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A Late Autumn Forest Adventure

On a late autumn morning, my friends and I ventured into the forest in the
suburbs. The sky was clear and vast, and sunlight filtered through the sparse
branches, casting dappled shadows on the ground. The thick layer of fallen leaves
underfoot made a crisp ’crunch—crunch’ sound, as if nature was playing the overture

for our adventure.

We walked slowly along the forest path, flanked by alternating maple and ginkgo
trees, their red and golden leaves like a carefully painted oil painting.
Occasionally, squirrels leapt between the branches, agile and lively. We stopped to

watch them busy about and captured the vivid scene with our phones.

After a while, we reached an open clearing and had our outdoor lunch. We spread
the picnic cloth and laid out the food, sharing jokes and stories while eating.
Sunlight warmed our faces and a gentle autumn breeze lifted our spirits. After

eating, we played hide—and-seek and branch-throwing games, laughter echoing through
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the trees as if the forest itself celebrated our joy.

In the afternoon, we strolled along a small creek. The water was crystal clear,
reflecting the blue sky and red leaves. Occasionally, a fallen leaf drifted across
the water, twirling gently as if waving goodbye. We sat quietly on large rocks by the
creek, listening to the water and bird songs, feeling the tranquility and beauty of
nature. The late autumn forest is not only beautiful but also teaches us to listen to

our inner voice.

As dusk approached, the sunset bathed the forest in golden light, casting a
mysterious glow over the fallen leaves. Reluctantly, we began our journey back,
hearts full of satisfaction and joy. This late autumn forest adventure deepened my
love for nature and reminded me that the charm of autumn lies in its colors,

tranquility, and the warmth of friendship.
Scenery words: blazing red, golden, dappled, clear, sunny, thick leaves, lively
Mood words: happy, excited, satisfied, comfortable, peaceful, joyful

Activity words: picnic, hide—and—seek, strolling, observing, taking photos, games
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