[Pre- intro scene: Chandler's office block.
Chandler is on a coffee break.]

[Enter Shelley]

Shelley: Hey gorgeous, how's it going?

[TLy, JEGA, BAFEES?

B, REL. FHG

gorgeous :

Chandler :
under fluorescent lights...
better than this?

Dehydrated Japanese noodles
does it get

EEL-BRAOEEENTOENMNY DT TERTS..
NKYBLKEBRIEIESTHB?

dehydrate : KA ZFE YR, BRKT S
fluorescent : MDD, HEHEFHD

You're not dating
I
somebody who would be perfect for you.

Shelley: Question.

anybody, are you, because met

B, Hiat=, S#HELLT—FLTHLDER, BE
B, BEEIZEELGANZIE =M b,

Chandler :
problem. Had you said 'co-dependent’, or

Ah, y'see, perfect might be a

'self-destructive'...

HH. TEOTOMNEELLLZLD, BENE-THD
A THikE M TERB G5,

co-dependent : HKTFED
self-destructive : BRAI7L

Shelley: Do you want a date Saturday?

THERIZT—FLZLN?

Chandler : Yes please.

Hd. BHLY

Shelley: Okay. He's cute, he's funny, he's

Tvir—, . M < T, @EBL T..

Chandler : He's a he?

Hm-oT., |2

Shelley: Well yeah! ...Oh God. I- just- I
thought- Good, Shelley. I'm just gonna
go flush myself down the toilet now-
[backs the -okay,
goodbye...

out of room]

AA. Do ' E2E, WTFE, B0 ES. FAE
BE LM LRLIZIT DI, CrdHhia,
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[Scene 1: Mon+Rach's. Everyone is
there.]
Chandler : ...Couldn't enjoy a cup of

is that
ridiculous? Can you believe she actually
thought that?

noodles after that. I mean,

FDEBET, hyTX—KILEZELDOEGI>EDL, &
MLLBVW?HEAERZESIB -0, ELoNB?

Rachel : Um... yeah. Well, I mean, when
I first met you, y'know, I thought maybe,
possibly, you might be...

Ao ZZ. DO TEST=H, V&oETDE. H
BE=ZF50E-T, »TER-1=23D,

possibly : BF 5L, D&k2&ETHE,. HBHLIE

Chandler : You did?

EIEQE.\OT:O)’>

Rachel Yeah,
Phoebe's entire birthday party talking to

but then you spent

my breasts, so then I figured maybe not.

ZZ. tEBLETD4—E—OEERN—FTF 4 —TF
SEFDRMELENSELTEMAL, FAT, FAIFES
A2 THM =0,

entire : KD, T2H

Chandler : Huh. Did, uh... any of the rest
of you guys think that when you first met

lTH. BYDHARIIEBENDOTE-=RK., 58>

=2

Monica : I did.

MEFE o=,

Phoebe : Yeah, I think so, yeah.

AZ.HBHESRoT

Joey : Not me.

EILE SR,

Ross : Nono, me neither. Although, uh,
y'know, back in college, Susan Sallidor

did.

BEtES5N, TE, RERRIZENE, R—F2 -4
2 RE7RESBR-oT=4.,

Chandler :
her I wasn't?

You're kidding! Did you tell

AV BERICEITES o TE1=M"?

Ross : No. No, it's just 'cause, uh, I kinda
wanted to go out with her too, so I told
her, actually, you were seeing Bernie
Spellman... who also liked her, so...

WP, =GR, EXExET—FLEED
2fzh b, TNTERE. BRIZTE-T-&. ElF/N\—
— s ARUI UV EMEESDTS 2Tl BEEEDZ
ENFELE o= 5.,




[Joey congratulates Ross, sees Chandler's
look and abruptly stops]

Chandler : Well, this is fascinating. So,
uh, what is it about me?

F5. ShiFEBWV., ENLT, EOFRIGD?

Phoebe :
you're funny...

I dunno, 'cause you're smart,

DDATEWNE, HEEN, BEKCTEBL TE MM

Chandler Ross is smart and funny,
d'you ever think that about him?

AXZ->T, BEBARKTEHAWLWL »HLD, §FETH
DZEEFIE>TER-=CEH-=?

All: Yeah! Right!

H&H., TOAEY !

Chandler : WHAT IS IT?!

ERAN O

Monica : Okay, I-I d'know, you-you just-
you have a quality.

Aotz K< hhoRWTE, LK = £
DEENHHD,

All: Yes. Absolutely. A quality.

HH. <, BER,

Chandler Oh, oh, a quality, good,
because I was worried you guys were
gonna be vague about this.

BEBR., W, BEEL, BEf-bA, ZO&IZD
WTHWLWFEWZILESELTHRAL®LGZLOEDEL
-Cf:b\f_)*;o

[Phone rings; Mon gets it]

Monica : Hello? Hello? Oh! Rachel, it's

Paolo calling from Rome.

tLEL. 3LBHL, LAF L, AoOAO—TH
B Ko

Rachel : Oh my God! Calling from Rome!
[Takes phone] Bon giorno, caro mio.

BATZE, O—IhBEE, CAICBIX, FADEL
LA

Ross : [To Joey] So he's calling from
Rome. I could do that. Just gotta go to

Rome.

FNT, MniFo—<hoBELTWS, E-->T%
AMEZETESR L, O—TIZEEFFIEOWEFEL
51,




Rachel : Monica, your dad just beeped in,
but can you make it quick? Talking to
Rome. [Showing off to Phoebe and
Chandler] I'm talking to Rome.

E-h, BEEOBRIAMLGELSIE, vy FHN
A2=h, ITE, BT NHENW?0—TEELTS
Mo, FAFO—TIZEELTHOD,

Monica : Hey dad, what's up? Oh God.

Ross, it's Nana.

BREA, M?2BATIE, BR, BESHB LA,

Nana : BIXHB VA

[Scene 2: Hospital.

[ Mr.+Mrs. Geller are there, along with
Aunt Lillian.
Everyone says hi and kisses]

Ross and Monica enter.

Ross : So, uh, how's she doing?

ETNT, WEDHREKIL?

Aunt Lillian: The doctor says it's a matter
of hours.

BEZESAIIFREOMERZ > T,

Monica : How-how are you, Mom?

BEBSAKRLX?

Mrs. Geller: Me? I'm fine, fine. I'm glad
you're here. ...What's with your hair?

Fh, FAIFKRE K, CZITEKTKNT, Shilbvbh, H
H-DEIFESLED?

Monica : What? HmAT?

Mrs. Geller: What's different? fRAINESD?
Monica : Nothing. AL EH%ELvD,
Mrs. Geller: Oh, maybe that's it. 9. Thih,

[Monica strides over to Ross, who is
making coffee, and talks to him aside]

Monica : She is unbelievable, our mother
is...

BEBSAELELONGL., BEBSAR..

Ross : Okay, relax, relax. We are gonna
be here for a while, it looks like, and we
still have boyfriends and your career to

cover.

Hhhot=, U9 URALT, ESIFZZIZLIES LY
BT EIZHRYFSE, Fhlz, R—a4 T LY FOUHSE
DZEEDN, HBINS ZELRFLEFEREHDAL,




Monica : Oh God!

FAEELS!

[They hug. Cut to the hospital, later.
Everyone is talking about Nana]

Monica : The fuzzy little mints at the
bottom of her purse.

BEHbOADNYIDEIZ, AV BT
nHh,

fuzzy : AT, O, (FoFY LAW
purse : Btfi, N2 K/\w Y

Ross : Oh! ...Yeah, they were gross. Oh,
you know what I loved? Her Sweet 'n'
Los. How she was always stealing them
from- from restaurants.

HH. HNITVOEM o=, ENTFELE -0 Hh B2
MELDRA—+roO—1&k, WDOEHELAR NS UTERA
Tf=&fa.

gross : 21AD, VL EL, HER
Sweet'NLow : ATHHKED ISV K

Mr. Geller: Not just restaurants, from our
house.

LARSUEIFLRENE, SBORMNGHT

[The nurse comes out of Nana's room]

Nurse: Mrs. Geller?

TS5—3A?

[Everyone stands up. Cut to Ross and
Monica in Nana's room]

Ross : She looks so small.

BEHboA, EoTHNESKRZ SN,

Monica : I know.

aMBD,

Ross : Well, at least she's with Pop-Pop
and Aunt Phyllis now.

Pial et BEHBoAR, SELLVLLALE, T
1 YABESAE—HIZL DDA,

pop : (KOFEB) BXRIA
pop-pop : HELLVE LA

Monica : G'bye, Nana. [She kisses her on
the forehead]

SEOILGL. BEHL YA,

Ross : Bye, Nana.

SEOIGL. BEHL YA,




[He goes to kiss her but she moves.
Monica screams. Ross shouts and stares
in disbelief. Monica runs out of the room]

Monica : Ross! aAX!
[Ross runs out too]
Mrs. Geller: What is going on?! AN ->THN?

Ross : Y'know how-how the nurse said
that-that Nana had passed? Well, she's
not, quite..

BEMSADBEHL OAIFRAESTE Lok
W2 RETEICFEATEEN 1=,

Mrs. Geller: What?

HAE-T?

Ross : She's not- past, she's present,
she's back.

WEFEATEWN, £ETH. BRoTSr

Aunt Lillian: [Reentering] What's going
on?

ES5LED?

Mr. Geller: She may have died.

BEHLRATRALENL LG ST,

Aunt Lillian: She may have died?

RAEME LGNS T?

Mr. Geller: We're looking into it.

ETNZESHTDHD,

look into : FARS., HHAFET S

[Monica returns with the nurse and they
go into Nana's room]

Ross : I, uh, I'll go see. [He goes in]

BRHTL DK,

Nurse: This almost never happens!

CAZERIFEAERILLGELDIZ!

[Nana passes for the second time and the
nurse pulls the blanket over her. Ross
and Monica go to tell the family]

Ross : Now she's passed.

SEFBEHLeAT Eo=k,




[Scene 3: Central Perk.

[ The other four are there]

Chandler : I just have to know, okay. Is it
my hair?

FEBIEHML G bR oiRD, 0K, BDEDE LY

?

Rachel
that's exactly what it is. It's your hair.

[Exasperated] Yes, Chandler,

AA. FY U RI—, oK, ThOE LR, HXE
=OEDEL,

Phoebe :
hair.

Yeah, you have homosexual

ZZ. BEEEFREDERLD,

[Enter Monica and Ross]

Rachel : So, um, did she...

ZhT. BEHboAlF.

Ross : Twice.

2[a]

Joey : Twice?

2[4 ?

Phoebe : Oh, that sucks!

ThiE. vELDI,

Joey : You guys okay?

a6, XKXx"?

Ross : I dunno, it's weird. I mean, I know
she's gone, but I just don't feel, uh...

OMATEWE, BRAE, BEHELANTL G
DEDN>TRAALEITE, FEZABRRLALEVA
o

Phoebe :
really gone.

Maybe that's 'cause she's not

E22)
ELY,

BIEHbvoAITARYICTELGo2THLWDL L

Ross : Nono, she's gone.

Lo, T<Eo= &,

Monica : We checked. A lot.

M=, Fxyv I L340, MEL,




Phoebe : Hm, I mean maybe no-one ever
really goes. Ever since my mom died,
every now and then, I get the feeling
that she's like right here, y'know? [She
circles hand right
shoulder. Chandler, sitting on her right,
draws back nervously] Oh! And Debbie,
my best friend from junior high- got

her around her

struck by lightning on a miniature golf
course- I always get this really strong
Debbie vibe whenever I use one of those
little yellow pencils, y'know? ...I miss her.

HDH. MMNESIT, BRHELRBICET AN
ALY, IINTRATHLE, §THR, B
R, IIMZZITVWBESIHRELIZHESID,

ThiZ, TE—, EROBRDTE—, HI=_Fa
FIINT7OA—ATEICH B 21=0, FALXDEH /)
SHEBDNMEEZFS L. TE—DNA TRAFELRK
Csh.

. = = = 5] =
vibes : ER. FHER

now and then : &&= E=E

Rachel
[Gives her a pencil]

: Aw. Hey, Pheebs, want this?

HH. 74—E—, Thirs?

Phoebe : Thanks!

HUNKES !

Rachel : Sure. I just sharpened her this
morning.

Wk, FASER. BEZHI-=[EoM Y &,

Joey : Now, see, I don't believe any of
that. I think once you're dead, you're
dead! You're gone! You're worm food!
[Realises his tactlessness] ...So Chandler
looks gay, huh?

ZIDE. BNEZESVSDELLENG, LWokASRE
AEL, EEOLEVWZERS &, BAL R 210!
BOBED, Fy U FS—F5MICRZADKE?

Phoebe :
but it's not Debbie.
pencil]

Y'’know, T dunno who this is,
[Hands back the

HDha. CnHEMOIALGWTE, TE—LCviL
roN

Scene 4: Nana's house.

[ Ross, Mrs. Geller and Aunt Lillian are
going through clothes]

Ross : I thought it was gonna be a closed
casket.

FALEREICGDIAIEERSTHALEITE,

casket : ¥&. /M8




Mrs. Geller: Well, that doesn't mean she
can't look nice!

BEHLLARZENWVIRZboWFLREL->THIFL
LTANAY o

[They open a cupboard which, amongst
other things, contains a chest of drawers]

Mrs. Geller: Sweetie, you think you can
get in there?

WELWAK, BBEEEDHTANSMLL?

sweetie : MPHULWIYAL LVELLVA

Ross : [Sarcastic] I don't see why not.

TERLDOIFENL R,

[He tries pushing against the chest of
drawers. Then he opens one of the
drawers and climbs into the closet using
that; he falls behind the chest of drawers

with a shout]

Ross : Here's my retainer!

EOWEHMBEDEENZZIZHo-&!

retainer : RF T 5. HEBEDEEEE

Scene 5: Mon+Rach's.

[ Monica is talking to her father]

Mr. Geller: I was just thinking. When my
time comes-

FEBLEDIEBATV AR, L LESOENEE

o

Monica : Dad!

N

EXIA!

Mr. Geller: Listen to me! When my time
comes, I wanna be buried at sea.

BCARE ! BODOENKLEFE, BICEHTIELL,

Monica : You what?

BHAT?

Mr. Geller: T wanna be buried at sea, it
looks like fun.

BIZEHTIELVAL, BRES Lo,

Monica : Define fun.

EEWST. ESL3EK,

define : €&9 5

Mr. Geller: C'mon, you'll make a day of it!
You'll rent a boat, pack a lunch...

WO Lo, BLCBIESE ' R—FERBYT
. BREHZOHT..

makeadayofit : IHZZELKBZT

Monica : ...And then we throw your body

in the water... Gee, that does sound fun.

ENT. KIZERSADEXREZERITATD.... ThiE
AHTHELLAES 1,




Mr. Geller: Everyone thinks they know
me. Everyone says 'Jack Geller,
predictable'. Maybe after I'm gone, they'll
say 'Buried at sea! Huh!".

SO

HAEIE, BADZEZM-THERH>TWDATL,
HAUBES K., TO¥vIFRETILENEDLLVPD
21 2T, AR, 25, 23E5&K. NN —[F
BICHEZERFE->T, IE5 )

predictable : PETE 5. B MED AL

Monica : That's probably what they'll say.

0. HFABEITITLL IR,

Mr. Geller: I'd like that.

ETNIFELEA,

Scene 6: Chandler's office block.

[ Shelley is drinking coffee; Chandler
enters]

Chandler : Hey, gorgeous.

(T, FEBBEAL,

Shelley: [Sheepish] Hey. Look, I'm sorry
about yesterday, I, um-

HDH., MDD EFTHALESL, Fita,

Chandler :
about it. Believe me, apparently other

No, nono, don't- don't worry

people have made the same mistake.

Lo, DELGEVDTLNE, ELTIELVALT
E.MMODALALHICRILEENZLTE®D,

Shelley: Oh! Okay! Phew!

%5@0)0 '5‘50

Chandler : So, uh... what do you think it
is about me?

ZFNT. EIZOVLWDRIBATL

o572

Shelley: I dunno, uh... you just have a-
a...

DHATEN, BERfzIE=1.

Chandler : ...Quality, right, great.

FRER. bhot=. RELLLY,

ull\,ll\.y. I NI1Uvy, to o SIRI=1RELA Y7 vLeLuuoo

you and Lowell would've made a great

raLnla

Relfhh, BELHEL, HE-EO0—D T IILELER
Bhy TIIZHE-1=TL & 513,

shame : BbFMLUVEL, BELZ &

Chandler
Lowell, that's who you saw me with?

Lowell? Financial Services'

O—91I)L?ERY—EROO—"9 T )LZEITEL—
BRTr-OMK?

Shelley: What? He's cute!

2. ML LCpA!




Chandler :
Payroll.

Well, yeah... 's'no Brian in

AADE, HWHZILLDT 147 Lo,

payroll : #5¥ XL VE

Shelley: Is Brian...?

T75AT7oh?

Chandler : No! Uh, I d'know! The point
is, if you were gonna set me up with
someone, I'd like to think you'd set me
up with someone like him.

WO, bbbk, ERIE. LLENMEICHLZH
THSAEL2=6, BOESGABNVWEER>T=A
=&

setup: BT 5. FIEXTZEELELEDAD

Shelley: Well, I think Brian's a little out of

AADE, TTATUIEHLEIIZELTIK, Beoé

your league. BEOELERS D&,
out of one's league : E2EDTE

Chandler :
could get a Brian? Because I could get a

Excuse me? You don't think I

Brian. Believe you me. ...I'm really not.

KALTTHE 2 EMTSAT BT Y FTERNET
LBoTED? TSAFLES Y FCEBALN D
L ELT. M. RBITES D,

[Cut to Nana's]

Ross : [Holding a dress out from inside - it
the closet] This one? - '
Aunt Lillian: No. &,

Ross : I have shown you everything we
have. Unless you want your mother to
spend eternity in a lemon yellow pant-

suit, go with the burgundy.

BoTHEeTORZRER&L, ¥ L. HHEFEF-B0E
BEANRLEVEDIFADA—Y TKEIZBISTDT
TnIE, 794 08IZLTEL,

burgundy : )L d—=—21., KER, FIA &

AUNT LIMlan: YOU KNOW, WNatever we
pick, she would've told us it's the wrong

one.

Hh>TBHTL &, FAF=-BHMAIZEATEH., WBEKlEZE
NIFES>>TE-=TL&S1,

Mrs. Geller: You're right. We'll go with
the burgundy.

£, RERIZLEL &5,




Ross : Oh! A fine choice. I'm coming out.
[Starts to climb over the furniture]

WULEREE &, HTL %43,

Aunt Lillian: Wait! We need shoes!

FoT, AR ELK!

[Ross falls back inside]

Ross
[Holds out a pair]

Okay. Um, how about these?

SOhot=, ThIFES?

Mrs. Geller: That's really a day shoe.

ZTNEFEERIEZDH =,

Ross : And where she's going everyone

else'll be dressier?

BEHBLADOWFIIMOAALITE>ES LN
D2

Aunt Lillian: Could we see something in a
slimmer heel?

Lo LMLE—LDHZERNDSALL?

Ross : [Forages around] Okay, I have
in the

burgundy. I can show you something in a

nothing in an evening shoe

silver that may work.

OK, FREBDA TV D#tIF W&, FXZE SR
DHLELRERELNBITE,

Aunt Lillian:
burgundy.

No, it really should be

WWZE., #ITFELERLCoLELEWTELD,

Mrs. Geller: Mm. Unless we go with a
different dress?

A~ D FLRIZT BB LRI ER?

Ross : No! Nonono, wait a sec. I may

have something in the back.

WP B x28EF-T, BAICAMHSINE LN
A AW

[He finds a shoebox (out of shot), pulls it
down and opens it. It is full of Sweet 'n'
Los.]

Ross : Oh my God..

AT o1,




Mrs. Geller: Is everything all right, dear?

REXx~?

Ross : Yeah, just... just Nana stuff.

HdH. . BEHLADYLR,

[He reaches up higher and knocks down
another shoebox lid. Sweet 'n' Los rain
down on him]

[Commercial]

Scene 7: Mon+Rach's.

[ Mon+Rach are preparing to leave for
the funeral]

Ross : [Entering] How we doing, you
guys ready?

ESHARR, ERILTE?

Monica : Mom already called this morning
to remind me not to wear my hair up.
Did you know my ears are not my best
feature?

I o=, S, BDBEZT Vv ITLLENKLSIZ,
T TICEBELTE-DL, ROENVWVEL»LEVA
Eho->T, $1oTHk"?

Ross : Some days it's all I can think
about.

HARM. ©o&. FDOZEIIDOVWTEZ EL K,

Phoebe : [Entering] Hi, sorry I'm late, I
couldn't find my bearings.

CHABEL, BT, RTYVIRRINLELT

o

Rachel : Oh, you-you mean vyour
earrings?

AvY)oInIE?

Phoebe : What'd I say?

Fh, AITE-="7

Rachel : [Sticking her foot out]Hm-m.

h~,

Monica : Are these the shoes?

B ZEDEH ?

Rachel : Yes. Paolo sent them from Italy.

2. NoANRA BT hoE>TN=D,




Ross What, we-uh- we don't have

shoes here, or...?

Zo. ESIZZZIZIEMELD?

Joey : [Entering with Chandler] Morning.
We ready to go?

BlE&>S, #EFTE?

Chandler : Well, don't we look nice all
dressed up?...It's stuff like that, isn't it?

BILLAABENWIZERH>TEHEE, CH5W5&C
HH. REGDITF?

[They all leave]

Scene 8: The cemetary, after the funeral

Monica : It was a really beautiful service.

ETHEELVLWRE =R,

Mrs. Geller: It really was. Oh, c'mere,
sweetheart. [Hugs her] Y'know, I think it
might be time for you to start using night
cream.

ARE[ZHh, ToBITET, WELWAK, BT,
A4 87 )—LEFEWNEOZERIE LA VD1,

[Joey listens to his overcoat for a second
and sighs, then notices Chandler

Joey : What? fa 2
Chandler : Nothing, just your overcoat1 .
. ATHEL, =12, BRIOIA—FETL2 k- TAN
sounds remarkabl like Brent . - c b
by Y —D & SHENEL->TT 555,
Mussberger.

remarkably : L <, Bi>T

Joey : Check it out, Giants-Cowboys. [He
has a pocket TV]

RTHDLE, DA 7o IYRAIR—a X1,

Chandler :
game at a funeral?

You're watching a football

BFEZ. PEXTIY FR—ILDRAEZRTI=D?

Joey : No, it's the pre-game. I'm gonna

. . LS, HERTE &, AEEFBEROKIZRSFE.
watch it at the reception.
reception : EUINDER

Chandler
frightening man.

You are a frightening,

BHEIE, KHIZ, BAHLWEREEL,




[Rachel steps in a patch of mud]

Rachel : Oh no! My new Paolo shoes!

BATIE ' FAOFH LU/ ODHA !

Ross : Oh, I hope they're not ruined.

HH. HNFT AIZHEL>THILNE LT E,

Phoebe : God, what a great day. ...What?
Weather-wise!

Wvbh, BATHREL LA, fI? XIM &K,

Ross I know, uh, the-the

trees... even though Nana's gone there's,

the air,

there's something almost, uh- I dunno,
almost life-aff- [Not looking where he is
going he falls into an open grave]

OhdE, ERPRL, BEHLPLANTLoTf=L
LTH., FEAERDLEH DA, Do RWTE,
FEAEDEGD..

All: God! Ross! XZE, OR !
Ross : I'm fine. Just-just... having my|xstk, =1, #RA—FBBA TN EAZEHLL »

worst fear realised...

27=..

realize : EHI 5%

Scene 9: The wake, at the Gellers' house.

[ Ross is lying on his back, with Phoebe
squatting over him, checking to see if
he's injured]

Phoebe :
checking to see

Okay, don't worry, I'm just
if the muscle's in

spasm...huh.

Tvir—. DERLEWT, 1, HRsEE L THL
PRTFIvITREFEND,

spasm : [FLVNA ., FE

Ross : What, what is it?

fal, {7z ?

Phoebe : You missed a belt loop.

NILEDOR, —DRITT S,

Ross : Oh! No-n-

HdH D,

Phoebe : Okay, it's in spasm.

Fvsr—. IFLhALTSh,




Mrs. Geller: Here, sweetie, here. I took
these when I had my golfing accident.
[Hands Ross a bottle of pills. Then turns
to Monica and pats her hair over her
ears]

L. BLWA, JILIDTITU R HHT-BF
':s :*L{EOT:O);O

[Cut to Chandler and a woman, Andrea,
reaching for the same slice of meat]

Chandler : Oh, no-

HdH. LV,

Andrea: Sorry- Hi, I'm Dorothy's

daughter.

Ko N, FAFOL—DIRTT,

Chandler : Hi, I'm Chandler, and I have

N, BEFY U F5—, ENT, FOS—HEEEN

no idea who Dorothy is. DM BIEL,
[They shake hands. Cut to Ross
emerging from a hallway, grinning

inanely. He is obviously very stoned]

Phoebe : Hey, look who's up! How do

Rz, BT, #HAEZ-D, [NlEES?
you feel?
who's up : who is awake
Ross : I feel great. I feel- great, I fleel R R o
FRo LWk, EFELLL., &&.
great.
Monica : Wow, those pills really worked, o .
COERBITE < H DA,
huh?
Ross : Not the first two, but the second

two- woooo! ...I love you guys. You guys
are the greatest. I love my sister [Kisses
Mon], I love Pheebs.. [Hugs her]

BN 2FEZFS5TERVE, (TE., 2EE®D 2 (T
R!'EBlb, BLTS&, Bl-bERE. k&, BLT
64:0 7’{_5‘_§L¢—Cé;o

Phoebe : Ooh! That's so nice...

HH. TNEFETHL LD

Ross : ...Chandler!

Chandler : Hey.

N,




Ross : [Hugs him] And listen, man, if you
wanna be gay, be gay. Doesn't matter to
me.

LT, ERNTAIZHYF0ES, 14 TUOWE
o BIZTIZLALVE,

Andrea: [Turns to a friend] You were
right. [They walk off and leave Chandler.]

HiE-ELM>T=1,

Ross : Rachel. Rachel Rachel. [Sits down
beside her] I love you the most.

LA4F L, LA4AFzI, LA4FzI, BEZ—B=L
Tb &,

Rachel : [Humouring him] Oh, well you
know who I love the most?

I —BEBLTHDILHELZINSTS?

Ross : No.

Lo,

Rachel : Youl!

Btk

Ross : Oh.. you don't get it! [Passes out
and slumps across her]

B5. BEad>THELK!

[Cut to Joey watching TV in the corner.
He makes an extravagant gesture of
disappointment]

Mr. Geller: Whaddya got there?

BIIECT, AEF-OTHAE?

Joey : [Hides the TV, but he still has an
earphone] Just a, uh... hearing disability.

Leobk, HBEOEENH > T,

Mr. Geller: What's the score?

BElEEE?

Joey : Seventeen-fourteen Giants... three
minutes to go in the third.

17 18T AT oY B3IV DA—F—DEY3H,

Mr. Geller: Beautiful! [Turns to watch
with him]

F=ESLLYV!

[Time lapse. A large crowd of men are
now watching the game]




Rachel [Still trapped under
Pheebs, could you maybe hand me a

Ross]

cracker?

TJ4—E—, RO Ty h—FBWM>TLNEL?

Mrs. Geller: [To Mon] Your grandmother
would have hated this.

BE-OBEIEHELAIZZ SV SDERE->THEEAS
13

Monica : Well, sure, what with it being

her funeral and all.

ZA. M, BEKXDIZ L0, &84,

Mrs. Geller: No, I'd be hearing about
'Why didn't I
ham?', I didn't spend enough on flowers,

get the honey-glazed

and if I spent more she'd be saying 'Why
are you wasting your money? I don't
need flowers, I'm dead'.

5, BATNZ—FLAXENLBELD] -
TESDEENTES, EITHRLEEEZ/EHEM -
t=CééEm, L. Lo EBEEF--LL, WKL
ZOELTES, MATHEELEZEHKENLTHD?TE
[IHELZNK, BATHRAEED] o T,

honey-glazed ham : It's ham that is covered in a mixture of
honey and spices before it is baked.

Monica : That sounds like Nana.

BlEHboeAb LLvb1A,

Mrs. Geller: Do you know what it's like to
grow up with someone who is critical of
every single thing you say?

BREAND?EIEVEDVDEDICHHIZL TS
BANE—HEICEDDONEATGN?

Monica : ...I can imagine.

BBgTESHMR,

Mrs. Geller: I'm telling you, it's a wonder

your mother turned out to be the

positive, life-affirming person that she is.

EJTER. HBLE-OEEBTA, BARIAE T, AL
ZRDDHEIBABICE=DIE, BE XA,

affirm : X¥9 5. BHDH. FikI . BiI5I5

Monica : That is a wonder. So tell me
something, Mom. If you had to do it all
over again, I mean, if she was here right

now, would you tell her?

Tnlx, Ex ki, v 7. FAIZHAT, £ L. £51
BE£EPL L b WNMNTaho=5, DFY., £ L.
BIEHBLLANRSZZIZWNV =6, BEIZES ?




Mrs. Geller: Tell her what?

=E5-o7T. A%"?

Monica How she drove you crazy,
picking on every little detail, like your

hair... for example.

BEHBADN, IXEESOLTEDLEREM. EA
BREIWEIEHLEYBHTFT, BOEEM. BRI,

Mrs. Geller: I'm not sure I know what

you're getting at.

HE-NMEAZEZTLHIOMNE. [EFoEY LERMILL
L,

Monica : Do you think things would have
been better if you'd just told her the
truth?

BEHEPAITERZFE LG, WEEFL2ERLA

S21=ERBS?

Mrs. Geller: ...No. I think some things are
better left unsaid. I think it's nicer when

people just get along.

WWZE, HBHEF. EHHEVTELES MW E
Bo0, ARDESFELPo2TLKOAELY N
EREERSD,

Monica : Huh. %,
Mrs. Geller: More wine, dear? d4E5?
Monica : Oh, I think so. 595,

Mrs. Geller: [Reaches out to fiddle with
Mon's hair again, and realises] Those
earrings look really lovely on you.

AT T HEE=IZEAYIZEE S hia,

Monica : Thank you. They're yours.

HYNES, CDAVYI) T, IID L,

Mrs. Geller: Actually they were Nana's.

ERIZIE, BEHLLADED X,

[There is a cry of disappointment from
the crowd of men.]

Mr.
everyone] Even more than I was.

Geller: Now I'm depressed! ...[To

5. MEERHELILTSD ! ThFETLLES,

=

depress : EXUHILSE D

Scene 10: Central Perk.




[ The gang are looking at old photos]

Rachel : Hey, who's this little naked guy?

CHDBREDINSTEBOFITH?

Ross : That little naked guy would be me.

BROBOFIEEES S £,

Rachel : Aww, look at the little thing.

ZFDNEVWBLDERTHAD &K,

Ross : Yes, yes, fine, that is my penis.

Can we be grown-ups now?

[FULMEL, ZENEFEDORZR L, EE-BSIEKRAIC
ThdELt?

Chandler : Who are those people? CDOANE=BIFH?
Ross : Got me. HHATZLY
You got me :

FWvol=&k &S, NLI=h. K< hhofH

Monica : Oh, that's Nana, right there in
the middle. [Reads the back] 'Me and the
gang at Java Joe's'.

FnEBEHb A, BEIEEAFICLVEID, DOx
-3 —XI[ZTHERE,

Rachel : Wow, Monica, you look just like
your grandmother. How old was she

there?

Ho., EZHh, BLE=ELbvAIZEF>2{ YR, B
BEOHIEHD vAIFRIFELZD?

Monica : Let's see, 1939... yeah, 24, 25?

HDI., 1939F M5, 24N 25FBH 15,

Ross : Looks like a fun gang. [They all

look at each other and smile]

ELESBREL»IELD,

Joey : Ooh, look look look look look! I got
Monica naked!

RTHTRTRT ' HOE=-HZR DT &K,

Ross : [Looking] Nono, that would be me
again. I'm, uh, just trying something.

EDR, TENEERFLEREL, @AALELSELTS
EoN ik c B

End credits.




Scene: Chandler's office block,

another coffee break. Enter Lowell...

yet

Chandler : Hey, Lowell.

Ly, A=z,

Lowell: Hey, Chandler.

[F, FroRs—,

Chandler :
Financial Services?

So how's it going there in

HBEMIEE SN

It's like Mardi Gras without the
paper mache heads. How 'bout you?

Lowell:

BRFDEOEWNTILT 4TI RAF NGO,

Mardi gras :

TR MHOmAEHNRELSHDEH, BiIBEZ LY
AMSE ET HEAEAIBEDENC. BREBARHIT
nhd

paper mache : 5EF®D

Chandler :
dunno what Shelley told you about me,

Good, good. Listen, heh, I

but, uh... I'm not.

Wi, DR, Yz )—HAEIZDVWTRITE 2 =»
MoEWTE, RITES AT,

Lowell: I know. That's what I told her.

DM2ThHE, KEEXKIZTESE-1=&

Chandler : Really. Y,
Lowell: Yeah. HHo

Chandler : So- you can tell?

BEIorom~

Lowell: Pretty much, most of the time.
We have a kind of... radar.

KiK. FEAEDEEFR, EF-BEL—F—D&L 5%
LDEL-THALE,

Chandler : So you don't think I have a, a
quality?

T, EIZFEERFGVWERS ?

Lowell: Speaking for my people, I'd have
to say no. By the way, your friend Brian
from Payroll, he is.

EOMSLTHTIE, ES5EEOITEEALNESS
R, EZAT, BEOREDURBFTIHREDISA 7 UIEF
52k,




Chandler : He is ?

A ?

Lowell: Yup, and waaay out of your
league. [Exits]

HH. BICTSEOEL T EL.

Chandler : Out of my league. I could get
a Brian. [Brian enters behind him] If I
wanted to get a Brian, I could get a
Brian. [Sees him] Hey, Brian.

SHEDE, T3A4T7 &7y TEDHSE, 3L, TJ
AT7oERLITNE, Ty bTEDE, N, T34
T




