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The Egg That Refused to Float

The summer science homework was to run one experiment and keep a record. I chose
the salt-water floating egg — an egg, a glass, and salt: the kit came together in
three minutes. The egg was still cool from the fridge door. I picked the biggest

glass, opened the salt jar, counted out the spoonfuls, and got ready.

Water first. Tap water to three—quarters of the glass, then I slid the egg down
the wall on a spoon. It plopped onto the bottom, lay on its side, motionless. I wrote
the first line in my notebook: 4:05 PM, the egg sinks in plain water, lying at the
bottom.

Then the salt. First spoonful, level, stirred with a chopstick until the grains
vanished — the egg did not move. Second spoonful, stir, still nothing. Third,
fourth: the water turned cloudy, and salt piled white on the bottom, refusing to
dissolve. I got a little anxious, wondering if this egg was simply too fat. My mother

glanced over: add some warm water, it dissolves faster. I poured out half the cold

www. vv99. net



water, replaced it with warm, added two more spoonfuls, and stirred a full minute

until the salt finally disappeared.

The egg rose after the fifth spoonful. It did not shoot up at once: first it
stood up slowly, its blunt end lifting off the bottom, then the whole egg hung in the
water like a diver who forgot to retract his fins. I held my breath and watched it
climb inch by inch until its top poked through the surface, a little yellow cap. 1
wrote the second line: 4:31 PM, five spoonfuls of salt, the egg floats, breaking the

surface.

When the experiment was done I copied the principle into the notebook: an egg is
heavier than plain water — for the same volume the egg side wins, so it falls; salt
dissolved in water makes the water heavier, and once enough salt is in, the salt
water outweighs the egg and lifts it up. That is density. Beside it I added a line of
my own: the egg did not get lighter — the water got stronger.

Afterward I ran it backward to check: the floating egg went back into plain water
and sank again; pour that salt water into another glass holding a plain—-water egg,
and the egg slowly rises. The same egg the whole time — it was the water that kept
changing. The experiment took barely twenty minutes; my record ran three pages. My
mother asked what I was writing so much for. I said every spoonful of salt counts,

and you cannot leave one out.
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