
Little Bird Dictation: Describing the background of a story

It was a sunny afternoon in October. The birds were singing in the trees, squirrels were climbing up and down the branches and collecting nuts for the winter. A fairly warm wind was blowing from the South.

Golden and russet leaves were flying through the air. I was walking along the narrow path and listened to the rustling of the leaves under my feet.

Suddenly a stranger appeared in front of me…
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