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The Editorsõ Corner 

Go Big! 
 òGo big or go home!ó Youõve heard that expression, weõre sure. 
 This issue we have the privilege of publishing the longest story, by far, 

ever to appear in Honeycomb. Sixth grader Amy S.õs story òBe Careful What You 
Wish For!ó is remarkable, not only for its attention to detail, but also for its use 
of language. 

 Take a look at some other unique pieces that appear in this issue. Third 
grader Lexi C. wrote about an art project in class, and her artwork is the illustra-
tion for the story. Kindergartner Adalmina S. wrote about a vacation video, and 
created a filmstrip to illustrate it, one frame of which is featured in the story.  

 Students are going big at Bonita Canyon in their creativity. Enjoy!  
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Inside this issue:  
I have played hockey for two years. The 

roller hockey arena I go to has four rinks and a 
snack shop. Once I step onto the rink, I am ready 
to start a big, hard, and sweaty game.  

 I can feel my skates rolling and vibrating 
against the hard, slippery surface. When the hock-
ey game finally begins, I can see players every-
where dodging other players and smashing into each other. The puck is 
almost to my goal. I make my move because I am on defense. Right be-
fore the puck is goes in, I slap shot the puck with my red stick to the 
other side. I almost make it in the goal, but I miss by a foot. The goalie 

catches it and now itõs time for me to sit on the bench. 
The rest of the game was awesome. My team won by one point. I 

head over to the snack shop and smell the delightful scent of a blue-
berry Icee. I get to taste it. It tastes so delicious! I really like playing 
hockey. 

My Hockey Game 
Logan P. 
Third Grade 

Mrs. Watson and Mrs. Marquand 
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 The most interesting thing I have learned was about the life of 
Queen Elizabeth. I read about her in one of my books. I thought the book 
would be so boring, but it turned out to be an amazing book. I thought she 
was very brave and had a hard life, but she stayed strong. She was very 
young when she became queen. This is the most interesting thing because 
the book taught me so much about her life and how life was in the 1500õs. 

Queen Elizabeth is the most interesting person I have ever read about. She was abandoned 
by her parents because her father beheaded her mother. Her father sent her away, because he 
wanted a boy. It was really interesting to me that her father did not want her and wanted a boy.  
 Elizabeth got sent to a tower when she was only fifteen years old. She was sent to a tower 
because her older sister Queen Mary did not want Elizabeth to come and mess with her kingdom. 

Elizabeth hated the tower, because she was all alone. One day when Queen Mary got really sick 
and was going to die; she asked Elizabeth to take her place. Elizabeth took her sisterõs offer and 
became queen. 
 Elizabeth thought being the queen was very frustrating. She was treated very well and 
kindly. She did not go to a normal school. She had a tutor. As she got a little older she was being 
forced to get married, but she said, òI shall stay single.ó I learned from her life that it was hard 
growing up in the 1500õs. 

Queen Elizabeth 
Lauren B. 
Fourth Grade 

Ms. Kayashima 

Officer Georgeõs Visit 
Claire C. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Dent  

 On January 28, 2011, the whole second grade got to see a real police officer. We got to go 
in his car, too. The police officerõs name is Officer George. His real name is Matt. It all happened 
SMACK in the middle of the 4 square court.  
 First, Officer George taught us all about safety. He was wearing his police uniform that 
came with a belt that carries his things.  

Then, he answered some questions. I asked if Officer George got into any fights lately. He 
said, yes, that he did a week ago and hurt his leg. I couldnõt believe it! He said that another 
police officer accidently tazed him on the leg.  

Then we got to go in his car. The seats were as hard as a rock. I noticed that in the car, 
there was a thing that separated the person from the front of the car.  

 That was the end of our visit. It was superb! I will never forget the visit from Officer 

George.    



 Abraham Lincoln was born on February 12, 1809. 
When Abe was a boy he lived in a log cabin. In fact it had 
one room and a dirt floor. He was born in Kentucky. Abe 
loved to read and he loved to learn. Abeõs mom died 
when he was 9 years old. He chopped wood as a boy. 
When he grew up he worked very hard. His jobs were a 
lawyer, a mailman and a store clerk. He was fair and 
kind. His nickname was Honest Abe. Abe told a lot of fun-
ny jokes. His tall hat was for his important mail. He mar-
ried Mary Todd. Abraham Lincoln was a great president. 
He was the 16th president. In the Civil War the north won! 

Abeõs face is on a penny. We celebrate Abeõs birthday 
every year. We remember him every year!  
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r Did you know that Oregonõs flag is the only flag in the world, 
besides Paraguayõs, with pictures on both sides? On the front of the 
flag there is a golden shield on a navy background with an eagle on 
top. The year Oregon became a state (1859) is written below the 
shield. Above the shield it says, òState of Oregon.ó The back side of 
the flag has a golden beaver on a navy background that symbolizes 
the importance of the animal to hunters and trappers when settlers 
first came to Oregon. The beaver is the state animal.  
 The shield in the center of the flag shows a sun setting over the Pacific Ocean, mountains, 
and forests. There is also a covered wagon to represent the Oregon Trail. Additionally, the seal 
has a plow, wheat stalks, and a pickax symbolizing farming and mining in the state. There are two 

ships in the ocean in the top left corner of the shield. A British ship leaving, and an American ship 
arriving symbolize the change in government and the importance of trade. In the middle of the 
shield there is a banner that says, òThe Unionó and an eagle at the top which represents the Unit-
ed States. There are thirty -three stars around the shield showing that Oregon was the thirty -third 
state to join the Union.  
 The flag of Oregon is unique with its fascinating history and interesting details.  

State Report: The Oregon State Flag 
Ruby W. 
Fifth Grade 
Mrs. Derby 

Abraham Lincoln 
Cyrus M. 
First Grade 
Mrs. Hinkle 
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Vacation Video 
Adalmina S. 

Kindergarten 
Mrs. Piesik 

 I have three New Yearõs resolutions.  
 My first resolution is to be nicer to my brother. I am not going to 
say anything mean to him anymore and I will play with him.  
 My second resolution is to not interrupt while the teacher is talk-
ing and to listen while she explains things. I will write my question down 
on a sticky note so I donõt forget and ask her when she is done talking.  
 My third resolution is to help my mom around the house. I will 
help clean the dishes and pick up after myself. These are my New Yearõs 
resolutions.  

 My New Yearõs Resolution 
James R. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Pursley and Mrs. Webster 
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 Chapter 1  
òDad, this is your only free time and you want to 

spend it at work!ó I whined. 
òWell, Rachel, I wanted to show you around the 

place,ó my dad said.  
I frowned, then said, òI saw your offices a million 

times!ó 
òFine. Where do you want to go?ó My dad is the pub-

lisher of the New York Times.  
òCould we walk around town? We are in New York; 

there are tons of beautiful sites,ó I said, looking forward to 

visiting the Statue of Liberty.  
òOK,ó my dad said as he walked outside. òThe statue 

is not far. We could walk.ó 
As we walked around town, it started to rain. We 

went inside the store that was right next to us. òItõs a li-
brary,ó I told myself. The library was tiny. There were only 
seven bookshelves.  òWelcome,ó said a voice. I looked 
around and saw no one. Then I saw an old man walking out 
from behind a book shelf. òI am Mr. Linden. Welcome to my 
library,ó said the old man. 

I started to continue walking around and noticed a younger women sitting at a desk. She 
pretended I was not there, so I just walked past her to the back. There I saw a book in a glass 
case. I started to lift the case, when I got startled by a voice. I turned around and saw Mr. Linden. 
òDonõt touch the book. It is dangerous,ó he said as he left to show my dad a book. I ignored him 
and opened the case and took the book.  

I brought it to the lady, and she scanned it and then said, òHave a nice day.ó I put the book 
back in my bag and went back to my dad.  

òThe rain cleared up. We may go now,ó he said. òI am sorry we could not go and see the 
tower.ó  

òItõs ok. I can wait ôtill you are off from work. Anyways, I had a little fun,ó I told him. 
 My dad dropped me off at home and went back to his late night work. I said hello to our 
housekeeper, Sarah.   
 òHello, Darling,ó she said as she mopped the floor.  
 I ran upstairs and into my room. I slammed the door shut. Then I took out the book and 
placed it on my desk. The book was ocean blue and had a picture of an anchor on the front. I 
opened it to the first page and started to read. It must have been late because I found myself fall-
ing to sleep.  
 As I fell asleep, vines started to come out of the book. They got my brown hair and then 
the rest of my body. I tried to scream, but no one could hear me. Mr. Linden had warned me, but 
now it was too late.    

Mr. Lindenõs Library 
Nicole S. 
 Third Grade 
Mrs. Gramata 

Illustration by Chris Van Allsburg from The Mys-
teries of Harris Burdick  



 
Chapter 2 

 I woke up on a beach. òWhere am I?ó I asked myself.  
 òCalifornia,ó a voice said. I turned around and saw an old man. He wore a sailorõs hat and a 
navy suit. òIõm Nut,ó said the man. òI donõt know. But, look at the sky. I guess someone got stuck 
in the book.ó  
 I looked up at the sky and I saw my bedroom. òI think I got stuck in the book.ó  
 The man made a frightened face then muttered. òOh no! The book will be angry. I have to 
get you out of here.ó He grabbed me on the arm and said, òFollow me.ó  
 He pulled me through an alley. He then took me to a dock. Suddenly, the ground rumbled. 
It started to get foggy. A light flickered and a boat appeared out of nowhere. The boat came up to 

me. I hopped on. Nut came after me. òMeet the captain,ó said Nut as he brought me to a differ-
ent room.  
  òHi, Iõm Captain Buck,ó said the man at the wheel.  
 òCaptain Buck? Wait a second. You are the main character of the book I was reading.ó 
 òRachel, you see, when you read this book we read about you which means we know every-
thing each time. Anyways, you are the first person to be sucked into here for 100 years. The 
theme changes every time someone reads a book. Maybe we should do the Nutcracker for the next 
theme.ó   
 òI remember! Nut, you are Captain Buckõs son, right?ó I asked. 
 òFather, I think she remembers,ó Nut said as he sat down in his chair. 
 òHow much of the book did you read?ó Captain Buck asked. 
 òOh. I had a chapter left.ó 
 òThat is good enough. Nut, bring Rachel to her room,ó Captain Buck said as he steered the 
boat.  
 Nut brought me to a bedroom. I thought to myself as I lay back in bed, òThis is a dream. It 
has to be.ó 
 

Chapter 3     
 I woke hoping I was at home in New York. But, no, it just had to be a storm.  
 I went to the deck and screamed, òHelp!ó I got out my phone and dialed 911. No Service.  
 I saw Nut running towards me screaming, òJump off the ship!ó  
 òNo! I donõt want to die!ó I said, as I ran to shelter.  
 òGreat,ó said Nut as he followed me inside. òIf you jumped, the book could have brought 
you back home,ó he yelled.  
 òWell, I did not know,ó I said with a frown.  
 òDo you remember what will happen next?ó Nut asked me. 
 òSea monster,ó I said. òHow do you defeat a sea monster? I remember. You chop off all of 
their legs! They have 6. Think we can do it.ó 
 òYes!ó Nut handed me a sword. òGood luck.ó 
 I went outside. The storm cleared out, but there was a man -eating sea monster. I ran up 
from behind the monster and chopped off a leg. That was when the monster noticed me. He was 
in pain, so he could not attack. I got two legs. òThree more to go,ó I said, until I slipped. The sea 
monster almost pushed me off the boat. Then I chopped off two other legs. The sea monster fell 
off the boat, but the leg I still had not chopped off fell onto the boat anyways.  
 On the leg it said, òThe Portal is the way out.ó 

(Continued on page 24) 
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 Are we there yet? It was a sunny but chilly morning on my way to Dana Point for a stupen-
dous morning of surfing. My dad and I finally arrived at the windy beach.   

I slipped my wetsuit and booties on and headed for the sandy shore with my colorful surf-
board. The second I reached the shore, I glanced up and looked at the waves. òBeautiful,ó I an-
nounced to myself. I smelled the aroma of the salty sea as I dipped myself into the freezing cold 
water. My goose bumps sprang up. 
 For the past couple of hours, I was tripping over my leash, and then falling. I repeated this 
about twenty times. On one wave, I was so off balance that I flew face first into salty water. 
OUCH!!!!! My face stung for a bit.  
 My dad spoke to me while spitting the nasty water from a couple yards away,  
òOne more wave, Kiana. Then letõs go back in.ó  

I nodded and waited for the perfect wave to come. I spotted a massive but gnarly wave. My 
heart was pounding extremely fast.  

òThis is it,ó I whispered to myself.  
 I then turned around and started paddling away from this tsunami of a wave.  Hoping for 
both my dad and I to catch the wave, my dad missed it. Suddenly, I bounced up on my board and 
was on top of the wave! I glided down to the bottom and was riding it back to the shore. I was 
hooting and hollering as I noticed out of the corner of my eye my dad clapping for me.   
 òAwesome wave!ó I yelled to myself as I was sprinting out of the sand. Since that glorious 
day at Dana Point, I still dream about the catching and riding more giants. Iõll never forget my in-
credible ride on this gnarly wave!  

  Potato bugs are beetles. They are usually black, brown, and 
red in color. Because they are beetles they have antennae, a head, 
thorax, abdomen, pulps, mandibles, compound eyes, jaws, segment-
ed tarsus, six legs, and claws. Mandibles are parts of their jaws that 
they use to chew. The tarsus is part of their foot.  
 Potatoes bugs can be found where there are a lot plants. Po-
tato bugs eat flowers, plants, stems, grass, roots, fruits, and even 
poison ivy. They use their pinchers to grab their food. Their pinchers 
are also used for fighting with predators.  
 These beetles live in fungi, inside acorns, in gardens, forests, 
fields, and grasslands. They also like to live in dark places that are 

(Continued on page 8) 

The Gnarly Wave 
Kiana G. 
Sixth Grade 

Mr. Ngo 

All About Potato Bugs 
Jasmine S. 
Second Grade 

Ms. Dane 
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All About Potato Bugs 

not hot. Potato beetles are commonly found in North America, especially the Rocky Mountains of 
Colorado. 

While I did my research I found out more fascinating facts. A potato bug is a nocturnal bug. 
It is three inches in length. The potato bug rubs its feet on its belly if it is in danger or is hurt. Po-
tato bugs are very interesting bugs!  

(Continued from page 7) 

Valentine of the Year  
Charlie I.  
First Grade 
Ms. Jones 


