                   Текст для аудирования
   I hate to go shopping. I love clothes, but they always look awful on me. And when you find something you like, they never have it in your size. It's horrible.
So there we were at the "Chubbies" section. My mother was looking at ugly dresses.
The saleslady came up to my mother.
"Can I help you, dear?" she asked.
"We are looking for a party dress for my daughter."
"Oh, what do you want?" she asked me.
"I want a pair of size five blue jeans."
"Marcy," my mother began.
"Mom, she asked what I wanted, not what I was going to buy."
"You'll have to excuse my daughter. She gets upset when she shops."
The lady smiled and said, "I can understand. I used to be that way."
Finally...
​cI want a pair of size five* аудирования

























































































