[Scene: Central Perk, everyone but Phoebe is there.]

Phoebe: Um, not so good. He walked me to the subway and

said 'We should do this again!'

BARICKLBM D2, FthF#FETES T, [FSER] o

Rachel: What? He said 'we should do it again', that's good,
right?

24, [F2SER] >TTORRARS. WALPRRL?

Monica: Uh, no. Loosely translated 'We should do this again'

means 'You will never see me naked'.

L, KEMNCES &
W& > TEkR.

[FZSER] F TE3BLEFRTEN

Joey: Since always. It's like dating language. Y'know, like 'It's

not you' means 'Itis you'.

Fo&. FINSEK. T— REEHCWLWRBARLL. [EOEWN
U RRNEK] 2 TLDDE. TEDOBWEZ] > TEKHZVRE
Ao

Chandler: Or 'You're such a nice guy' means 'I'm gonna be
dating leather-wearing alcoholics and complaining about them
to you'.

BEUL @ (R, RHRAR] & [E2vBhdheT—
MTI>T. ZARBREDBHRZHIIZCEDSN] > T,

Phoebe: Or, or, y'’know, um, 'T think we should see other

people' means 'Ha, ha, I already am'.

HER, EEBMOAZERDIFIREZEBSAL]
ESENDARNBD] D TT &,

(2

cushon : #1553, RINTSD
blow : &%, K%

Chandler: Yeah, it's like when you're a kid, and your parents
put your dog to sleep, and they tell you it went off to live on

some farm.

B, FHOEE BHYIREFRLRETZREIC,
L2 T. ESLSBEBALR.

ETHDRBISXS T

Ross: That's funny, that, no, because, uh, our parents actually

did, uh, send our dog off to live on a farm.

put ~ to sleep : FE/RED. REFSED

TNEHNULLEK. BSK. BERS. SEOERERRCRER
BICHL<oEk,

Ross: What? Wh- hello? The Millners' farm in Connecticut?
The Millners, they had this unbelievable farm, they had horses,
and, and rabbits that he could chase and it was- it w-
my God, Chi Chi!

2?2 W T3 ? IFRFNY FOILF—SARORBRE, S
F—TAR. U< DTBENDBBESEL BRI, B
F3HBBNBL. THEENS, BIC-BATI SR, F—
F—1

OPENING CREDITS

[Scene: Chandler and Joey's, Chandler is helping Joey rehearse
for a part.]

Chandler: "So how does it feel knowing you're about to die?"

ETNT. INHBTHLD THND T EARTHD?




Joey: "Warden, in five minutes my pain will be over. But you'll
have to live with the knowledge that you sent an honest man to
die."

DA— R SHTHEDBHIHZDESD. LIFER. BEXE
BROBEFRRBLEVDSEULHEEEIC, TNHBESHRE L)
FRVAT,

Chandler: Hey, that was really good!

HEPHEP LA

Joey: Thanks! Let's keep going.

BONED, KilFdk.

T T OrST  ORG Y T 00 VWiTauay a W e T o e oA iores;

haiih2!

FAyvo—. ZNO». BICESLTREULVALRL,

Joey: "I just wanna go back to my cell. 'Cause in my cell, I can

smoke."

BEZEBECELELTIN. WETEENRIDINS.

cell : 3=

Chandler: "Smoke away."

%> TLIWLE

(Joey takes out a pack of cigarettes and a lighter. He fumbles
and drops the lighter. Then he lights a cigarett, takes a drag,
and coughs.)

Chandler: I think this is probably why Damone smokes in his

cell alone.

RBAT. T—EHHET—ATEERS DI DMN Dk,

Joey: What?

RATZL.

Chandler: Relax your hand!

FzEzUSYORLT!

(Joey lets his wrist go limp.)

Chandler: Not so much!

ENEPOTE |

Joey: Whoah! Ho.
Chandler: Hey! HLe
Joey: Heyl T s,

(Joey tries and visibly winces.)

take a puff : BEZIRS. —RID

Chandler: Alright.. okay. No. Give it to me.

ok AV —. EHEZ. BICELTHS.

Chandler: It's fine, it's fine. Look, do you wanna get this part,

or not? Here.

(Joey reluctantly gives him the cigarette.)

Chandler: Don't think of it as a cigarette. Think of it as the
thing that's been missing from your hand. When you're holding

it, you feel right. You feel complete.

CNHFNTAREZEZR SR REHE. BHOFNSRUSBNTEZE
DEERBSARZ. TNEZDHDE. HH., LW, TE.

A)OANELLN?

Chandler: Nah, not so much. Alright, now we smoke. (Takes a

puff.) Oh.. my.. God. (He continues to smoke.)

VR, ZARICR. AXK. =T RSE. Bo&. FTLVR.

[Scene, Central Perk, everyone except Phoebe and Rachel is
there.]




Monica: No, no, no. They say it's the same as the distance

from the tip of a guy's thumb to the tip of his index finger.

WL WD, BIEDRIEDEN S AE UIEDEE TORSH —i#
RAZDTE,

(The guys stretch out their fingers.)

tip : 5Eif
index finger : AZEU#E

TAIREBEER |

Ross: Can I use.. either thumb?

WA OFIEED THELW ?

Rachel: (carrying a tray of drinks) Alright, don't tell me, don't
tell me! (Starts handing them out.) Decaf cappucino for Joey..
Coffee black.. Late.. And an iced tea. I'm getting pretty good at
this!

DD TBDEK, AGEDRNTR ! AT TAAREDHTF—J
FTa—+. A-E-T3SvI57. b&. PTART+1—. T2
DEFICROTS.

decafe : HJ T4/ >4RkEFI—E—

Rachel: (leaving to serve others) Good for me!

Fhe K<eoebh

(The gang swaps all the drinks for what they ordered as Phoebe

enters. She sits down without saying hi.)

Joey: Y'okay, Phoebe?

ALK, Tr—E-=-7?

Phoebe: Yeah- no- I'm just- it's, I haven't worked- It's my
bank.

XX W, RAFRE. R RITOBVK.

Monica: What did they do to you?

RITABRZ(CRILIED ?

Phoebe: It's nothing, it's just- Okay. I'm going through my
mail, and I open up their monthly, you know, STATEMENT-

RATERND. 2R, 9 ofz. FHEARD L. BADBH
EZRIITZD.

go through : #2E&9 2
statement : BAHZE

Ross: Easy.

BEEWNT

account : (I

Chandler: Oh, Satan's minions at work again...

BB FLBBREOFEDMLED .

minion : F5E. 5

Phoebe: Yes, 'cause now I have to go down there, and deal

with them.

TNTH. WTICTO T TNEBLRE 2 VIFRLD,

deal with : BX51973. RIS

fAIE>TBARW? £ &FK !

Phoebe: It's not mine, I didn't earn it, if I kept it, it would be

like stealing.

DU RNDK, IDERNZAURRN L. BL. o &L
5, BARHZLERRRN,




Phoebe: Okay. Okay, let's say I bought a really great pair of
shoes. Do you know what I'd hear, with every step I took?
'Not-mine. Not-mine. Not-mine.' And even if I was happy,
okay, and, and skipping- 'Not-not-mine, not-not-mine, not-not-

mine, not-not-mine'...

FAvo—, FIZER. ETCERMRT—VEESEETRU v
W —HHETERITIRATHTZZINEND ? TRDU R, FA
DERR, DU BLU. TNTHBEEZZELELTE
R Avs— AFvITUsR [FOURL. Uril, Faod
Ui, Uiy, FaD Uiy, Uiy ] 2TCo

Monica: We're with you. We got it.

HRTZICHEM. 9P B,

(Chandler leans over the back of the couch out of sight.)

Phoebe: Okay. I'd- just- I'd never be able to enjoy it. It would
be like this giant karmic debt.

we're with you =we agree with you

FAvo—. RERR. TARDELHRND, K ([CREMERL
TBEIRBBALRIE,

karmic : )LV
debt : f&&. B&&E

Rachel: Chandler, what are you doing?

FrRS— ALTZD?

Monica: (puling him up) Hey. Whaddya doing?

AT AUTRARK?

(Chandler tries to shrug nonchalantly but eventually he has to

exhale a mouthful of smoke.)

Chandler: I'm smoking. I'm smoking, I'm smoking.

H)JR/>TBDE, F/)\IZLF/\T.

Phoebe: Oh, I can't believe you! You've been so good, for three

years!

EUBNRN. 3FEMESEIPO TR,

Chandler: And this- is my reward!

NN BEDNDIEBES,

Ross: Hold on a second, alright? Just think about what you

went through the last time you quit.

L&D ERFD T RECOHEFICEED T EZBLEE K.

go through : #ZERY 3. MAK<

Chandler: Okay, so this time I won't quit!

Hofee ENU». SEEIESHRUY !

All: Ohhh! Put it out!

Chandler: All right! I'm putting it out, I'm putting it out. (He

drops it in Phoebe's coffee.)

nhofzk HULFEITXR BLUTEI K.

Phoebe: Oh, no! I- I can't drink this now!

BWIZ 1 TNO». S0 RHBLUP A

Monica: Alright. I'm gonna go change, I've got a date.

i BBEXT<3DR. T— 2D,

go change : B&8X T3

Rachel: This Alan again? How's it goin'?

Fe. S22 ESRD?

Monica: 'S'going pretty good, y'know? It's nice, and, we're

having fun.

SHELWDTIDOK, FJIZL. ZATHWTELLLA.

Joey: So when do we get to meet the guy?

ETNT. WIRICEDLTINZD?

Monica: Let's see, today's Monday... Never.

X—D2 &R SHEAEET: - - o &RD,

All: Oh, come on! Come on!

OB DNEP RO !




Chandler: What are you talking about? We love Schhteve!

Schhteve was schhexy!.. Sorry.

AIE>TBARK. HARTTO—AHARFECLRRLD. X
T4 —JRFEI>—EL. ZHA.

Monica: Look, I don't even know how I feel about him yet. Just

give me a chance to figure that out.

HDR. FREDTEESEOTDON. BH> TRLD,
[FoEDIBETIE BLOERFDT

Monica: I mean, why should I let them meet him? I mean, I
bring a guy home, and within five minutes they're all over him.
I mean, they're like- coyotes, picking off the weak members of
the herd.

RAT, HFARICERESDERVEVIIRVDIS ? RICHHEZEN
TITKTUL &, ZURES. 5PLUAIC. HARICKEZNDDX.
W5EOI-FTHEVREAL. BNOFNSHENDZRDIFHT
[PEN AW

(N) =3E8 LT,
herd : RBDEN., BHER. K2

be all over : (N) ZzBZELT

Paula: Listen. As someone who's seen more than her fair share
of bad beef, I'll tell you: that is not such a terrible thing. I

mean, they're your friends, they're just looking out after you.

FHFEH. BVE () LOEEMECHEEOTEZABEL
T, EXBIEEFR. BNEZARVDENZ ELP VK. HARR
RELURR. R, HFARBRIZDOZ ENRICIRDDERA.

fair share : RIE/RERD 5. IEHRD AT

Monica: I know. I just wish that once, I'd bring a guy home

that they actually liked.

DHD>TDD. FER, —ERIH 5D TROIDLK. #hh'd
ATRIFEICIRD TKNBBDAZRIGENT/m> T 2D%.

Paula: Well, you do realise the odds of that happening are a

little simmer if they never get to meet the guy..

X2 &R FI RO THENRERL. HAREEZDBDOACERIT
ERRFD R BARTENBTBETREMEFE D EELRB0.

[Scene: Monica and Rachel's, Chandler is smoking out on the

balcony, Phoebe is absent.]

odds : RiAd+. wIEEME
sim : EF2>ED U, FADDTHR

Joey: Let it go, Ross.

BEILWWOr A, O,

Monica: Do you all promise?

HAIRKIRY S ?

All: Yeah! We promise! We'll be good!

. FARITDL. ALK,

Monica: (shouts to Chandler) Chandler? Do you promise to be

good?

FrRS—?EpAETD?

(Chandler makes a 'Cross my heart' sign. It starts to rain and

he taps on the window.)

Joey: You can come in, but your filter-tipped little buddy has to
stay outside!

ADTVWWNFE, BHIDT « )L —DFED/INSTRABEE(FIMI L VR
RN

(Chandler sulkilty picks up a garbage can lid and uses it as an

umbrella.)

buddy : 538, 18#E. BT

(Phoebe enters, walks to the couch, sits down, and begins to

read a letter without saying hi.)

Ross: Hey, Pheebs.

A, TJ14—E—,




Phoebe: 'Dear Ms. Buffay. Thank you for calling attention to
our error. We have credited your account with five hundred
dollars. We're sorry for the inconvenience, and hope you'll
accept this- (Searches in her purse) -football phone as our free
gift.' Do you believe this?! Now I have a thousand dollars, and a

football phone!

Rachel: What bank is this?

HERZT v IR, HRAOMBVWETIERVZIZEEL T, B
WzULEY ., EFROOEEIC500 RIL. BIMWEUELUTZ, TR
EHEMNFUESETENZLELT, Tz, FLADEOWMELT,
ZDTy MR—I)LVBEZEBRITMO VI Z5ZENTY ., AR
DIELBNSB. 1,000 RILETY MR—ILEBFEES>ER o !

RATERIT?

(The intercom buzzes.)

Monica: Hey. It's him. (On the intercom) Who is it?

Ho. WIZD, LRz

Alan: (on the intercom) It's Alan.

Joey: (shouting to Chandler) Chandler! He's here!

NE -

(Chandler comes in, dripping wet.)

Monica: (to all) Okay, please be good, please. Just remember

how much you all like me.

FAYT— WWFICLTTR. HARTDT ENEARTIFEN
ESHTNRNTHR.

(She opens the door and Alan enters.)

Monica: Hi. Alan, this is everybody. Everybody, this is Alan. IN—=A. TS>, TESHHAIR. HAR. TESHTI2 XK,
Alan: Hi. IN\—,
All: Hi, Alan. A TS,

Alan: I've heard schho much about all you guyschh!

BIZBHABRDI EFEDTERLKTEARWTZL !

(Everyone laughs.)

[Time lapse, Alan is leaving.]

Monica: (to Alan) Thanks. I'll call you tomorrow. (Alan exits, to
all) Okay. Okay, let's let the Alan-bashing begin. Who's gonna
take the first shot, hmm?

(Silence.)

HONEDS, PBABEI DN, Avo—. PSUREZRIRDEL &
Sh. #HNEHRD?

Monica: C'mon!

Ross: ...I'll go. Let's start with the way he kept picking at- no,

I'm sorry, I can't do this, can't do this. We loved him.

ENBN<R. T BWOBANANSITLIFE . ZHRE.
U2, FHAIRED T ERIFE,

pick at: (BA#)%) DWED, PULTDEARS

All: Loved him! Yeah! He's great!

WD ERIFE, B ITNK!

Monica: Wait a minute! We're talking about someone that I'm

going out with?

B5&2ERFDTo HARIMNT — MUIZBRDZ EZEDTDD?

All: Yeah!

HH. TOEK!

Rachel: And did you notice...? (She spreads her thumb and

index finger.)

The Guys: (reluctantly) Yeah.

Joey: Know what was great? The way his smile was kinda

crooked.

crooked : BANY > TUL\D, WHATE. RIEBER

Phoebe: Yes, yes! Like the man in the shoe!

T5ZS. HDRDBHZW!




Phoebe: From the nursery rhyme. 'There was a crooked man,

Who had a crooked smile, Who lived in a shoe, For a... while..."

BIEL, BN oBABOELT. BN OENVELTELUT,
DHRIEATELT, URES<DRH-

#t

(Dubious pause.)

nursery rhyme : Ei%, HS5H]K
for a while : U(E5 < DR

Ross: ...So I think Alan will become the yardstick against which

all future boyfriends will be measured.

BROALITE, SBOPROBRERDELEICRD1.

Rachel: What future boyfriends? Nono, I th- I think this could

be, y'know, it.

yardstick : 7— KRR, B, RE

Chandler: Oh, yeah. I'd marry him just for his David Hasselhof
impression alone. You know I'm gonna be doing that at parties,

right? (Does the impression)

. FDTEW R - )\ LIRIDEDFERZIFTERBBELEL
RBR25EPSK, IMNBD? /=T 1 —THNPo>EeH I &,

impression : EDFE
David Hasselhoff : 7AUADTVRST, RA DA v FDER

Ross: You know what I like most about him, though?

FER., ENMEO—EIFERES O T, AMDNS?

though : ZiInEs

All: Yeah...

Commercial Break

[Scene: Central Perk, Monica is alone as Ross, Rachel,

Chandler, and Joey enter dejectedly in softball gear.]

Monica: Hi.. how was the game? F—L\ E&EFEDSEoR?

Ross: Well..

All: WE WON!! Thank you! Yes!

#SE K. HOHES !

Monica: Fantastic! I have one question: How is that possible?

FES UL | BENSGDATZITE. ESPOTESRZD?

Joey: Alan.

Ross: He was unbelievable. He was like that-that-that Bugs
Bunny cartoon where Bugs is playing all the positions, right, but
instead of Bugs it was first base-Alan, second base-Alan, third

base-...

. EUBNRNEK. HIFEDT. PZXAD/ WD RN —FHTzL)

EoleAlz, N IINEEBORTS 3> %F > TRIHIZVTH.
Ny DZRORDOD(IC, —8F75>. Z873>, =8

Chandler: Yep, we sure showed those Hassidic jewellers a thing
or two about softball..

. BRIFIN\EFTAwD - 1T5-X (F—LR) [(BA.
T MAR=ILIEDWTHZI TP ek,




Monica: Can I ask you guys a question? D'you ever think that

Alan is maybe.. sometimes..

FHAIRCEBUL TN ? HAR. TOIBZRI LR, PS2ES
2 INERERL = ¥~ RPN

Ross: What?

far?

Monica: ..I dunno, a little too Alan?

DHARBNFE, DULTSFTEORRRN?

dunno : don't know

Rachel: Well, no. That's impossible. You can never be too Alan.

WD, ZARDAREIEER K. 752 TEBRATTERL,

Ross: Yeah, it's his, uh, innate Alan-ness that-that-that we

adore.

HH. BESRBEOEENEOTDTS>BLEEHNDTDAR.

[Scene: A street, Phoebe walks up to a homeless person

(Lizzie) she knows.]

innate : £3kD
adore : HH'HD. FiFITD. WEID

Phoebe: Hey, Lizzie.

AL UD—,

Lizzie: Hey, Weird Girl.

INA B,

Phoebe: Yes. ButI left in the Ys. 'Cause, y'know, "sometimes
y". Uh, I also have something else for you. (She searches in

her purse.)

XX FE YEEUEZD, BLESHh 5. MICEHRCEY
EDNHBD,

Phoebe: No, but would you like a thousand dollars and a football

phone?

ESDK. 1,000 R)LETyY MR—IVEBEREDS ?

Lizzie: What? (She

Oh my God, there's really money in here.

opens the envelope Phoebe has given her.)

RATED To REDHEL LD,

Phoebe: I know.

Lizzie: Weird Girl, what are you doing?

TRELRL L. DAL ALTZD?

Phoebe: No, I want you to have it. I don't want it.

INBE5D2TFELLD, FAFNSRLD,

Lizzie: No, no, I ha-I have to give you something.

WPV, IhEHARCAINGITR< 5.

Phoebe: Oh, that's fine, no.

LD, AR LK.

Phoebe: Okay, alright, you buy me a soda, and then we're

even. Okay?




[Scene: Chandler's office, Chandler looks around, opens his
desk drawer, takes a puff of a cigarette, sprays around some air
freshener, and takes some breath spray. He types for a little
while, opens the drawer again, and takes another drag of the
cigarette. While not paying attention, he sprays the breath
spray around the room, takes a squirt of air freshener and

gags.]

Lizzie: Keep the change. (To Phoebe) Sure you don't wanna

BHDFED EER TLyYITILRWSHRND ?

pretzel?

Phoebe: No, I'm fine. LD, KR,

Lizzie: (leaves) See ya. Ui,

(Phoebe opens the can and reacts.)

Phoebe: Huh! (Fo!

[Scene: Central Perk, Phoebe is telling everyone about her

discovery.]

Ross: A thumb?! 2

(Phoebe nods.) T
Al Bwwi T o

Phoebe: I know! I know, I opened it up and there it was, just

floating in there, like this tiny little hitch-hiker!

TSRD. BIFEBR. WD, 5&5EFNTROK, NER2
EVF/I\AB—HTZWIC,

five?

[AVAN

All: Nooo!

(Chandler lights a cigarette.)

Chandler: So I have a flaw! Big deal! Like Joey's constant
knuckle-cracking isn't annoying? And Ross, with his over-
pronouncing every single word? And Monica, with that snort
when she laughs? I mean, what the hell is that thing? ...I

accept all those flaws, why can't you accept me for this?

(An awkward silence ensues.)

22T BICERAFHD K. ELWIBARK. Za—a1HE<
PIEBS LAHEVRBEA. HN. FRROPRVLD?HE. OX(E
COHBEATS(CHREIDLES ?HE. ETHREIESH., BzB
B53YU»RN? TNERBARBARK ? BRAARBDOEEDRREZ
FTANTBDIC, BRAT. HARMBDZZIFTANSIURNDIT?

flow : 8§ R=

big deal : T=L\LTZBD. LW DS (E
cracking : EEiZHVNETIES T &
snort : 71559

what the hell is that : IRATELEN? |

Joey: ...Does the knuckle-cracking bother everybody?

1BIB5 T DD THARKR?

knuckle : #8B88. (FAZD




Joey: Well, is it, like, a little annoying, or is it like when Phoebe

chews her hair?

Eb. BEOERBCBUNE, Eb, T« —E—IELMDTE
B ?

(Phoebe spits out her hair.)

Ross: Oh, now, don't listen to him, Pheebs, I think it's

endearing.

Joey: Oh, (Imitating Ross) "you do, do you"?

(Monica laughs and snorts.)

Ross: You know, there's nothing wrong with speaking correctly.

Rachel: "Indeed there isn't"... I should really get back to work.

BNCELRVR, ABCRSR<EP,

Phoebe: Yeah, 'cause otherwise someone might get what they

actually ordered.

TSR, TOLRNEEPAEEX LR ES SBAR.

Rachel: Ohh-ho-hooohhh. The hair comes out, and the gloves
come on.

(They degenerate into bickering and Chandler happily starts to

smoke, undisturbed.)

like?

B BRLEUES. SERISTMERLDIFR GFR>THT
1) .

Monica: Okay.. Well, I'm going out with a guy my friends all

really like.

nhoTz. HBOR. SOWEBHARCRICABNERL > TT.

Paula: Waitwait.. we talking about the coyotes here? All right, a

cow got through!

FOTC, OF—FTDIEED>TID?Bh ol FlEFSFEPOL
D

Monica: Can you believe it? ...Y'know what? I just don't feel the

thing. I mean, they feel the thing, I don't feel the thing.

EUBNS ? @2D ? TN SEERCBRND, HARERRCT
20H. 1TE IO

Paula: Honey.. you should always feel the thing. Listen, if that's

how you feel about the guy, Monica, dump him!

B0, WOBEANERURBEr, BT, HRIEANTABEICRE
UTBDR5. ETEPLVRETNL!

Monica: I know.. it's gonna be really hard.

PBMNDTB. FE. ETEHULLDL,

Paula: Well, he's a big boy, he'll get over it.

WIRDORARBARNDS, BOBZS5NDDK,

Monica: No, he'll be fine. It's the other five I'm worried about.

WWRL BIFALR K. DERDE. D5 ABD K,

[Scene: Cental Perk, Joey and Ross are persecuting Chandler

about his smoking.]

Joey: Do you have any respect for your body?

BODHEWNZND T EFRLDHNN?

Ross: Don't you realise what you're-you're doing to yourself?

B (CZE®D> TN DHSRVDHNN?

Chandler: Hey, y'know, I have had it with you guys and your
cancer and your emphysema and your heart disease. The

bottom line is, smoking is cool, and you know it.

FMofek. BSORIEDSLMERS(CESASDRAZK.
BB, BB TRLDIC, Z/NAEFEND TVVATEE.




Rachel: (holding the phone out to Chandler) Chandler? It's

Alan, he wants to speak to you.

have had it with : ~[C[@EDSSAZDLE
emphysema : & &

bottom line : #&iH. RICHER

SINB K, BIREEFELIZND T,

Chandler: Really? He does? (taking the phone) Hey, buddy,
what's up! Oh, she told you about that, huh. Well, yeah, I have

one now and then. Well, yeah, now. Well, it's not that big-

..well, that's true,.. Gee, y'know, no-one- no-one's ever put it
like that before. Well, okay, thanks! (He hands the phone back

and stubs out his cigarette.)

A B2 F0 AR, ESULR?BENZARIEED
D, Fp. SEEILRITE, FH. TARBKERTETE, I
. HELAIC, TAREICSDRN R, Shofz. HON'E

S,

p

=

BB wIT LR,

(They give each other a dubious look.)

[Scene: Monica and Rachel's, everyone except Monica and

Joey is watching Lambchop.]

Chandler: Ooh, Lambchop. How old is that sock? If I had a
sock on my hand for thirty years it'd be talking too.

SLAFIAVINE. HOHTAKL. BOMTEI0EFCEFHTN
F FBULETLSCRBREZDR.

Ross: Okay. I think it's time to change somebody's nicotine

patch. (Does so.)

Lambchop : SAFIVITENDSHT AR
lamb : 3
chop : 353

Chandler: Joey ate my last stick of gum, so I killed him. Do you

think that was wrong?

Rachel: I think he's across the hall. BEFEMNCND Ko
Monica: Thanks. (Goes to fetch him.) HONED,
r\'U::. TSI ST Ty T Uier S e O e pateTy iere ST ESE

Ross: Hey Pheebs, you gonna have the rest of that Pop-Tart?..
Pheebs?

T4 —E—. TORYTHILLDEDFERZD? T—E—7?

Pop-Tart : Ry FHIL N, OV IONIRGEL TLVD. FJL N E
DELCSY LEZEDHWR—X DR SNIZEET

Phoebe: Does anyone want the rest of this Pop-Tart?

HORY FHIL hDEDENS ?

Ross: Hey, I might!

[FL ENE5SK !

Phoebe: Sorry. ..Y'know, those stupid soda people gave me

seven thousand dollars for the thumb.

CHAR. BD. BDI\ARY—FDANEE. FHEDHIC7 FR
LELNZD L.

All: You're kidding. Oh my God.

BARENR, TV




Phoebe: And on my way over here, I stepped in gum. ...What [ZN(CH. ZZ(TEDED. HLAZSALY Tz, COHFREEDS
is up with the universe?! IEDEP D TCDD?

Joey: (dragged in by Monica, he has just gotten out of the .
: fARRAIE LK.
shower) What's going on?

Monica: Nothing. I just think it's nice when we're all here . . _
togeth ATERND, 2. HFARD—ECNDELWRERD T,
ogether.

Joey: Even nicer when everyone gets to wear their

underwear..

iAo kot UL
Jouy: O God HUTTiedh 0SS TBIEER) P e
Monica: (turns off the TV) Okay.. AvT—,

All: Oh! That was Lambchop! B SAFIVIESZDIT,

Monica: Please, guys, we have to talk. FHATR, FENDDD. BEEL,

Phoebe: Wait, wait, I'm getting a deja vu...no, I'm not. BoOT. FHoT. TZvIED, B3N,

Monica: Alright, we have to talk. TNTHR. #EHNHDD.

Phoebe: Thereitis! T woEnese. T

Monica: Okay. It's-it's about Alan. There's something that you |(Aw&—, PS>DTERARITE. FARCH > TBWLTIFLL
should know. I mean, there's really no easy way to say this.. TENBDD. HDR. AR ERZCEVWCKVARITE, 7
uh.. I've decided to break up with Alan. S ERINDDERDIZD.

(They all gasp and clutch each other.)

Ross: Is there somebody else? HEMMEDANNDD ?

Monica: No, nononono.. it's just.. things change. People

change.

Phoebe: You know.. you let your guard down, you start to _ R _ . .
] ) 3R LERVT. #HIDZEZBoTHITFR<ErR. 22,
really care about someone, and I just- I- (starts chewing her

) B oo e
hair)

guard down:LER <. EfEDPDHD

Monica: Look, I- I could go on pretending- Fo. JTUZERITDZLEFTEDITE,

Monica: -but that wouldn't be fair to me, it wouldn't be fair to  |1F7&. BNUERAICEDTE I T T UPRLD, 7S(CEDTE.
Alan- It wouldn't be fair to you! FHAIRCEDTET T T URRDK,




Ross: Who-who wants fair? Y'know, I just want things back.

Y'know, the way they were.

HN T T TRDERDHTS ?HOR. EETICEEDTIELLA
2o WEEFTOEBDIC,

Chandler: (sarcastic) Oh, she's sorry! I feel better!

BB, BaHPEOE. [ODWR.

Rachel: (tearful) I just can't believe this! I mean, with the

holidays coming up- I wanted him to meet my family-

TARDIELSNR. BARHFHERZSA. BEFRKCEHED L
DEDESZDIC.

Monica: I'll meet somone else. There'll be other Alans.

BDOANZRDIFB0. BIDT7SH 3Dk,

All: Oh, yeah! Right!

TARDITHDN,

Monica: Are you guys gonna be okay?

FATIRIK?

Ross: Hey hey, we'll be fine. We're just gonna need a little time.

HH. ALKIE LK. 22, B&o ERBENBEREITEL.

Monica: (dubious) I understand. papai=y o
[Scene: A Restaurant, Monica is breaking the news to Alan.]

Alan: Wow. A2,

Monica: I'm, I'm really sorry. ARY(CTHAIRE,

Alan: Yeah, I'm sorry too. But, I gotta tell you, I am a little

relieved.

BERILK. (TER REDTEED L, B&o&BEFoEUE

Ko

Monica: Relieved?

Fo&lrz?

Alan: Yeah, well, I had a great time with you.. I just can't

stand your friends.

HH. BERFEMLORHZBIERZIE,. R BORECIEHKE
TERN,

Closing Credits

[Scene: Monica and Rachel's, everyone is mopping around and

eating ice cream.]

Rachel: Remember when we went to Central Park and rented

boats?.. That was fun.

T2 hIII=D(CVD T MR- bEEBOEOEZXTS. EUHD
=0,

Monica: (entering) Hi.

All: Mmm.

Ross: So how'd it go?

TNT. E3o?

Monica: Oh, y'know..

A Eo1.

Phoebe: Did he mention us?

. HEDTEEOTE?

Monica: He said he's really gonna miss you guys. (dubious look)

HARICRAIRLSTRULRRZ DT, KED T,

Ross: You had a rough day, huh.. c'mere. (She sits down and

Ross strokes her forehead.)

SHERERAR ZR. Zo>5HR.

Chandler: ...That's it. I'm getting cigarettes.

EHhb, F)\ORSE,



All: No no no! 28, 2. 128!

Chandler: (leaving) I don't care, I don't care! Game's over! I'm |%ID>/2BAN . BEIHLEL, BIEIBLID, BEIWS T, KR
weak! I've gotta smoke! I've gotta have the smoke! B,

have got to : ~ URIFHUKL TR

Phoebe: (shouting as he leaves) If you never smoke again I'll

give you seven thousand dollars!

Chandler: (returns) Yeah, alright. BTz,







