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An Autumn Day Filled with Fragrant Fruits

The morning air was exceptionally fresh, and the cool autumn breeze brushed
against my cheeks, making me feel fully awake. I carried my backpack filled with
lunch, a water bottle, drawing tools, and a notebook, full of anticipation. Today,
our class is going on a field trip to a nearby ecological park. The teacher told us

there are many fruit trees and beautiful red leaves there.

The school bus drove along country roads towards the park. The fields on both
sides were painted golden, and the rice swayed gently as if waving to us. On the
distant hills, red, orange, and yellow maple leaves intertwined into a beautiful
painting. We eagerly took photos of the scenery, and laughter and chatter filled the

bus.

Upon arrival, we started with warm—up exercises, then the teacher led us to

observe nature. My classmates and I carefully looked at the fruits on the
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trees—apples, persimmons, grapes—each hanging heavily, emitting a tempting
fragrance. We recorded the shapes and colors of the fruits in our notebooks,
discussing their characteristics and uses. The autumn sunlight shone on the fruit

trees, giving each fruit a golden glow.

At lunch, we spread picnic mats on the grass and shared our food. Some brought
homemade cakes, others fruits and drinks. We ate while chatting, our laughter never
stopping. Friendships quietly deepened in this relaxed atmosphere, and we shared

snacks with each other, enjoying the joy of giving.

After lunch, we played hide—and-seek and tug-of-war, running and laughing
throughout the park. During the afternoon walk, we followed forest trails, watching
the fallen leaves form golden carpets on the ground, occasionally picking red leaves
for crafts. The teacher told us that autumn is a season of harvest and one of
nature’ s most beautiful seasons. Through observation and games, we felt the charm of

autumn and learned to appreciate the gifts of nature.

In the evening, on the bus back, we watched the sunset paint the sky with gold
and red, feeling satisfied and happy. Today’ s autumn trip not only allowed us to
enjoy the beautiful autumn scenery but also gave us the joy of friendship and growth.

I believe the memories of this day will shine in my heart forever.
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