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Heidi Heckelbeck couldn’t wait for the Brewster second-grade science fair. Science experiments were the next best thing to mixing magic potions.

“We find out our science partners today,” said Heidi as she and Bruce Bickerson bounced along in their seat at the back of the school bus. “I hope I don’t get Melanie Maplethorpe.”

“Same here,” Bruce said. “I wouldn’t want to get her best friend, Stanley Stonewrecker, either.”

“Make a fist for good luck,” said Heidi.

They both made a fist.

“Pound it,” said Heidi.

Bruce pounded his knuckles with Heidi’s.

But it didn’t seem to do any good. When their teacher, Mrs. Welli, announced science partners, Heidi got Stanley and Bruce got Melanie.
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“Poor thing,” said Lucy Lancaster, who had gotten Charlie Chen.

[image: diagram]

“You’re lucky you got Charlie,” said Heidi. “He’s nice AND smart.”

Mrs. Welli asked everyone to sit with his or her partner. Heidi didn’t budge. I’d rather sit next to an egg-salad sandwich than Stanley Stonewrecker, she thought. Stanley set his chair next to Heidi’s and sat down. Heidi wanted to stick her tongue out at him, but she didn’t.
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“Now it’s time to pick a science experiment,” said Mrs. Welli. “I have a list to choose from—or you can come up with your own.”

She handed a stack of papers to Melanie to pass out.
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“You have two days to choose an experiment,” Mrs. Welli said. “The science fair is the following Saturday. Be ready to show your experiment to the judges. You’ll also need to explain what happened and why on note cards.”

Melanie dropped the list of science experiments on Heidi’s desk.

“I’ll bet you were behind all this, weren’t you?” asked Melanie.

“Behind all what?” asked Heidi.
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“Behind you getting my best friend for a partner and me getting your ding-dong friend,” Melanie said.

“I’d say it pretty much stinks for all of us,” said Heidi.

“Well, at least for once we agree on something,” said Melanie.
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The next day in class Heidi and Stanley flipped through the list of science experiments.

“How about a volcano?” suggested Heidi.

“That sounds cool,” Stanley said. “Let’s do it.”

Well, that was easy, thought Heidi. She began to write “volcano” on a piece of paper to give Mrs. Welli.
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Then Melanie raised her hand.

“Yes, Melanie?” said Mrs. Welli.

“Bruce and I would like to make a volcano for the science fair,” said Melanie. She had overheard Heidi and Stanley talking!

“Uh . . . we do?” questioned Bruce. “I thought we were going to make a shoe-box maze.”
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Melanie elbowed Bruce. “Play along, dum-dum,” she whispered.

“Okay,” Mrs. Welli said. “I’ll put you down for a volcano.”

Melanie turned around and made a mean face at Heidi.

Heidi pounded her fist on the desk.

“Shush,” Stanley said. “We’ll get in trouble.”

“But she stole our idea!” said Heidi.

“We’ll just have to come up with something better,” said Stanley.

“Like what?” Heidi asked.

“I dunno,” said Stanley. “Let’s take another look.”
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Stanley flipped through a few more experiments. He found a magic ketchup and an exploding lunch bag project. But nothing sounded as good as a volcano. Then Stanley remembered something he’d seen on TV.
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“How about dancing mothballs?” said Stanley. “Mothballs dance when you add water and other stuff to them.”

Heidi knew all about mothballs. Her grandma Mabel stored her woolens with mothballs every summer to keep away the moths. Heidi remembered how some of her grandma’s sweaters would smell like mothballs even after they were no longer stored with them.
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“I guess so,” Heidi said.

Stanley raised his hand.
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“Heidi and I would like to do dancing mothballs,” said Stanley.

“Very good,” said Mrs. Welli, writing it down.

“So now what?” Heidi asked.

“We need to learn more about our experiment,” said Stanley.

“My dad’s a soda-pop scientist,” Heidi said. “Maybe he can help us. Do you want to come over after school?”

“Sure,” said Stanley.

Whoa, I can’t believe I just asked Stanley Stonewrecker to come over to my house, thought Heidi.

Well, it wasn’t like this made him her friend or anything.
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Ding-dong!

“I’ll get it!” said Heidi as she thundered down the stairs.

Heidi met her mom and little brother, Henry, in the front hall.

“Who is it?” asked Henry.

Heidi put a finger to her lips and whispered, “Shh . . . It’s Stanley.”

“SMELL-A-NIE’S Stanley?” asked Henry.

“Shush! He’s going to hear you,” Heidi whispered.

“But what’s he doing here?” asked Henry.

“The two of us are working on a science project,” whispered Heidi.
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Ding-dong!

“Coming!” Heidi called.
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“And you picked Stanley?” asked Henry.

“Of course not!” Heidi whispered loudly. “My TEACHER picked him.”

“Yikes!” whispered Henry as Mom scooted him away from the door.

Heidi brought Stanley into the kitchen. “Stanley, this is my mom and my little brother, Henry,” she said.

“Hi, Stanley,” said Mom. “Would you like a Rice Krispies bar?”

Stanley said yes and helped himself to one. He saw Henry pull a Candy Pop from a kitchen drawer. Henry tore off the wrapper and popped the candy into his mouth.
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“That better not be the last one,” Heidi said.

“It’s not,” said Henry. “We have five left.”

“What flavors?” asked Heidi.

“Coconut,” said Henry.

“What else?” Heidi asked.

Henry peeked in the candy drawer.

“More coconut,” he said.
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“What happened to all the grape ones?” Heidi asked.

“Maybe they got stolen,” said Henry.

“Is the thief, by any chance, named HENRY?” asked Heidi.

Henry pulled the Candy Pop out of his mouth, followed by a slimy trail of purple spit. “Want the rest of this one?” he asked.
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“That’s gross,” Heidi said.

Henry shrugged.

Just then the back door banged open. Mr. Heckelbeck was home! He walked in and set a bag of groceries on the counter.

“The gang’s all here!” said Dad cheerfully.

He introduced himself to Stanley.

“We’re partners in the science fair,” said Heidi as Dad kissed the top of her head.
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“Our project is dancing mothballs,” said Stanley.

“Need some help?” Dad asked.

“Yeah!” said Heidi.

“Definitely,” said Stanley.

“Okay, here’s what you’ll need,” said Dad.

Heidi got a sheet of paper and a pencil from the kitchen desk. “Ready,” she said.

“You’ll need water, vinegar, baking soda, and mothballs,” Dad said.

Heidi wrote everything down.

“It works with raisins, too,” said Dad.

“Ooh! Let’s use raisins!” said Heidi.
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Stanley agreed.

Heidi wanted to do the experiment right away, but Dad had to work on a new cola.

“Let’s meet here tomorrow after school,” Dad suggested. “We’ll run the experiment from my home lab.”

“Sounds like a plan!” Heidi said. “I’ll get what we need for the experiment. Stanley, you can gather the note cards and art supplies for our poster.”

Dad held his hand in the air, and Heidi and Stanley high-fived it.

So far, so good, Heidi thought.
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The next morning Heidi rounded up everything they would need for the science experiment. She found an empty fishbowl in the kitchen cupboard. It was round and fat like a globe. This will be perfect to show off our dancing raisins, thought Heidi. She took a big box of raisins from the pantry as well as the baking soda and vinegar. Heidi put all the items in a brown paper bag and kept it in the kitchen.

Heidi grabbed a bagel and ran to the bus stop with Henry. Today was the deadline to choose a science experiment for the fair. She wanted to find out what Lucy and Charlie had picked for their project. Heidi caught up with Lucy just before lunchtime.
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“What are you and Charlie doing for the science fair?” Heidi asked.
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“We’re going to build a lemon battery that will light a Christmas tree bulb,” said Lucy.

“A two-year-old could do THAT!” said Melanie, who was listening in as usual. “You should call it ‘Lemon Batteries for Babies.’”

“Mrs. Welli said our project was the hardest one of all,” Lucy said.

“Who CARES?” said Melanie. “A volcano is WAY cooler than a battery made out of fruit. We’re going to win, for sure.”
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Then Melanie did her famous twirl and walked off.

“What a stinkbug,” said Heidi.

“You’re not kidding,” Lucy said. “How’s it going with Stanley?”
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“Okay so far,” said Heidi as she reached into her cubby to grab her lunch bag.

“Wait—what’s this?” Heidi asked. She stooped down to get a better look in her cubby.

Heidi pulled a bundle of grape Candy Pops from her cubby. The sticks were tied with a purple ribbon.

“These are my favorite!” said Heidi.

“I wonder where they came from,” Lucy said.
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“It must be Henry,” said Heidi. “Yesterday, Henry ate the last grape Candy Pop, and I got really mad.”

On the way to the cafeteria Heidi spied Henry in the school bus line. She waved the Candy Pops in Henry’s face.

“Did you put these in my cubby?” Heidi asked.
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“Why would I do that?” asked Henry.

“To be nice?” Heidi suggested.

“I’m not THAT nice,” said Henry. “But can I have one?”

“In your dreams, bud,” Heidi said, and she and Lucy continued down the hall.

In the cafeteria Lucy got in the hot-lunch line with Bruce. Heidi sat down with Charlie. They pulled out their sandwiches and water bottles.

“Want an oatmeal chocolate chip cookie?” Charlie asked. “I’ve got an extra.”

“Sure,” said Heidi.
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Charlie handed her the cookie.

Then Lucy and Bruce set down their trays.

“It’ll be tough to win the science fair,” said Bruce. “All the second-grade classes in Brewster will be in it.”

“What are YOU worried about?” Lucy asked Bruce. “You’re the smartest scientist in the whole school!”

[image: diagram]

“Probably the whole state,” said Charlie.

“Probably the whole universe,” said Heidi.

“Thanks, guys,” Bruce said. “But it’s not me I’m worried about. It’s Melanie. I’m afraid that she’s going to mess things up.”

“I know what you mean,” Heidi said.

They ate the rest of their lunch in silence.
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