Juan: Wow, | really like your shoes!

Ashley: Thanks! | just gotthem yesterday.

Juan: They look a little bit uncomfortable, though.

Ashley: Yes, they are. My feet are kiling me, actually.

Juan: 'm Juan. What's your name?

Ashley: 'm Ashley.

Juan: Nice to meet you, Ashley. Would you like to dance?

Ashley: No thanks. I'd rather sit down. Like | said, my feet are killing me.

Juan: Okay... Well, would you like me to buy you a drink?

Ashley: Sure! Do you mind buying one for my boyfriend, too? He's right over there.

Juan: You have a boyfriend?

Ashley: Yes, of course!

Juan: Well, good for you. Oops, look at the time! | have to go



