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My Favorite Experiment: The Balloon That Inflated
Without My Mouth

Respected teachers, dear fellow students: good morning! Today my speech is titled
My Favorite Experiment: The Balloon That Inflated Without My Mouth. Balloons are
blown up with our mouths, right? But once, without using my mouth at all — with only
a bottle, some white vinegar, and a spoonful of baking soda — I made a balloon swell
up by itself, like a chubby baby taking a deep breath. That was my favorite

experiment of all.

The experiment is called the Bottle That Blows Up a Balloon. That evening, my
father laid the materials on the dinner table: an empty plastic bottle, a small bag

of white vinegar, a small spoon of white powder, and a deflated balloon. The white
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powder is called baking soda. He had me pour vinegar into the belly of the balloon,
then carefully stretch the neck of the balloon over the mouth of the bottle, letting
the white powder inside slide down into the vinegar at the bottom. I held my breath
and lifted the balloon — the powder splashed into the vinegar. In that instant,
white waves began churning in the bottle, faster and faster, and that flat balloon
actually rose up, bit by bit! It swelled round and round until it stood on top of the
bottle with a big belly, refusing to deflate no matter how I squeezed it. I clapped
and shouted: It blew itself up! It blew itself up!

My father asked me: there is no mouth inside the balloon — who is blowing it? I
thought and thought and could not answer. He told me that when baking soda meets
white vinegar, they become an invisible gas called carbon dioxide, and the gas
stretched the balloon open. The bubbles in soda and the little holes in bread are
made of it too. I stared at the big-bellied balloon and thought: so invisible air can

hold such great strength.

I want three words for what this experiment gave me. The first is astonishment.
In the second the balloon rose, my heart raced as if I were watching magic — except
this magic needs no stage crew, only my own hands. The second word is understanding.
Before, I could never keep the word carbon dioxide in memory; now it is different.
The moment I think of that big—-bellied balloon, the word jumps out by itself. A truth
seen with your own eyes is remembered for a lifetime. The third word is sharing. The
next day I told my deskmate about the experiment, and his eyes went wide: then
tomorrow the two of us will make one too! Just like that, one balloon passed science

to the next person.

Fellow students, I hope every one of you will try the Bottle That Blows Up a
Balloon. The materials cost only a few coins, but the joy fills a whole evening. Ask
a grown—up to help pour the vinegar, and afterwards tell your classmates your balloon
story. At the next class meeting, let us see whose balloon has the biggest belly! Let
us work with our hands and let curiosity, like a gas, inflate our heads until they

are full and shining. Thank you all!

www. vv99. net



