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Surprises and Laughter on the Autumn Trip

In the golden autumn, our school organized a field trip to the countryside.
Everyone was full of anticipation on the way, and the bus was filled with laughter.
Sitting by the window, I watched the fields gradually turn golden, feeling an

unprecedented sense of relaxation and joy.

After arrival, we started with group games. The teacher organized a tug—of-war,
and although my team fell behind at first, we pulled together and eventually won. At
the moment of victory, we hugged and cheered, the power of teamwork leaving a lasting
impression. Later, we kicked a ball on the grass, collected fallen leaves, and even

made small leaf art. Laughter and cheers echoed through the open countryside.

In the afternoon, we began climbing the hill. The path was winding and steep, and
while catching my breath, I admired the scenery. Golden leaves covered the path, and
occasionally a squirrel leapt from branch to branch. The funniest moment was a small
mishap—my shoelace came undone and I tripped. Everyone rushed over, helping me tie

it back, laughing together. This little incident deepened our friendship.

At the summit, the view was breathtaking, with mountains stretching endlessly and

the lake sparkling under the sunlight. We took photos, shared snacks, and talked
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about our dreams, the air filled with freedom and joy. I deeply felt that such autumn

days and such friendships are among the most beautiful memories in life.

In the evening, we sat on the bus, watching the sunset. Everyone wore satisfied
smiles. This day taught me that a field trip is not just about scenery, but about
experiencing friendship, enjoying nature, and savoring life. The relaxation and joy

of that day will forever remain in my heart.
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