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Welcome, Mr. Curley 
Dear Mr. Curley, 
 Welcome, and thank you!  
 Welcome to Bonita Canyon. We appreciate the speed and effectiveness 
of the transition that you have made as you have taken over the job of princi-
pal.  
 Thank you for your support by continuing the publication of Honey-
comb. Weõre glad that we can continue this means of showcasing student writ-
ing from all grades. We think youõll be pleased with the selections teachers 
have submitted for inclusion in this issue.  
 Again, welcome, and thank you!    
      Sincerely,  
      The Editors 
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Inside this issue:  
 This Thanksgiving Iõm thankful 

for many things. First, Iõm thankful for 

my amazing school, Bonita Canyon. 

We have nice students. We have lots 

of technology and lots of books. Iõm 

thankful for my teachers and for our 

library. Second, Iõm thankful for my 

dependable friends. I like my friends because they are really nice to 

me. My friends also play with me at snack time and lunch time. Some-

times my friends make me laugh. Third, Iõm thankful for my family. My 

family helps me do my homework when I need help. They also take 

care of my brother and me. My mom bought my brother and me a dog. 

I am thankful for so many things!  

Giving Thanks 
Angela T. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Pursley and Mrs. Webster 
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Carlaõs First Train Ride 
Celina S. 
Fourth Grade 
Mr. Jamison 

 òCarla! Wake up!ó her mom 
shouted. The Browns were moving to 
a new place. A place they did not 
know well. Carlaõs father died a few 
years ago. So, the mom decided to 
take Carla and her sisters to live 
with her cousins.  
 As soon as Carla woke up and 
got dressed, the Browns hurried to 
the train depot. Her mom bought 
tickets while Carla, Marla, and baby 
Edith sat on a bench and waited for 
the train. Carla and Marla were ten 
years old. They were twins. Baby 

Edith was only eighteen months old.  
 After half an hour of waiting, the train finally arrived at the platform. This was Carlaõs 
first ride on the train. The train was gigantic. Black smoke came out from the top of the 
train. It was sure a sight.  
 A brake man carried the familyõs satchels up the train. The train was very big and pret-
ty. The seats were made of red velvet and the windows were clear. From the windows, Carla 
could almost see her whole town. She whispered to Marla, òItõs so pretty!ó Both girls were ex-
cited.  
 Suddenly, the train began jolting. It moved slowly at first. It moved faster, and faster. 
Before Carla could realize it, the train was going full speed. She could see houses and parks 
passing buy like lighting. The train was going 30 miles per hour.  
  Then, a door opened, and a conductor came in. He punched holes in their tickets. 
While he was punching the familyõs tickets, Carla saw a man walk over to the sink. He put a 
cup under the sink, turned the knob, and water came out! The man took a few sips, and 
poured the rest of the water into the sink. Carla was curious. After the man left, she walked 
slowly to the sink. She was lurching and had to grab on the seat backs in order to stand 
straight. After she reached the sink, she filled the cup with water and drank all of the water 
that the cup could possibly hold.  
 Carla was having a lot of fun on the train. Before she knew it, the family had arrived at 
their new home. Her cousins welcomed her and showed her around. The Browns loved their 
new home, especially Carla. Still, Carla couldnõt forget the train ride. She hoped that she 
would have another chance to ride on a train. And maybe her dream would soon come true!  



         Zoox was a blue cat that lived on the half -destroyed Earth in 2386 AD. The Earth was part-
destroyed by messed up plates and big disasters, such as 32.8 earthquakes, 20 inches of rain in 
one day, and tornadoes 7 miles wide.  
        Zoox was a cat that was as big as a panther. He liked jet bowling, air skiing, making abstract 
ice cream, and watching TV6gen. Zoox lived with 3 robots named James, Zooker, and Ozzenr. 
They had advanced wiring and they did a lot of special things, like they could make drinks and fly 
faster than a rocket. Zooxsõ blue fur was very important to his survival. It made him live for a long 
time.  
       Zooxsõ job was to explore space and to build communities from rock, moon, and fire. One day 
a big monster tried to destroy a planet Zoox was working on. He did a lot of tricks to get him 
away. The three robots tried to help destroy the monster, but the robots were too scared.  
        Then the monster got stuck in a rope Zoox was working on, and the monster tripped and fell 
onto the ground. Zoox and Co. felt good after the monster got defeated.             

Volume 7, Issue 1 Page 3 

On Halloween night I will be Bar-
bie and a fairy tale princess. My costume 
will have a head band with stars on it 
and a matching necklace. My costume is 
a dress and there is a teenage Barbie on 
the waist. The color is pink and silver 
with a little bit of white and it has a 
beautiful little bead on the outside of it 
that sparkles all the colors of the rain-
bow in the light. I will wear make up on 
my eyes, glittery hair stuff, and nail 
polish on my nails that will match my 
costume. The running shoes I will wear 
are pinkish-purple with horizontal lines. I 
really, really like what I am wearing! I 

will hold a flashlight so that I know where I am going. It will be lots of fun! I canõt wait!    r 

Halloween Night 
Akemi Z. 
First Grade 
Ms. Jones 

Zook the Blue Cat 
Ethan F. 
Fifth Grade 

Mrs. Michelena 
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On the Weekend 
Maria K. 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Burger 

 Camping is fun. I like to roast marshmallows. 
After that, I get some honey nut crackers and put the 
marshmallow in the middle. Yum! I like looking at the 
stars when I go camping. After that, I read a Magic 
Tree House book or watch a movie. I like to bring 
cars and play with them in the dust. I cover my cars 
with soft, lush dust. Then dust comes out of the win-
dows! That is why I enjoy going camping. It is really a 
pleasure to go camping.                                                                        

rr  

Camping 
Caden C. 
Second Grade 

Ms. Dane 
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 Dreams. Some dreams are happy moments. Some dreams donõt 
make sense. One night, in 2007, I had a dream. It didnõt make sense at 
all. Candy would fall from the sky, people could fly, and the setting was 
an endless maze of buildings. Well, it doesnõt matter if my dream made 
sense. Sooner or later, it would become twisted. The ground cracked 
open and everything fell right inside. My vision went black.  
 When I reached the bottom I was in a neighborhood. It was Halloween. I entered houses and 
got lots of candy. Then I arrived at the final house at the final block. It scared the lights out of 
me. The house had a graveyard in front of it, shattered windows, and chains holding the house to-
gether. I was just about to enter when some kid pulled me back.  
 òDonõt go in there. That house is haunted!ó said the kid. 
 òPfft, you really think Iõll believe that?ó 
 òDuh, just look at the house!ó 
 Ignoring the kid, I entered the house, and suddenly the door shut behind me. I could only go 
forward. As I walked the wooden floor would creak, wolves would howl, and I could hear saliva 
dripping from hungry monsters. I would think of going back, only to remember that the door was 
closed. Suddenly, bats flew from the ceiling chasing me. I instantly dashed to the next room and 
closed the door shut. Then a chainsaw roared to life and cut open the door, and there was Jason. I 
ran for my life and suddenly the floor broke and I fell right onto a bed. I fell asleep. My dream of 
my dream was in some path leading to a shed. Yet out of nowhere Freddy Kruger instantly clawed 
me down. I instantly woke up in the dream and ran out of the room. I darted into some elevator 
and a something was pounding the elevator. The elevator instantly fell down towards darkness. I 
instantly woke up, free from my nightmare.  

Do you want to hear about a very unusual Halloween?  If you do, keep reading. If you 
donõt, stop reading. So, it was a few years back when I lived in L.A. I was just about to put on my 
costume. My mom said, òJake, your friend is here!ó 

 So I ran downstairs (still in my underwear!) saying, òHi,ó but he just stood there looking at 
me like I was crazy! Then I realized that I still had my underwear on! So I ran back to my room 
and got into my costume. (It took 5 -10 minutes because I was five, and it took a while.)  

Later, once everyone (all my friends) arrived, we had dinner and dessert (weird on Hallow-
een, right?). We went trick -or-treating. After we went around the first block things got a little 

(Continued on page 6) 

The Nightmare 2007 
Ryan C. 
Sixth Grade 
Mr. Dodge 

The Craziest Halloween Ever 
Jake R. 

Fourth Grade 
Ms. Kayashima 
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 At the end of summer, I went to Yosemite with my cousins. My cousins 
and I all have black hair. We drove six hours to get there. In Yosemite there are 
lots of trees. On the first day, we hiked up Vernal Falls. It was about a six mile 
round trip. The younger kids were complaining that their legs hurt, so my dad 

and my uncle had to carry them up and down the waterfall. When we were climbing, we could 
see rainbows in the mist. We took pictures at the edge of the waterfall. We also had lunch up 
there. When were were eating lunch, the squirrels were trying to rob our food. We also saw blue 
jays. Finally, we hiked down the waterfall.  
 The next day, we went to the Merced River. We had a picnic. My cousin Audrey caught but-
terflies. The butterflies were extremely delicate. She is six. My cousin Elise, who is five, was dip-
ping her feet in the water. My brother and I were skipping rocks with my dad. My dad and I were 
having a contest to see who could skip a rock farther.  
 On the third day, we went to Tuolumne Meadows. We caught puny rainbow trout. My dad 
waded into the water to get them. Then, we started to hike to Soda Springs. I had some mineral 
water. Next, we hiked all the way to the top of Lembert Dome. Lembert Dome is a mountain that 
is shaped like a dome. When we were leaving, my brother Nathaniel drank the fish water.  

On the last day, we were leaving. But we had one more event. We were going to Mariposa 
Grove! We saw Giant Sequoia trees. They were really tall. It was really cool. Finally, we had to 
leave. I didnõt want to, but had to. I had the grandest time of my life and will always remember 
this trip.   

The Craziest Halloween Ever 

weird. Some random kid was dressed as a girl for Halloween as a joke, but my friend took it as if 
he did that because he liked girls and this is what he said, òHey! Look at that boy dressed as a 
girl!ó Well, that sent just about everyone cracking up! Once the boy left (crying) everyone just 
moved along. For some reason, the kid ran so far so fast, I couldnõt even see him after! After that, 
things just got a little weirder. We walked to the next block, and a lady was giving out cauliflow-
er! I donõt get those health freaks at all. 

  So we were walking and walking and walking, trick -or-treating along the way, when we 
reached one manõs house. Right when we knocked, he came running out of the door and remem-
bered it was Halloween, so he just gave us twenty dollars each! The weird thing was there were 
15 of us! It was the weirdest house we went to all night!  

 After a half an hour later, everyone was heading back to my house to have my Halloween 
sleepover, when we noticed my brother was missing! We looked all around all of the blocks and 
neighborhoods. We went house to house, and then we remembered he was at home with our nan-
ny! After we all went to bed, we said to ourselves, òWhat a crazy night!ó 

(Continued from page 5) 

My Trip to Yosemite 
Wesley K. 
Third Grade 
Mrs. Dent 



Volume 7, Issue 1 Page 7 

I climbed out of my momõs black Mitsubishi Outlander 
and excitingly bounced up the stairs to my orthodontistõs of-
fice. I was finally getting my braces on.  

When I walked in, signed into the computer and sat 
down in an out -of-date tan and metal chair and waited for 
someone to call me into Mr. Baumõs office. I was excited and 
scared at the same time. As I was waiting, my friend Jona-
than walked in. I knew we had the same orthodontist but it 
was a pretty big stroke of luck to have our appointments on 
the same day, at the same time. We eyed each other for a 
moment of surprise, and then in unison shouted, òHi!ó  

òIõm getting my braces on today!ó I exclaimed. 
 òIõm here for my two month check for braces,ó he 

said in response.  Abruptly, I was called into Dr. Baumõs of-
fice.  

When I sat down, one of the orthodontistõs assistants greeted me. She put an apparatus 
in my mouth that kept it open and sucked the saliva out. The little device was white, plastic 
and fit snuggly in the side of my mouth. As soon as my mouth created saliva, it sucked it out. It 
seemed like I was going to become dehydrated. Simultaneously, water was being squirted into 
my mouth and sucked out as soon as it hit the walls of my mouth. It was a very strange sensa-
tion.  

After the assistant finished putting the contraption in my mouth, Jonathan sat down in 
the seat right next to me. It was a little embarrassing to have my friend see me with this huge 
device in my mouth. A moment later, the assistant went back to putting glue on my teeth. Af-
ter what seemed like an eternity, she was done gluing.  

Suddenly, she left to go grab the metal brackets and I awkwardly stared at the bright 
light that was ominously hovering over my head. Stealthily, she came back with a light blue try 
full of brackets that glinted in the light from the overhead lamp. Almost surgically she started 
putting the metal brackets in on top of the glue one by one. Then she took what looked like 
needles and carefully adjusted the brackets into place on top of the slippery glue. Even the 
slightest false movement, could send the bracket out of place. Minutes passed, and she was 
done with the bottom teeth. Now she had to do the top row.  

While the assistant was working on the top row, my sister Sara chimed in, òI would 
choose pink and purple rubber bands because that would be funny!ó 

òNnnnaaoh!ó I groaned in response, my mouth held open by the device. My mother, Sara 
and I couldnõt decide, so we asked Jonathan in the chair next to me. òI think blue is cool,ó he 
responded. We all agreed. Good thing Jonathan was there to help us decide, because I think 
blue is a way better choice than pink and purple.  

Braces 
Ryan T. 
Sixth Grade 
Mrs. Pipp 
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 One quiet afternoon at my house turned into a bang! My mom and I were working on redecorating 
my room when my mom said, òMadeleine, could you get me some thumbtacks?ó 

òSure!ó I replied. 
 I remembered where my mom usually kept the thumbtacks. They were kept in a small box in the 
top of my great -great grandfatherõs antique secretary desk in the hallway. The desk was over one-hundred 
years old and very fragile. It had four drawers on the bottom and a fold out desktop on the top half. The 
fold out was designed to open and rest on two pieces of wood which pulled out from underneath the slab 
of wood.  It was made of mahogany and decorated with intricate wood carvings and gold handles. I opened 
the fold out in a hurry and didnõt find any thumbtacks so I went downstairs to look in another location, 
leaving the desk open.  
 As I went downstairs, I never once thought about the foldout or the rests necessary to support the 
weight of the desktop. I was walking to the supply cabinet in the house when I heard, BOOM, CRASH, 
BANG!!! I turned and ran upstairs as fast as a cheetah up the stairs, only to find a disaster!  
 I blinked a bunch to make sure I wasnõt dreamingé but it turned out it was reality. No superhero or 
fairy would be able to save me from this one! The foldout had completely fallen off the desk! The hinges 
had failed due to all the weight. The desk was broken!  
 Afterward, I felt really bad because my mom had explained to me that her grandfather, her mother, 
and she had all used the desk as they were growing up. It was one of the few special pieces of furniture 
which she cherished. It reminded her of her family members now long gone. She was my age when she used 
to do homework on that very desk.  
 As she told me this, I was thinking to myself that I had just made the biggest mistake of my life! I 
was grounded but my mom and I were able to fix the desk by replacing the screws. I learned not to take 
things for granted that have special meaning to others. I also learned that furniture and mistakes can be 
fixed with a little determination and understanding. I now share my momõs memories of the desk and hope 
to one day share them with children of my own.  

 The first time I babysat fish was when my friends Emilie, Stephanie and Nicholas went to Canada. 
Emilie was wearing a beautiful pink shirt and old blue jeans. Stephanie was wearing a light blue shirt and 
blue jeans. They gave us six fish to take care of. Their names were Sunburst, Sunshine, Sunrise, Sunset, 
Moonbeam and Ocean. I was so excited because we had five goldfish and one beta fish. My mom didnõt 
want the beautiful fish at all because they smell. But they stayed.  
 The next morning, I came downstairs at 7:03 to see the beta fish. Suddenly, I saw my sister talking 
to the fish, so I talked to the fish, too. Ariana was wearing the same elegant shirt as me. Ariana told me 
that Ocean liked a lot of attention. So, I gave him a lot of attention. I thought Ocean was hungry, so I 
asked my mom to let me feed him. Ocean is a very loving fish and is one of the most special things to me.  

(Continued on page 12) 

The Fish Surprise 
Kianna D. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Dent 

The Big Mistake 
Maddy D. 
Fifth Grade 

Mr. Ngo 



òThud!ó The car door closed loudly behind me. The cool evening breeze swayed by as my dad and I 
walked through the parking lot toward a large building. The sign read, òGym Max.ó 

Inside I was surrounded by trophies. It was like a bottomless hole of trophies. We turned a corner to 
enter the gym itself. The smell of grip chalk filled the air. I swiftly ran across the floor to join my tumbling 
class. Lenny the instructor demonstrated handstands, cartwheels, and roundoff back handsprings, and we 
began our rotations. Lenny said if we did well, we would be able to go on the trampoline at the end of the 
period. We were all determined to impress Lenny so we could go on the trampoline.  

At the end of the class Lenny kept his promise. We walked over to the trampoline. Lenny told us to 
sit down, but I didnõt listen. I did a front flip instead. 

òCrack!ó My knee recoiled and hit my tooth. I howled in pain. I didnõt get to go on the tramp that 
day, because by the time I was okay, the class had ended.  

The next day, I had to go to the worst place on earth: the dentist. When I saw the dentistõs sign on 
his door, I was afraid. I imagined thunder and lightning crackling and booming in my ears, along with the 
familiar movie background sound, òDuh, Duh, Duh!ó I tried to resist as we walked into the office, but no 
luck!  

Dr. Y, the dentist, put some jello -like liquid in my mouth, but it didnõt taste like jello! Imagine 
sweaty gym socks that make your tongue dry. Actually, donõt imagine itñitõs not a pretty thought! Then he 
fixed my tooth. I was scared from all the noises, the smells, and the pressure of the dentistõs hand against 
my tooth. As he applied the glue to bond the chip of my tooth, the dentist said, òStay perfectly still! I 
donõt want to glue your mouth to your teeth.ó 

I learned a valuable lesson that day, I hope you did too. Follow directions, or you might have to 
learn the hard way!  
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 Ciao!!!!!!  We finally got to see our relatives, which we have not seen in forever.  The last time we 
saw them was the summer before when Giarmarco came to visit California. We met them in the city of Fras-
cati, where they lived. They showed us our hotel and even though I couldnõt understand anyone talking, I 
liked to listen to the noise. We had dinner with them and then after dinner, we went back to the hotel. Soon 
after we got to the hotel, I fell asleep.  
 When I woke up, I felt like I was in a totally different world. I never knew things could be so different 
between two places. While we walked around, I smelled the pizzas that were all around us. Also, while we 
were there, I tried many new foods and activities. As soon as we came, we left. The next day, we drove on a 
famous highway on the Almalfi Coast. Normally, I donõt get scared when I drive, but this was the thinnest 
highway ever!!! To make it scarier, there was a high drop off the side of a cliff into the ocean.   
 After the scariest drive ever, we finally got to our hotel. Later, we got up drove along the Almalfi 
Coast once again. We stopped at some big cities like Almalfi, Positano, and Sorrento. We even took out a 
boat one day from Almafi to the Island of Capri.  We spent a day on the island and came back after lunch. 
The next day was the day I had been waiting for forever. This was the day we went to ROME!!! On the way to 

(Continued on page 11) 

The Mistake 
Jonny A. 
Fifth Grade 
Mrs. Derby 

Trip to Italy  
Jack S. 

Sixth Grade 
Mr. Ngo 



T is for teeth so I can eat.  
H is for honey so I can eat it on my bread.  
A is for apples so I wonõt go to the doctor. 
N is for North so I can go to my grandmaõs.  
K is for kisses so I can go to sleep. 
S is for the sun so I can wake up.  
 
Thanksgiving is a time to celebrate!  
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When the plane landed, I felt so much glee and my heart pounded like a jaguar 
running ten thousand miles. Then I rushed into the taxi. When we got to the hotel, I 
asked my dad, òWhy is the hotel so small?ó 

 He said, òBlah blah.ó I couldnõt understand him because so many people were 
talking. Then a person came and walked us to our room. It wasnõt a roomé it was a 
HOUSE! I ran into the house with my jacket in my hand, dashing to get in there first.  

 I told my dad, òThere is an upstairs and a kitchen!ó I was amazed. My sister and I went to our 
room. I got mad because we had to share a room. I said, òMom, do we have to share a room?ó 

 My mom said, òYes, you have to!ó 
 The next day we looked around the hotel and said, òWow!ó There were so many things. When we 

went to bed, my sister and I chatted about what we were going to do at the Eiffel Tower.  
 When it was the day, the exciting day, my sister and I screamed out loud, òWe are going to the Eif-

fel Tower!ó When we got there, my dad bought a ticket. We waited for the elevator. It came, and then we 
went inside.  

 òI never knew the elevator goes sideways!ó I screamed. When we came to the second floor we took 
pictures - lots of them. Then we went to the store. It had so much cool stuff. I said to my dad, òCan I buy 
this Paris clock?ó He said yes, but then I had to swim 6 laps. Then we saw the Mona Lisa the next day. Eve-
rybody took pictures, even us. Then the next day we packed and headed out of the house to another hotel. 
It was silent, and it had a grocery store inside. I looked inside. I asked if I could buy a candy, but my dad 
said no! I was mad and we had to go. The next day we headed to the airport. I was sad we had to leave. 
But when we got inside the airplane, I said òBye!ó out the window and rested inside the plane. 

 When we got home everybody said, òHome sweet home!!!!!!ó 

Thanksgiving Is a Time for Giving Thanks 
Nathan L. 

First Grade 
Mrs. Bohannon 

Trip to Paris  
Ashley C. 
Third Grade 

Mrs. Gramata 
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In Fall 
Saif A. 

First Grade 
Mrs. Hinkle 

Trip to Italy  

ROME, we went to Pompeii. I thought it was going to be boring, but it turned out to be very fun and exciting.   
That night we finally found our hotel. It was cool because our hotel was down the street from the 

Spanish steps. The next day was the busiest because we tried to go to as many sights as we could. We saw 
the Coliseum, Vatican City, and the Spanish steps. On that day, I finally got adjusted to the time difference, 
which was bad considering I was leaving in two days. The next days we just basically walked around and saw 
more sights. 

On the last day, I packed my bag and got ready to leave. I was happy to go home, but sad to leave 

Italy. We got to the airport and got on the plane. I realized how good of a trip that was and how I will never 

forget my first (and hopefully not my last) trip to Italy!   

(Continued from page 9) 
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 One late afternoon after school, my parents taught me how to ride a bike. At 

first, I felt really scared. They took me out to the huge parking lot area with my new 

bike. I saw lots of cars, green trees, and my adoring parents. They were trying to help me by holding the 

back of the bike and pushing it forward with all their strength. I heard my family cheering loudly for me. 

While my parents were pushing me, I could taste the cool air blowing in my face. I could smell the scent 

of the plants around me as I was holding my bike handles tight. Finally, my mom and dad pushed me one 

last time and I rode my bike around the whole neighborhood. They clapped for me, cheered for me, then 

mom and dad said, òWe are very proud of you.ó Now, I ride my bike around the whole neighborhood. Iõll 

never forget the day I learned to ride my bike.  
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Email: jdent@iusd.org  
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IUSD 
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On Thanksgiving 
Celeste L. 
Kindergarten 
Mrs. Piesik 

Bike Riding 
Lauren L. 
Third Grade 

Mrs. Watson and Mrs. Marquand 

The Fish Surprise 

Then Ocean went home. I was sad and wanted to cry, but I had a month with Ocean, the blue, 
green and sparkling brown fish. Well, my mom is happy because we donõt have the beautiful, smelly fish 
anymore!  

(Continued from page 8) 


