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Autumn Trip Amid Red Leaves

The autumn morning always carries a hint of coolness. I slung my small backpack
over my shoulder, packed with a water bottle, snacks, and a small notebook, full of
anticipation. Today, our class is going on a field trip to the countryside. The
teacher said we would see hills full of red leaves and various autumn fruits.
Stepping outside, the sky was blue, and a gentle breeze brushed my cheeks, making me
feel like a free little bird.

On the school bus, everyone was talking excitedly about what snacks they brought,
who drew the best, and who was best at hide—and—seek. Outside the window, the scenery
was golden. Ginkgo leaves swayed like little fans in the wind, and the maple leaves
were red like flames. Occasionally, a leaf would fall, like a colorful carpet laid on
the ground. We eagerly took photos and even tried to catch the falling leaves,

laughter filling the bus.

After arriving at the park, we started with simple warm—up exercises and then
enjoyed free activities. My friends and I collected fallen leaves by the stream, took

pictures, and made shapes out of leaves, like little animals or boats. The teacher
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smiled while watching us, occasionally teaching us about different leaves and fruits.
I found a particularly large chestnut and secretly planned to make chestnut cakes at

home.

At noon, we sat on the grass, sharing our food. Some brought homemade sandwiches,
others fruits and drinks. While eating, we shared funny stories and little secrets
from school. Friendship quietly deepened amidst laughter, and everyone’ s eyes
sparkled. After lunch, we walked along the forest trail, admiring the red and yellow
leaves on the hills, stopping occasionally to sketch the autumn colors. The air was
filled with the scent of earth and fallen leaves, making me feel completely

surrounded by nature and at ease.

The afternoon activities were tug—of-war and small games. Everyone pulled and
tugged, laughter echoing everywhere. Though exhausted and sweaty, everyone’ s face
showed satisfaction. Near the end of the trip, we rode the bus back, watching the
sunset painting the sky red, thinking about today’ s experiences and growth. The
autumn scenery and companionship of classmates made me feel warm and understand the

value of friendship.
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