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Compare and Contrast 

One reason we enjoy doing Honeycomb so much is because of the great 
difference in writing between a Kindergarten and a sixth grade student. It is 
truly amazing to see how much children develop as writers during this period.  

To see for yourself just how incredible that development can be, read 
the astonishing oral history re -imagined as a first person narrative by sixth 
grader Kyra that begins above, and then turn the page to read kindergartener 
Graceõs reflections on Valentineõs Day. 

Amazing, isnõt it?  
Enjoy the selections from our winter trimester.  
And be amazed. 
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Escape! 
Kyra S. 

Sixth Grade 
Mrs. Pipp 

Kyra interviewed her grand-
mother and discovered a life 
changing story. Kyra retells it in 
the first person.  

******* 
 Have you ever had to 
leave your home, forever, be-
cause of a war? I did. This is 
my story. My name is Elsbeth. I 
was eight years old and lived 
in Pommern, Germany, a town 
near the Baltic Sea. I was thin, 

with blonde hair and a happy home. Adolf Hitler was in power, and World 
War Two was about to break out.  

I was watching out the window of my house, and saw the neighbor-
hood ladies grouped together on the sidewalk. I leaned closer, and I could 
make out sobbing and some words. òDer Krieg brach aus! Der Krieg brach 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Valentineõs Day 
Grace M. 
Kindergarten 

Mrs. Hunsicker 



It was a Friday when I was at school. I had to go to the nurseõs office to get 
something when there was a green colored hole. I heard heavy footsteps behind me. 
I wouldnõt bear to turn around. I just kept approaching the green hole. When I was 
poking my head in the hole to see, a black figure pushed me into the green hole!  
 When I woke up I saw that I was in the White House! I saw that there were 
two guards running toward me as I got up. Behind those two guards was President 
Abraham Lincoln! I said to my self, I thought Abraham Lincoln was dead, so that 
means that I am in the year 1864.  
 The guards picked me up from the shoulders and it hurt from the person 
pushing me. When Abraham Lincoln saw that I was a little kid, he told the guards to 
let me down. The President took me outside to a maze of flowers and told the 
guards to not come with us.  
 When we were walking, the President asked me where I was from and how did I get there. I told 
him that I was from Irvine and my name was Austin. I also told him that I was from the year 2009, and 
apparently I got there by time travel. At first the President looked like I was losing my mind and thought I 
was crazy, so I had to tell the story to him.  
 I had to tell that I was going to the nurseõs office and I saw a green hole. I was trying to peek 
when somebody pushed me in, and the next thing I knew I was at the White House. He finally nodded. 
Then I remembered! I told him, òHey, Abraham Lincoln, you are going to die next year!ó  
 I said, òDo not go to the theater next year!ó  
 The President said, òI have to, and besides you canõt change things that already happened. You 
have to be fair.ó 
  I was trying to convince him that he couldnõt go to the theater next year because the President 
would be shot in the head. It was frightening to even think about it. So I just gave up.  
 It was night time when the President and I finished walking through the maze of flowers. We then 
saw a green hole just in front of us. Abraham Lincoln said that it was time for me to go home or my fam-
ily would be worried. I went close to the hole and said, òGoodbye Mr. Lincoln! Take care! I hope you have 
had a wonderful life.ó   
  Then Lincoln said, òGoodbye, Austin!ó At the end, I couldnõt see him anymore. I cried. 
 When I got up, I was still at school and the time didnõt change! I got the things I needed from the 
nurseõs office and I went back to class. I tried to tell my classmates that I went to see President Lincoln. 
My classmates thought I was crazy!  I said to myself, òI think I will have to keep my little adventure to 
myself.ó 
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The Special Day with Abraham Lincoln! 
Austin Y. 
Fifth Grade 

Mrs. Michelena 

My Favorite Stuffed Animal - Scruffles! 
Saragail T. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Sarracino/Mrs. Marquand 

 My panda named Scruffles is my most adorable stuffed animal. My bear is small, petite and 
feminine. Her four black paws shimmer in the light. She has a nose that shines like a piece of pol-
ished coal. Her dull, black and white fur feels damp. My panda smells like peaches and honey. 
Scruffles is my very special bear.  



 The Word Eater by Mary Amato is about a girl named Lerner Chanse and her 
magical pet worm. Lerner is a new student at school. She finds a worm she names 
Fip. Lerner must keep a secret at school from Reba the boss of the MOPPE club 
(Most Powerful People on Earth). The secret is that Fip the worm has a special 
power. Whatever word Fip eats will disappear from the world forever.  
 Strange things start disappearing from the world when Fip starts eating 
words. One student tries to delete a teacher named Mr. Droan. The MOPPE club 
discovers Fipõs power. Now they want Fip to delete the entire school! 
 Lerner takes Fip home, and he meets a bookworm. The bookworm solves 
Fipõs problem by writing the word òFipõs Magic.ó When Fip eats the word, he has 
no more magic. Finally, Fip and Lerner can live normal lives.  

I am Sir Francis Drake. 
I sail to San Francisco Bay in 1579. 

I wonder if the land is taken.  
I want to have most of the land.  
I plan to travel along the coast.  

I am Sir Francis Drake. 

 

I see land ahead of the boat.  
I hear the waves crashing against the rocks.  

I find the land interesting.  
I say, òThe fruit is delectable.ó 

I think the land is not taken.  
I am Sir Francis Drake. 

 

I dream of making history.  
I use my surroundings. 
I eat fruit and animals.  

I understand my destiny.  
I return to my commanding and posh King.  

I am Sir Francis Drake. 
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Book SummaryñThe Word Eater  
Jenna B. 
Fourth Grade 

Mrs. Derby 

I Am an Explorer 
Ellena E. 
Third Grade 

Miss Kotsiopoulos 



  One day I, Rico Pico, was on my ship dreaming about the day 
when I will request my land grant from Pablo Vincento De Sala. When I 
woke up the wind was blowing very softly with the sun shining as the 
birds sang. My ship mates were fighting over a comfortable bed for the 
night. I always had to take the worst bed in the ship because I had to make sure  everything was safe. The 
bed was torn and dirty. That night the moon was shining bright in the sky. At daylight our ship landed on 
the coast line of Alta California. After we docked the ship I joined my wife. We were so happy to see each 
other. After work we talked about getting a land grant.  
 That morning, I woke early, combed my hair and put on my best suit. I was so excited to start my 
adventure to the Governorõs Office. Since it was 1832, I had to walk five miles to the Governorõs Office, as 
my horse was sick today. My pouch was filled with my diseño. My diseño contained many hills, trees, and 
rocks, and there was a beautiful river running through the west side of the land. On the east side of the 
land there was a huge rock shaped like a turtle. With this land I will have a rancho with cattle, sheep, and 
horses.  
 After about four miles a burst of wind came and slowed me down. Once I saw the Governorõs Office 
I was so excited. I began running to the door waving my land grant in the air. Then I finally met with Pablo 
Vincento De Sala. He signed my land grant and made me so happy. Then I ran two miles and the rest I 
walked. When I got home my wife was so proud of me.          

 George Washington was an important part of American history. 

As a young boy, George Washington grew up in Virginia.  He was born 

on February 22, 1732. He loved horses and catching fish. Once he 

chopped down a cherry tree. When George Washington got older he 

was a good leader. George wanted to be a soldier like his brother Law-

rence. He searched America as a surveyor first. Then he fought for 

England against France and won. Then George fought against England 

and won for America. We honor George Washington in many ways. The 

capitol of the United States is Washington D.C. His face is on the quar-

ter and one dollar bill. His face is on Mount Rushmore, too!  America 

has had many presidents but few are as well loved as him.   
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George Washington 
Jaimin P. 
First Grade 
Mrs. Hinkle 

Rico Picoõs Journey 
Alex L. 

Fourth Grade 
Ms. Kayashima 


