Talk in life:-
Girl 1: so (.) um (.) what’s up?

Girl 2: not much you know (.) just livin’ life

Girl 1: yeah?

Girl 2: yeah

Girl 1: yeah check out these new earrings I got

Girl 2: cool

Girl 1: cool yeah (.) I just got em like on Saturday and then I got like um (...) like new glasses like with red with (?inaudible?)that the cops wear (.) you know like like 

Girl 2: aviators?

Girl 1: yeah

Girl 2: yeah 

Girl 1: yeah those and they’re like red on the outside and um the blue on the inside (..) yeah they’re pretty cool (..) um wait check (.) out (..) this uh background innit cool? 

Girl 2: what is that? Oh it’s the Beatles(.) yeah you’re really into that stuff aren’t you? 

Girl 1: yeah (.) they’re really good (..) they’re really good (.) anyways um (..) so what d’you get on the math test? 
Girl 2: I got a 50 (.) I did really really bad

Girl 1: are you serious

Girl 2: I’m so mad (.) I’ve been assigned (?inaudible?)  this weekend

Girl 1: oh that’s so bad

Girl 2: right seriously

Talk in literature:- Harold Pinter:-

Man 1: Right (.) now you’ve both had your rest (.) you can get out
Man 2: (??inaudible??) 
Man 3: Sit down

Man 1: You better be careful

Man 3: No doubt (...) what were you doing yesterday? 

Man 1: Yesterday? 

Man 3: Or the day before. What did you do the day before that? 
Man 1: What do you mean?

Man 3: Why are you wasting everybody’s time Webber? Why are you getting in everybody’s way? 

Man 1: Me? 

Man 3: I’m telling you Webber, you’re a washout.  Why are you getting on everybody’s wick?  Why are you driving that old lady off her (?corn?)?

Man 2: He likes to do it. 

Man 3: Why do you behave so badly Webber?  Why do you force that old man out to play chess? 

Man 1: Me?

Man 3: Why do you treat that young lady like a leper?  She’s not the leper Webber. 

Man 1: What? Wh-
Man 3: ....(inaudible) I speak Webber.  Where do you keep your suits?

Man 2: Why did you leave the organisation? 

Man 3: What would your old mum say?

Man 2: Why did you betray us?

Man 3: You hurt me Webber.  You’re playing a dirty game. 

Man 2: That’s a black and tan (??) fact. 

Man 3: Who does he think he is?

Man 2: Who do you think you are?

Man 1: You’re on the wrong horse. 

Man 3: When did you come to this place?

Man 1: Last year. 

Man 3: Where did you come from? 

Man 1: Somewhere else.

Man 3: Why did you come here? 

Man 1: My feet hurt.

Man 3: Why did you stay?
