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History and Honeycomb 
What is history? History is the record of the past. Pre -history is the time 

before written records.  
In other words, history is a form of writing.  
All that we know, and much of what we believe, has been passed down to 

us through the power of the written word.  
Honeycomb is a showcase of student writing. !t can be a source of per-

sonal history: a glimpse of writing as it was at a particular time in a young life.  
We encourage all of you to save your writing as you grow older, and to re-

visit it from time to time. See your writing as a history of your intellectual and 
personal growth.  

Have a great summer. Keep reading and writing!  
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How to Make Pancakes 
Natalie B.  
Fourth Grade 

Mrs. Derby 

 If you are sick of cereal every morning for breakfast, try making 
homemade pancakes. It will drive your taste buds insane!  
 To make pancakes you need a bowl, butter, flour, baking pow-
der, sugar, salt, eggs, and milk. First, add the ingredients together in a 
bowl, and use a fork to stir the batter quickly. Keep on stirring the bat-
ter until all the lumps are gone and your batter is a smooth liquid. 
Next, let the batter sit for a few minutes while you prepare the griddle 
or frying pan.  
 To get the griddle ready, turn the stove to medium and let the 
pan heat up.  You will know the pan is ready when you sprinkle a little 
bit of water on the pan and the water turns into bubbles that dance 

across the hot pan.  
 Now itõs time to cook the pancakes. Pour ı cup of batter into 
the hot pan. Then wait until the bubbles on the top of the pancake dis-
appear, leaving empty craters. Now it is time to flip the pancake with a 
spatula. The bottom should be golden -brown. Wait another minute or 

(Continued on page 10) 



 Have you ever wondered what a house looks like in Beth-
lehem, PA? Well, I once lived there. My house was on East Mar-
ket St. It was quite a beautiful view. From our house to Hotel 
Bethlehem, the view was clearly new. My house was stone with 
a small tan door, but thatõs not all. Just wait some more! There 
were three floors and an attic too, including a basement with so 

much to do. The garden had flowers, so many kinds. There are hearts, there are roses, in so many 
lines. There were trees that changed color in all of the seasons, and I know that can mean so 

many reasons. Our house smelled fresh as flowers. The house was clean and neat. This house was 
the best Iõve ever lived in before. The house was warm with heat. The bedrooms smelled fresh 
and sounded silent too, but at the 4 th of July, that wasnõt true. My room was my favorite, with a 
load of toys. My room was so comfy, without much noise. The living room was also a nice room to 
be in, with a fine selection of furniture, and a painting held up by a pin. The family room was a 
theater, with a big TV to see. Some movies with great sound effects are very loud to me. The 
kitchen is another room; my mom likes to have fun, and donõt forget the dining room, where the 
dishes were empty and done. The apartment in the basement is where we used to stay, before we 
lived in the real house. Well, I guess thatõs just their way. The last room is the office, where we 
used to relax. A TV and computers, but we didnõt have a fax. I think the tour is finished: the 
house from up to down. Thatõs my house on Market St., and what a wonderful town! 
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48 E. Market St. 
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Third Grade 
Mrs. Gramata 

In Spring...  
Olivia S. 
First Grade 
Mrs. Hinkle 

 
 

I see the Easter rabbit passing out Easter eggs. 
I hear birds singing to the sun.  

I taste sweet candy.  
I feel warm air coming from the sun.  

I smell beautiful flowers from the trees.  
 

Spring is fun! 



 Chloe was seven and was brave and all grown up in the day time, but when the night came 
she was afraid of the dark.  
 Cody, Chloeõs ten year old brother, teased her every night. Big brothers donõt understand 
little sisters. òHey Chloe, the sun is going down, and you wonõt able to see in the dark! Are you 
scared yet?ó 
 Chloeõs mother, Christina was very angry. òCody, we canõt help Chloe overcome her fear by 

teasing her. You should learn to be more sensitive and caring towards your sister. She is allowed to 
be scared of the dark!ó 
 òSorry Chloe, but youõre such a baby. Look out of the window and see the moon and the 
stars. They will bring beams of light into your room if you leave your curtains open.ó 
 Chloe didnõt like that idea. She wanted to close her curtains and leave her light on all night. 
 The next day Christina, Chloe, Cody, and Codyõs dad, Chris, were out buying Christmas pre-
sents. Cody had to walk around the mall and take good care of Chloe. They looked at the Fairyland 
store, but Cody wouldnõt stand in front of the window because it was too girly, but Chloe hated the 
dinosaur display. To keep peace, Cody walked inside the $0.99 store. At least in there they could 
both find something to buy each other that they would also be happy with.  
 òCome over here, Chloe,ó called Cody after they entered the store. He was holding a plastic 
bag of yellow, bright stars.  

 òChloe, look at the stars. If you like them, I could stick them onto your bedroom roof and 
when you turn your lights off, they will glow in the dark. The best part about the stars is that they 
glow in the dark when you turn off the lights, and look like the Fairyland store. Look! They are all 
different colors. Letõs go see how much they cost. I have two dollars in my pocket. That will be my 
Christmas present to you.  
 Chloe stared at the stars. They twinkled at her while she imagined fairies all around her, in 
her dream. Cody bought the stars feeling proud of his idea. He held on to them with a sense of 
achievement.  
 When Christina and Chris came back a little later, they were carrying three very big and ex-
citing boxes. They began to ask questions.  
 òWhat did you buy?ó Chloe and Cody asked eagerly. 

 òYouõll have to wait and see. On the other hand, what did you buy, Son?ó Chris asked. 
òYouõll have to wait and see,ó Cody said cheekily. 
 Cody couldnõt wait to reach the house. He spent about an hour on a ladder sticking on the 
stars on the roof of Chloeõs room.  
 That night Cody crept into Chloeõs room. òHow are the stars?ó whispered Cody as he walked 
into Chloeõs room. 
 òMy room is beautiful and I donõt feel alone. Thanks so much, Cody for being so caring. Now I 
will be able to see the stars with my curtains closed.ó 
 Cody smiled as Chloe closed her eyes. She was fast asleep far before Cody left her room.  
 òWow! Itõs amazing what you can find in a $0.99 store! You can even find a cure for fears.ó 
Cody said quietly. He gently shut the door to Chloeõs fairyland room.  
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Morning Report 
Madison M. 

Kindergarten 
Mrs. Piesik 


