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A daughter told her mother how her recent situation was awful. Her
boyfriend who she had known for three years left her and chose her good
friend; and the teacher who she respected and loved most died of illness.
Her mother didn’t say much; she just wanted to do something that made
her daughter happy. The mother said, “Let’s make a cake.” She took her
daughter and walked into the kitchen together. When the mother prepared
the cake-making utensils and raw materials, the girl stayed aside without
saying a word. The mother said softly, “Do you like to eat the cake that
made by me?” “Mom, you know that I love to eat the cake you make!”
The mother smiled and asked her daughter to taste the olive oil, and the
daughter incredulously looked at her mother. Then the mother asked her
daughter to eat two eggs, and the daughter only asked, “Are you kidding?”
The mother said at the moment, ““all the uncooked materials taste bad, but
they will become delicious cakes when they are mixed together!” The
daughter thought for a moment, and then made a cake with her mother

with a smile.



