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Golden Autumn Outing

Today was the school’ s autumn outing day. The morning air was fresh and slightly
cool. Our class gathered at the school gate, all of us carrying small backpacks with
lunch and water bottles, wearing excited smiles. After the teacher counted everyone,

we boarded the bus and set off along the winding country road.

On the bus, classmates chatted and told jokes, creating a lively atmosphere. The
scenery outside the window was also delightful. Golden rice fields shimmered under
the sunlight, and occasionally we could see farmers working in the fields. I couldn’t

help but take out my phone to capture the passing scenery.

About an hour later, we arrived at our destination—a park with a small lake and
shaded trails. As we stepped off the bus, a gentle breeze carried the faint scent of
chrysanthemums, refreshing our spirits. We first spread picnic mats on the grass and
shared the food we brought: sandwiches, apples, cookies, and juice. Everyone enjoyed

the meal heartily.
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After lunch, we started walking along the lakeside trail. The clear water
reflected the blue sky and surrounding trees. Golden, orange, and red leaves covered
the forest path like a colorful carpet. We took many photos, capturing each other’ s

natural smiles as if time had slowed down.

In the afternoon, we played hide—and-seek and tug-of-war, laughter echoing
through the forest. The teacher also organized a leaf observation activity,
explaining the shapes and color changes of different leaves. Everyone listened with
great interest. When tired, we rested on benches by the lake, looking at the distant

green hills and gently flowing water, feeling particularly relaxed.

As evening approached, we took the bus back to school. The sunset bathed the
fields in golden light, painting everything in a warm hue. Thinking back on today, 1
felt that autumn is not only a season of harvest but also one of beauty and joy.
Today’ s outing allowed me to appreciate the charm of nature and strengthened the

friendship among classmates.
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