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So the Man Doing the Experiment Blushed Too

There is a passage in One Fun Experiment I read three times. The man in the book
is pushed on stage by his classmates to demonstrate his experiment in front of the
whole class. The first attempt fails. Equipment covers the table, and whispers begin
below the stage. The book writes that his face went red all at once, and his ears
burned. I stopped reading there, because I know that burning too well. But he did not
leave the stage. He stood where he was, moved the failed cup aside, and told the
class: let me do it once more, please give me three more minutes. The second time he
worked slower than the first, narrating every step out loud. It worked. The class
applauded, and his first words were: the failure just now counts too. It showed us

which step must not be rushed.

I closed the book and remembered my own time in third grade. I raised my hand in

science class to demonstrate planting a bean. I poured in too much soil, and when the
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water went in, a stream of muddy soup leaked out of the hole in the cup bottom. The
whole class laughed. I said my stomach hurt, fled the stage, and squatted in the
bathroom, refusing to go back. I do not remember a single thing the rest of that
lesson taught. What I really dodged was not those three minutes. It was every hand I

wanted to raise after that.

The man in the book blushes just like me, his ears burn just like mine, and
people below the stage laugh just the same. Only one thing is different: he left his
failure on the stage. He wrote in the book that a failure which stands on stage and
is looked at by everyone loses its power. The more you hide, the bigger it grows;
glance back at it once, and it shrinks a little. I memorized that sentence, because
it is not a clever idea invented by a smart person. It was thought up on a stage by a

man who feared laughter just as much as I do.

When sign—ups opened for the end-of-term science showcase, I raised my hand. My
entry was the paper—card water trick, the one where a card holds up a full glass of
water. In the days of practice I knocked the glass over four times at home, soaking
the table. Before, spills would have made me throw a tantrum. This time I wrote the
reason for each spill on a slip of paper: first time the card edge was not flat,
second time I lifted the glass too fast, third time my finger pressed on the card. On
showcase day [ carried those slips onto the stage with me, and I told the whole class
about the failed attempts too. The second the card held the water, the class

applauded, and I heard our class clown say: that is seriously cool.

After reading this book I understood: the word experiment already contains the
word failure inside it. A person who does experiments is not someone who cannot fail.
It is someone who fails and still says, please give me three more minutes. The way
the man in the book blushes on stage, I can see it with my eyes closed now. He
blushes, but he does not leave. From now on, every time I want to run, I will let him

stand on my stage for a while.
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