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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. 
Christian D. 

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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The Stars 
Nicci O. 
Fifth Grade 

Mrs. Michelena 
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Morning Report 
Madison M. 

Kindergarten 
Mrs. Piesik 
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Who Ate the Food? 
Lily C. 

Third Grade 
Mrs. Dent 

 Once there lived an odd family of seven, and by odd I mean, like not normal. Even the kids 
were odd. Each kid had been named after something or named after they way they acted. These 
were all the names. The oldest boy was named Vampire because he had teeth that looked like vam-
pire teeth. The second oldest boy was named Sultan of Swine because he had the Swine Flu, but 
lived.  
 Now, letõs talk about the girlsõ names. The oldest girl was named Princess because she got 

whatever she wanted and thought she was the best. The second oldest was named Hanna because 
she loved to sing Hanna Montana songs. Last, but not least, they had Sam. And why, you ask, was 
she named Sam? Itõs because Sam is a girl from a TV show, iCarly , which was her favorite show. 
Also, Sam had met the actress who played Sam in the show. The familyõs last name was Beatles be-
cause their family loved The Beatles. So that meant the parentsõ names were Mr. and Mrs. Beatle. 
 On September 8, Mrs. Beatle asked Sam, òWhat do you want to do for your birthday?ó which 
was the next day. Then while Sam was thinking, her mom quickly said, òBut only the family can 
come.ó Then it popped right into Samõs mind. Ding!! 

òLetõs go camping!!!ó 
òWell, thatõs a spectacular idea,ó said Mrs. Beatle. òLetõs start packing.ó 
After they were done packing, they hopped in the car and drove off to Camp Curtis. The 

whole time they were in the car they ate, slept and watched movies.  

Finally, they were at Camp Curtis, but it was 8:00pm, and they were tired. So, they ate, put 
food away and went to sleep.  

In the morning, everyone heard screams.  
òAyy!! Oh no!!ó screamed Vampire and Sultan of Swine. Everyone dashed to the boysõ tent. 
òWhat happened?ó asked Princess. 
òYeah, why did you scream?ó said Hanna.  
Sultan of Swine answered, òSomeone ate some of our food!ó 
Then Vampire said, òThey also drank some of our water.ó 
òOh no! What will we do?ó 
òWell, we can go swimming in the lake to get our minds off of what just happened,ó said 

Mrs. Beatle. òLetõs get on our swimsuits.ó 

After that, they went straight to the lake and swam. Welléthe boys swam and the girls tried 
to get a tan.  

Three hours later, they went back to the tent andésomeone took more of their food and wa-
ter. Then Hanna yelled, òThatõs it! We are all going to stay up and catch the thief.ó So they did.  

It was 12:00am and Princess heard something get close to her andéit was a lost and hungry 
white dog! Everyone was surprised! They all thought the thief was a person.  

Then Sam said, òLetõs keep the dog and name him Curtis.ó  
Mr. and Mrs. Beatle were thinking and thinking and then they saidéòWe can keep him!ó The 

Beatle family was so happy.  
 Sam thought, òThat was the best birthday ever!ó   



 Throughout our lives we change in many ways. We get taller, our hair grows, 
and we dress differently. But, not only does our appearance change over time, our 
brains and our souls adjust, too. We may become smarter or more dependable. In my opinion, I 
believe that I've grown in so many ways that it would be impractical to list them all. One thing I 
do know, though, is that I've become braver. I've learned to take chances and to step out on a 
limb. When I was younger I was always playing it safe, and I never really branched out. I'm also 
smarter; I can name the capital of any U.S. state right off the top of my head. I can read, write, 
and learn at a much more advanced level. In third grade, I in no way at all would have known all 
of the things I know today. In addition to those two things, I've changed the way I study. I defi-
nitely study loads more than I did when I was younger. I also believe that I consider my grades a 
lot more then I did in my earlier years. I practically obsess over getting perfect grades. I listen in-

tently in class and I review my homework numerous times.  
 I havenõt changed entirely. For example, I have roughly all of the same friends. We did 
every possible thing together when we were younger, and we still do. I also still take pleasure in 
the same subjects. When I was younger I loved Social Studies and P.E., and I still do. In fact those 
are the things I look forward to all day. Also, I'm still always bubbly and energetic. I still adore 
coming to school so that I can talk to all of my friends and so that I can expand my knowledge. 
One of the last things that hasnõt changed about me is that I still engage in recreation. 
 In my short life I have already experienced doubtful times and joyful times. The adventures 
have shaped and molded me into a different person. I will always keep changing, and hopefully for 
the better. Iõve stayed the same in many ways and yet I have altered in countless ways. I have 
grown both mentally and physically. My life has turned into a roller coaster of ups and downs and I 
know for a fact that my personality will keep on shifting along with my ways.  

 One day there was a little boy named Jimmy. People told him leprechauns were fake but 

Jimmy wanted to prove it. Later Jimmy saw a leprechaun counting his gold. The leprechaun was 

the size of a hamster and he wore black shoes and green socks. Everything else he wore was green 

except his beard, which was red. The leprechaun was saying, ò99, 100!ó Jimmy hid behind some 

tall grass. He jumped out and tried to catch the leprechaun. He got away, but Jimmy found a gold 

coin. Now he knows leprechauns are real.  
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The Younger Student 
Margaret B. 

Sixth Grade 
Mr. Dodge 

Jimmy and the Leprechaun 
Neil H. 
First Grade 

Mrs. Bohannon 



  Good things have happened to me. Funny things have happened to 

me, too. However, the worst thing that has happened to me was when I 

almost lost my dog, Barnaby.  

 In September 2006, my family was relaxing on a late Saturday af-

ternoon. Since my dad and brothers were hogging the big TV in the family room, my sister Madison 

and I curled close together on the big brown leather armchair in our back study. We were watch-

ing a movie on Disney Channel. During a commercial, I ran down the long highway to the kitchen 

to get a snack. On my way inside the pantry, I noticed the screen door open. Since the football 

game on ESPN was returning from commercial, my dad and brothers were coming inside from play-

ing football. They obviously forgot to close the screen door on the way outside. This meant trou-

ble because our crazy dog, Barnaby could get outside.  

   òUm, donõt you guys realize you didnõt close the screen door?ó I asked. 

 Already settled on the couch, Drew answered, òNope.ó 

 After closing the screen door, I ran upstairs as quickly as I could careful not to run into 

Madison. She would freak out if she knew Barnaby was missing. Searching under beds, bathrooms, 

(Continued on page 15) 
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 When I grow up I might be an artist. I could draw self -
portraits, then sell the pictures or hang them up on my wall. 
Also, I could draw pictures of beautiful places and I might even 
get to travel to Spain and display my art work in the Prado Mu-
seum for everyone to see.  
 Or I might be a parent. I would feed my kids, rock them 
to sleep, and take them to day care when I had to run errands. I 
would let my husband change the diapers!  

 Maybe I would be a famous designer and I could make the 

clothes myself and sell them to people! I could wear my own 

designs whenever I worked at home in my studio creating cool 

dresses, pants, hats, and shirts. But for now I will be the most 

playful kid that I can be.     

When I Grow Up 
Payton B. 
Second Grade 

Mrs. Jones 

(Almost) Losing Barnaby 
Brooke D. 

Fifth Grade 
Mrs. Hearn 



 If you give a Panda a package, it will want a post stamp to go with it. 
The postage stamp will remind him of the present he was going to send to his 
friend.   

Then as he is thinking about how much fun his friend is, he will want to have a party.   
Thinking about a party makes him want to decorate his house and that will remind him of 

wanting to play and eat at the party.   

If Panda has a party, then that will remind him of needing to buy a cake which means that he 
will have to go to the store.   

In order for Panda to go the store, he starts getting in his electric car that has a computer.   
This will remind him of his computer at home and that will remind him of a game on his com-

puter.    
When he plays the game at home on his computer, it reminds him of a CD he was going to 

listen to. He thinks it is so good that he wants to send a copy to his friend.   
He will then need a package and a post stamp to send it and this will remind him of the pack-

age he was going to send to his friend!    

 Once Tyler, Dylan and Ryan went to the bookstore named Book Smart. 
Tyler, Dylan and Ryan went into the bookstore and picked out a book. It was 
called Candy Land. The boys bought the book and went home. Ryan and Dylan wanted to read the 
book. Tyler opened the book and he saw candy everywhere. The boys found a chocolate rocket 
and flew it into an erupting volcano. Marshmallows were exploding everywhere. They flew the 
rocket into the crater into the volcano. There was a factory in the volcano. The factory was made 
of marshmallows and it blew marshmallows up into the air and the rocket got caught in the sticky 
goo! The rocket crashed, but was saved, because it crashed on soft cotton candy.   

Ryan said, òIõm scared. Can we go home?ó 
Dylan said, òI think you are right, so letõs gather some candy and go.ó 

 The three boys found bags and stuffed them full of candy. They hiked to a flat area. Tyler had an 

idea!  
òLetõs build a rocket ship out of candy.ó 

 As they were building the candy rocket, suddenly the ground shook and a vanilla rocket 

popped out of the ground. Tyler, Dylan, and Ryan gathered up all of the candy they could find and 

stuffed it into the rocket. The rocket flew the boys back home and out of the Candy Land book. 

The boys were glad to be home.  
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Candy Land 
Tyler W. 

Second Grade 
Mrs. Sarracino/Mrs. Marquand 

If You Give a Panda a Package 
Sabine S. 
First Grade 

Mrs. Clumpner 



 Once when little warmth existed and mammoths had roamed the 
Earth, there were three tigers living in a village called Ice Cave. The tigers 

had gathered to Polar Bearõs cave because they were so cold and needed just a little warmth. The 
tigers had been freezing cold because there was no warmth. So they planned a trip to the Sun. All 
animals in the area pitched in. The Wolf Family brought food inside a basket made from fallen 
leaves stuck together with honey from the house. The Owl twins made warm clothes from the 
warm rabbit fur they had been saving. The cats brought in medicines from the mirage island they 
used to live on filled with rare cures. Everyone else had told them advice.  
 A month later after packing and preparing, the tigers had put in the last package filled with 
clothes and food inside their storage. They sadly waved good -bye to their friends that had been so 
supportive of the trip. Slowly, they climbed inside their small, striped tank filled with supplies 

and in the center of their friends. The tank slowly came up and blasted off into space. The villag-
ers stared at space where the three brave tigers had headed to.  
 Back in space, the tigers had put their little tank in auto mode and started to look out into 
space. Suddenly, there was a loud crash. The three tigers looked for the source. Moments later, 
they found a meteor that had crashed into the main part of the tank. Slowly, the tank started to 
shake. The parts started to fall apart. The tigers were scared of the rumbling sounds. They quickly 
took out their supplies and pushed the meteor out of the destroyed tank. They sat on the 3 round 
holes on the meteor and took off to the Sun, once again.  
 A few moments later, they saw a faded light, which was the Sun. They headed for the light 
and got ready to be off the meteor. When they reached the Sun, the three tigers jumped off and 
started to find the legendary fire. They searched for days to find the fire. Finally, after the third 
day of searching, they found a little fire coming out of the crack of the Sun. The three tigers 
slowly took out sticks with pictures of fires. They touched the fire with the sticks and they had 
fire.  
 The three tigers had done it! They had found warm fire! The three tigers didnõt waste any 
time. They rubbed the sticks on the Sun. The Sun slowly brightened up and warmed the cold feet 
of the tigers. The warmth of the Sun was so powerful. It reached all the way to Earth. It filled the 

whole universe with warmth.  
 Meanwhile, the three tigers had climbed back on the meteor and were heading back to 
Earth. The villagers had gathered in a circle to congratulate the successful tigers. Suddenly, the 
ground shook. Slowly, flowers popped up from all directions as the ice melted and uncovered the 
beautiful fields filled with life. The once dull, clear looking caves were now looking like shiny 
stone houses in the light. Other animals that were hiding started to once again gracefully run to 
the fields that were once hidden within the ice. The world had been fully warmed. The three ti-
gers had become heroes. The villagers were filled with delight. They congratulated the tigers 
once again and led them to their cave.  The cave was covered with decorations, and large platters 
of food covered the little table. The tigers ate and looked at the decorations with delighted eyes.  

(Continued on page 10) 

How the Tigers Warmed the Earth and  
How They Got Black Stripes 

Karen A. 
Fourth Grade 

Ms. Kayashima 
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The village leader presented the ultimate gift, the fire that warmed the land from the 
start. The three tigers gathered near the fire and warmed their cold bodies. Unfortunately, the 
tigers got too close and burned part of their fur on their backs. The burned fur looked like black 
stripes on their backs they were born with. The tigers laughed when they saw themselves in the 
reflection of the ice that had not melted yet. When other tigers were born, they had black stripes 
on their backs. Then when other tigers were born, they also had black stripes. To this day tigers 
have black stripes on their backs like their legendary ancestors, the three tigers.  

(Continued from page 9) 

Three Wishes 
Ashley R. 
First Grade 
Ms. James 

My wish for myself is to get good grades, become a veterinarian,  
have three children and to live on a farm.  

My wish for my family is to be happy and healthy.  

My wish for the world is to have no robbers,  
and for the world to be a happy and better place.  

Tigers 

Pancakes 

two for the bottom to cook. After cooking the pancake, transfer it to a plate. Then keep making 
more pancakes until the batter is gone.  
 Now it is time to eat your pancakes. Depending on how hungry you are, take a few pan-
cakes from the serving plate and put them on your own plate. Finally, add some syrup and butter 
on top and eat.  
 Once you have tasted those warm, buttery, and syrupy pancakes, youõll know itõs better 
than ordinary cereal for breakfast. Bon appetite!  

(Continued from page 1) 
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What would the world be like 41 years from now?  
 

No more dirty skies 
Or oceans 

We may one day 
Be able to swim with the wild dolphins and other creatures of the sea  

They wouldnõt need any protection 
We would have more understanding and pity  

For animals of the land, sea, and the sky  
We would have green technology 

Even the city would be clean  
With fresh air  

Everything would be perfect 41 years from now  
 

If we didnõt go green 
The land, sea, and the skies 
Would be a wretched place  
The skies would be polluted  

Everywhere you see 
The sky would be brown 

As well as the sea 
The land would be littered  

With unpleasant things  
The world would be the dirtiest 41 years from now  

We must choose the path, go green or not  
For our home. 

What Would the World Be Like in 2050? 
Matthew K. 

Sixth Grade 
Mr. Ngo 

 òDad,ó said Kate, òwhy do you have to get exactly what mom wants?ó Kate was 
sitting on the new velvet couch in the small house.  

òWell, it looks nice, doesnõt it?ó said Dad admiring the painting on the wall. The family 
lived in a house small enough for three, in a very tiny community. òItõs hard to find a copy of the 
worldõs most famous painting,ó said Dad. 

 òBut itõs creepy,ó exclaimed Kate. òIt looks like itõs watching my every move.ó 

(Continued on page 12) 

The Painting 
Harper K. 
Third Grade 
Mrs. Watson 


