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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.
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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
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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