The One With the Race Car Bed

Written by.: Seth Kurland

Transcribed by: Eric B Aasen
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[Scene: Central Perk, the whole gang is there, Ross is telling a story
about what happened at work and the rest of the gang are thinking to
themselves, denoted by italics. ]

Ross: So I told Carl, nobody, no matter how famous their parents are,
nobody is allowed to climb on the dinosaur.? But of course this went in
one ear and out.....

ROSS i *—this went in one ear and out..... = IZSEEEMI V%St =1t goes in one ear and
out the other— "B A=A H#AHE "AYad— °

Rachel: / /ove how he cares so much about stuff. If I squint I can pretend
he—s Alan Alda.

squint v. REGIRIG F, BRAGHRIE F /Alan Alda HHHOHRE DS S0 =
RRAERE T B2 AS « BT/RIE (Alan Alda) X2 EFLA VRPN S5
A £ N °/1 love how he cares so much about stuff. If | gl I can pretend he—s
Alan Alda: sequlf% means to look or peer with eyes partly closed; Alah Alda (horn
January 28, 1936) is an American actor, writer, director and sometime

political activist(n.4T3h3E X#). He is also the host of TV show, Scientific American


mailto:Ericaasen1@aol.com

Frontiers

h:l.cu: Oh good, another dinosaur story. When are those gonna become
extinct?

Chandler: /7 7 was a superhero who could 1y ad be invisible, that would
be the best.

Gunther: //at does Rachel see in this guy? I love Rachel. I wish she was
my wife.

— What does Rachel see in this guy?™= 'l & Rachel 5i =& T T XKkt 4 XA
FHI 76Tz AN 20 28 (P HE AT A et n] DUX A4 H 1A °

(Joey is singing in his head.)

M: Who'—s singing?
OPENING CREDITS

[Scene: Monica and Rachel’ s, the whole gang is there including Janice,
they—re watching Happy Days. ]

Rogs: Hey. When you guys were kids and you played Happy Days, who were
you? | was always Richie.

Happy Days 7} 5% /Happy Days, Richie Joanie %KM IAER ~ XRG4 1974 425
1984 AR —FERILE RS T AR RN R AR R BA « KT (Richie Cunningham)
—ANE R MR JE « FT (Joanie Cunningham) W &AW AIGREE K T I SR e /N —
A BB B OB ERIEE AR EE S e RIS B e T
JAI X L - ARWE I P LATR G A [l A AT VRATTI &0 Ja AT A U B X SR AR AT]? /Hey. When you
guys were kids and you played Hoppy Day#, who were you? I was always Richie | was
always Joetihe: Happy Days vwas a popular American television sitcom that

originally aired between 1974 and 1984. It revolved around(v. [H%¢ : ishig) the lives
of its principal characters(n. (%) : high school student MQ‘W

and his parents, etc. The show eventually spawned (v. =8} ; K&E47*) a short—lived




spin—off (n. @7 4) show about Rlehie’# younger sister Jommd® and Fonzie’ s younger
cousin Chachd called ”Josnde Joves Chachl’ .

hic.: I was always Joanne.

Joey: Question. Was ah, —egg the Gellers?—the war cry of your
neighbourhood?

war cry n. f/liﬁﬁlﬁ'lél(]ﬂﬁ]lﬁ, D%/Quosﬁon. Was ah, —egg the Gellers!— the war ory
of your neighborhood: was 6Xy is a lloul used to rally support for a cause (n. FifH)

(A commercial for the Mattress King, Janice—s ex—husband, comes on TV.)

mattress n. K3

M: Ewww! Oh! It—s the Mattress King!

Joey: Booo!!

Chandler: (to Janice) Don—t look honey. Change the channel! Change the
channel!

Janice: Vait! Wait! I wanna see this. After I divorce him, half of that
kingdom is gonna be mine.

ktl.'u. King: (on TV) Despair 1ills the mattress showroom. My kingdom is
suddenly without a queen. [—m so depressed ['—m going to slash... my

—

prices!! Check it out! Four ninety-nine for a pillow top queen set! I'—m
going medieval on prices!

showroom n. (B MFEM ) %1% /slash v. 3K /pillow top queen set A kLK
E[‘Jj(i@}?kﬂ/medieval adj. EPTE?EH(J, EPEE[(J (Zmiddle age)/ queeh get: - (ucen

Size Mattress (K*5/K)

Chandler: What a wank!

wank n.v. </H>FE to /MA

Janioce: Oh, I cannot believe he—s using our divorce to sell mattresses.
hic.: I know! And four ninety—nine for a pillow top queen set, who cares

about the divorce, those babies will sell themselves. (they all stare at
her) And I—m appalled for you by the way.



appall vt. f{HZE, il
ktl."l. King: (on TV) 7“m close. I'—m cheap. I'—m the king.

[Scene: Central Perk, Rachel is on the phone, everyone else is there except
Joey. ]

Rachel: Okay. (listens) Okay, daddy we—11 see you tomorrow night.
(listens) Okay bye-bye. ? (hangs up)

Rogg: Ve?

Rachel: Arc ah, having dinner with my Dad tomorrow night, I hope that—s
okay.

Rogs: Oh shoot, tomorrow—s not so good, I—m supposed to um, fall off
the Empire State building and land on a bicycle with no seat. Sorry.

shoot KL

Rachel: Ross, my father doesn—t hate you.

Rogs: Please, he refers to me as —wet—head™

refer to sb as {83 AFK N

Rachel: But honey he calls everybody by a nickname! Okay, look, I know,
all right, just one dinner, please, just one night for me, please. I just
want him to love you like I do. (Ross looks at her) All right, well not

exactly like I do, but, but, if you do come to dinner, I—11 love you like
I do in that black thing that you like.

Chandler: (leaning in) I—11 go.
Rogsg: Fine.
Rachel: Thank you.

Rogs: Hi Gunther.
Guother: Veah, we—11 see FRAi 12450
Jm: (entering) Hey, you guys!

Phoepe: Hey!



Guess what?

Joey
Ross

What?

Joey: 1 got a gig!

gig n. <> (B 5k CPRVRIREE) W2, AT, W H /T ve got a gig. gig — gig EXH
MNoiZ e f8 i soap opera Xy I /FE[gig n. 1. WK ; a job usually for a specified time
especially a booking for entertainer’ s engagement..2.=a person of odd or grotesque
appearance. gig A I TAF °American Beauty F ik HiX ML 1 just do these gigs as
a cover. 3.soap gig ]

All: Yay!!

Chandler: Sce, that—s why I could never be an actor. Because I can—t
say gig.

Phoepe: Vcah, I can—t say croissant. (realises) Oh my God!
croissant n. RJ20, #H HIEIHIEL/Yeah, 1 can—t say crolsset. (realizes)

Oh my God: a rich, buttery, crescent—shaped(adj.# HIEK) roll of leavened(adj.
KEEIK) dough or puff paste (n. 7 ¥y 1 1fi [41)

h:l.cu: What'—s the part?

part n. fifo

Joey: Well, it—s not a part, no. I—m teaching acting for soap operas
down at the Learning Extension.

acting n. %%iﬁii/soap opera n. EE%EU/Wel I, it—snot apart, no. I"—mteachingacting

for soap operas down at the Losmrning Bxtension: «n cducational opportunity provided

by colleges and universities to people who not enrolled as regular students
Rogs: Come on! That—s great.

All: Vow!



Joey: Veah, yeah. It—s like my chance to give something back to the acting
community.

Ross

You know your probably not allowed to sleep with any of your students.
Joey: (glares at him) T know!
[Scene: Mattress King, Monica and Phoebe are shopping for a new mattress. ]

M: Ugh! I don—t know Monica. It feels funny just being here. I mean
if you buy a bed from Janice—s ex—husband, that—s like betraying
Chandler.

h:l.c.: Not at these prices.

Phoepe: (sces a little kid playing with a race car bed) (to kid) Hi. Y know
in England this car would be on the other side of the store. (the kid just
stares at her, and she makes the —hat went right over your head=motion)
Woo!

h:l.c.: (1ying down on a mattress) Oh! Ohhhhh! Oh! Phoebe, come here. Aw,
this is my new bed. You gotta feel this bad boy.

M: Eh, Monica it, it feels so weird, y know, Chandler—s your
friend... (hops onto the bed) Oh! Oh my God! Aw, all right take this bed,
you can make other friends.

[Scene: Classroom. Joey is writing his name on the board, but turns around
before he—s done which causes him to write his name with a downward curve,
and he then underlines it, and draws the line right through his name. ]

downward adj. [a] FH)/curve n. [k

Joey: Good evening. I—mMr. Tribbiani. And T will be teaching acting for
soap operas. Now um, on my first day as (proudly) Dr. Drake Remoray on
Days of Our Lives, (looks for a reaction fromhis students, and gets none. )
I learned that one of the most important things in soap opera acting is
reacting, this does not mean acting again, it means, you don—t have a
line, but someone else just did. And it goes like this. (looks all intense
for a moment and then gasps, the students cheer him) Thanks, thanks, a
lot. Oh, by the way, before I forget to work in soap operas some of you
will have to become much more attractive. All right, moving right along

AL T



react v. L M./gasp vi. i /&, S Mii/move along [A]HIF5 5]

[Scene: Monica and Rachel’s, Joey is entering, Phoebe is already there
waiting for the delievery guy. ]

delievery n.<3>(=delivery) A2, iR

Joey: Hi!
Pﬁo‘b‘: Hey! Ooh! How was teaching last night?

Joey: Oh it was great. Yeah, you get to say stuff like, —Hey, the bell
doesn—t dismiss you, I dismiss you.—

dismiss v.f# @ FiE/I dismiss you FRiEAR FERARA N EE

Phoebe: Ooooh, nice.

Joey: Oh, and guess what, I got an audition for A7/ My Children.
A1l My Children @l Fef gl isl 245 NUERRBIR (A A BA (1) — A 22 AR R R 2L 7] 2 i~ 3R

P 1 (A11 My Children) i —"NMATHKIRE SITH T 1970 4F—H 5
BIPLAER) AL 2 °

Phoepe: Oh, yay!

Joey: Veah, it—s this great part, this boxer named Nick. And I'—m so,
so right for it, y know, he—s just like me. Except he—s a boxer, and
has an evil twin.

boxer n. ZIi

(There is a knock on the door.)

Phoepe: Oh. (goes and answers the door and there is this Itige black
delievery guy.)

Gﬂy: Dom da—da dom! Here ye! Here ye! Delivery from the Mattress King.
(to Phoebe) You Miss Geller?

Phoepe: Okay.



Guy: Sign here. (hands her a clipboard)
clipboard n. H4RAIZEICH " BINGHR

M: Oh, do I have a middle name. All right Monica Velula Geller. It—s
that bedroom there. (points to Monica—s room)

middle name n. H144. 44 Fllk 2 18] () 44
Joey: Hey, Monica bought a bed from the Mattress King?
M: Yeah, so please, please, please, don—t say anything to Chandler.

Joey: Vou want me to lie to Chandler?

Phoepe: Is that a problem?

Joey: No.

M: Oh, hey, hey Nick the boxer let—s see what you got. All right
ya, put —em up. Come on. (they start shadow boxing)

shadow boxing n. ZEi % 3] ; /N0 35 bk S RN E2 M BT AR 1947 31
Joey: Hey, you—re ah, pretty good at this.

M: Yeah, well I had to learn, I was staying at the Y and some of the
young men weren—t acting Christian enough.

Y: Young Women' s Christian Association FEEFZLFFHE2s/Yeah, well 1 had to
learn, I was staying at the ¥ and some off the young men weren—t acting Christian enough:
The !h (for Youhg Men’ s Chrigtian Aggociation) i o Christian organization secking
to provide support for_young people and their activities. The YMCA now provides support

for both young women and men

Joey: Ahh!

(Joey throws a punch and just lightly taps her on the shoulder, Phoebe
counters with a jab to the nose.)

punch n. —2&; —ii/jab n. Jll#k, H|Z&/counter with a jab FHJIIZE N CLidds

Joey: Hey now!



(Phoebe throws another jab, and lands it on Joey s nose, causing it to
bleed.)

Joey: Hey!!! Oww!! And I'—m bleeding.
Phoepe: Oh! Oh! Oh!
Joey: Okay, great.

M: Wow! And I—m a vegetarian! All right, all right, well I'—m sorry,
we—11 put some ice on it.

Joey: Okay.

Phoepe: put your head back.

Joey: All right. T can—t see.

M: All right, I have ya. Oh God.

W: Which bedroom do ya want it in Miss Geller?

M: Oh, it—s the compulsively neat one by the window, okay.

compulsively adv. 5RiaHh, sRFIH; /compulsively neat adj. f5 e/ Phoebe:
”0Oh, it—s the compulsively neat one by the window, okay”, & E&EITHE LR T15H)
AN G5Ta] Horp<compulsively neat = "W PAiJE =5 — ° =W 7ER— "nl LAl =She is
a compulsively neat one™

@Guy: Gotcha. (he and his helper walk in carrying the racecar bed.)
[Scene: Restaurant, Rachel and Ross and Dr. Green are having dinner. ]

Rachel: Hi Daddy!

Dr. Green: This where they put it? What, there no table available in the
kitchen! Hello, baby.

Rachel: You remember Ross.

Dr. m: Um—hmm.

Rogs: Nice to see you again Dr. Green.



Dr. Green: So! (they both try to sit next to Rachel but Dr. Green is
successful.) (to Ross) How—s the library?

Rogs: Ugh, museum.
Dr. Green: What happened to the library?

Rogs: There never was a library. I mean there are libraries, its just that
I ah, I never worked at one.

Dr. Green: You know what—s really good here, the lobster. What do you
say shall I just order three.

lobster n. JEMF/Dr. Green: “You know what—s really good here, the lobster”. —fi
S X L PRE (O SR IR — I A TR AN R R

Rogg: Veah, if you—re really hungry. (Dr. Green stares at him) It was
a joke, I made a joke.

Rachel: Yeah, actually Daddy Ross is allergic to lobster.

Dr. Green: What kind of person is allergic to lobster? I guess the kind
of person that works at a library.

Rogs: 1t —s not a library...

Dr. Green: (interrupting him) I know!! It—s a museum! What, you—re the
only one around here who can make a joke! At least mine was funny. Ah,
waiter, we will have two lobsters and a menu. (nods at Ross, and mouths
I don—t know to the waiter.)

[Scene: After dinner. ]

Rogs: So, Dr. Green, how—s the old boat.

Dr. Green: They found rust. You know what rust does to a boat?

rust n. 845 vt. (fif) 4E45

Rogs: It gives it a nice antiquey look.

antiquey adj. <HD>HTHER], HEE (R

Dr. Green: (hc stares at Ross) Rust, rust is boat cancer, Ross.



Rogg: Wow. I—m sorry, when I was a kid I lost a bike to that. (Rachel
giggles at that)

giggle v. ISIGHISE n. (R

Dr. Green: Fxcuse me for a moment, will you please, I want to say good
night to the Levines, before we go.

Rachel: Okay.
Rogg: Okay! (picks up a knife and pretends to stab his heart.)
Rachel: Aw honey stop! It—s not that bad.

Rogg: Veah. (sees the bill) Op! Uh-oh! I think your Dad must—ve added
wrong. He only tipped like four percent.

Rachel: Veah. That—s Daddy.
Rogs: That—s Daddy?! But doesn—t it bother you? You—re a waitress.

Rachel: Ves, it bothers me Ross, but y know if he was a regular at the
coffee house, I'—d be serving him sneezers.

regular n. %% /sneezer n. I WiMEH to HIHUKE (=pepper)
Ross: So?

Rachel: So. Ross, I—ve bugged him about this a million times, he—s not
gonna change.

bug V. EFTEHE, ‘Jﬁﬁi':jlj/%o Ross, I—ve w him about this a million times, he—s not

gonna Chﬂng‘(}: to cause annoyance or (J].SLT‘QSS to
Rogs: You really serve people sneezers?
Rachel: Vell um, I don—t.

Dr Green: Vou kids ready?

Rogs: Thanks again, Dr. Green.

Dr. Green: All right.



(Ross takes a twenty and slips it underneath the bill when Dr. Green isn—t
looking. )

slip v. fir2&
Dr. Green: Oh, wait, wait, wait, wait, I think I forgot my receipt.
receipt n. ity

Rogs: Oh, ah, you don—t need that.

Dr. m: Why not?

Rogs: The carbon, it—s messy, I mean it gets on your fingers and causes,
the, the ah, night blindness.

carbon n. fi; (—9K) B 540/ messy adj. HilEH

Dr. Green: (gcts his receipt and notices the twenty) What is this? Who
put a twenty down here? Huh?

Rogs: Oh, yecah, that would be me, um, I have, I have a problem I-I tip
way too much, way, way, too much, it—s a sickness really.

Rachel: Yeah it is, it is. (to Ross) We really, really have to do something
about that.

Rosgs: I know.

Dr. Green: Fxcusc me, you think T—m cheap?

cheap adj. <{F>F 2511/ cheap X FH I 55 B — & K2 BB UIE ARG IRA TR A
HITBFE S e gl i) 70 m 7 2 SO “in B CH I RIS E 2 e R R A SO i
it’s really a good bargain fl"AH ° [ IFE A& R EET inexpensive A BIACE: cheap L
BARKE °

Rachel: Oh Daddy, no he didn—t mean anything by that, he really didn—t.
Rogs: Nothing I do means anything, really.

Dr. m: This is nice. I pay two hundred dollars for dinner, you put
down twenty, and you come out looking like Mr. Big Shot. You really want
to be Mr. Big Shot? Here, I—11 tell you what, you pay the whole bill,
Mr. Big Shot, all right. (rips up the bill, and throws it at Ross, then
leaves)



big shot n. METZ N, K7, KAW/rip up 4E. . . #Wipet¥ v, #isk, BOH
Rogs: VWell Mr. Big Shot is better than —wet—head*™

[Scene: Classroom, Joey is lecturing on facial expressions. ]
facial adj. [I#EH

Joey: Okay, some tricks of the trade. Now, I —ve never been able to cry
as an actor, so if I—m in a scene where I have to cry, I cut a hole in
my pocket, take a pair of tweezers, and just start pulling. Or ah, or,
let—s say I wanna convey that I—ve just done something evil. That would
be your basic —I have a fishhook in my eyebrow and I like it™= (Does it
by raising one eyebrow, and showing off the pretend fishhook.) Okay,
let—s say [—ve just gotten bad news, well all I do there is try and divide
232 by 13. (looks all confused) And that—s how it—s done. Great soap
opera acting tonight everybody, class dismissed.

tricks of the trade n. %[ JZEEBIPNL I RES /tweezer n. &1 /pull v. 1k
(F) /convey v. fLik, Fik/fishhook n. 44 ; 24/ show of f v. JZHE, Sz

Studeat: Hey, Mr. Trib.

Joey: Hey-hey.

stﬂd‘nt: Guess what, I got an audition!

Joey: Awww, one of my students got an audition. I—m so proud.
stﬂd‘nt: I was wondering if you would consider coaching me for it?

Joey: VYou bet! What—s the part?

youbet '[RT == 4 TIBH =A== °un ¢ A: Thank you somuch! B: You bet!
Student: Oh it—s great, it—s a role on A// My Children, Nick the boxer.

(Joey does the —232 divided by 13 bad news=1ook. )

OOMMERCTAL, BREAX

[Scene: Hallway, Ross and Rachel are returning from dinner. ]

Rachel: You had to do it, didn—t you? You couldn—t just leave it alone.



leave alone N

Rogs: Four percent. Okay. I tip more than that when there—s a bug in my
food.

bug n. /pH, B

Rachel: Ross, tonight was about the two of you getting along A-Hiff H
M LR TP AR Ab Rl . (Ross groans and rubs his neck) Oh, would you just
see my chiropractor, already.

chiropractor n. ﬁ’*ﬁf%‘}i‘{ﬁﬁ%,ﬁ’*ﬁfﬁ@ﬂﬁ/l%ow, tonight was about the two of
you getting along. (Ross groans and rubs his neck) Oh, would you just see my M,
already: a therapist who practices chiropractic, a method of treatment usually involves

manipulation (n. #:4F) of the spinal column(n. & #4:) and other body structures.

Rogs: Veah, Im gonna go to a doctor who went to school in a mini-mall.

mall n. ﬂ@%ﬁﬁﬁ, ﬁ\ﬂiﬁi Mﬁﬁﬁ%/l’m gonna go to a doctor who went to school in
a mini-mall ° Ross s&fEINfl Rachel H chiropractor $ifihi s 27 /K PAEASA%E "medical )
FALANFEAEEAEXG K2 5 KRGAAE W — AN IEM Medical school BE7E mini-mall
FLIFH 23— Al A LU I Ross I Dr. Green RIS A HIK °

(they go into Monica and Rachel—s, and see Phoebe hopping around.)
Rogs: Hey Pheebs, what are you doing?

M: I—m, I—m freaking out! Monica kinda trusted me with something
and she shouldn—t have! All right, I haven—t lived here in a while, so

I have to ask you something. Does Monica still turn on the lights in her
bedroom?

trust withv. 46, Feid, 17K

Um. yeah.

Pl

I am go@ dead. (goes to Monica—s room)

Rachel: A11 right, look, here—s the bottom line Ross, this is fixable,
if we act fast, okay. So, I—11 invite him to brunch tomorrow and you can
make nice.

fixable adj. AJ[# @1, Al HfiE 1) /brunch n. H4-4%/make nice v. 7nUf

Ros#s: Look, honey, I have tried to make nice, it doesn—t work.



Rachel: Okay, look, Ross, I realise that my Father is difficult, but
that—s why you have got to be the bigger man here.

Ross: Look sweetie, I could be the bigger man, I could be the biggest man,
I could be a big, huge, giant man, and it still wouldn—t make any
difference, except that I could pick your Father up and say —Like me!
Like me tiny doctor!™=

Rachel: Okay, well can—t you just try it one more time Ross? For me? For
me?

Ross: Rachel one brunch is not gonna solve anything. You gotta face it,
okay we—re never gonna get along.

Rachel: Okay, well you are just gonna have to, okay. Because I already
got a Mother and a Father who cannot stay in the same room together, okay,
I don—t wanna have to have a separate room for you too!! (starts to cry)
Rogg: Okay, okay, okay. (hugs her) I—11 get the bagels.

bagel n. [ 70 (5L 7% 5 ¥ 1 K& 1 Fel)

[Scene: Monica—s bedroom, Phoebe is trying to hide the bed from Monica. ]

Montce

Phoepe: Isn—t it cool! Varoom! Varoom!

(1]

(sees the bed) What—s this?

Varoom n. (FEZE5 NI ] il AT B A A D) I IS 75 /Tsn—t it cool !

Yaroom'Varoom: The loud, roaring noise of an engine operating at high speed

Montce
Phoebe

(Phoebe starts to make a sound like a car accelerating)

(Phoebe makes a sound like a car screeching to a halt.)

(1]

This is not the bed [ ordered!

(X ]

I know, you must—ve won like a contest or something!

°

Phoebe!

screech n. @K% /halt n. {51k



Nhnic.: Why is this car in my bedroom?

Pho‘bo: I—m sorry, okay, I-I wasn—t looking, and the store says that
they won—t take it back because you signed for it...

hic.: When did I sign for it?

M: When I was you! Y know what, it—s all Joey—s fault, —cause he
left his nose open!

Nhnic.: Did you make brownies today?
brownie n. ﬁﬁﬂ)ﬁ%*ﬁ/_dld you make bownies today:Monica f& KB 7 2 Wbk Al

brownies [f] ’{H Phoebe {#}i—When I was you!™= monica Ix2Z M NICMMASZFkE ° T &
Monica Jx|a] °

Chandler: Knock, knock.
Nhnica: (to Phoebe) Quick, take off your dress, he won—t notice the bed.

Chandler: Hey, I going for sushi does anybody want.. (enters and sees
the bed) Whoa—whoa, somebody missed the off ramp.

sushi n. [H] Z#Al, A AR E]/off ramp n. F[fiE/on ramp n. L [HiE /Hey,
[m going for sushi does anybody want. (enters and sees the bed) Whoa-whoa,

somebody missed the off redfp:a road for driving off a major road
Phoepe: 1t—s Monica—s bed. What?
Chandler: Okay. (to Monica) It—s a racecar.

M: So. This has always been Monica—s bed, what you—re just noticing
now, how self-involved are you?

self—involved adj. LA HI N LN

Chandler: Okay, well it this bed isn—t new, how come there is plastic
on the mattress?

Nhnica: Sometimes I have bad dreams. (starts to break down #5445, AL and
Phoebe offers her, her hand to comfort her.)

[Scene: Classroom, Joey is coaching his student. ]



m: Look, I just sawmy best friends brains smeared across the canvas,
that—s not gonna be me, not me.

brains n. X#/smear v. ¥R¥5 Gl ; 1R

Joey: Vow! That was good. That was... (points to his pocket) Tweezers?
Student: No.

Joey: VWhoa. That was really good.

m: Thanks, any suggestions?

(Joey gets the evil look on his face.)

[Scene: Central Perk, Chandler, Monica, and Phoebe are there, yelling at
Joey. ]

Chandler: You told him to play the boxer gay!!
Joey: Vell, I-1 might—ve said supergay.

Chandler: Vou totally screwed him over.

screw sb over T KA
hic‘: Joey, you—re this guy—s teacher. I mean how could you do this?

Joey: Because, Monica, the guy—s so good, and I really, really want this
part.

M: Well, if you really, really want it, then it—s okay.

[Scene: Monica and Rachel’s, Rachel is greeting her Father for their
brunch. ]

Rachel: (opening the door) Hi Daddy.

Dr. m: Baby. Ross.

Rogg: Dr. Green. How are you? (offers his hand, and Dr. Green puts his
scarf on it.)

scarf n. [



Dr. Green: Thanks for dinner last night.

Rogs: Thank you for teaching me a valuable lesson.

Dr. Green: Nice hair. What—d ya do? Swim here?

Rogg: (to Rachel) Okay, that—s it, I can—t take it anymore.

Rachel: What? What? He—s interested in you. He—he likes your hair, he
just wants to know how you got here.

Rogs: Oh, please. Sweetie it —s hopeless, okay, I™m just gonna go.
(starts to leave rubbing his neck)

Rachel: What?!
Rogs: Look, look I'm sorry. It—s just that....
Dr. Green: Ross? What—s with the neck?

Rachel: He—s got this thing. And I keep telling him to go to my
chiropractor. ..

Dr. Green: You re still going to that chiropractor, that man couldn—t
get into medical school in Extapa!

Rogg: Thank you! That—s what I keep saying.

Rachel: Excuse me, Dr. Bobby happens to be an excellent doctor.
Ross: Uh.

Dr. Green: Wait a minute, his name is Dr. Bobby?

Rachel: Vell that—s his last name.

Rogs: And his first name.

Dr. m: He—s Bobby Bobby?

Rachel: 1t —s Robert Bobby.

Dr. Green: Oh.



Rachel: And um, excuse me, he helps me.

Rogs: Oh-ho please. Ask her how?

Dr. Green: hat do you need help for?

Rachel: With my alignment. I—ve got one leg shorter than the other.
alignment n. AS, — B &, e, £ 458 ;

Dr. Green: Oh God!

Rogs: Argue with that.

Rachel: What? Tt—s true, my right leg is two inches shorter.

Dr. Green: Come on! You—re just tilting! (to Ross) Her legs are fine!
tilt v. (’fjl) ﬁ)ﬁ\//ﬁl to {ﬁﬁ;ﬁﬁ/m [t: to have an inclination

Rogg: I know that!

Dr. m: So, why do you let her go to a chiropractor for?

Rachel: 1—m sorry, let her?

Rogs: Vhat can I do, she doesn—t listen to me about renter—s insurance
either.

renter n. ZF A\ /insurance n. {55

Dr. M: Wait a minute, you don—t have renter—s insurance?!

Rachel: No.

Dr. @Green: Vell what if somebody steals something? How are you gonna run
after him with one leg shorter than the other?!

(Both he and Ross start laughing)
Rogs: Hey, would you ah, would you like some juice?
Dr. Green: 1 d love some juice. Thanks.

Rogg: Okay. (to Rachel) Wow! This is going so well. Did you see us? Did
you see?



Rachel: Ycah honey, I—m standing right there! Why didn—t you just tell
him about the mole I haven—t got checked yet.
mole n. &

Rogg: Excellent!
[Scene: Classroom, Joey is talking to his students. ]

Joey: (sadly) There will come a time in each of your careers when you—11
have a chance to screw over another soap opera actor. I had such an
opportunity in the recent, present. And I'—m ashamed to say that I took
it, I advised a fellow actor to play a role, homosexually. Yeah, we both
auditioned for the part, and uh, as it turned out, they ah, they liked
the stupid gay thing and cast him. And now, he—s got a two year contract
opposite (v. 5 ¢ X} T-%%) Susan Lucci, the first lady of daytime
television, and me, me I—m stuck here teaching a bunch of people, most
of whom are too ugly to even be on TV. I—m sorry, I—m sorry, I—m sorry.
(he gets a huge round of applause from his students.) Thank you.

first lady n. 25—K A/ Susan Lucci *FRHARMATH H O M4 b MERBIN 45 E Sk
[FIPEAR R 28 IXFE AN BT R ) IR S At SR I il M) 22 A2 Ml inAS 1 A 253l « 5 47 (Susan
Lucci) WX TR PNAES R 3l « A AT AR IB 2 RIS it 0L R 2 R ) A 4E < 3k
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[Scene: Mattress King, Monica is trying to return her bed. ]
Jester: Uh, may I help you?

Nhnic.: Yeah, I talked to you on the phone, I'—m the lady that got stuck
with the racecar bed.
get stuck v. 525

Joster: ook, it—s like I told you, there—s nothing I can do. You signed
for it, Monica Velula Geller.

Joey: All right, Jester man, look we wanna see the king.
jester n. lﬂ:%lﬂﬁ‘[ﬁ@}\, /J\ﬂ/Jm: Uh, may I help you: Jegte® is a professional

clown employed to entertain a king or nobleman(n. 51j%) in the middle ages

Joster: Nobody sees the king!

Joey: Oh-ho—kay, I'm talking to the king. (starts to go to a back room)
back room n. %=, HJ&E



Jester: Hcy! You can—t go back there!

(Joey goes to the door, but stops and looks through the window at Janice
and the Mattress King, her ex-husband, kissing.)

Janice: Oh my God.

(Joey fakes a scream fiZE43ny. )

CLOSING CREDITS

[Scene: Monica—s bedroom, Chandler is playing with the bed. ]

Chandler: Varrrrrroom! Hey! Watch it lady! Varrrrrrrrrrom! (makes a
screeching sound as he pretends to stomp on the brakes.) Hey—hey good
lookin? (honks the bed—s little horn on the steering wheel.)
Varrrrrrrrroom. (notices Rachel and stops) All right, I—11 leave. My
bed—s so boring.

stomp on the brakes v. E¥3]%4-/good-1ooking n. &% /honk the horn v. $%W
W\/the steering wheel n. Jy[n%E



