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!
Do you fancy getting a bite to eat later?



That’s a good idea. Why not?


What’s up?



Oh, nothing. Just a bit tired, that’s all.
Here, let me give you a hand with 

that.



It’s alright. I can manage, thanks.

Alright, Tom?



Not so bad. Yourself?
Got the time?



Nearly half past.

I’m absolutely knackered!



I’m not surprised. You want to take it easy.

This is ridiculous!



Tell me about it!
I tried to explain but he wouldn’t listen.



I know. It’s like talking to a brick wall.
Shall we say eight-ish?



Could we make it a bit later?

Terrible weather, isn’t it.



