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Laughter and Harvest in the Forest

Autumn had quietly arrived, and the ginkgo leaves in the schoolyard had turned
golden. My classmates and I gathered early, carrying small backpacks with water
bottles, snacks, and hand towels. We chatted excitedly about the autumn trip plans,

feeling particularly joyful.

Our destination was a nearby forest park. As we walked along the forest paths,
the air was filled with the scent of soil and fallen leaves. Sunlight filtered
through the branches, covering the world in gold. My friends and I played along the
way, collecting uniquely shaped leaves and making small craft specimens, our laughter

ringing like bells.

At the park center, we took part in fruit-picking activities. Red apples hung
from the branches, and we carefully picked them and placed them in baskets. Our
teacher organized group games, and we played tug—of-war. Everyone pulled together,
and our class ultimately won, cheers ringing loudly. Then came hide—and-seek, with

everyone dashing through the forest like little elves, laughter echoing all around.

At noon, we spread picnic mats on the grass and shared the food we
brought—sandwiches, cookies, and fruits. While eating, we talked about the morning’ s
fun experiences, feeling overjoyed. In the afternoon, we walked along the creek,

watching little fish swimming freely in the water. A gentle breeze brushed our faces,

www. vv99. net



making us appreciate the beauty of nature.

This autumn trip brought me joy, friendship, and a love for nature. Laughing and
cooperating with my classmates taught me the importance of teamwork and made me
cherish friendships even more. Back at school, my heart was warm, and this

unforgettable autumn trip will always stay in my memory.
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