
SnapRead!

Ababio drove a bus. He worked at the airport. The 
engine was loud. Blue smoke came out of the back. 
The engine stopped all the time. 

The bus had many miles on it. It was better than the 
truck he drove in Ghana. 

Ababio got his degree from a university. He wanted 
to teach science in a Dallas high school. He started 
in January. Driving a bus was okay for now. He 
made some money. 

He waited at the parking lot. Workers got off a city 
bus. He took them to the airport. They went through 
TSA. Then they went to their jobs. The airport was 
like a city. 

Ababio saw people he knew. Wei was from China. 
He worked at a massage spa in the airport. He 
spoke little English. 

Wei showed Ababio a white card. It had all the 
English he knew. 

Ababio added new sentences for his friend to try. 
One was, “How’s it going?” 

Another worker came from Bangladesh. She wore a 
long dress. She covered her hair with a cloth. She 
worked at Moon Lake Coffee.
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Kaleda spoke softly and fast. Her English was good! She 
studied at home and at an American university. 

She worked at the airport. She wore a long dress and a 
scarf. Just her face showed. As she walked, she bumped 
into people. She did not say anything. She did this in 
Bangladesh. She did it in the airport, too. 

A lady stopped ahead of Kaleda. She bumped into her. 
The lady said, “Excuse me! Are you OK?” 

Kaleda looked at the lady. Then Kaleda moved away. 

She was late for work at Moon Lake Coffee. It was the only 
job she could get. She needed money. The university 
dropped her. Her family must never know.

Kaleda got to the coffee shop. She pulled her hijab over 
her nose. She did not like the smell of coffee. She waited 
for the workers to talk to her. But they were busy. She 
heard a voice. She jumped. 

It was the same American lady! She said: “I think you 
bumped into me. So, are you OK?” 

Kaleda said, “Yes.”

“What?” said the lady. “I can’t hear you. What did you 
say?” 

“Yes,” Kaleda said. 

The lady looked at Kaleda. Her name tag said: Moon Lake 
Coffee Manager.
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Wei worked at the Dallas/Fort Worth Airport. He worked 
six or seven days a week. He came early and left late. 

He was a young Chinese guy. He wore black pants and a 
blue shirt. His shirt said “AirSpa.” He was a massage 
therapist.

He said “Uh-huh” and smiled when someone spoke to him. 
This was good because his English was bad. Also, he was 
a massage therapist. He didn’t need to talk. People 
thought he was listening. This way, he heard lots of 
English. 

He learned English words. He learned the words “flight” 
and “delay.” If someone said, “Oh, my feet!” he heard 
“feet.” Then he massaged the person’s feet. 

He got cash tips. He needed tips because his pay was 
very low. The AirSpa owner was a Chinese man. He hired 
Wei in China. Wei came to Dallas to work. 

The AirSpa owner showed him a dirty apartment. Twelve 
workers lived there. They shared one bathroom. 

The AirSpa owner lit a cigarette. 

Wei said, “When do I get paid?”

The owner said, “Soon.” Then he left. 
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Ababio’s old shuttle bus broke down. It would not start. 

He went to his boss, Mr. Vernon Hackberry. He told him, 
“The bus won’t start.”

His boss’s son was there. His name was Vern Jr. Vern Jr. 
was eating lunch. He had something brown on his fingers. 
He was a big kid. 

Mr. Vernon Hackberry said to Vern Jr., “Go out and look at 
the shuttle bus. It won’t start.” The son went out.

Ababio went to get his lunch. It was a beautiful brown beef 
stew. But his lunch was gone! Vern Jr. stole it. 

“Not again!” said Ababio.

The next day Ababio made chicken feet. He got to work. 
He said, “I have a delicious lunch today!” 

Then he went to talk to his boss. He heard shouting. He 
heard a crash. Ababio smiled. He went to see. 

The chicken feet were in a bag. The bag was on the floor. 
Ababio reached over and slowly ate a chicken foot. 

“Ummmm, good,” he said. 

Vern Jr. ran out of the shuttle office. 

“Got you, you big lunch thief,” Ababio said. 
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Kaleda had a bad day. 

Her boss was angry. She said, “Kaleda. You were talking 
louder, doing better. But then you turned away the milk 
man. Why? Now we have no milk!” 

Kaleda said nothing. Her boss said, “Do you understand?”

Kaleda said, “I just froze. I was alone. The milk man came 
in. He started talking. I didn’t know what he wanted. I’m 
sorry.”

Kaleda’s boss said, “I want you to go outside. I want you 
to think. Do you want to work here?” 

Kaleda said “OK.” She went out. She started to cry. Then 
she slowed down. She waited. She made up her mind. 
She wanted to keep her job. She would tell her boss. 
Then it became a good day.

Wei was hungry. He had no money and no food. His 
AirSpa boss did not answer texts.

Wei went to wash his face. He heard shouting from the 
AirSpa shop. What was happening? There were men in 
the shop. They took boxes of papers away.

A Chinese lady from another shop spoke to the men. She 
told Wei his boss was stealing money from him. 

The men were there to help. She gave Wei a phone 
number to get help with food.

He got a new job and new hope!
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