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The Yummiest Cake



The kitchen was full of warm smells—melty chocolate, sweet vanilla, and just a hint

of cinnamon. It was cake day! Mom was baking her special chocolate cake, and Emma and Max were so excited.

“Can I stir the batter?” Emma asked, standing on her tiptoes.


“Me too! Me too!” Max jumped up and down.



Mom smiled. “Of course. One at a time.”
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​

She handed Emma a big wooden spoon, and Emma stirred the thick, gooey batter in a big glass bowl. Chocolate swirled around like a tornado! Then it was Max’s turn. He stirred with all his might—and a little bit of batter splashed onto his nose.
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Emma giggled. “You’ve got chocolate on your nose!”



Max licked it off and laughed. “Mmm! That’s the best part!”
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When the cake went into the

oven, the smell got even stronger. It filled the whole house with yumminess. The three of them sat on the floor in front of the oven, peeking through the glass window as the cake rose and puffed up like a pillow.

“Is it ready yet?” Max asked every five minutes. “Almost,” Mom said. “Good things take time.”

​
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Finally, the timer dinged! Mom placed the warm cake on the counter to cool. It was perfectly round, soft, and shiny with chocolatey goodness.

Emma and Max licked the mixing spoon clean and gave each other chocolatey smiles.
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“This is going to be the yummiest cake ever!” Emma said.

​[image: image]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​CHAPTER 2:

[image: ]


Only One Left
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The next morning, sunlight poured into the kitchen like warm syrup. Birds chirped outside, and everything felt fresh and happy. Emma and

Max woke up early, their tummies already thinking about that delicious chocolate cake from yesterday.

"Do you think there's still some left?" Emma


whispered to Max as they tiptoed down the hallway.
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"I hope so!" Max whispered back. “I had a dream I ate the whole thing with a spoon as big as my head!” They both laughed softly and peeked into the kitchen. The cake sat on the counter, resting on a glass cake stand. But something was different.
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Emma’s eyes grew wide.

Max froze.

There was only one slice

left.

Just one.
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​The rest of the cake had already been eaten—

probably by Mom and Dad after bedtime. Now, only one lonely slice sat on a pretty plate, looking extra perfect. The frosting was still glossy and smooth. A small swirl of chocolate on top looked like it was waving at them.
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Emma and Max stared.

Then they both took a slow

step forward.

Emma pointed. “I saw it

first.”

​

Max crossed his arms. “No way! I saw it first!”

Emma raised an eyebrow. “Max... I was right here!” Max huffed. “But I thought about it first!”

The kitchen, which had felt warm and cozy a moment ago, suddenly got very quiet. The kind of quiet that happens right before a thunderstorm.

The cake slice sat between them, still and sweet.
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Emma folded her arms.

Max tapped his foot.

They weren’t yelling, but their eyes said everything. Neither one wanted to

share.

It was just too chocolatey.

Too perfect. Too last. Then Emma’s tummy growled loudly.

Max looked at her. Then his tummy growled too.
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They both burst into giggles.

But the problem was still there: one slice, two kids. What were they going to do?
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“I Saw It First!”
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Emma stepped closer to the

counter.

Max stepped closer too.

Now they were both

standing so near to the

cake, they could smell the

chocolate frosting.

Emma leaned in. “Max, I

really think I should get it. I

helped stir the batter

yesterday. Remember?”

Max frowned. “But I helped

too! I licked the spoon! That’s just as important.”
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Emma crossed her arms. “Well, I’m older. I should get the last piece.”

Max puffed out his cheeks. “That’s not fair! I never get the last piece!”

Their voices grew louder and louder, bouncing off the walls like rubber balls. “I saw it FIRST!” Max said, his face turning red.

“No, I saw it first!” Emma said, planting her feet.

​“You always get the best

stuff!”

“No, you do!”

Outside, the birds flew off

the windowsill.

Even the family cat darted

behind the couch.


The cake just sat there— silent, patient, waiting.



Emma looked at Max. His eyes were watery.
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Max looked at Emma. Her cheeks were red.
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They weren’t yelling anymore. But they weren’t smiling either.
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A tear rolled down Max’s cheek. He turned away. Emma’s chest felt funny.



Like her heart was trying to say something, but she didn’t know what.

The cake still sat on its little plate. But now, it didn’t look quite so exciting. It looked... a little sad.
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