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The Candle Store
My father owns a store. He sells candles. He is overworked. It is hard to run a store. | like to go to the
store. The smell of the candles overpowers me. It is so strong. But, | like it. It makes me feel warm. | went
to the store yesterday. My father was talking with a man. My father looked upset. The man said that my
dad overcharged him. He wanted his money back. My dad explained the price. A lot of work goes into

making candles. In the end, the man agreed. He kept the candle. | hope he enjoys it.
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