—SnapRead!

Dr. Laura Murata lives in Tokyo. She has a daughter named
Maya. Maya is seven years old.

One day, Laura came home from work. She held papers in one
hand. She held food in the other. She was very hungry. She did
not eat lunch.

Laura changed her clothes. She wanted to keep them clean.

Maya changed her clothes, too. She put on a pink shirt. She wore
a tutu and sparkly leggings.

They sat down to eat dinner.
“My teacher said the bake sale is tomorrow,” Maya said.

Laura felt bad. She forgot about the bake sale. She did not read
the note from school.

Last year, Laura made Rice Krispies Treats. But she did not wrap
them. The school could not sell them. Maya felt sad.

Laura wanted Maya to be happy. But there was no time to bake
at home. So, Laura went to the dessert shop.

She walked into Emily’s Sweet Shop.
“‘How can | help you?” Emily asked.
‘I want the candy cane cookies, please,” Laura said.

The cookies were red and green. Laura made some with her
mom long ago.

Laura went home. She wrapped the cookies with red ribbon.

Now they were ready for the bake sale.
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Maya'’s teacher asked, “Do you have an apron?” Laura did not.
A nice parent gave her one.

She put the cookies on the table. They looked pretty.

Parents brought treats from places like Italy, India, and China.
The treats looked yummy.

Dr. Kazu Mori walked in. His son was Max.
“Hello,” he said to Laura.

“Nice to meet you,” Laura said.

More people bought Laura’s cookies. She sold all of them!
Laura looked at Kazu. He had no treats left either.

“Talk to you later?” Kazu said. Laura smiled.

Laura and Maya went home. They were happy.

Laura put Maya to bed. She kissed her goodnight.

would have coffee.

Laura was glad she went to the bake sale.

Laura took cookies to Maya'’s school. The bake sale started soon.

‘I may bake more this weekend,” he said. “It was my wife’s recipe.”

Laura got a message. It was from Kazu. She smiled. She felt shy.
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“My son talks about your daughter,” said Kazu. “Your cookies look great.”

Two parents talked to Laura. They said Kazu's wife died a long time ago.

Laura thought he was nice. She wanted to give him a hug. But she did not.

They planned a playdate. Max and Maya would play. Laura and Kazu
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One morning, Laura sat at her desk. It was almost lunch. She
thought about the playdate.

She had wanted to ask Kazu about his dating life.

There was a knock at the door. It was Kazu!

He wore brown pants and a cream sweater.

Laura smiled. She felt happy.

Kazu held a small box of cookies. “| made these,” he said.
“Would you like to have lunch with me?”

Laura said yes. They went to a small restaurant. They ate warm
noodles in soup.

They talked. They talked about family and about school.

“What made you come to Japan?” Kazu asked.

“I love stories from Japan,” Laura said. “| came to teach English.

Then | met someone. We got married. We had a baby. Now |
teach college.”

‘I met my wife in Portland,” Kazu said. “I did not speak Polish.
She did not speak Japanese. We spoke in English. To me,
English became the language of love.”

Laura smiled and sighed. She thought Kazu was sweet.

The next week, Laura went to the school show. The kids sang
and danced. Maya was on stage. She looked like a little star.

Kazu sat next to Laura. They smiled. They planned to meet again

on Saturday for another playdate.
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Laura and Maya went to the park with Kazu and Max. The kids
played on the swings and the slide. They climbed the jungle gym.
Trees stood tall around them.

Laura and Kazu sat and watched. The kids laughed and ran.
After a while, Maya and Max said, “We are hungry!”

Laura said, “Let’'s go home for a snack.”

As they walked, they passed Emily’s Sweet Shop. Maya saw the
bright cookies.

“‘Mom!” she said. “Let’s get more candy cane cookies. Max likes
them!”

Laura felt shy. Now Kazu would know her secret. She didn’t bake
the cookies for the bake sale.

Kazu smiled. “So that’s why you didn’t give me the recipe!” he
joked.

‘I made them before,” Laura said. ‘Il just didn’t have time that
day.”

Kazu shared a secret, too. He didn’t clean his house for the first
playdate. It was his babysitter.

“Sometimes | work late,” Kazu said. “The house can get messy.”
Laura smiled. She understood.
At Laura’s home, they ate cookies at the table.

Kazu asked, “What are you doing on Christmas Eve? Maybe the
kids can play, and we can go out to dinner.”

In Japan, Christmas Eve is a romantic night.

Laura smiled. Her heart felt full.
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It was Christmas Eve. Laura wore a shiny dress. She put on
makeup.

Maya packed games and books. She was going to play with Max.

“You look like a movie star!” Maya said.
“Thank you,” said Laura. She smiled. She felt happy.
They got into a taxi. They went to Max’s house.

Kazu came outside. He wore a black sweater and gray pants. He
paid the driver. He helped Laura out of the car.

“You look very pretty,” Kazu said.

“You look nice, too,” Laura said.

Maya ran into the house.

“‘Merry Christmas!” Max said.

“Merry Christmas! Look, Mom! Cake!” she said.

There was a big cake. It had cream and berries. There was also
fried chicken on the table.

A lady came in. She wore an apron.
“This is Maria,” said Kazu. “She has been such a great help.”

Maria smiled. “Max is a kind boy,” she said.

Kazu and Laura got in another taxi. They went to a hotel. They ate

dinner near a big window. The city lights were bright in Tokyo.
They laughed and smiled. Kazu touched Laura’s cheek.
After dinner, they went outside. Kazu gave Laura a kiss.

Snow fell from the sky.
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