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Petermann: “l didn’t expect you’d want to join me in the taxi, Heinrich! You seemed pretty
certain about all those directions a moment ago.”

Heinrich: “Ah... well... about those directions...”

Petermann: “Heinrich, what do you want to say?”

Heinrich: “Let’s just say... | might’ve been improvising a little bit back there.”

Petermann: “Improvising? You mean you don’t actually know how to get to the town hall?”

Heinrich: “Well, in the beginning | thought | had an idea! But, uh... it turns out | don’t really know
the exact way to get there.”

Petermann: “So you were just making it up as you went along?”
Heinrich: “Well, yeah... But | thought it sounded pretty convincing, didn’tit?”

Petermann: “Heinrich, | nearly went wandering all over town on your “pretty convincing”
directions!”

Heinrich: “Look, | was just trying to help! And besides that, think of the adventure.”
Petermann: “Adventure? You nearly had me searching for a fictional bridge over a brook!”
Heinrich: “l know, | know... but | thought it sounded scenic!”

Petermann: “And what was your plan if I'd actually started walking?”

Heinrich: “I figured you’d either find it eventually... or come back.”

Petermann: “Unbelievable. Next time, just admit you don’t know the way!”

Heinrich: ...

Petermann: “Fine, you can come along, but you're paying for the taxi!"





