Barbara: Hi Peter, sorry to bother you, but do you know
where Liz is?

Peter: Yes, she's actually in hospital.
Barbara: Hospital? Oh, no! Is she alright?

Peter: Yes, it's nothing serious. She had gone to her
mother's surprise party, and when her mother walked in,
Liz jumped forward and slipped on a slippery rug. She fell
forward into a table, and broke her nose.

Barbara: Ouch! Oh, the poor thing! And at her mother's
party too!

Peter: I know. I feel bad for her. She needed a small
operation, but she should be home tomorrow, I think.

Barbara: I must go and take her some flowers. Thanks
Peter, I'll see you later!



