ILvX EIY—XY

$25E TORDKEH]

[Scene Central Perk, everyone's there.]

Monica: What you guys don't understand is, for us, kissing is as
important as any part of it.

BATEIEE. BoTPDE WHENFRZEARIELDEXREICTS
LN ISVNADEY AN

Joey: Yeah, right!....... Y'serious?

ANZ. K, ESRD?

Phoebe: Oh, yeah!

54!

Rachel: Everything you need to know is in that first kiss.

HMSREIPLWTRNWC EEFEE. T7—XMERICHDDX,

Monica: Absolutely.

DD,

Chandler: Yeah, I think for us, kissing is pretty much like an
opening act, y'know? I mean it's like the stand-up comedian you
have to sit through before Pink Floyd comes out.

. BES(CEDT. FRO>TWLISDIE, £272<EDT. BIEHZLY
RBEARD., 9B ?E>OT04 RWET, FoEREFTTRIRSEY
WWIRY, RIS Y T AAT 4 T2 Rz EAK.

opening act : RIEE. &
sit through : &R#EFTRSD. 9o ELFEICDLTLD

Ross: Yeah, and-and it's not that we don't like the comedian, it's
that-that... that's not why we bought the ticket.

ZTOSK, BNICTHR. BTOOXT 4 T UHROLVIDIT U RVATE. T2
E. ElE. RATTFOY MEBESTEEWND E. BOOAAT 4 7> DfE
HUPRWATELR,

Chandler: The problem is, though, after the concert's over, no
matter how great the show was, you girls are always looking for
the comedian again, y'know? I mean, we're in the car, we're
fighting traffic... basically just trying to stay awake.

MiEEEZR. J8— MY Ho T, 2D 3 INLMNCIThofes
ULTE. BIEBUDFIE. WDEBZBDIAXAST 4 72 =ERODAIE. HH
B ?ESIZITICEDH T, EHEHODTDID. BERAN(C(FTRETDIDIC
WFE(C 78D T,

look for : 889", BLSEKDHD

Rachel: Yeah, well, word of advice: Bring back the comedian.
Otherwise next time you're gonna find yourself sitting at home,
listening to that album alone.

A BB RIARALESDR, OATA72Z2ELELIREN. &6
BRWNE RERT—ATIIVILZES ZE(TIRD K.

Joey: (pause) ....Are we still talking about sex?

FE. BV IRDEUTBRALDIF?

OPENING CREDITS

[Scene: Museum of Prehistoric History, Ross and a co-worker
(Marsha) are setting up an exhibit which includes some
mannequins of cave people.]

Ross: No, it's good, it is good, it's just that- mm- doesn't she
seem a little angry?

W, o 0VWK, 22 BEAUE T2 TBRIICRARLDE?

Marsha: Well, she has issues.

Fo. BT HREED,

issue : MIEER. FWFE




Ross: Does she.

TSID

Marsha: He's out banging other women over the head with a
club, while she sits at home trying to get the mastodon smell
out of the carpet!

BEHRTH—RY MTDWEEREBEBDEWNWEEZSSELTIDIC,
CARETEER<S DT, DL EPO B> TBAIDLK,

"l

bang : s, TwF9ID
club : TARE
mastodon : ¥X b R ER(CUIZEHRED)

Ross: Marsha, these are cave people. Okay? They have issues
like 'Gee, that glacier's getting kinda close.' See?

N—2v, ESEABCEATDAREREL. B5(F PKEI/SESNT
BRI HZWRREZRI TS K,

cave : (577, HE
glacier : K]

Marsha: Speaking of issues, isn't that your ex-wife?

RSTILDFEEWVRIE. B HRIZOAIEZEL LR ?

(Carol, Ross's ex-wife, has entered behind them and is standing
outstide the exhibit.)

Ross: (trying to ignore her) No. No.

CESL

i
Ui

Marsha: Yes, it is. Carol! Hi!

« BDK. FrOL ! FE—L!

i
i

Ross: Okay, okay, yes, it is. (waves) How about I'll, uh, catch up
with you in the Ice Age.

DTz P oTz. BORK. KAATENWDLDEFESHR?

catch up with : 1BLYD<

(Marsha extis and Ross waves Carol into the exhibit.)

Ross: Hi.

™

Carol: So.

ES56

Ross: You look great. I, uh... I hate that.

SNVER. TITHWIEITE,

Carol: Sorry. You look good too.

ZHAR. HIAEERMK.

Ross: Ah, well, in here, anyone who... stands erect... So what's
new? Still, uh...

ZCTlE #6. BIZLTDHBR. ZNT, @b ?FL.

erect : BIZD

Carol: A lesbian?

LXET7> K,

Ross: Well... you never know. How's, um.. how's the family?

FH. EDRBIHMA. TIEFZES?

you never know : e E(FHOMSIRV, SHEDSEMN VLo &SR

Carol: Marty's still totally paranoid. Oh, and, uh-

N—F+1 —@FFLFE FREENT

paranoid : EAEENIR, HWHVRFEZEDZEN

Ross: Why- why are you here, Carol?

Fr O, MUCKZD?

Carol: I'm pregnant.

. HIRUIZD.

Ross: Pregnant?!

VYR ?

[Scene: Monica and Rachel's, Chandler, Joey, Phoebe, and
Monica are watching Three's Company.]




Chandler: Oh, I think this is the episode of Three's Company
where there's some kind of misunderstanding.

HH. NFEBEHSE oIz, RU—HAIZ—DFERERBS K.

Three’s Company :
1977438 158m5198449H18HFE TABCT8S — X X =N
FAUADZY ROLFTLESU-X,

Phoebe:...Then I've already seen this one! (Turns off the TV.)

N5, RED.

Monica: (taking a drink from Joey) Are you through with that?

ZN. BORPHENDD?

througu out : Y2D#EX T, #¥XT. ADIFT

Joey: Yeah, sorry, the swallowing slowed me down.

HH. T RWNADDHNEL T,

swallow : <2 EBRE. BRAHAD

Monica: Whose little ball of paper is this?!

INIF. HDOHELST ?

Chandler: Oh, uh, that would be mine. See, I wrote a note to
myself, and then I realised I didn't need it, so I balled it up
and... (sees that Monica is glaring at him) ...now I wish I was
dead.

b, ZOEOIZ. BORBICATZEZENNTR. TNTHESOSRERLVRE
BEoT. BIFIETE»2/zd. T, SFFEICTEVWET.

(Monica starts to fluff a pillow.)

Phoebe: She's already fluffed that pillow... Monica, you know,
you've already fluffed that- (Monica glares at her.) -but, it's fine!

B, EITDEISHININCUZDIC. EZH, ESIENPOZD
Ko FE RLK!

fluff : SOD EXLSBFEED
pillow : &< 5

Monica: Look, I'm sorry, guys, I just don't wanna give them any
more ammunition than they already have.

HOR. HAIR. THAR. WRICEDSSHDULICHEFRESZ
<IBLD K,

ammunition : IREEFEG, oHER

Chandler: Yes, and we all know how cruel a parent can be about
the flatness of a child's pillow.

BH. HARDNDTDE. LT HRFHOMDREL AZEEIC
BEED D T EZR,

cruel : 5&AERR, MEGRR. U ltAR

Phoebe: Monica- Hi! Um, Monica, you're scaring me. I mean,
you're like, you're like all chaotic and twirly. And not-not in a
good way.

EZH. F—W. EZH. HREmONDK. IBATHSH SEBELLT.
CBLBUTBH W WNEBRU w7/ < TH.

scare : A5 ES
chaotic : JEELL TS, ZEHHZ
twirly : <3 <3%EE> THHOIEZLLY

Joey: Yeah, calm down. You don't see Ross getting all chaotic
and twirly every time they come.

EORK, BEBITL. ORFEHREMNEDZLC, BEAELTLSBL
122N AIUA YA AVAN

Monica: That's because as far as my parents are concerned,
Ross can do no wrong. Y'see, he's the Prince. Apparently they
had some big ceremony before I was born.

ZNE. mEAOXHMIE/ED TRV T, Bo T35k, HIFE
FHIADK. BASMNC, IWWEFNDEX(C, ANKESRERTEDD
AU,

Chandler: (looking out the window) Ew, ew, ew, ew ew ew ew
ew!

Monica: What?




Chandler: Ugly Naked Guy got a Thighmaster!

BROBRNBLATOHHAILTS,

Thighmaster : KEEZFAFD LS ICERETENEI O YA XRGR

All: Eeaagh!

HR—!

(Rachel enters from her room.)

Rachel: Has anybody seen my engagement ring?

ENNDFLADIERIEwRR RN D12 ?

Phoebe: Yeah, it's beautiful.

A, ENLER.

Rachel: Oh God, oh God, oh God oh God oh God oh God....
(Starts to look under the couch cushions.)

HH. ESLELD. BT

Phoebe: No, look, don't touch that!

N, o5 !

Rachel: Oh, like I wasn't dreading tomorrow enough, having to
give it back to him... 'Hi Barry! Remember me? I'm the girl in
the veil who stomped on your heart in front of your entire
family!" Oh God and now I'm gonna have to return the ring,
without the ring, which makes it so much harder...

BAE. RICHEHZRT D, EREN TR OTZDL, [F—L\ I
U— 1D ERR TS ? FIGHALBDEI T, HIRTCORIFEZIEFHC
Uolzli k. . 5. INUr. EHEL TRBZIR L (CTTHR<
SRS RNDEK. BARDAZE,

dread : O EL NS, BND
vail : X—)L
stomp on : BHICUD

Monica: Easy Rach, we'll find it. (To all) Won't we!

ALK, LAFITILAHAIRTEID, FSELT!

Chandler and Joey: Oh! Yeah!

phrofek.

Joey: Alright, when'd'ya have it on last?

hholz. BEICREDEWDESE?

Phoebe: Doy! Probably right before she lost it!

HEDRITL& . BEUARLSTHIC LR !

doy : DD ESTEZEDRR. HEDRIES

Chandler: You don't get a lot of 'doy' these days...

i, [doyl D CEEHATDEHBNELR,.

Rachel: I know I had it this morning, and I know I had it when I
was in the kitchen with...

SHEH DL, ZNT, BARICWERFEDDTZ L.

Chandler: ...Dinah?

FAF—2

MR K ECETTHI OIFFELD
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah

Rachel: (looks at the lasagne and realizes something) Ohhhhh,
don't be mad...

HH. BBRNT

Monica: You didn't.

ETU&

Rachel: Oh, I am sorry...

ZHAIREN

Monica: I gave you one job! (Starts to examin the lasagne
through the bottom of the glass pan.)

—DREIFUNBFELL TRLDI(C !

Rachel: Oh, but look how straight those noodles are!

FE, COH, E>THEF>I IR TDN13.




Chandler: Now, Monica, you know that's not how you look for
an engagement ring in a lasagne...

EH. ETH. TNRSTZFOROENERZER I AEC»RVE,

Monica: (puts down the lasagne) I just... can't do it.

CFTERL,

Chandler: Boys? We're going in.

EE. BADHER.

(Chandler, Joey, and Phoebe start to pick through the lasagne as
there's a knock on the door which Monica answers.)

Ross: (standing outside the door)

A

Monica: Wow. That is not a happy hi.

B5. TR RWVEED [/\1]

Ross: Carol's pregnant.

Fr OLHEERELT

Phoebe: (while everyone else is stunned) Ooh! I found it!

Yofz. BDE!

Monica: W-w-wh-... wha-... w-w-w-...

2D A A DB BB

Ross: Yeah. Do that for another two hours, you might be where
I am right about now. (He enters.)

HdH. 2T I O>TNUE. SOEDIREDLS(CRBDERBS L.

Chandler: Kinda puts that whole pillow thing in perspective, huh,
Mon?

EZH, FEDIZERAD ESTEXRLBDERR,

Rachel: Well now, how-how do you fit into this whole thing?

ZULES. REAF—H2EHRESTDID?

fitinto: 5. IN&FE>D. BEITD

Ross: Well, Carol says she and Susan want me to be involved,
but if I'm not comfortable with it, I don't have to be involved..
basically it's entirely up to me.

Z2ER FYOIBFITSIESATL. BEREXA-TU(MECE DO TE
LWFE, &5 ENHAERSIE. MHIDSR<TELWNT, EXRH(C
(£8P, BREOTI L,

entirely : £<. B2I(C
up to : IRET

Phoebe: She is so great! I miss her.

WLFRFES LR, FULD,

Monica: What does she mean by 'involved'?

WaDES TBHD] >TESNSZE?

Chandler: I mean presumably, the biggest part of your job is
done.

BSOS, BEOHABEO—BARSMEBFEDO Lo TVIDICR.

presumably : B3(C, £ TL&L DR

Ross: Anyway, they want me to go down to this- sonogram
thing with them tomorrow.

M. BICHB, ZOBZEBIICETRULARS T,

sonogram : EBE K2R

Rachel: So what are you gonna do?

ENT. £5T3D?

Ross: I have no idea. No matter what I do, though, I'm still
gonna be a father.

PARBVATRER. RERERNES LIS ED, EERIRITIRDATLL
L/O

no matter : & X

(Joey starts to eat the rest of the lasagne and everyone turns
and stares at him.)

Joey: ..... Well, this is still ruined, right?

Z2&. CNOT. BSEHTLL?

[Scene, Monica and Rachel's, Monica and Ross are pouring wine
for their parents.]




Mrs. Geller: Oh, Martha Ludwin's daughter is gonna call you.
(Tastes a snack) Mmm! What's that curry taste?

N—5 - SR« CDIRSANSEENHDINSR. ffil. ZOBHL—
K2

Monica: Curry.

Mrs. Geller: Mmmm!

Ross: I- I think they're great! I, I really do.

FEEBNUWERDS K, RHEIT,

Mr. Geller: (To Ross) Do you remember the Ludwins? The big
one had a thing for you, didn't she?

SR SRIAEBITE ? RUDEFSE. HIRAICENTEZD
EN AN

have a thing for : ~HKIFE7Z. ~HRICADTND,

Mrs. Geller: They all had a thing for him.

FHATE. OXR(CEFENDDIR,

Ross: Aw, Mom...

HESA

Monica: I'm sorry, why is this girl going to call me?

B&D2 &KL, BRAT. HOIRPFLCEFEL TS0 ?

Mrs. Geller: Oh, she just graduated, and she wants to be
something in cooking, or food, or.... I don't know. Anyway, I
told her you had a restaurant-

B, BELURIEMNDRDOK, RIEENEARYIEMN HSRVNTE. £
AR EZRUTZVWHTZWRD, EICh LK BRIEARLA RS >ZELT
BOTHEICED> EWVWED,

Monica: No Mom, I don't have a restaurant, I work in a
restaurant.

BESA. LARS2ZLUTDDURIRLKT, LARSTEHWTS
D,

Mrs. Geller: Well, they don't have to know that... (She starts to
fluff the same pillow Monica fluffed multiple times earlier.)

FH. WSICEDDSBVALRRND:

Monica: Ross, could you come and help me with the spaghetti,

OX. C2BICEKT. R)\GFT1=2F mo> TN ?
please?
Ross: Yeah. (They go to the kitchen.) F:2Y:%)
Mrs. Geller: Oh, we're having spaghetti! That's.... easy. 5. RINGFABRBIDR, EHEIZZE,

Monica: I know this is going to sound unbelievably selfish, but,
were you planning on bringing up the whole baby/lesbian thing?
Because I think it might take some of the heat off me.

ELBNRNCBL. BOBFRIERDIEDH D TDD, FER. 7k
e Al LADFEZFSHIFEL DT ? IRATHD TS
& AINDT LY v —BFFEDHREB DD,

[Time Lapse, everyone is now eating.]

selfish : FIESHR. BORID. HHEFR. FIESHWT
bringup: GEBREZ) FHEHT
take the hear off : L wIv—, itHIEDBIHEES

Mrs. Geller: What that Rachel did to her life.... We ran into her
parents at the club, they were not playing very well.

HBDOLAFTIVERATZELEDONUS . RBEZODTHIRICOISTT
[EoreDaosFE. TR ED.

run into : BARAE>TEDEDS. HI<DHT

Mr. Geller: I'm not gonna tell you what they spent on that
wedding... but forty thousand dollars is a lot of money!

ABERNICWSESTEMNEEDI DEDIFRNT E:-
IVERERZE !

(F&, 40,000 K




Mrs. Geller: Well, at least she had the chance to leave a man at
the altar...

Fo. PR EBHRUISBEROREB(CBZMDEE DI RIFE

alter : 5B, #t¥5

Monica: What's that supposed to mean?

ETNO>T. ESVSER?

Mrs. Geller: Nothing! It's an expression.

A6, FZIZORBEL,

Monica: No it's not.

LW, ESD,

Mr. Geller: Don't listen to your mother. You're independent, and
you always have been! Even when you were a kid... and you
were chubby, and you had no friends, you were just fine! And
you would read alone in your room, and your puzzles...

BEADWD CERANHEKR., BFRFMIZLTBIARL. LWDIEED
o3 CEEDR TSR - HRIFKRDTT. RENNVRESTEFE
[fEoi ! KL BET—ATEREFRARLD, /(LZLzD LTRSS
AT

[Time Lapse.]

chubby : [F71 X fat KDEMDVNA A= (FLEFE )

Mr. Geller: Look, there are people like Ross who need to shoot
for the stars, with his museum, and his papers getting
published. Other people are satisfied with staying where they
are- I'm telling you, these are the people who never get cancer.

VWD ORHFEWC, BYIEETELTT, mXHERENEDE. &
WECBRZBIETANNIAL. MDD 5(d. BOIEEDRIRICTERE
LTWB, TOLWSPDS([ER. E0BRAEN. BISKIDDHRR
{I‘(J:O

[Time Lapse.]

shoot for the star : 8£#H#% 9 D

Mr. Geller: ...And I read about these women trying to have it all,
and I thank God 'Our Little Harmonica' doesn't seem to have
that problem.

HLRR BTCEEEDS ETDIRMDFEZHALAL. DEOEZHEGZE
AISRERBZ DM TIRNK DT, BT L.

thank God : (~ULT) &HHEL. BihoTz,

Monica: (trying desperately to change the subject) So, Ross,
what's going on with you? Any stories? (Digs her elbow into his
hand.) No news, no little anecdotes to share with the folks?

OX. &BAANHOfE. EARE? FKIFCHBELEL, BHMSELEM
FEFHMTERND?

folk : m¥R
anecdote : J®:E, #E

Ross: (pulls his hand away) Okay! Okay. (To his parents) Look,
I, uh- I realise you guys have been wondering what exactly
happened between Carol and me, and, so, well, here's the deal.
Carol's a leshian. She's living with a woman named Susan. She's
pregnant with my child, and she and Susan are going to raise
the baby.

otz Hhofek. BD. FARF v OILEEDRIC, AMESD
TAARBIREBODTRDIE. DM DTBALITE., ZNT. B&D
ERENB DAL, FrLGLIRBRAR. BEZEX—T> WDl
E—HEICEATD, T BRIEOFHEHIRL TVT, REPAZE
TDOEDL.

(Stunned silence ensues.)

Mrs. Geller: (To Monica) And you knew about this?!

DT EHRIEH>TRED??

Commercial Break

[Scene: Central Park, everyone's there.]

Joey: Your folks are really that bad, huh?

EIL5OmMRERE(CZTARCVOEND?

Ross: Well, y'know, these people are pros. They know what
they're doing, they take their time, they get the job done.

F». ®Ho5EFETORRK. HSEDH D TIAR. AZINEH. TL
T, BEZEmMNI T PDhETFD,

Monica: Boy, I know they say you can't change your parents,...
boy, if you could- (To Ross) -I'd want yours.

WREFEZI SNV D TVSIDEFEDM D TBARITE, BELTESR
5. RTADERRTZVD,




Ross: Must pee. (Goes to pee.)

BLDTITHOTLD

pee: LD

Phoebe: Y'know, it's even worse when you're twins.

RFE27Z5. E2EVEWBAK.

Rachel: You're twins?

HRfE. WFIRD?

Phoebe: Yeah. We don't speak. She's like this high-powered,
driven career type.

R R, BEESRMDIEDR,. WHIFIEECHRER/\U/NUDAEAR—H N
IR A T1IRD,

high powered : 3877, JEEHVR. FEE(CHEER
driven : (EETRUEIC) EEBH SNz, BEWDIZRTZ

Chandler: What does she do?

WAL TBD?

Phoebe: She's a waitress.

[ i (Y 7 Q" N

Rachel: All right, you guys, I kinda gotta clean up now. (They all
start to leave.)

ZN0». AR BIFRLESE R,

Monica: Chandler, you're an only child, right? You don't have
any of this.

Fr2 RS- HIRIz—ADFRE272&id. HIREFTARIERNT
U&o

only child : —A>F

Chandler: Well, no, although I did have an imaginary friend,
who... my parents actually preferred.

S—A. 1BV, 1FE BEFBGLEORENZEL. DEOMEBRIFHED
FONER. K[UICADTEIFE,

Rachel: The lights, please..

BB,

(Joey turns off the lights, and they all leave as Rachel starts to
clean up. Ross enters from the bathroom.)

Ross: ...How long was I in there?

. brLCEN<BLNEDIF?

Rachel: I'm just cleaning up.

54£5E RBRULTDD,

Ross: D'ya.. uh.. d'ya need any help?

AINFEHE SN ?

Rachel: Uh.. okay, sure! Thanks! (She hands him the broom and
sits down.)

AR, BV, BORES,

Ross: Anyway.. um.. (Starts to sweep.) So, you- uh- you
nervous about Barry tomorrow?

Fp. clIh< . TNT. BRFAEB/INU—CHIDNEEC RN ?

Rachel: Oh.. a little..

Sh. B&DER.

Ross: Mm-hmm.. 2L,
Rachel: A lot. EDTEHE,
Ross: Mm. E&R.

Rachel: So, got any advice? Y'know, as someone who's recently
been- dumped?

A7 RIA X3 ? R, ETSNIZABELT,




Ross: Well, you may wanna steer clear of the word 'dumped'.
Chances are he's gonna be this, this broken shell of a man,
y'know, so you should try not to look too terrific, I know it'll be
hard. Or, y'know, uh, hey!, I'll go down there, and I'll give Barry
back his ring, and you can go with Carol and Susan to the OB-
GYN...

ZXo&. [ETB] > TEEGFBIFEDIHVVR. £ BFEDN
T, BCEALZTE>THIMNELINRNW L. ZH5. BlFHFEDRMICRE
BRVWEDIHNNK, Fs. TNEECEFHEULWVEFRDIFE, &I
U—DEZ(CITo T BWwERLICITO T BRFvOILER—T &
ERARHCIT<DEFESHR.

steer clear of : ~ZEITD, ~ZRSITD. ~(CEDSRRLN
chances are : &%) ThD

terrific : IV O EV. KER. FIESLL. ITER
obgyn : ERAR

Rachel: Oh, you've got Carol tomorrow. When did it get so

SIXFIAB. FrOlLEDTERSBOEDIR. WD, BARICHEM

complicated? [CIRDTzdD?
complicate: #8429 %
Ross: Got me. DMATRNK,
You got me. : [ZNFEDEHD] [EHHMDFEEA]

Rachel: Remember when we were in high school together?

BN HAIREREL O TER, BX TS

Ross: Yeah.

o

Rachel: I mean, didn't you think you were just gonna meet
somone, fall in love- and that'd be it? (Ross gazes at her.)
..Ross?

SR HFAIRHENEHRD T, ZBITESET. ZTUTCENLEIF>T B
DigoZ?0OX?

Ross: Yes, yes!

HH. TOER.

Rachel: Oh! Man, I never thought I'd be here.. (She leans back
onto his hand.)

TNRODIC. T ZICWVWBIRAT, BoTEH M D20,

Ross: Me either... (He pulls up a stool so that he doesn't have to
move his hand.)

&L

[Scene: Carol's OB/GYN, Carol is waiting.]

Ross: (entering) Sorry I'm late, I was stuck at work. There was

i BNT. £EBCFRE>5r > To AESRBENHO>TR. F

this big dinosaur.. thing.. anyway. B,
(Susan enters holding a drink.) stuck at work : {be ~) AE(CITEHEFED. ABICFHEED
Susan: Hi. ES6,

Carol: Ross, you remember Susan.

OX. X—Y>2=#HEX T3,

Ross: How could I forget? SNSNBDIFRNES ?
Susan: Ross. OX. 5%,

Ross: (they shake hands) Hello, Susan. (To Carol) Good shake.
Good shake. So, uh, we're just waiting for...?

ZAICBERR—Y>, BF. LWMEFIZR., TNT. #LBEHIFOTS
Dl

Carol: Dr. Oberman.

F=IN= kLK,

Ross: ..Dr. Oberman. Okay. And is he-

A== kER, AV —, ZNT. K-

Susan: She.

Witz k.




Ross: -she, of course, she- uh- familiar with our.. special
situation?

E53A. BU(G. BIEEORERBEROZELLSDNOTED?

familiar with : #B8L TS, BFIL TS

Carol: Yes, and she's very supportive.

AR BR(EETEHNHK,

supportive : BU<#ET D, HAONR

Ross: Okay, that's great. (Susan gives her drink to Carol.) No,
I'm- Oh.

Avo—. BNEFTES UL LW LSRR, D,

Carol: Thanks.

HOHES,

Ross: (picks up a surgical instrament and mimes a duck with it)
Quack, quack..

D0wv., DIV,

Carol: Ross? That opens my cervix. (He drops it in horror.)

OX. ZNFILDFEZRSBEDL,

cervix : F=¥asp

[Scene Barry's office, Barry is working on patient, Robbie, as
Rachel enters.]

Rachel: Barry? JNY—7?
Barry: C'mon in. AD T,
Rachel: (hesitates) Are you sure? ALK ?

Barry: Yeah! It's fine, it's fine. Robbie's gonna be here for hours.

D, AXKZXK, O RSAFHINMDDH S,

Robbie: Huh?!

o7?

i

Barry: So, how ya doin?

ZNT, BFEES?

Rachel: I'm- uh- I'm okay... You look great!

RR. TRK. HIRETRESR.

Barry: Yeah, well..

FH1.

Bernice: (over intercom) Dr. Farber, Jason Greenstein's gagging.

T7 =)\, SxAYTU-2RFT A 2 SANMHEZESTY,

gagging : HEZ>5, HER

Barry: (answering the intercom) Be right there. (To Robbie and
Rachel) Be back in a sec.

ILUSTL K, ILICRD.

(As Barry exits Robbie stares at Rachel.)

Rachel: I dumped him.

®‘zEHI™DIED,

dump : #£3. 9T

Robbie: Okay.

HD. TDIRD,

[Scene: Carol's OB/GYN, they're talking about how this is going
to work.]

Ross: So, um- so how's this, uh, how's this gonna work?
Y'know, with us? Y'know, when, like, important decisions have
to be made?

ENT. HD. INNSEDTDID? EEDIERZITE, BEERT
TIRDEDTDEFENNE?

Carol: Give me a 'for instance'.

BIZ(E?




Ross: Well, uh, uh, I don't know, okay, okay, how about with
the, uh, with the baby's name?

R—D & TSR, DMSRWNWTE, FEPLADGRIEN?

Carol: Marlon-

Ross: Marlon?!

Carol: -if it's a boy, Minnie if it's a girl.

BOFREOEBR. LDFRE, Z”2—,

Ross: ...As in Mouse?

RXZMS?

Carol: As in my grandmother.

DB EHE»ANS K.

Ross: Still, you- you say Minnie, you hear Mouse. Um, how
about, um.. how about Julia?

FE ZT—D2 T 25, FARRKIAZICHCAD L. TaVUTIFE
DHVIR?

Carol: Julia..

2UT

\

Susan: We agreed on Minnie.

I (TRHIZD,

Ross: 'S'funny, um, uh, we agreed we'd spend the rest of our
lives together. Things change, roll with the punches. I believe
Julia's on the table..?

BB FER0DANEZ—EICED AR, MEEFED>ZITER. £
RCEBERIACBY, Z22UTEERTHNTINK?

roll with the punches : (RE/RMRFREICTL) FRICHIET D

[Scene: Barry's office, Rachel is doing her makeup in the mirror
on Barry's lamp as Barry enters.]

Barry: Sorry about that. So. What have you been up to?

ZHAR. ENT. ESLED?

What have you been up to? : (&if) £50TE?

Rachel: Oh, not much. I-I got a job.

LD, BAIRTZWVWLIZS LU IRLD. The £FZIRDHTED.

Barry: Oh, that's great.

UL L.

Rachel: Why are- why are you so tanned?

RATEARICAEITLTDD?

tan : BICEITESED

Barry: Oh, I, uh- I went to Aruba.

FIVINEIT o T2 ATE,

Aruba : RRXITSHEDH ) TBITEDNSIAS > HEDE

Rachel: Oh no. You went on our honeymoon alone?

TARR, FIBFRITIC—ATITO/ZD ?

Barry: No. I went with, uh.. Now, this may hurt.

L2, (T2 7eDld . BZEDITE» INE.

Robbie: Me?!

B2

Barry: No! (To Rachel) I went with Mindy.

BSK, 2T —&fTolEAR.

Rachel: Mindy?! My maid of honour, Mindy?!

I A = ?RDARADIFT =& ?

maid of honor : TEIRDITRAEDERIEEA

Barry: Yeah, well, uh, we're kind of a thing now.

HH. BIEBEFS. TARMIRAR,

Rachel: Oh! Well, um.. (Grabs his forehand) You've got plugs!

TIOIRALE. BTz HEELTS !

plugs : H8%E

Barry: Careful! They haven't quite taken yet.

K[EDIT T, FE. BRICKDDWVTRWVWATLL,




not quite: SEE(C~TIF/R0Y

Rachel: And you've got lenses! But you hate sticking your finger
in your eye!

ZNIS. >0 LD, Hifz. BITEZANDDEN > TD

(Co

stick : ZEER|T . EDIADL

Barry: Not for her. Listen, I really wanted to thank you.

WEDIzHIZ5, BTN, BEECASICRE L TDAL.

Rachel: Okay..

ESRD:

Barry: See, about a month ago, I wanted to hurt you. More than
I've ever wanted to hurt anyone in my life. And I'm an
orthodontist.

S0, 1N BIFEFEZBO DMz, AEDRTSETHD
ZEDIFTEVWERBO U LR, FH. mRESEEZNSHR.

orthodontist : BERIFEIEE

Rachel: Wow.

TS12DR

Barry: You know, you were right? I mean, I thought we were

BREUMDEL. B#SEFFEEREBOTE, TE R0

happy. We weren't happy. But with Mindy, now I'm happy. Spit. |1z, F7&E. S>2F a0 —&—fEEE. SIEFFEEE. HTWT,

Rachel: What? 18] ?

Robbie: Me. (Spits.) %,

Rachel: Anyway, um, (Gets the ring out of her purse.) I guess . _ .
yway, um, ( 9 purse.) 19 ECH. TNEBRIEOMIEEBSD, ACINT, BOHES,

this belongs to you. And thank you for giving it to me.

Barry: Well, thank you for giving it back.

Ao & BLTINTHOHAES,

(Barry and Rachel look at each other.)

Robbie: Hello?!

BLBE-L? !

[Scene: Carol's OB/GYN, they're still arguing about what to
name the baby.]

Susan: Oh, please! What's wrong with Helen?

IRAT. AL OEIDERIRD ?

Ross: Helen Geller? I don't think so.

AL - TS -2 ZNEFE &£ L.

Carol: Hello? It's not gonna be Helen Geller.

21007 ANIAN RS p Bl el = VAN S Y AN AV O N8

Ross: Thank you!

HORES,

Carol: No, I mean it's not Geller.

Lo, S5 —Ur 0Dk,

Ross: What, it's gonna be Helen Willick?

TRATED T ALY - D UV DI(CIRBD?

Carol: No, actually, um, we talked about Helen Willick-Bunch.

L2, E(E ALY DUy - ) FOTELTIZD,

Ross: Well, wait a minute, wha- why is she in the title?

ZD. B&2EF DT RATREDZEINADTBD?

Susan: It's my baby too.

HDFER ATESHDDX,




Ross: Oh, 's'funny, really? Um, I don't remember you making
any sperm.

B, ENEHEHLWLR. BEMMEFEENSIAAT. LsRholzk,

Susan: Yeah, and we all know what a challenge that is!

NN EARCEHLVWIENSBL. HFAIRFID TDIDK.

Carol: All right, you two, stop it!

DO TEF. ZAEEPHT!

Ross: No no no, she gets a credit, hey, I'm in there too.

W, REZDZRTNIADRS, EOBANTINK,

Carol: Ross. You're not actually suggesting Helen Willick-Bunch-
Geller? 'Cause I think that borders on child abuse.

OX. &Rz, ANL> - DU - )XF - FS—H0DTLD T
DAUPIRRNENR? ZNOT. ESREEGFEE—FHEL.

suggest : 129D
border on : ~(CIET B (PFEH)
abuse : [EfF

Ross: Of course not, I'm... suggesting Geller-Willick-Bunch.

EE53AEDSK. #HAEWVELWDE, 45— Do Uwo - )T,

Susan: Oh, no, honononono, you see what he's doing? He
knows no-one's gonna say all those names, so they'll wind up
calling her Geller, then he gets his way!

LRV, X BMRILES E LTI BTLL ? K. &
MWD TBD., HEZFIEEENAVD, TNT. HFARTT—2>THER
DX, ENHA. FDYOHORZH,

wind up : - TR

Ross: My way?! You-you think this is my way? Believe me, of all
the ways I ever imagined this moment in my life being, this is
not my way- y'know what? Uh, um, this is too hard. I'm not, I
can't do-

BEOWLDORL>T? ZARIER>THD?ECTINL. AETSE
TIARBBERBICER TSI LEHDEEDFE. InAED™DLOT
[FRVK I —. POHENRN, BOHEHE,

ofall... : 83 DFT. TEEHBDIC. LDICLDT

Dr. Oberman: (entering) Knock knock! How are we today? Any
nausea?

v, SAREULMDTID ? ERIFIRL?

nausea : =&

All: Yeah. Yeah. A little.

AZ U,

Dr. Oberman: Well, I was just wondering about the mother-to-
be, but.. thanks for sharing. (To Carol) Uh, lie back..

2o & ABZEEBSAITIRD NTFRIZETFRATZITE. HART
DMEEDTINT, HBOHHED, HICIED T,

Ross: You- uh- y'know what, I'm gonna go. I don't- I don't think
I can be involved in this particular thing right now.

Ao & BEFITK K, CARBRIRC EICESTAFNDIRAT, BXS
RN K,

(He turns to go, but the sound of the sonogram catches his ear.
He returns and stares at it.)

Ross: Oh my God. HHo,
Susan: Look at that. "RT,
Carol: I know. oY

Closing Credits




[Scene: Monica and Rachel's apartment, everyone is watching
the tape of the sonogram. Rachel is on the phone.]

Ross: Well? Isn't that amazing?

R, ITLRN?

Joey: What are we supposed to be seeing here?

NE —& ARTBDIF?

Chandler: I dunno, but.. I think it's about to attack the
Enterprise.

SRR FE B I2I—TSAXEDRE L v 2LHR,

dunno : (I) don't know. &5
the Enterprise : RSY [XF— kL wT] [CHTL Z3FEIIMDEZHE

Phoebe: You know, if you tilt your head to the left, and relax
your eyes, it kinda looks like an old potato.

SO, BBZEECHEITIT, USYIAUTHES, s v A EHZ
WZIRAD K.

tilt : BT D
Ross: Then don't do that, alright? EDVPSRNTINDS?
Phoebe: Okay! Awo—1
Ross: (walks over to where Monica is standing) Monica. _ e

EZH. ED?

Whaddya think?

whaddya : =what do you

Monica: (welling up) Mm-hmm.

Aohue

Ross: Wh- are you welling up?

RADN DILDILLTSIFE?

well up : CHHIFTLD. DETSD

Monica: No.

E>S5D

Ross: You are, you're welling up.

ZEOREK 58558 LTDK.

Monica: Am not!

ES->TlE

Ross: You're gonna be an aunt.

BREBEEACRBDALK.

Monica: (pushes him and starts to cry) Oh shut up!

3. EE>T,

Rachel: (on phone) Hi, Mindy. Hi, it-it's Rachel. Yeah, I'm fine. I-
I saw Barry today. Oh, yeah, yeah he-he told me. No, no, it's
okay. I hope you two are very happy, I really do. Oh, oh, and
Mind, y'know, if-if everything works out, and you guys end up
getting married and having kids- and everything- I just hope
they have his old hairline and your old nose. (Slams the phone
down.) (To everyone) Okay, I know it was a cheap shot, but I
feel so much better now.

F, =250 —. L1FIIEL. ZX. TR SH. NU—[Cx>2
Do AR MW FACED2D. LWL LD WWLWD. BIRTEEB. ZA
MERICEBOTDND, AHIC. Z>FT 11—, HOR. EL. £EOFE
<Wo T, HREESMEBLT, FHI\MEFNIZELT. FHIZBE
BOBELHRIZDEMUD DR, AVvo—. EVWVADEMNDITFE.
SFIo>ED LD,

ZINFN=

cheap shot : BEAE




