Picking up a guest at the airport (Script)
(at the airport gate)

Ji-hyeok   A great pleasure to meet you, Peterson. My name is Kim 

Ji-hyeok and I’m here to pick you up.

Mr. Peterson   Well, hello, Mr. Kim. Nice to meet you.
    Ji-hyeok   How was your flight?

Mr. Peterson   It was a bit bumpy at times and very long, but all in all, not too bad.

    Ji-hyeok   I once flew from New York, and it took me 15 hours to get back to Seoul. 
Mr. Peterson   Wow, and I thought 10 hours was bad! Didn’t you get sore from all that sitting?

    Ji-hyeok   Absolutely. But I tried to walk around as much as possible.

Mr. Peterson   I had a slightly obese person sitting next to me. He was flowing into my seat.

    Ji-hyeok   Oh, that must’ve made things worse. It’s not that they’re doing it intentionally, but come on!

Mr. Peterson   I know.

    Ji-hyeok   You know what’s worse? Crying babies!

Mr.Peterson    Oh, what a nightmare!
    Ji-hyeok   I was once on a 10-hours flight and several babies were crying throughout the flight. I nearly wanted to kill myself. I’ve got two kids myself and I will never take them on a plane trip until they get older.

Mr. Peterson   That’s very considerate of you. How old are your kids?

    Ji-hyeok   The older one is 4 and the younger one is 2. All right, my car’s parked right over there.

Mr. Peterson   Great. By the way, thank you for coming to pick me up, Mr. Kim. 

    Ji-hyeok   My pleasure, Mr. Peterson.

