
Reported Speech.- 

 

Today a bank director came to buy some meat at my butchery. First of all, I 

made him sit in a chair for about twenty minutes while I did some other work. 

When I thought it was ok, I asked him what he wanted. He told me he wanted 

some burgers and I told him that hamburgers now we only sell on Fridays so 

he ordered a chopped chicken. I gave him the chicken and a pair of scissors 

and told him he had to cut it up himself. Evidently, he told me he didn’t know 

and he added that doing it was my job. I told him that for the first time I would 

help him but he should do it by himself. Then, he said he wanted to talk to the 

person in charge. I told him that if he didn't book an appointment it was 

completely impossible. Finally, he only got a sausage so I gave it to him and I 

charged the sausage and besides a good commission for all the attention I had 

given him. 
 



Can you imagine a butcher really treating customers like this? Well, right now, it's how all the banks 

are treating us! 

What the f**k! 
 


