Shopping for clothes

→ Shop assistant: Can I help you?

→ Mary: Oh, yes please. We are looking for something new for my husband.

→ Bob: WE are looking for something? YOU are looking for something for me! I hate shopping!

→ Mary: That doesn't matter. Bob, you need something new! Just look at yourself. You look rather terrible.

→ Bob: Why do you always exaggerate?

→ Mary: Oh no! Since we are married, you don't look after yourself and you don't think about your look. You still wear the same clothes as 7 years ago. I don't brook this any more.

→ Shop assistant: Oh, I know. It's the same with my husband. They think, they don't have to look good any more, when they are married.

→ Mary: Right! But I will change this now.

→ Shop assistant: So, what size, please?

→ Bob: Hm ... I don't know … Mary, what's my size?

→ Mary: Oh Bob. Size M.

→ Shop assistant: And what exactly are you looking for?

→ Mary: Maybe something dressy but nevertheless hip.

→ Shop assistant: What about this one?

→ Mary: No, not really. I would like a darker blue than that.

→ Bob: Why do you make the decisions for me? I like it. Can I try it?

→ Shop assistant: Yes, of course. This way please.…..

→ Bob: Mary, look! Isn't it great? 

→ Mary: I don't know. But if we take this pullover, we still need a T-shirt. 


     Oh, I like this red one! What do you think, Bob?

→ Bob: I don't know. Maybe a little bit too colourful.
→ Shop assistant: No, I don't think so. This red makes you look younger.

→ Bob: Really? Oh, I will try it on.
→ Mary: Great! Bob, This is fine. How much is it, please?

→ Shop assistant: Well, the suit is ₤ 107 and the pullover is ₤ 59.

→ Mary: Okay, that's great. Bob, would you please pay for the clothes?

→ Bob: Of course. You decide which clothes I have to wear and I pay for them.

→ Mary: That's it!

→ Bob: Okay. Here you are. ₤ 170.

→ Shop assistant: Thank you, and ₤ 4 change.

→ Mary and Bob: Thank you, Good bye!
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