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SCIENCE from page 1A

Other rooms had members
from Glens Gizmos — “We
travel and do science and art
education,” said Joel Thomas,
who founded the company. He
was teaching the worm dissec-
tion class when Sydney asked
him about the liquid coming
out of the worms.

‘A combination of blood
and..” He paused, stopped
and whispered, “A lot of worm
poop. That’s what youre going
to clean out with the water”

He pointed at a squirt bot-
tle on the table. Sydney picked
up the bottle and began gently
pouring the water on the dis-
sected worm. The worm car-
cass was becoming a lake of
goo and water, obscuring the
anatomy.

“I think you have to do it
harder to get the water out,” Ni-
cole said. “Squirt kind of hard”

Sydney put both hands on
the bottle and squeezed. Blood,
poop and water splattered ev-
erywhere. They laughed out
loud, noticing the worm’s intes-
tines were now noticeable.

“I'm seeing dirt and intes-
tines right there,” Sydney said.
As Joel went over the anatomy
of the worm, Sydney pointed to
each one.

“You can see a little white
tissue, which is the brain,” Joel
said.

“Right here,” Sydney said,
pointing out the brain to
Nicole.

“There are five hearts of the
earthworm,” Joel said.

“Wow! Right here!” Sydney
said, pointing out the hearts
and moving on to the intes-
tines.

Sydney wanted to be in sci-
ence, she said.

“Experiments,  generally,
was her interest. When asked
what specific science she was
interested in (biology, physics,
etc.), Sydney said she was still
figuring things out.

“T like a lot of stuff. I'm
young. I have a long way to go,”
she said.

As to what she liked about
dissecting the worm? “It’s inter-
esting. You got to see the body”

She poked a muscle on the
worm and the tail twitched.

Florence Food Share
Ask us about volunteer opportunities.
2190 Spruce Street * PO.Box 2514

Florence, Oregon 97439

(541) 997-9110

info@florencefoodshare.org

Habitat for Humanity
Construction Volunteers needed for each stage of

the building process.

Experience is a plus, but not required. Help us build

anew home

For information call 541-902-9227

Helping Hands Coalition

We are in need of volunteers on Monday,
Wednesday and Fridays. We need volunteers
to serve food, set up for meals and also
prepare meals beginning at 11:00 am and

finishing at 2:00pm.

New Location: Community Baptist Church,
4590 Hwy. 101, Florence
(Across from Fred Meyer)

Senior Services Advisory

Council Needs New Members
Are you a senior? Have a passion for working with seniors? If yes,
please consider applying for the Senior & Disability Services (S&DS)
Senior Services Advisory Council. S&DS serves all of Lane County
with a wide range of publicly funded services for older adults and
persons with disabilities. The council advises S&DS on services and
advocates on senior topics. Contact us at: sdsadvisorycouncil@
Icog.org or download an application from: http://www.lcog.
org/827/5SAC-Council-Membership Application deadline: April 26,

2019.

Meals on Wheels and Cafe 60
Meals on Wheels are available to people over the age of 60 who cannot get
out much due to illness or advanced age and who are not eating properly,
regardless of income. Cafe 60 is available for those who prefer to make new
friends in a dining room setting.

1570 Kingwood, PO Box 2313, Florence

541-997-5673
laneseniormeals.org

Memory Care Respite of Florence

“Oh!
move!”

As it was time to clean up,
Sydney looked determined.

“I want to do another one,”
she said. “I want to see a differ-
ent worm, probably younger”

The first worm she had was
older; younger worms have
different looking organs, so
Sydney wanted to compare the
two. She went to Joel, who usu-
ally doesn’t get repeat requests.
He laughed at first.

“You really do want to do
another one? I didn’t take you
seriously;” he said.

“Yep,” said Sydney. She had
an experiment to get on with.

Over at the Siuslaw Elemen-
tary gym, dozens of families
were trying out individual, do-
it-yourself STEM projects.

“Were trying to build a
bridge of Legos from the edge
of the table to see how far you
can get it said 1l1-year-old
Dylan. The goal was to make
it as long as possible without it
breaking or hitting the ground.
“We were at 79 inches,” he said
as he and his father, Bobby,
broke down the bridge. They

I can make the tail
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Volunteer
Get
involved
Donate

Do your part and
volunteer today
to help support
these local non-proft
organizationsin
our community!

Come join the team! Memory Care Respite of Florence is looking for new
volunteers to spend time socializing, playing games, listening to music, and
having coffee and lunch with our participating senior citizens. Our program
depends on volunteer power to stay afloat and time is running out! If you're
at all interested in socializing and relaxing with seniors while their loved one
takes a break, please email us for more information. We need more volunteers
like YOU to keep our program going. Contact us at memcarerespite@gmail.

om

Oregon Coast Humane Society
relies heavily on volunteers.

There are many opportunities to volunteer and a variety of skills and talents
are always in need. Volunteer interest forms may be found online, at the shelter
and at our Thrift Shop on Bay Street.
www.oregoncoasthumanesociety.org/volunteer/

Peace Harbor Volunteers
Join the Peace Harbor Hospital Volunteers, you will find an area of
interest in a caring organization.
400 9th Street, Florence
541-997-8412 ext.2218

Us Too Florence

Saving men one PSA test at a time. “Someone to talk to...who understands!”

541-997-6626

maribob@oregonfast.net

www.ustooflorence.or g

wanted to try and break their
record.

“We got to a point where the
Lego's were flexing so much,
the plastic was bending to the
point it wouldn't stay off the
ground. Now were recon-
structing it like a 2-by-4,” Bob-
by said.

The problem was the duct
tape they used to hold of the
base of the lego bridge that was
resting on the table. They had
it secured with duct tape, but
Dylan and Bobby were looking
for a better way to secure it.

“Weight becomes an issue
too,” Bobby said. “Once it gets
to a certain point, it’s too heavy
and —”

“— Dad!” Bobby’s daughter,
Pearl, said as she ran up. “You
want to go to do something re-
ally hard?”

She pointed to a plastic ball
on the table.

“The ball,” she said omi-
nously.

Bobby was still trying to get
the bridge put away, so Pearl
opted for an exclusive inter-
view with the Siuslaw News.
She went to the ball and held it
up. Inside was a group of intri-
cate ramps. The plastic ball also
housed a silver marble, which
Pearl had to navigate through
the maze of ramps.

“So, it’s hard because it al-
ways falls,” Pearl said as she tilt-
ed the globe to get the marble
in starting position. She got it
ready, started tilting quick-
ly. Plink — the marble fell off
the ramp. She positioned the
marble again, this time tilting
more slowly. It went over more
ramps.

“I tried so hard!” Pearl said,
deciding to look at the long
game. She tilted the globe
around and around, looking
to see exactly where the mar-
ble needed to go. “Around, and
then like that,” she said, point-
ing out the puzzle’s direction.
“And then in the middle. And
tilt it so the ball can go right
there. And then go. And then
go down here. And then you
tilt it. And then it goes in here”

Does she like science?

“Yeah,” she said quickly,
her focus on tilting the ball.
She would tilt it once, causing
the marble to slowly go to one
ramp. She carefully, slowly tilt-
ed the globe again. It was get-
ting tense. Almost two minutes
went by and she became more
excited, speeding up the twist-
ing and turning of the globe.
Plink. She screamed.

She thought about her turns
for a second, on why the second
run was better than the first.

“Because I tried it more,” she
said. “T practiced”

Determined, she tilted the
marble back into position and
tried again. She wasn’t in the
mood for talking; she was go-
ing to beat this thing.

By then, Dylan and Bobby
had built a fairly long bridge
with their building blocks.
Dylan was holding down the
base.

“You kind of have to. I could
bet more duct tape, but...”

Bobby took out a measuring
tape and determined the length
of the bridge.

“This is only 78 he said
with a sigh, one inch from their
record.
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“I knew it!” Dylan said. “I
don’t know how it’s only 78, but
I knew it”

“There’s something we could
do ..” Bobby said as Dylan
took his hands off the bridge. It
wobbled a bit but settled. The
two worked frantically worked
together to find the right bricks
before the bridge started to
sink, touching the ground.

“I don’t know how were go-
ing to get it, man. I don’t know
how were going to get that ex-
tra two inches.”

The two rummaged through
different pieces. One didn't fit,
another wasn’t even an actual
Lego piece. Then Bobby dis-
covered a long, thick piece that
may have been light enough to
do the trick.

“Look at that, Dylan. The
game is back on,” Bobby said.
Dylan held the base and Bob-
by started to put the Legos to-
gether. In actuality, Bobby was
playing with the bricks more
than Dylan.

“I heard that, Bobby said.
“And I'm not going to deny it

“Well, Legos are awesome,’
Dylan said.

Dylan said he liked to sci-
ence of building things.

“I like to build. Lots of
things,” he said. But he hadn't
been able to play with the
bricks for a while. “We used to
all the time,” he said. “I don’t
even know when I played any-
more. With school and stuff, it’s
been crazy”

“We got a huge bend right
now. Do we have anything lon-
ger? It’s killing us!”

Bobby’s son Landon started
grabbing Legos, as did the oth-
er kids. Pretty soon all of the
children, including Pearl, were
helping find the Legos and
break the record. After putting
on two more pieces, Bobby
yelled, “Look at that, we got it!”

“Yes!” one of the kids yelled.

The bridge bent, bowed, and
then crashed to the ground,
Legos everywhere. Everyone
groaned — they didn’t get a
chance to measure it.

“This one got a lot longer;
Dylan said. “The other one
went down so far. I think we
were able to add on so much
more, and it wasn't touching
the ground”

Another student brought out
a measuring tape to see if they
could have beat the record. It
would have been 80 inches, no
doubt.

“We'll just go with 90. It’s
like measuring a fish, it just
gets bigger the more you talk
about it”

Back in the main section of
the elementary, Siuslaw teach-
er Greg Jorgenson’s fifth-grade
classroom was abuzz with half
a dozen robots zipping along
the floor. Children were steer-
ing them with computer tab-
lets.

“That is Dash right there,
that one is called Cue,” Greg
said. “I got one from the school.
And then Suzanne Mann-
Heintz from the school board
saw them, saw the kids loving
them, and wrote a grant for me
with Western Lane Commu-
nity Foundation, so we got a
bunch more”

Right now, the robots were
in fun play mode, allowing the
students to play. But usually,
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Siuslaw Elementary students demonstrated their knowledge of habitats, research, robots

and more during the school’s Family Science Night on May 23.

Greg uses them to teach ap-
plied coding.

“They’ve done a lot of cod-
ing on the computer, but this
way they can see it in action,
aside from just the coding
he said. “They have different
sounds they can code in here
and some different challenges
and tasks that they can meet.
How far they want it to go, and
how fast. It varies”

Greg pulled out a tablet and
began block coding a robot,
turning on its blue lights auto-
matically. The kids were racing
the robots around, laughing
and talking as they made them
do spins.

Abby was a little more deter-
mined than the others as she
steered hers throughout the
crowd. She was age 10.

“No, 11! What age am I?” she
said with a laugh.

She watched her robot in-
tently as she steered it in a cir-
cle. What did she think of the
experience?

“Fun,” she said, intent on
steering.

You want to do this when
you grow up?

“Yes,” she said, steering it in
a circle.

“Anything with a screen,
we're all about,” her dad said.
“She’s all about it”

The robot started mumbling.
Abby’s eyes lit up.

“Did you hear that? It made a
sound, I think. It’s hard to hear.
I think it just said something. I
don’t know what it’s saying””

She steered the robot up to
her, pressed a button.

“Fancy meeting you here;
the robot said. Abby laughed
out loud.

Qutside the classroom, an
experiment was being run by
the Kindness Club.

“We made boats out of tin
foil and you put it in the wa-
ter, and then you add pennies,”
12-year-old Macy said. “You
put as many as you can in the
boat before it sinks.”

Macy said the record was
189 pennies.

“235” her friend, 11-year-
old Mya said. “It was 235

She pointed up to the score
sheet. Abby held the top spot.

“I got, like, 57" Macy said.

“I got 68 Mya said, then
laughed. “The first time I did it,
Igot 10

According to Macy, the trick
was making the tinfoil flat and
big, “Like more surface area”

She said she liked science
sometimes, though she was
more interested in math.

“I like doing experiments,”
she added. “We did an ener-
gy one where we had to do
conductors where you had to
keep the water warm for seven
hours. It was hard, but fun”

Mya wasn't a fan of the math,
but she loved the science.

“You get to try different
things, and there’s a lot of dif-
ferent things you can do with
stuff,” she said. “I don’t know
what my favorite science is. I
like a lot of it. Stream Team is
fun. It’s a class we do at school,
and we go on field trips and
stuff and learn about water
quality and the life cycle”

“Macroinvertebrates,” Macy
added.

“Yes,” Mya said. “Maybe it’s
something I want to do”

15-7151°M




