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Friday Afternoons with the Science Club

In my fifth year as a homeroom teacher, I set up a tiny science club at the back
of the classroom: eight children, staying one hour every Friday after school. Some
parents worried in the group chat that it would hurt grades. I did not argue; 1
simply posted photos from each Friday into the chat. The upturned faces in those

photos explained better than any argument.

This week’ s theme was dissolving. The materials I had been collecting for a week:
sugar cubes, coarse salt, milk powder, laundry powder, a few soap ends, six clear
cups, and a thermometer. The children swarmed in the moment they arrived, like scouts
inventorying supplies. I asked them to make their own list: what to study, what is
needed, how to pour, how to stir. One boy wrote solemnly: Teacher, the stirring

sticks must be the same thickness, otherwise it is not fair.
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The experiment began. Sugar cubes melted fast in hot water, coarse salt dozed at
the bottom of its cup, and milk powder rose into a white cloud the instant it met
water. The children took turns stirring, little whirlpools spinning on the cup walls.
Suddenly the seat by the window erupted: Teacher! The laundry powder water is warm! I
ran over and touched it — indeed, the cup wall was faintly hot. Six pairs of eyes 1lit
up at once across six cups, a brightness that the sound of turning textbook pages

never produces.

We did not let the accident go. I brought out the tablet and looked up dissolving
heat absorption and release together with them. They read extremely slowly, word by
word, and when they reached the line that sodium hydroxide releases heat, the boy who
wrote about fair sticks raised his hand: Teacher, so laundry powder has that stuff in
it too? We followed the trail — to the ingredient list of laundry powder, to heat
running in and out during dissolving. The hour ended and nobody left; finally a

parent shouted three times down the hallway before they dispersed.

Before locking up I was wiping the desks when I suddenly remembered my own
primary school science teacher. He too had accompanied us in such wild tinkering,
tinkering so thoroughly that a lifetime later I still want to stir any glass of sugar
water I see. So education can be passed down like this — not through handouts, but

through the bent backs of one shared hour.

In the club logbook I wrote the page: This Friday, discovered that laundry powder
water turns warm; the whole class stunned; thirty minutes of research. Then I added
one line: next time let them bring their own materials. These years of teaching, I
believe more and more that a child s cry of wonder is the real school bell of any

classroom.
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