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As a Middle School student, science was always a fun and interesting subject for 

me. In science block I could take my head out of the book, put my pencil down for a 

while and apply concepts and theories we were learning about to everyday life. Science 

was becoming relevant, experiments left me thinking about outcomes and what would 

happen if….

At Cohen Hillel Academy in Marblehead, MA, I was introduced to a group of 

young scientists from the WhizKids Foundation [now Science from Scientists] who 

began mentoring the Upper School students in grades 6, 7 and 8 in preparation for the 

school’s first science fair. The WhizKids lessons were fun; they were taught by people 

passionate about science and their energy was contagious. We were learning science 

vocabulary and using these words in our classroom discussions. My curiosity was 

piquing and the momentum was building. I was eager to pick my project topic and begin 

working.

I believed that my sixth grade science project could ultimately change the world 

of dance, a sport I had enjoyed since I was 4 years old. But could I really merge dance 

and science? The WhizKids said “Yes” and with my fellow dance lovers we began to 

hypothesize. “Could a dance shoe be constructed that would serve both as a tap shoe 

and a jazz shoe, effectively serving multiple dance purposes?” The result was the Duo 

Dance Shoe, a shoe that would allow the dancer to attach or remove metal taps, as 

needed, for the particular class. The idea won us Best Research Notebook at our 

science fair and I was very proud that my work was recognized by an impartial panel of 

judges.

Now I am a junior at Swampscott High School and science fairs have eluded me 

although my interest in science has not waned. Picking an elective course for my 

second semester I saw that a seniors’ forensics class was being offered and it sounded 

interesting. I needed the teacher’s signature but her response was an emphatic “NO, it’s 

a seniors class; you’re a junior so you can’t take it!” Determined to get approval for the 

course, I hoped the chair of the Science Department, Mr. K. would be empathetic. Well, 

he was empathetic but his response was the same, although kinder in his delivery, “No, 

I’m sorry; it’s a seniors’ class. How about an independent study in science? I can help 
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you pick a topic of study. You could present your project at the Regional Science Fair. It 

looks really good on your transcript”. I thought to myself, “No that’s okay I’ll just take 

another art class instead”. I left his office but the idea was gnawing at me and I had to 

rethink the option. If I could do it with a friend, it may be fun. I have the experiences of 

the science fairs at Hillel Academy. I also remembered the WhizKids telling us to take 

advantage of science fairs as we get older. That statement stayed with me and here 

was the opportunity just waiting to be accepted.

I thought about this independent study option, asked a friend to work with me and 

surprisingly she said she’d do it. We spoke with Mr. K. the three of us discussed several 

ideas for our project; we decided on “Wind Turbines, Blade Efficiency”. Mr. K provided 

us with little wind turbines, wished us luck and we began our work.

Mr. K. was helpful, knowledgeable about our topic and always available for input 

and guidance. We worked conscientiously collecting and recording our data. During 

classroom work Mr. K. challenged our discussions as we worked through our project. 

Mr. K. reminded us about entering our project in the regional science fair; code for: we 

needed to finish our work. My friend and I spent countless hours analyzing the data, 

studying the results, writing our conclusions and presenting our findings.

We went to the Regional Science Fair in Somerville, MA. As we carried our 

project passed our competition, we saw some great projects. Their presentation boards 

were laminated, project names ran on to two lines and one project displayed a robotic 

arm. The judges were pleasant and interested, our enthusiasm was genuine and our 

knowledge of wind turbines and blade efficiency was convincing. I felt confident that my 

past science fair experience would earn me some recognition today.

Finally the long day was coming to a close with the awards ceremony. We sat 

with our parents in the bleachers. We knew winning was a long shot, after all this was 

our first high school science fair, but we were hopeful. We all sat politely, applauding as 

each name was called. The pile of award letters was getting lower and then we heard, 

“From Swampscott High School, the award goes to Leslie …” I just heard the announcer 

say my first name and I was up, ready to receive this award with my friend! I was thrilled 

and overjoyed! We did it! We were given a United States Air Force Award and we are 

going to M.I.T. for the State Science Fair in May! What a terrific outcome, guided by the 

encouragement of many teachers, the WhizKids, and my ongoing curiosity in science.
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Parents’ Quote

“We are please that Leslie took on an independent study in science during her junior 

year of high school. She is fortunate to have teachers and mentors who motivate her 

with their enthusiasm, challenge her to keep asking questions and have shown her that 

ideas can be turned into unique learning experiences. We hope her interests in science 

continue to grow and are confident that science will be her future.

             - Sandy and Jeff H. –parents

3


