVNE R, B E T IX B AT R kA .

—REANAE, ESEMRANIRTE (R 2L SR T OB AR . BV, v R T A ARk A
BAIE KA KA Lo [RIZAATTEAE RS v, AR ORGSR K P Bt et /NLK
BT — RO/ MMA R, &R IHBERAER R, S0 T JATAI R0 BATT /000 3 38 1 0 5¢
E, AEUESIE. 2N TRERAL XIERHCORRMINEF A 55, B 29 hai.

TR W N, AT B T B R OR B SR 5 . B HEW T Z0E A T, M
17 _E R s R N R e [F) 22 AT o R R shdn BT %, NI I 2 R SE BRI
ANVDERE AR VR, Z R, YRS e RECHANITER, SRR Rtk

FERG B, BRI Z IR “ BARMREL” o AN E DB
B AFADREM AR BUOAEEE, RRS F EORZ . RIVEICESE: "R H5
ANNES, LS, SEEOAE OB T HRSC . Tl IR, AR T RE
W22 T ARMFTLD

AT RE T, BATAENG S RN AR e . A, BATTE AR R by 2l
KB, NIBEBRF A T AR, KEHEIRNT . BN —50EEE, HHEEA]
JEIF b He e, AL A T A A S VR R B2

KRAAEAGE TR B TR ARKIES, Wikdrs TUSEMD ) SAMFEY), et
SRR . ORI, OB, WOF R, #e oy B2 b o ar i m i . 3Ay
GPREMOR, BREAFEIAAT R ERS, KO HRTDEHIRER.

Autumn Forest Adventure

This October, our entire fourth—grade class went on an autumn outing to Green
Forest Park in the suburbs, guided by our teacher. The weather was exceptionally
sunny, and the sunlight filtered through the golden leaves, covering the ground with
a golden carpet. Our teacher divided us into small groups so we could both observe
nature and take notes or photos. My group included my three close friends: Xiaoming,
Xiaohong, and me. Early in the morning, we gathered at the school gate, excitedly

carrying water bottles and snacks, ready for this anticipated adventure.

As we entered the park, the first thing we saw was a forest of red and yellow
maple trees. The breeze caused leaves to fall like snowflakes onto our shoulders and

hair. Everyone couldn’ t help but pick up the leaves and compare who found the most

www. vv99. net



beautiful one. Xiaohong spotted a small orange squirrel, nimbly jumping between the
branches, which made us all exclaim in surprise. We observed it carefully, trying not
to disturb it. Our teacher told us that this was a unique autumn scene in the forest

and reminded us to care for the wildlife.

Following the winding paths, we saw all kinds of plants and autumn fruits. The
branches were laden with bright red persimmons, and the ground was scattered with
yellow pumpkins. Everyone hurried to take photos, and funny moments occurred along
the way: Xiaoming accidentally stepped on a slippery leaf and almost fell, making the
entire class burst into laughter. We joked with each other, and the atmosphere was

light and joyful.

My favorite activity was the “Nature Observation Notes” organized by our teacher.
Each of us picked a tree we liked, observed the shape, color, and patterns of its
leaves, and wrote down our feelings. In my notes, I wrote: “Autumn leaves are like
little artists, painting the most beautiful pictures with red, yellow, and orange.”
This practice improved my observation skills and allowed me to appreciate the wonders

of nature.

Throughout the trip, the interactions with classmates and our teacher were warm
and pleasant. During lunch, we sat on the grass sharing our food. Xiaoming even
taught everyone to make small wind chimes using leaves, and everyone practiced
enthusiastically. Our teacher smiled as we happily played, helping us understand the

importance of friendship and teamwork.

This autumn outing not only let me enjoy the beauty of nature but also taught me
to observe and record the world around me and cherish my friends more. The autumn
forest, golden sunlight, and laughter will remain the most beautiful memories. I hope
every autumn, [ can explore nature with my classmates and discover its wonders and

joys.
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Fun Autumn Outing in the Fields

Last Friday, our fourth—-grade classmates went on an autumn outing to the
countryside fields, led by our homeroom teacher. The sun was shining, and a gentle
breeze blew, carrying the scent of soil and ripening rice. At 7:30 a.m., we gathered
at the school, backpacks ready, holding our lunches, eagerly anticipating this

special trip.

As soon as we stepped into the fields, golden rice stalks swayed with the wind
like waves. Our teacher asked us to walk along the path slowly, observing the autumn
crops while recording what we saw with notes or sketches. I walked with Xiaogang and
Xiaoli and noticed some chrysanthemums blooming by the roadside, bright and fragrant.
Xiaoli said she wanted to draw these chrysanthemums on the cover of her notebook.
Looking at the winding path stretching into the distance, I felt calm and peaceful

inside.

We played many games in the fields, such as hide—and—seek and hopscotch, laughing
constantly. Xiaogang slipped on a patch of mud while playing hopscotch, and the whole
class burst into laughter. He laughed along, with mud on his hands as “souvenirs.”
Our teacher reminded us to stay safe and also used the opportunity to explain the

hard work of farmers during the autumn harvest.

During lunch, we spread our picnic cloth on a clearing beside the rice fields and
shared the food we brought. Xiaohong brought homemade sweet potato cakes, which

everyone agreed were delicious. After lunch, the teacher organized an “Autumn
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Observation Contest,” asking each of us to write down the plants and animals we saw
with a brief description. I wrote about the rice, chrysanthemums, and the butterflies
in the fields. Observing them made me realize how lively and interesting the autumn

countryside is.

During the activities, I felt the strong friendship among classmates. Everyone
helped each other, reminded one another, and even took photos together. The teacher
occasionally joined our games, playing hide—and-seek with us, making us feel joyful
and close. This outing not only allowed me to enjoy the beauty of autumn but also

taught me to care for others and enjoy group activities.

On the way back, I leaned against the car window, watching the sunset turn the
sky red, feeling satisfied. The autumn fields gave me rich knowledge and happiness,
and I realized that interactions with nature and classmates are precious memories. I

hope that every future autumn outing can be as joyful and rewarding as today.
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Autumn Memories by the Lake

This week, our fourth—grade class went on a special autumn outing to Silver Lake
Park near the city. The morning was sunny, the sky was blue, and our teacher led us
on the school bus, while everyone was chatting excitedly. At the lake, the clear
water sparkled in the sunlight, small ripples danced on the surface, and the
surrounding trees were dyed golden by autumn, as if the whole world were warmly

embraced by the season.

The lakeside activities were abundant. We first did warm—up games on the grass,
then took a leisurely walk along the lake, observing the ducks and water plants.
Xiaoli noticed a group of small fish jumping on the water surface, and everyone
gathered to watch carefully. Our teacher taught us how to draw the ripples on the
lake and the reflection of trees by the shore. I tried several times; though not
perfect, I felt very happy. Xiaoming even found a branch to make a simple fishing

rod. Although he didn’ t catch any fish, it brought endless laughter to our group.

During lunch, we sat on large stones by the lake, sharing sandwiches and fruits.
After eating, our teacher organized a “Lakeside Observation Journal” activity, asking
us to write about the plants and animals we saw and our feelings. I wrote about the
clear water, the flocks of ducks, and the falling maple leaves, adding my reflection:
“Autumn by the lake makes me feel peaceful and teaches me the beauty and value of
nature.” Everyone shared their notes, each unique and insightful, which taught me a
lot.

By the lake, our interactions were full of fun. Xiaohong and I competed to find
the most uniquely shaped leaves, while Xiaogang accidentally stepped on the slippery
lakeside mud and fell. Everyone rushed over to help him, joking that he was an
“autumn explorer.” Our teacher smiled, reminding us to be safe and encouraging us to

try new things.

On the way back, I sat in the bus reflecting on the day, filled with gratitude.
The autumn lake, golden leaves, and laughing classmates formed the most beautiful
picture in my memory. This outing taught me to observe nature, record its beauty, and
cherish the time with classmates. I hope every future autumn outing can be as joyful

and rewarding as today.
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