GENDER REVEAL PARTY
I'm exhausted, | have been working in the bakery since early this morning. One

would assume that I'm exaggerating because all | have to do is bake, but | work in a
very well-known bakery, sometimes | even have the pleasure to meet celebrities!
Anyhow, today is my last day at work before my holiday. | was closing the bakery
while | was discussing our plans for Christmas with my coworker.

We heard some laughter, we turned around and we saw a lovely couple, they looked
as if they were walking towards us. As a matter of fact they were, despite the cold
weather, you could see they were really enthusiastic about something. “Sorry but we
are closed” my coworker said. “We just have a quick request!” said the couple. They
were mentioning that they were expecting a baby, but they still didn't know the
gender, given the fact that they wanted first to prepare a gender reveal party here.
They gave me an envelope from the doctor revealing the gender, they requested me
if | could bake a cake and inside it put blue or pink frosting for the big reveal. | gladly

accepted, and told them that everything will turn out more than great.

Bearing in mind that | will be leaving for two weeks | wrote down in a paper
everything the couple requested. Two weeks have gone by, even though | was
having the time of my life it was time to get back to work. Tomorrow was the gender
reveal party, my coworker arranged everything, from the decorations to the cake.
With this in mind you probably guessed that it was a really busy day at work, but it all
paid off, because the party turned out wonderful, the couple even thanked me
personally telling me that everything turn out beautifully.

As much as everyone was enjoying the party, it was time for the reveal. The father
asked me if he could be the one taking the cake to the table, he couldnt look
happier. “Sure, it’s the red one” | said. The couple cut the cake... “It's a boy!” said the
excited man but a silence filled the room, everyone was confused. “Is this some kind
of a joke?” Said confused the people. But how could you not be confused, the
frosting was green! | looked up to the woman and | could realize just by her look that
she figured out something, “I forgot my husband was colorblind!” Said the woman.
Apparently the man took the wrong cake since he was colorblind. Unlike other
people who would have felt really angry they just laughed about it. -PARIS



