[Pre-intro scene: Mon+Rach's place. Enter Ross]

Ross : Guys? There's a somebody I'd like you
to meet.

HATE HATEIZHOTIRLL AN D AT,

[A monkey (guess who?) jumps on to his
shoulder.]

All: Oooh!

BH-o!

Monica : W-wait. What is that?

FoT. ENIIM?

Ross : 'That' would be Marcel. You wanna say
hi?

ZNIETILEILESS, IN—A2TELV:=LV?

Monica : No, no, I don't.

ARV AL K

Rachel : Oh, he is precious! Where did you get
him?

®. bbbt ! ECT, FIZAN=D?

Ross : My friend Bethel rescued him from
some lab.

EOREDANEINHLSARAALBITHLIZA
2o

Phoebe : That is so cruel! Why? Why would a
parent name their child Bethel?

FNIFELTHER A | WAT? HATERIZFH
[ZREIJL->THRIEDIT=D?

Chandler : Hey, that monkey's got a Ross on
its ass!

FD&E. REOARIZOD-IT=F,

Monica : Ross, is he gonna live with you, like,
in your apartment?

OX ., HE—FEIIEL D ? HE-DF/N—KZ?

Ross : Yeah. I mean, it's been kinda quiet
since Carol left, so...

B . FOOLBETOS, BALNEN A
<h,

Monica : Why don't you just get a roommate?

IL—LARELNE=RES?

Ross : Nah, I dunno... I think you reach a
certain age, having a roommate is kinda pathe
[Realises] ....sorry, that's, that's 'pathet',
which is Sanskrit for 'really cool way to live'.

WS, BHEEEICHEDER. IL—LAREFEDLD
X, Bb&o&/NtE THA. YNNI RI )y
FCELTEMDILWVWEZTAHSTEBKT,




[Intro]

[Scene 1: Central Perk. Phoebe is getting
ready to sing. Joey is not there]

Phoebe :
material tonight. I have twelve new songs

So you guys, I'm doing all new

about my mother's suicide, and one about a

BT, SEELBFLOEOELEFETT, 7
YOERITONT, FHlA 128 E BB FEONT
ABT .

snowman.
Chandler Might wanna open with the \ R .
BELHFEDONSIRDIIFINLINME,
snowman.
You might want to:~L71=IE53H L\ v
[Enter Joey]

All: Hey, Joey. Hey, buddy.

[F—UY, Da—A, [EF—L ., AATL

Monica : So, how'd it go?

ZINT, E3Fof=7

Joey : Ahhhhhh, I didn't get the job.

TEFENGE M oI,

Ross : How could you not get it? You were

Santa last year.

ESLTENLG M 2F=D ? BEIEY U F=o1=Loi
LY,

Joey : I dunno. Some fat guy's sleeping with
the store manager. He's not even jolly, it's all
political.

DMLV, HBEIKBNERERTHALES
o WIFELLLEWL, EHBUAHTZ L,

jolly : I R7E . =R, ZELLY

Monica : So what are you gonna be?

ZTNT, BIIGICICHEESFELGD ?

Joey : Ah, I'm gonna be one of his helpers.
It's just such a slap in the face, y'know?

HdH. BEIHEEITEHE
EEOBERES?

[CEBATR. EATED.

slap in the face: {BE . {E#t. E 23 5

Rachel : Hey, do you guys know what you're
doing for New Year's? [They all protest and hit
her with cushions] Gee, what?! What is wrong
with New Year's?

(FUN, AARIEKIERIZEZET HFENOMNDOT
20 ? ok ? KigENMEAAEND ?




Chandler :
You don't have to face the horrible pressures

Nothing for you, you have Paolo.

of this holiday: desperate scramble to find
anything with lips just so you can have
someone to kiss when the ball drops!! Man,

I'm talking loud!

EICEELENES 7O NBATEL, COHBL
HOBRALWILYLv—ICEET AUENLENA
Lo ZDHR—ILAEL BRI, BIEF T HiEH
ANEMD, BEICEOTHINADBEENEILE
VAL BIEIKELGETELTS !

scramble: (XN EAD, BEVED

Rachel : Well, for your information, Paolo is
gonna be in Rome this New Year, so I'll be
just as pathetic as the rest of you.

A& BEAIZ, NNYAOXFHEXO—TIZTLTS
DT FIEZHRYDAAAHERICLKENLZD K,

for your
information: S ZE TIZ, CHREETIZ, BIEAIZ
pathetic: BGHITE, RNE

Phoebe : Yeah, you wish!

HdH. TIML=,

Chandler :
victim of this Dick Clark holiday. I say this

It's just that I'm sick of being a

year, no dates, we make a pact. Just the six
of us- dinner.

BETAV7- 05—V DHRBEDHEEITRDHDIE,
SATYEX, SEFEBTRHALES K. T—F
[TEEL->T, BN TDTAFH—,

pact: 32#J, HHRE
be sick of: DA YT B

All: Yeah, okay. Alright.

AA.DHhof=,

Chandler : Y'know, I was hoping for a little
more enthusiasm.

HDHRz. OB LHEHIELTLTIELM AT
Es

enthusiasm: Zich  ZJE  BH

All: Woooo! Yeah!

BHE5. L z—!

Rachel : Phoebe, you're on.

J4—E— HE-DODHEX,

Phoebe : Oh, oh, good.

HdH. L b,

Rachel :
and gentlemen, back by popular demand, Miss
Phoebe Buffay. Wooh!

[Into microphone] Okay, hi. Ladies

[T, AEESFE, ALESEOTHEICHEALT. 2
4—E—EavyIJxTY !




Phoebe : [Takes mike] Thanks, hi. Um, I
wanna start with a song that means a lot to
me this time of year. [Shakes bell as an
introduction] [Sung:]

HYMNESNEDZDHE. FATELST, L THE
u*@&)é%kfﬂﬁ&)f:b‘t:ﬁb‘ij_o

I made a man with eyes of coal

MIERDE DO -BZEEo1-

coal: AR, KX

And a smile so bewitchin’,

ZLT. KEBEZETHRAMICLT

bewitching: & T &t 1=

How was I supposed to know

ESLTHABI LTI 125H5M

be supposed to: § A &[ZHEH-TLYS

That my mom was dead in the kitchen?

IIMERMTRATN=-0%

[shakes bell] La lalala la Ia la la lalala la la... 5555

[Cut to later. Everyone is totally depressed by

now. |

Phoebe : [Sung]

...My mother's ashes EINOLSTOYI P

Even her eyelashes EFDOETEZ

Are resting in a little yellow jar, INSEEEVETIKATLS

jar: [O¥E. DIF

And sometimes when it's breezy...

ZUT. B R, T LA REF (&

breezy: % XA AL, RFL

[Over the sound of Phoebe singing we hear
two scientists, Max and David, having a noisy
discussion]

Phoebe : [Sung]

...I feel a little sneezy PDLLLOHFMTEST
sneezy : {LoAHET HERIHD
And now I- [abruptly stops] LT, SFIE

Excuse me, excuse me! Yeah, noisy boys!
look up] it
something that you would like to share with

[They stop talking and Is

the entire group?

L& KA DBSNBDFE | AALRICE
W eI HEDIT?




Max: No. No, that's- that's okay.

LMLV, KX,

Phoebe : Well, c'mon, if it's important enough
to discuss while I'm playing, then I assume it's
important enough for everyone else to hear!

BICK FANERLTHORICERI DIREETELDS
HABDEKIFERRERILEER D,

Chandler : [Quietly, to the others] That guy's
going home with a note!

HDFH. FRERITF>TRDILEH.

ik, BE.EVFIR

note:

David: Noth- I was- I was just saying to my-

WO EE BT =DIFED--

Phoebe : Could you speak up please?

REGETHELTUUND?

David: [Stands up and speaks more loudly]
Sorry, I wa- I was just saying to my friend
that I thought you were the most beautiful
woman that I'd ever seen in my- in my life.
And then he said that- you said you thought

FTAHAEEAUEIREIZIEEES>TRARE. BIFA
DB T,. $FTE>-LETHRBELLVE M.
T.Bo=AE>T, ZLE=G,. ZOBRIZE--A
2. BIXISB-TH-TE- AT

Max: Daryl Hannah.

SN AVANYS

David: Daryl Hannah was the most beautiful
woman that he'd ever seen in his life and I
said yeah, I liked her in Splash, a lot, but not
so much in- in Wall Street, I thought she had
kind of a

BN FRENR A T—FELLVE S
S2TH, FNT, EBIZE A RTS5Y 10
TIEWFERLIFE, 94— IL- AN )—rDIEFNIFE
THEWST, EARRBSIC, BkIEHHFE: -,

Max: Hard quality.

SRLVEE,

David:
Hannah is beautiful in a conventional way, you

-hard quality. And uh, while Daryl

are luminous with a kind of a delicate grace.
Then, uh, that-that-that's when you started
yelling. [Sits down]

BRULMEET, EN T BUIL- NI FFHERD K573
ELEAHE— A, Har-[THHTEBRIZR/RLE
?ﬁf:@iééb“%éo T, BNSTUHLIZA




conventional: fiEED . BE I
luminous : BA4 LY, BABEZAL, BAMRZR
grace B EEE

Phoebe :
break. [Goes over to their table]

Okay, we're gonna take a short

Stz BULMARBEYFEL LD,

Joey : Hey, that guy's going home with more
than a note!

B HDE. FHLULEDLDERIZESTLKE,

[Scene 2: Mon+Rach's apartment. Again, no
Joey. The gang are decorating for Christmas]

Ross : Come here, Marcel. Sit here. [Marcel

wanders off]

CobIZEL, TILEIL, CIIZEST,

Rachel :
kissed you yet. I mean God, by my sixth date

Pheebs, I can't believe he hasn't

with Paolo, I mean he had already named
both my breasts! ...Ooh. Did I just share too
much?

T4—E—  BHAFELEHEITFALTHWVGEATIE
Conizly, HDH, / roOse@ B DT—HIIE,
RIS TICFAOBWADRIZARIZDITT=0. H
2& Bk EELVBEL L O-ALL,

Ross : Just a smidge.

FADLLE

smidge : &

Phoebe :
He's very methodical.

David's like, y'know, Scientist Guy.

TAT1IR TN D TLL, BEBELTDL, KIFE
THILIRELZ D,

methodical : B F A dpH . FRAIELLY, JLIREZ:

Monica : I think it's romantic.

FEFENOTFVIEERID,

Phoebe : Me too! Oh! Did you ever see An
Officer and a Gentleman?

Pt TBEFFDRILIDTRE?

Rachel : Yeah!

AA!




Phoebe :
to see that with. Except,

Well, he's kinda like the guy I went
except he-he's
smarter, and gentler, and sweeter... T just- I
just wanna be with him all the time. Day and
night, and night and day...
occasions...

and special

HDh., FIEINZTOMEE—REIZRIZITo-8B
HT=WERL, f=f24a, D IZS5SH T RIF=L., EBL
WL, B FAX =2 B ET 2 &—#EITUV =LY
D, BEERYL. ®EBRH--- ZTLTHERILGREL -

Chandler : Wait a minute, wait a minute, I see
where this is going, you're gonna ask him to
New Year's, aren't you. You're gonna break
the pact. She's gonna break the pact.

FOoT.FoC BlEINMNECARMNDTLNED
WA MBT, BIIHEEREBRD/N\—T1—I2FEHS
ELTHAEA? BITEZHNEWAR T, k. 2
HEWASELTRE,

Phoebe : No, no, no, no, no, no. Yeah, could I
just?

DAL ED ZAL LDVTLE?

Chandler
Janice.

Yeah, 'cause I already asked

WK BELS, BE oY= REFHo=HD,

Monica : What?!

falfzoT?

Ross : C'mon, this was a pact! This was your
pact!

ESLT=m ? B#E =Ly ' ThiExhia-0
28 S

Chandler : I snapped, okay? I couldn't handle
the pressure and I snapped.

BEMAENGLG ST A K, B2 ENIET
Lyiv—ZESLERILTEEM AL, ENT,
i 2 EN7E<HEo1=,

snap: /NFUEFESE S, TuyVITINS, HAEN
3<% %

Monica : Yeah, but Janice? That-that was like
the worst breakup in history!

ZAAFE . D= R2?2HnlE. ERLETRED
NAESF=ALBELY,

Chandler : I'm not saying it was a good idea,
I'm saying I snapped!

BIEEFNDDNNTATTESEFE>THILD &
JABIFMAEN LGNS TE-TRD,

[Enter Joey. His shoes have bells on, which
jingle as he walks. He is wearing a long coat.]




Joey : Hi. Hi, sorry I'm late.

ENT,. ZHA,

[He removes the coat to reveal an elf

costume]

Chandler Too many jokes... must mock| _ . . .

Joey! TS T EDL, Va—MEEHLEHE D !

mock: HE K. FEKIZT S, (ENIZT S

Joey : Nice shoes, huh? [He wiggles his foot

W =52
and the bells tinkle] H7=5
Chandler : Aah, y'killing me! BEST S,

[Marcel knocks over some kitchen tools]

Monica : Ross! He's playing with my spatulas

AR ! ., F=FADAFTIEATED,

again!

spatula: N5
Ross : Okay, look, he's not gonna hurt them, }
. ootz RT R EDIFYULELTLL?
right?
Monica : Do you always have to bring him|g#+ \ot - (cfEEN ToACE BT
here? D

Ross : I didn't wanna leave him alone. Alright?
We- we had our first fight this morning. I
think it has to do with my working late. I said
some things that I didn't mean, and he- he
threw some faeces...

HE— ANIZLT=<BEWATE, hnd 2 ESITSEA,

RADT o hELTzATZ ENESETRSZLEL

EWTEHWNIENEFRLTLSRERBSATE AL

L%\h‘t‘l TABEEE>T=6. ] IUFHFRITT
T:Alrfo

faeces: &

Chandler :
I could look in on him for you.

Y'know, if you're gonna work late,

HL. BRIDMEEIELVGS, BIoEFRFERICOD
(TEHLTEDL,

look in on: B &2&FRD. BHFERIZELHERFD

Ross : Oh, that'd be great! Okay, but if you
do, make sure it seems like you're there to
see him, okay, and you're not like doing it as

a favour to me.

FNIEHY I, OK, [TE . ENETLNBED.,
EDNBIZEWNMIELESICLT. EADIFEELT
. FS5LEALeENESIZH,

Chandler : Okay, but if he asks, I'm not going
to lie.

Hhhotf=, IFE. BABWTES., BEIEX DL
%o




[Scene 3: Max and David's lab. David is
explaining something to Phoebe with the aid

of a whiteboard.]

David:
theory, because today's particle accelerators

...But, you can't actually test this

are nowhere near powerful enough to

simulate these conditions.

(TE. CDEHREERICITRETELGVAL, G
5, CORREBETEDEEDNT—DHHR
B DRFINLERIIE DR BIEK,

particle accelerator: i F01E 2§

Phoebe : Okay, alright, I have a question,

bh\’)f:(is ino %*L—Gs gﬁ:ﬁbiﬁéwo

David: Yuh.

HdHo

Phoebe :
me ever?

Um, were you planning on kissing

SETRITFALESEIE, FHEL TV =0?

David: Uh, that's definitely a, valid
question. And, uh,
[Writes YES on the board] yes. Yes I was.

But, see, I wanted it to be this phenomenal

uh,
the answer would be

kiss that happened at this phenomenal

moment, because, well, 'cause it's you.

ZhnlL. BREIC. BDHERE, ZLT.BAFM1T
AZA3, ATR, E5315, 1TE . ZDHRBESLLVFR
X, ZESLOVEBIOIESH0L0, HEhs, B
YR

definitely : BAFEIZ. [XoEVY &
valid: IE&7E, B, 2E%
phenomenal: F&ESLLY, BLLY

Phoebe : Sure.

HEMIZ,

David: Right. But, see, the longer I waited,
the more phenomenal the kiss had to be, and
now we've reached a place where it's just
gotta be one of those things where 1 just
like... sweep everything off the table and
throw you down on it. And, uh, I'm not really
a, uh, sweeping sorta fella.

51, IFE L BIIRBFTEEDIFE., T RILEBE
5L FNIEES LA, FNIZS O, #
f=BIE. T—TILOLOYMESRIESLDITT, B%
DESB,. FAHRECADET, (VT NP-TE
ATz, TnEEIE. RBIZ EZoLDIFH K%
BLoiL L,

fella: N.B. &




Phoebe : Oh, David, I, I think you are a
sweeping sorta fella. I mean, you're a
sweeper! ...trapped inside a physicist's body.

T—J4IR HEIEELVDITEHREER D,
%ﬁ?}(i(i%b‘d)l‘)’é%& ' MBFEDRIZES

David: Rrrreally.

(F.AHIZ?

Phoebe : Oh, yeah, oh, I'm sure of it. You
should just do it, just sweep and throw me.

ZZ MR K B2 EDT HRED, (Tl
DT, REESYRITT,

David: ...Now? Now?

b
N

P
g7

Phoebe : Oh yeah, right now.

Z. 59K

i

David: Okay, okay, okay. [Gets ready to
sweep, and then picks up a laptop computer]
Y'know what, this was just really expensive.
[Puts it down elsewhere. Then picks up a
microscope] And I'll take- this was a gift.
[Moves it]

LMol Hhot=, HDH, CHEERL(ITHMS
DA, ENIT, ThIEESS, BYMITZL.

Phoebe : Okay, now you're just kinda tidying.

OK. &L= [F =, FfFIFTHETFED,

tidy: EHAELT-, AftIT5

David: Okay, what the hell, what the hell.
[Sweeps the remaining papers off the desk
and grabs Phoebe] You want me to actually
throw you or you-you wanna just hop?

hiot=. LWL I=2EHDEAD ., BIXERE. I
BYLEFBDOMNL, ZNELERTRULELS?

Phoebe : I can hop. [She hops onto the table]

RUEMNDD,

[They kiss, finally]

[Scene 4: Central Perk]

Ross : So tell me something. What does the
phrase 'no date pact' mean to you?

BIZZDHATE, /—T— O TEENEIC
EOTEABERIEDMM-TIE,




Monica I'm sorry, okay. It's just that

Chandler has somebody, and Phoebe has

somebody- I thought I'd ask Fun Bobby.

COHALEN, hhof=t, FroRo—IZ(EEEA LY
T, 24—E—IZHHEMBFEN =2 TEIT T, FAlX
T7 RE—ZFESEE-T-D,

Chandler :
Bobby?

Fun Bobby? Your ex-boyfriend Fun

J7 RE—2? BDRIDR—ATILURDIT7 R
E—"?

Monica : Yeah.

AZo

Joey : You know more than one Fun Bobby?

HDIT7 RE—LIEDZEM>TEHD ?

Chandler : I happen to know a Fun Bob.

BIE=F-FI7 - RE—ZH>TH L,

Rachel : [Brings Joey a mug of coffee] Okay,
here we go...

j_‘yb-_s é&ga%ﬁo

Joey : Ooh ooh ooh ooh, there's no room for
milk!

Eo2E ZILILNBECANENEK !

Rachel :
coffee] There. Now there is.

[Glances at Joey and then sips his

[F5. E5%,

Ross : Okay, so on our no-date evening, three
of you now have dates.

hhot=. #FnT. E-bOT—FELDKT. El-
B3IANEESIT—FTBAT1,

Joey : Uh, four. ANT=,
Ross : Four. 4N,
Rachel : Five. 5N
Ross : Five. [Buries his head in his hands] 5N

Rachel
flight.

Sorry. Paolo's catching an earlier

COHOAREN, NOORBNRITHEIZES T ELD

o

Joey : Yeah, and I met this really hot single
mom at the store. What's an elf to do?

BB TNEBIEIERLYIZBNS VT ILIY—LIET
RO, TILIODAIZET HRELD ?

Ross : Okay, so I'm gonna be the only one

standing there alone when the ball drops?

Hhhvof=. ZLi=6, ERAR—ILAZELEEFIZ, £C
[ZF=2T=— ATUWVELB B WNFHEVATEA,




Rachel : Oh, c'mon. We'll have, we'll have a
big party, and no-one'll know who's with who.

ALK&, REWAA—FTA—QGALNG, HHEDN
EE—HEN DD DBIELVD,

Ross : Hey, y'know, this is so not what I

needed right now.

OO THK ENBLIET BBEELTHILIL
FABRIELHRVATLL,

Monica : What's the matter?

ESLE=D 7

Ross : Oh, it's-it's Marcel. He keeps shutting
me out, y'know? He's walking around all the

time dragging his hands...

TIILEILEk, BIFEEEEERLTLDAL, |
[ETHEFHFEVET T HEEH-THAT,

shut somebody

out: ~FH[ZANELY, ~ZEFEHHT

Chandler : That's so weird, I had such a blast
with him the other night.

ZFnEEnmnling, BIEEBE DR, HEZELUEFHE
%ﬁsbf:é:o

have a blast: B LU\ EZ 89

Ross : Really.

RKY(z?

Chandler :
that juggling thing is amazing.

Yeah, we played, we watched TV..

HH. ZATHEAEY., TLEZHY. HDTNvT
Yo HI=LNED, TTho1=k,

Ross : What, uh... what juggling thing?

il O TG HI=WNED-T?

Chandler : With the balled-up socks? I figured
you taught him that.

AOHMTTOEID., BNIEEINEKZ =BT

o

ball up:BkIZ9 5
Ross : No. LV,
Chandler : Y'know, it wasn't that big a deal.|%zx zn (ZALFFEEEC B, 5. 8

He just balled up socks... and a melon...

-Féjl&)—C~ %L_C}D:/ﬁo

[Max runs in]

Max: Phoebe. Hi.

J4—E—.n—A,

Phoebe :
everybody?

Oh, hi Max! Hey, do you know

IN—A IVDR, AAEENHTH?

Max: No. Have you seen David?

WO, TAIavbE RGNS

Phoebe : No, no, he hasn't been around.

WO, ZOHYIZIFXI Aok,




Max: Well, if you see him, tell him to pack his
bags. We are going to Minsk.

HLIRICE o=, AIPEFTEDDRIIIToT &
F=BIFEVRIICIT<AL,

Phoebe : Minsk?

Max: Minsk. It's in Russia.

SR, AVTDR,

Phoebe : I know where Minsk is.

SVRIMECIZHIMNE TN DD,

Max: We got the grant. Three years, all
expenses paid.

BB EEF-AT, 3EM. EMDERH X
nHhd,

grantfHBIE. BIE. BREE. 525, BHD

Phoebe : So when, when do you leave? ZFNT.L\VD, LWV DODHEFETLHD?
Max: January first. 1A1H,

[Commercial]

[Scene 5: Max and David's lab. They are

working. Phoebe knocks on the door]

Phoebe : Hello? ZAITBIE,

David: Hey! [ELy!

Phoebe : Hi. &Ly,

David: Hi! [Kisses her] What-what're you

[FLy !, SSIZfaILIZE =0,

doing here?
Phoebe : Um, well, Max told me about Minsk,
SO [PUtS on a fake cheery voice] ZADE RYIAMIVATIZTDODNWTELTN=DT

congratulations! This is so exciting!

o BHTES, EDTEI VT IT HDA,

Max: It'd be even more exciting if we were
going.

2& EoDTDIEL, HoEN T HATZITE

Phoebe Oh,
disappointed voice] Oh, why?

you're not going? [Fake

AD.BEI=6 THELD ?HBAT?




Max: Tell her, David. 'T don't wanna go to
Minsk and work with Lifson and Yamaguchi
and Flench, on nonononononono. I wanna
stay here and make out with my girlfriend!!'

[Storms out]

TAT1YR, BLIZEWVE K, EIXIVRYIZTE
f=<&LL. Yovyoela, JLUFE—#IZRE
ZLT=<KALY, DA EIFSZIZWNT A—
IWILURELF A FrLI=WVATFE>TH,

make out with: KALLROS, /1 Fr A4 F¥9 5

David: Thank you, Max. Thank you.

HYNED, TVIR, HYNED,

Phoebe : So-so you're really not going?

TNT. HELIEIEREZIZTHLEND ?

David: I don't know. I don't know what I'm
gonna do. I just- you decide.

DMDIEN, ESTRENDTILLENE, EIFFT,
EMNROT,

Phoebe : Oh don't do that. TARIERFEDIENT,
David: Please. HBFEL,

Phoebe : Oh no no. = 18,

David: No, but I'm asking- WO, TH D K,
Phoebe : Oh, but I can't do that- (TE. FALRDTELG LD,

David: No, but I can't-

WO, TE BB TELLY,

Phoebe : It's your thing, and-

HE-ODTEL, I

David: -make the decision-

RHBEDIE,

Phoebe : Okay, um, stay.

Hhot=, ZZIZWVT,

David: Stay.

%D,

Phoebe : Stay.

5. %>TC,

[He thinks for a moment and sweeps the stuff
off the table]

Phoebe :
on]

Getting so good at that! [She hops

TNT 5D EFAGEof=Lorai !

David: It was Max's stuff. [They Kkiss]

NIETYIRDMEIS,

[Scene 6: Mon+Rach's- the party]




Janice: I love this artichoke thing! Oh, don't
tell me what's in it, the diet starts tomorrow!
[Laughs her Janice laugh]

. DT —TA4FIa—0H=LNEQKIFE, P
MIEWLSTENNEIEDHHNTK, F/IT Y IEAE
MORA—REL!

Chandler : You remember Janice.

D AN EIFEZTHER,

Monica : Vividly. BEOMIZ13,
[Someone knocks on the door; Monica gets it]
Monica : Hi. [E—LY,

Sandy: Hi, I'm Sandy.

(I, RAFHT4—,

Joey : Sandy! Hi! C'mon in! [She enters,

followed by a young boy and a younger
girl]...You brought your kids.

FUTA— [F—o AT | B, FHEBITEL
Aot

Sandy: Yeah. That's okay, right? AZ. RXLKXTLL?
[Joey and Monica look at each other and

shrug. Ross enters with Marcel on his

shoulder]

Ross : Par-tay! IN—TFT4—!

Monica : That thing is not coming in here.

TATEMIEZZICIFEALIENT,

Ross : 'That thing'? This is how you greet
guests at a party? Let me ask you something,
if I showed up here with my new girlfriend,

she wouldn't be welcome in your home?

TFALEM? FNDELNSR—T—IZHFRAREDZ
BOYANMN? BICERSET, L. EHLFLL
AH—ILILURECZIZEN=L., HRITEDRIC
MR ANLZLD ?

Monica I'm guessing your new girlfriend

wouldn't urinate on my coffee table.

HEE=OHE LWH—ILILURIEFAOI—E—T—
TIIZEL-ILI=YLEWNE, FAIZESH,

urinate : HEFR 9%

Ross : Okay. He was more embarrassed about
that than anyone. Okay? And for him to have
the courage to walk back in here like nothing
happened...

Hhhot=, HIFHELYEZDZETRT HLM21=A
k. B2 FNIZ, KIZEHLT, ZIIZH VTR
STKBHERFL DI LI, LIS =hD

Monica : Alright. Just keep him away from

hvot=t, 1=, WEFDELIZIFZTHENT,




Ross : Thank you. [She walks off] C'mon,
Marcel, whaddya say you and I do a little
mingling? [Marcel runs off] Alright, I'll, uh...

catch up with you later.

HYMES LK K, TILEIL, BEETLEEREE
LETBDIEES? Hhot=&k, HET. BLYVDILA

What do you say:(BREREZRES?
mingle B 5. DEHI. XKEFETH. XD

[The door opens. Rachel is standing there. Her
coat is muddy and torn, her hair is dishevelled
and her face is bruised. Everyone turns to
look]

Monica : Oh my gosh! Rachel, honey.. are you
okay? Where-where's Paolo?

HATIE ! KXk2/.8%01FkEC?

Rachel : Rome. Jerk missed his flight.

A—X &, HDFERIT. RITHEREYERL=D,

jerk: BICCWNEEINT & FHhIT

Phoebe : And then... your face is bloated?

ENT, HE-OENENTLHDE?

bloat: [BHI(ZF B, SXBFET .. SNtz

Rachel
getting into a cab, when this woman- this

No. Okay. I was at the airport,

blonde planet with a pocketbook- starts yelling
at me. Something about how it was her cab
first. And then the next thing I know she just
starts- starts pulling me out by my hair! So
I'm blowing my attack whistle thingy and
three more cabs show up, and as I'm going to
get into a cab she tackles me. And I hit my
head on the kerb and cut my lip on my
whistle...oh...everybody having fun at the
party? [To Monica] Are people eating my dip?

LWLV, DA, FAEZTEEIZWV=DH, 29 —IC
B’ASELI-D. ZDOHE., TDE, XEAFHF =%
EnLhit, FIZUUELED, BEOE2I—M
StiZot=h . BAEI R, TNT, RIZ, WEHFL
NEHF|2IRH>T, HESELIEDHED, TNT, Fh
(IR EH-WEDESW-Dh., ZLE=G.
33382 —DENT, TNT, FhH2HU—IC
TASELIZL., BEAIZERL-YLTLDD, T
T.FA BEZBRIZADFT. HETEZY-=0,
HATE IN—TA—ELATE?RDT1VTERT
57

pocketbook: B i, F iR, XEAXR
kerb: $%H

[Time lapse. Monica and Rachel, fixed up
somewhat, emerge from a bedroom]




Sandy: Y'know, when I saw you at the store
last week, it was probably the first time I ever
mentally undressed an elf.

SBRHLEI-FHIETRE-FE. DORTIIILIZERMN
B-DIE. SETTER O TE-=1,

mentally : ¥ #HIIZ, DDFT

Joey : Wow, that's, uh, dirty.

BE. ETNEHEHEH,

Sandy: Yeah.

AR

[They almost kiss and then Joey realises her
Kids are staring at them]

Joey : Hey, kids...

BL, FHE--

Ross : [Watching Marcel play with Phoebe. To
Chandler] Look at him. I'm not saying he has
to spend the whole evening with me, but at
least check in.

WERTK, SHT oL EE—REBITBEIIHB o
TE-TELHFTIHEWAREEL, ITE. DialEBL A
=R BN,

Janice: [Startles them] There you are! Haaah,
you got away from me!

ZFIIZWV=D ! Bzt b skiF =t !

Chandler : [Imitating] But you found me!

(TEBRIEERD =R !

Janice: Here, Ross, take our picture. [Hands
him a camera and he starts snapping] Smile!
You're on Janice Cameral!

Zob AR FA-EDEBEEZFEHR T, £oT ! U«
ZRADHAAFIZE-STHND L,

Chandler : Kill me. Kill me now.

BERLT. 5. BERLT

[Someone else knocks on the door. Monica
looks through the spyhole]

Monica : Hey everybody! It's Fun Bobby!

(FUV, AALE N T RE—& !

[Everyone cheers. Monica opens the door.
Bobby is obviously very depressed]




Fun Bobby: Hey, sorry I'm late. But my, uh,
grandfather, he- died about two hours ago.
But I-I-I couldn't get a flight out 'til tomorrow,
so here I am!

[T BN TITHAR, ITE, BELLVE AN 28EHE
BT 1=ATE, (TE . BHETRITHIZD S
EMTELRLND T, ENT, ZIITEK AT !

Joey : [Approaching] Hey Fun Bobby! Whoah!
Who died?

(XL, T7o-FRE— | AL EMNTEATEMN?

[Monica gestures wildly behind Fun Bobby's
back]

[TTMe Tapse. BODDy IS Ttalking apbout nis
grandfather. Everyone else is virtually in
tears]

Fun Bobby: It's gonna be an open casket,
y'know, so at least I'll- I get to see him again.

ZDRVERDOTFEGAL, ENT, D<EBES
—ERBIENTEDL,

casket:/NfE. FE. U DF
open casket:ZNDEL V=18

Janice: [Ross is still taking their photo] Oh,
I'm gonna blow this one up, and I'm gonna
write 'Reunited’ in glitter.

Fh. COBEEZSIEMETE. ZLT. TBRI-T
UNUMEDDTED,

blow up: S XBFEF, VED(XT
reunite: BfEESEH. BREIED
glitter: UDUM IS

Chandler :
Janice...

Alright, Janice, that's it! Janice...
Hey, Janice, when I invited you to
this party I didn't necessarily think that it
meant that we-

D= DA FET ! D= XD =X
ERBEN—T—IZFEo-R. T LEED
N(&EYELETE) BT TIREMNST-AT

o

not necessarily: W9 LE TAELY

Janice: Oh, no. Oh, no.

LM, VR, L,

Chandler : I'm sorry you misunderstood...

ENBBLEDETFRRS

Janice: Oh my God. You

Chandler, you listen to me. One of these times

listen to me,

is just gonna be your last chance with me.
[She runs off]

BATIERD, Hiat-, BELIL, Frorko—,
BHEEEN, FDSEDVEDINFAENDSAF+
DRITHBAD XK,




[Ross is still taking photos]

Chandler : Oh, will you give me the thing.
[Snatches the camera]

ETNZEILNGLD,

[David is feeding Phoebe popcorn. Max walks
up]

Phoebe : Hi, Max!

[F—U. Iy IR !

Max: Yoko. [To David] I've decided to go to
Minsk without you.

3—, BIEELGLTIVRYITIIKIETRD =&,

David: Wow.

Ao

Max: It won't be the same- but it'll still be
Minsk. Happy New Year.[Walks off]

BLLRREWNEASITE TEIVRIEA bR, #ifF
BHTED,

Phoebe : Are you alright?

HiEt-. KLk

David: Yeah, I'm fine, I'm fine.

HoH. KXLK. KX XK,

[Phoebe leads David into a bedroom]

Phoebe : You're going to Minsk.

HIET=ITIORIIZITHVECB %,

David: No, I'm... not going to Minsk.

DO RISV RIITIETAELE,

Phoebe : Oh, you are so going to Minsk. You
belong in Minsk. You can't stay here just
'cause of me.

HET=FIVRINIATLD , HIEFEZIVRIHSS
HLLVO, FADTF=®HIZ, TN TIEEZ 8,

belong: ?HhHREELEZAIZH D, Sl

David: Yes I can. Because if I go it means I
have to break up with you, and I can't break
up with you.

WO, BEIIRDSIELTED K, LLEATTEL,
ENEBERNGNENFRENIEZEKRT DA
o ELT BEIZB LRI LNELY,




Phoebe :
um, 'Phoebe, my work is my life and that's
what I have to do right now'. And I say 'your
work?! Your work?! How can you say that?!'.

Oh yes, yes, yes you can. Just say,

And then you say, um, 'it's tearing me apart,
but I have no choice. Can't you understand
that?'. And I say [Hits him] 'no! No! I can't
understand that!".

WWA., HEFIETESD 2. E50 &K, 74—
E—. EOLBFEDAER. FNIZ, FRHEN
FIZOSEITNIENFHRNZELIFNT FANE
SO, MEE, HE-DREFB?HiE-ESLTEAL
ZEEID? IFTNDLHEIEESD, [ ILE
FEIEFHNTLES. I(TE. DFEIRER ZH VAT,
FOIEN BB TERNAE? IFNT.FAMNES
DIV, ZAEO ML ! ]

David: Uh, ow.

Phoebe :
put your arms around me. And then you put

Ooh, sorry. Um, and, and then you

your arms around me. [He does so] And, um,
and then you tell me that you love me and
you'll never forget me.

HH. CHATEEN, ENT, HET=(EBEFADIK
[CET D, ENT. HATFEBZEFICELT, Eh
THR.FAICIIEID, HEELTSH RLTHIER
(R NAY olo @

David: I'll never forget you.

BOIEFRLTENGLEK,

Phoebe :
midnight and you have to go because you

And then you say that it's almost

don't wanna start the new year with me if you
can't finish it. [They kiss] I'm gonna miss you.
You scientist guy.

ZLT. HEEIETESD. L5ERFPE., 7Hh1<B

o HERLALELEFHBELRVES, BE—H
(S EEIRDI=KITHRVATL, RLLEDh, Htit-
HEETA

Dick Clark (TV): Hi, this is Dick Clark, live in
Times Square. We're in a virtual snowstorm of
confetti here in Times Square...

F—\ TAvD- 95— T B4 LRXRY LT
TERPTY, LI ZZEALR-RY LT T
HASASSOHRIZVFET,

confetti: Ff5\ W=

[Joey puts a blanket over Sandy's kids]

Joey : There y'go, kids.

FH=b. BT H,




Chandler : [To a woman who he has clearly
just met] And then the peacock bit me.
[Laughs] Please kiss me at midnight. [She
leaves]

TNThR, LENEEBWATZD, RITEIZFALT

o

Joey : You seen Sandy?

YoT—Righot=7?

Chandler : Ooh. Uh, I don't know how to tell
you this, but she's in Monica's bedroom,
getting it on with Max, that scientist geek.
Ooh, look at that, I did know how to tell you.

BEZICESEZFED LA AISENITE ., BEIX
E-HDEEIZVNVDEL. HDIEEES DT VIRE
SEXLTA&. B—. RTHA L, BFEZXIZTESER
AR A2 Y A9 Y i N

get it on: X BELD

Rachel : Vrrbddy, the bll is drrbing.

R—ILH%ELSL,

The gang [in the kitchen]: What?

HATE-T?

Rachel : The bll is drrbing!

R—ILH%ELSL,

Dick Clark (TV): In twenty seconds it'll be
midnight...

20 TERPTY,

Chandler : And the moment of joy is upon us.

ZHLWLVREAHK 7 IZ<BE,

Joey : Looks like that no date pact thing
worked out.

T—FELOBEEIFEN oA=LV,

Phoebe : Everybody looks so happy. I hate
that.

AHAEESTEEZERIZR Z 51, KoL,

Monica : Not everybody's happy. Hey Bobby!

FHATEN, FETIEEWO D, ALY, TRE—!

[Bobby waves and then bursts into tears.
Midnight comes and everyone at the party
except for the gang cheers and kisses]




Chandler : Y'know, I uh.. just thought I'd
throw this out here. I'm no math whiz, but I
do believe there are three girls and three guys
right here. [Makes kiss noise]

HDh,. CCTCIDHELL>EFRBEEINGER
S=AREITE BIZEBEFEDZEATIEGEWTE, 22
[ZBADKHEEIADBENNBEENZESAT
£,

throw out: FEHH T, SYIFLECES
whiz: 3 ZE A
believe: IELLNEES, BS. EEMNES

Phoebe : I dunno. I don't feel like kissing
anyone tonight.

HMoEWVh, FAESRIFHEELFRTDEIGR57
Lozl b,

Rachel : I can't kiss anyone.

FhFEEELFREFTEG LD,

Monica : So I'm kissing everyone?

TNl AEAALGEXRTH?

Joey : Nonono, you can't kiss Ross, that's

your brother.

WPV, AREFRETELZNE, EDORBIZH
5o

Ross : Perfect. Perfect. So now everybody's

getting kissed but me.

5'—“;7’?:%7“:“#30 ZFhlo, EUNEIAARIEFRTEHD
(17,

Chandler Alright,
Somebody kiss me, it's midnight! Somebody

somebody kiss me.

kiss me!

hvot-, #EMEIZFAL TN, ENFALT. E
wmofEZ 1 EMAFRLT!

Joey : Alrightalrightalright. [Kisses him. Ross
takes a photo] There.

bhorf=&, [Fb,

[Credits scene: Still the party. Time lapse]

Ross [Watching Marcel and talking to
Rachel] I wanted this to work so much. I
mean I'm still in there, changing his diapers,
pickin' his fleas... but he's just phoning it in.
Just so hard to accept the fact that something

you love so much doesn't love you back.

EIIEFNELOTESELOY D212, EIX T
DALYEEZI-L. /2HEoT=Lia, (TE HITE
FZWOBRVATRE, KIFELGLDON, HEYEEE

BLTNEWEEZZITANDDIX, F=2E 0V

o




diaper: LD
flea: /3
phone it in: — &M OLLELN &,

Rachel : ...I think that bitch cracked my tooth. [N % . FADEET-71-




