


"Today, you learn my secret wonton soup!" said 
Princess Popo, tying on her apron. Daddy carried 
little Princess Haisley into the cozy kitchen. Flour 
dusted the counter like snow. "Can I help too, Popo?" 
asked Daddy with a grin. Popo laughed and handed 
him a  bowl.  "Everyone  helps!  Even  tiny  hands." 
Haisley clapped, reaching for a wooden spoon. The 
kitchen smelled like ginger and green onions. "Let's 
begin," said Popo, eyes twinkling with excitement.





Popo mixed pork, shrimp, and chopped veggies in 
a big bowl. "Stir gently," she told Daddy, guiding his 
hands. Haisley poked the mixture with her chubby 
finger and giggled. "Yummy!" she squealed. "Not yet, 
little one," Popo chuckled. Daddy added a pinch of 
ginger, sniffing the bowl. "Smells amazing, Popo!" 
She smiled proudly.  "My mother taught me this 
recipe long ago." Haisley clapped her sticky hands, 
sprinkling flour everywhere like confetti.





Popo placed a small spoonful of filling onto each 
wonton wrapper. "Fold like this," she said, pinching 
the edges neatly. Daddy tried, but his wonton looked 
lumpy.  "Practice  makes  perfect!"  laughed  Popo. 
Haisley squished her wrapper flat, giggling loudly. 
"Silly wonton!" she shouted. Popo helped her make 
a wobbly, adorable shape. Soon the tray filled with 
funny little dumplings. "These are the best wontons 
ever," Daddy said, proudly holding up his crooked 
creation.





Popo dropped the wontons into a pot of bubbling 
broth. Steam rose, filling the kitchen with warmth. 
"Almost ready!" she announced happily. Daddy set 
bowls on the table while Haisley bounced in her 
chair.  Popo  ladled  the  soup  carefully,  wontons 
floating like little boats. "Try it," she said, blowing 
on a spoonful for Haisley. "Yummy, yummy!" Haisley 
cheered.  Daddy  hugged Popo tight.  "Thank  you 
for teaching us." Popo smiled warmly. "Now you'll 
always remember this recipe."






