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It was Sunday morning and Max Pesker was jumping up and down on his bed trying to bang his head on the ceiling. He wanted to see if he could create a lump out of nothing. It was an IMPORTANT SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENT.
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Molly was standing on a chair so she could see how close Max was to banging his head.
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shouted their dad.

“Higher!” urged Molly. “Higher!”

“Ow!”

Max succeeded in bashing his head on the ceiling.
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repeated Dad.

“Do you have a lump?” asked Molly.

“Yes!” said Max, rubbing his head and feeling a lump growing already. “You can make a lump out of nothing.”
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warned Dad from the bottom of the stairs.

“I bet he does,” said Max.

“Do you think I could hit the ceiling?” asked Molly.

“No,” said Max. “You’re too little and too young.”

Molly looked sad. “That’s not fair,” she said. “I’m only twelve minutes younger than you.”

Max and Molly were eight-year-old twins. But Max had been born just a little while before Molly. And according to Max, that little while made all the difference.

“I did a lot of growing in those twelve minutes,” he assured his sister. “By the time you arrived I had almost doubled in size.”
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“Really?” said Molly doubtfully.
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bellowed Dad.

“I told you he’d say it again,” said Max.

“He is very predictable,” agreed Molly.
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Max and Molly stood at the top of the stairs. Max had short straight red hair and freckles and was wearing a blue T-shirt. Molly had curly red hair and no freckles. She was wearing a yellow dress with stripes on. They slid down the stairs side-by-side, face-forward, lying on their tummies for extra speed.

“Don’t do that!” said Dad, jumping out of their way.

“Can’t stop now!” yelled Max as they whooshed down the stairs and knocked over a plant that was sitting at the bottom, minding its own business.
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“Sorry, plant,” said Molly. She picked it up and popped the leaves that had fallen off into the pocket of Mum’s coat.
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“Didn’t you hear me calling?” demanded Dad.

“Yes,” said Max. “You have a very loud voice.”

“Then why didn’t—” began Dad, but Molly cut him short.

“We were very busy,” she explained, “doing an IMPORTANT SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENT. We’ll probably be geniuses when we grow up. You’ll be very proud of us.”

“Oh,” said Dad. “Will I?”

“Already today we have discovered that if you bang Max’s head hard enough on the bedroom ceiling you can make a lump out of nothing.”

“Is that really SCIENCE?” asked Dad.

“Yes,” said Max. “Isaac Newton was a genius because he made a lump out of nothing when an apple fell on his head. Straightaway he discovered gravy.”

“Gravy?”

“It was an IMPORTANT SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY,” said Molly. “Before Isaac Newton, nobody had anything to put on their roast potatoes.”
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“I think you mean gravity,” said Dad.

Max and Molly exchanged glances.

“Of course we don’t,” insisted Max. “First Isaac Newton discovered gravy. It was only when he was pouring it on his roast potatoes and he wondered why it poured down instead of up that he discovered gravity.”

“That’s why he named gravity after gravy,” said Molly supportively. “It’s obvious.”

But Dad still seemed unsure of the value of creating lumps out of nothing.

Max decided to reassure him. “Now I’ve got a lump on my head,” he explained, “I’m bound to discover something very soon.”

“Like what?” asked Dad.

“If he knew that already he wouldn’t need to discover it, would he?” Molly pointed out.

With that, Max and Molly swept past their dad and into the living room.
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