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SLIME TIME!


Splurt!


Splurt!


Splurt!


Heidi Heckelbeck squeezed a glob of craft glue into a mixing bowl. Then she squirted some shaving cream on top.


Next she sprinkled some contact lens solution into the mix. Finally, she added the special liquid activator.
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Heidi swirled the ingredients together like a magic potion—only this wasn’t actually a potion.


Today, in her art class, she was making a huge bowl of slime. Fluffy slime, to be exact.


She stirred until the slime pulled away from the bowl and became a big fluff-o-luscious blob. Then she pulled the slime with all ten fingers.
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“It’s so squishable!” she said, squeezing it with her hands.
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Lucy Lancaster, who was sitting next to Heidi, peeked into Heidi’s bowl.


“Oooh!” she exclaimed, stirring her own mix faster to catch up. “Your slime looks so marshmallowy!”
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Heidi grabbed her slime and kneaded it like bread dough. The slime spoke a language all its own: Skloop! Sklorp! Skleep!
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“Time to add some color!” Heidi announced. She plopped the slime back in the bowl and opened a package of neon-green powdered food coloring.
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She dumped the whole package of dye into the bowl. Then she slapped the slime with her hand. POOF! The powder burst into a neon-green cloud and speckled Heidi’s face. The palm of her hand turned bright green too.
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She squished and squashed the dye into the mix until it all blended.
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“And now for some slime mix-ins!” Heidi grabbed a fistful of Styrofoam beads and then smooshed them into her slime to make slime-a-floam. Squish! Squash! Snap! Crackle!
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Melanie Maplethorpe, who was sitting across from Heidi, poured a whole tube of pink-silver sparkles into her slime and mashed them in. Then she held up her hot-pink slime for everyone to see.


“MY slime is the pinkest slime in the WHOLE world!” Melanie declared. “And the sparkliest!”
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By the end of the class, the art room was a gloopy, gloppy, capital M Mess. Puddles of glue and shaving cream dotted the tables. The chairs and the tabletops had splotches of green, pink, purple, and yellow dye. Glitter twinkled on top of everything like fairy dust.
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“Cleanup time!” Mr. Doodlebee called. He handed out plastic containers to store the slime. But everybody kept right on squishing and squashing.


Mr. Doodlebee had to whistle through his fingers to get the students’ attention. “Please put your slime away and clean up your areas! It’s time for lunch.”
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Now the children hopped to it. They stored their slime and washed their hands.


Mr. Doodlebee looked at his watch. The desks were still a mess and the bell was going to ring in three, two, one . . .
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