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Summary of December -  
 
I decided to begin my project about how dirty the snow we walk 
through is. I collected all my samples for trial 1, that is 3 for the 
road, 3 for the sidewalk, and 3 for the field. I filtered them all 
with coffee filters, I put them through pH strips and I compared 
turbidity once I filtered them. 
 
Summary of January - 
 
I collected all of the other samples for Trial 2 and Trial 3 ( it 
felt like my fingers were gonna freeze off) and I filtered them all 
and I tested them for acidity and I compared turbidity. The filtered 
samples all had pH values of 6 but my head blew right off my neck ( I 
am currently borrowing someone else’s head ) when the third trial 
showed a pH value of about 7, which is closer to neutral. My rolling 
head and my loaned head both suspect that this is because the road 
salts we use are actually alkaline which could have lowered the 
acidity lower to neutral. I also surveyed my classmates. Only 42 out 
of 59 answered. 17 are missing. I am going to write an entry about 
those people later just for fun. 
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Early February - 
 
I finished typing up my own slides and I got my own tri-fold. Yay. 
Its tall as me. Wow. Amazing. 
 
February 12 - 
 
Breh. I just realized I had forgotten I had to have a logbook. I 
taped up a bunch of my slides yesterday till 10 but I still had half 
left so I started in the morning. I am almost done taping them up. 
Yay. - I just remembered - I sent my survey to all the 59 people in 
my class. Only 42 people responded. So, I have 2 very likely theories 
that could have happened to the Missing 17: 

1.​Roadside failure: They probably didn’t listen to me and went 
and devoured a huge pile of road snow that looks like vanilla 
ice with oreo chunks just to test me. Not my fault. I tried to 
warn them. Or they might have just forgotten how to press a 
button because internal cloggings are creating a systematic 
error. 

2.​Blame the Tree: I have told you so many times that the tree in 
my backyard is a criminal mastermind and is to be approached 
with extreme caution. It dropped wooden droppings on my very 
high - IQ snow, so it probably dropped a branch on these 
fortunate 17 people to keep them quiet because they knew too 
much. It is simply the only possible explanation.  

 
February 13 -  
 
I finally finished taping my very amazing slides. Yay. I am about to 
decorate them with highly confidential stuff. Yay.  
 
Feb 15 -  
 
I finally got the hang of making my paper noses that I am going to 
give to random people in each grade. Yay. I am planning on making 13, 
2 for 2 definitely lucky people in each grade and one for me. Yay. I 
have finished 4 including mine. Ohhhh no. I guess I’ll have to finish 
them quicker since I have spent so much time on planning how in the 
world I am going to make the nose. Well, it is a pinocchio nose with 
coffee filters crammed inside to catch the very bad dirt. I am gonna  
make them blue, peach, and some other colours that I have not decided 
yet. Yay. 
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Feb 16 -  
 
I added 6 more extremely colourful noses to my nose collection, 2 
more blues, 3 pinks, and 1 green nose. My goal is to transform my 
very boring class that has absolutely no sense of style into very 
amazing humans with very colourful noses. If I can I will make a 
bunch of purple noses next or I will just stick with these colours. 
 
Feb 19 - 
 
I added another 6 noses this morning to my collection, 3 blues and 3 
greens. Yippee. 


