	You can say that again.
	I can’t make the party, I’m afraid,

I’ve got to work late on Tuesday.


	Ah well, it can’t be helped.

	Do you mind if I use your computer for a minute?



	By all means.

	Chinese or Western?



	I’m easy.

	I’ve got a terrible hangover!


	Serves you right.

	Here’s the waiter at last…with our fish, by the look of it.


	About time too!
	So, we’re all agreed? It’s a buffet lunch at the Mandarin.



	That’s that, then.
	I’m thinking of doing the Hong Kong marathon this year.


	Go for it!
	Is it true we’ve got to work Sundays until further notice?



	‘Fraid so.

	I’ve got some cash somewhere.


	That’s just as well. They don’t take
credit cards.
	You’ve heard about Dave and Rebecca, I suppose?


	No. Go on, I’m all ears!
	Are you going to the Mike’s leaving do?



	You bet!
	I saw this weird looking bloke standing outside my house, looking up at the windows, so  I called the police.

	I don’t blame you.


	He told me he used to work in Hollywood.



	I’d take that with a pinch of salt,

if I were you.
	Here, let me give you a hand with 

that.



	Oh, cheers.

	I’ve got a date with Faye Wong tonight.


	Yeah, yeah, sure thing.
	I heard on the grapevine that we were getting new computers.



	Well, I wouldn’t hold your breath. They’ve been saying that for months.

	They wanted someone to work Christmas day, so I said you wouldn’t mind.

	Oh, thanks a bundle.

	Apparently, we’re moving to a new office in Chai Wan



	So I gather. Andy told me yesterday.
	I tried to explain but he wouldn’t listen.



	I know. It’s like talking to a brick wall.
	I might not look it, but actually I’m very fit.



	Well, you could have fooled me.

	I’m going to write a letter to the South China Morning Post. 



	Fat lot of good that would do.

	Terrible weather, isn’t it.




