BETEBRN\R, MRHNEF

IR TN AR, BRI R—f1h: X 20K H OSSR, =2
FACHIN R AR AESC S IRRERET A5, e R, R /DB ERREN T 3CE

SUGARTE . = AP, B BT BRET, se R T R UBCEIROK, BRIk
FEK B 5 = HR A I (KK, R SR s A KT BRI, 554 )RR WRAR SC 5 -
BIEA LK, B A .

BRK, ZMRATTHSNNG, BEARAT EE: BARl. 3 RIEERERNL. H=K,
5 FORCHL KT — Bl 8L AR MR 4R 0, BB SE ATE AERLRE b B e PR, Ar EEIY. 2R
VIR, #EASIR T, KA RKRE. BIK, AT g /MO R, — g, SNk, 9
BR, BHE NI, KA ARG SR, SRR iR e, 2 = FUREL AT 7L
A, RATMAE KBS AR, BB T I IHA AL .

INRERFRAGW=AT, AN17. SRE2HERN: BOREEK, B s,
IRAR R JR S AEIEA R AR, U UR BRBCRHER > IR 3 et 7, RRE
R AR ERBAT .

PESCOR MR SC, Bl ORIAE kb ok, 1 HIIHEGE, JFSkin 17— A 3 A R AR B
O, giN 7 AR AEAK BRI AR K T IHAIR . DA 27, WS ae, Koy
HRAH G o

IS, MEEE AT MR Fdt: BRI AT, TR F¥E, Zh
B M. —AT 470, HOARAE S TR R H

XA A OAFIR AL ATHAESCAR T R, ZHHkE. —RArAZ, JUREE
e BRI EIXRE, TRV RIXAE, JeibH AR, HE A TnEATIER K.

Eight Rusty Nails and My Four Hundred Words

When the teacher praised my essay, she said the same thing every time: you
observed this yourself, didn’t you. Really, it is not that I observed well; it is
that I kept recording for a long time. That essay was about rusting nails, eight days

in all, a few lines a day, strung together into one piece.

The experiment was simple. Three glass jars: the first held a dry nail with the
lid sealed tight; the second held half a jar of water with the nail half submerged;
the third was filled with boiled water that had cooled, covered with a layer of oil
on top. Our science teacher asked us to guess which nail would rust first after eight

days. I could not guess, so I decided to watch for myself.

Day one, all three nails still gleamed, and I wrote: no change. Day two, still no

change. On day three, a very faint brown ring appeared at the water line in the
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second jar, like pencil dust settled on the glass. I traced it and dated it. Day
four, the brown deepened and the water turned cloudy. Day five, the nail head began
to lift tiny flakes of rust that crumbled at a touch. Days six and seven, the rust
crept downward and the water turned the color of tea. On day eight, the dry nail in
the first jar was still bright, the nail in the third jar had barely changed, and
only the second nail, the one soaked in water, looked as rusty as an old key left out

for a year.

Over eight days I wrote only two or three lines a day, sometimes one. Everything
I wrote was what I saw: the brown like pencil dust, rust flakes crumbling at a touch,
water turning the color of tea. I did not write a single line about how amazing
science is, because during those eight days I mostly thought it was painfully slow,

with no change day after day.

In writing class, for the observation essay, I copied down the eight days of
notes, arranged them by date, added one line at the start — I could not guess, so I
decided to watch for myself — and one at the end: only the second nail, the one in
water, rusted into an old key. A little over four hundred words, written faster than

usual, because not one sentence had to be invented.

After reading the essay, the teacher asked how I got such details. I said: one
line a day, for eight days. The classmates laughed; the teacher did not. She said:

one line a day works better than sitting at a desk thinking for half an hour.

My lesson from this is plain: some essays are not written, they are saved up. One
line a day is nothing; eight days make an essay. Experiments work this way, and so
does writing — let the days gather the material first, and the pen only has to string

it together.
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