The One Vhere Chandler Crosses a
Line
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Transcribed by: Eric Aasen
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4.07 The One Where Chandler Crosses The Line

Chandler becomes further frustrated when he accidentally sees Kathy coming out
of the shower.

Joey is late for a date with Kathy because he’s on a date with someone else;
Chandler and Kathy spend time alone together and they kiss;
Chandler feels so guilty that he refurnishes(v. FHi4%) the apartment;

Kathy breaks up with Joey, and he suspects there is another man;


mailto:Ericaasen1@aol.com

Chandler admits it was him, causing a rift(n. f~Afl) between himself and Joey.

. . . ” ” . b
Ross rediscovers his musical “sound,” but he isn t really as good as he and

Phoebe seem to believe;

Phoebe doesn’ t want to perform because she feels dwarfed by Ross’ s musical gift.

[Scene: Monica and Rachel’s, everyone except Joey and Chandler are
there eating breakfast. ]

Chandler: (cntering in a bathrobe) T just walked in the bathroom and
saw Kathy naked! It was like torture!

bathrobe n. CEDUA/torture n. $7BE Sy FE47 15T

Ros#s: V' know if we ever go to war and you—re captured, you—re in
for a pig surprise.

be in for v.#33| %%

Chandler: It just keeps getting worse and worse! Y know? I mean it—s
bad enough that I—m in love with my roommates girlfriend | which by
the way, I think she knows. Because every time we—re in the room
together there—s this weird like energy between us. And call me
crazy, but I think she likes me too. And now I have seen her naked. I
mean at least when I'—ve seen her with clothes on, I could imagine
her body was like covered in boles or something. But there are no
boiles, she—s smooth! Smooth! (leaves)

energy <H>fiE fER/boil n.Ju

(Pause)

Phoepe: VWow! Could everyone totally see up his robe?
All: Yeah! Oh my God!

OPENING CREDITS

[Scene: Central Perk, Joey is getting a phone number from a woman
(Casey) as Chandler watches from the doorway. ]

dilcy: Here you go.

Joey: Great! All right, so I'—11 call you later.



Cagey: Great! (leaves)
Chandler: (rushing up) Hey-Hey-Hey! Who was that?
Joey: That would be Casey. We—re going out tonight.

Chandler: Goin— out, huh? Wow! Wow! (Does a little celebration dance)
So things didn—t work out with Kathy, huh? Bummer.

bummer { >4 AR AN IKFHY) #5 HalTh

Joey: No, things are fine with Kathy. I—m having a late dinner with
her tonight, right after my early dinner with Casey.

Chandler: (shocked) What?

Joey: Veah—yeah. And the craziest thing is that I just ate a whole
pizza by myself! (Laughs)

Chandler: VWait! You—re going out with Kathy!
Joey: Veah. Why are you getting so upset?

Chandler: Well, T—m upset | for you. I mean, having sex with an
endless line of beautiful women must be very unfulfilling for you.
(He can—t believe he just sad that.)

fulfill v iK2 (HE) e ()
Joey: What is the big deal? It—s not like we—re exclusive.
exclusive adj. JHATI¥, JH AT 1K), LK to &1 RN H 25457k

Chandler: ook, Joey, Kathy is clearly not fulfilling your emotional
needs. But Casey, I mean granted I only saw the back of her head, but
I got this sense that she—s—she—s smart, and funny, and gets you.

granted conj. i€ ;35 [Granted that you are correct, you may find it hard to prove
your point]

Joey: You got all that from the back of her head?

Chandler: All right look, I think it—s time for you to settle down.
Y’ know? Make a choice, pick a lane.

lane n. /Mg & £ FiE



Joey: Who—s Elaine?

[Scene: Monica and Rachel’s, Ross and Monica are sitting on the couch
playing cards, and Phoebe is working on a new song. ]

Phoepe: (singing) "Little, tiny Tarzan, swinging on a nose hair.

Swinging with the greatest of ease :” Darn it! Now, I don—t know who
to get to the next verse.

Tarzan n. ZE 1l ~ EEFE A ANREE L EANA > /swing v. KT #£#%/nose hair
n. £ /with the greatest of ease ANZRIRIKZ JJ/Darn: #EH it damn [F) &1t
15 /verse n. KA

Rogg: Oh, you could just go uh, “greatest of ease: (plays air guitar)
BAH-bah-bha-bhannn. ” Then go right into it.

Pho‘bo: Yeah, ooh, I like that! Yeah. Wait! How do you know about
—bah-bah-bha-bhan?—

Rogg: Well umm, y—know, I used to play.
Pho‘bo: Oh yeah, that—s right, the keyboards, huh?

Ro#s: Yeah, just a little in high school, but then I really got into
it in college. I mean that—s—that—s when I really found my sound.

(Monica is taking a drink as Ross says that, laughs, and snorts her
drink. )

snort v. Wit KH WIEE &

Nhnio.: Oh God! Orange juice just came out of my nose, but it was
totally worth it. Oh my God, I completely forgot about your sound.

Ross: Vcah.

Nhnio.: He used to lock himself in the basement for hours. No one was
ever allowed to hear, “The Sound.”

Phoepe: I wanna hear “The Sound.”

Rogs: Really? No. I mean, nah, I haven—t played in so long, and-and,
well it—s—it—s really personal stuff, y—know?

play in v.Z& RN



M: Come on, play that funky music white boy.

funky <f#> different but cool/nice

h’.ﬁ‘: Yeah!

Ross: No, you guys, I mean my keyboards are all the way up in | No,
yeah, okay. (Runs out.)

be all the way up in #EfF ¢ 2 I

Rachel ®so Who wants to get dinner later? I wanna try that new
Italian restaurant. Supposed to be really good. Saw a lot of Chinese
people eating in there.

hic‘ $What are you talking about?

Rachel ®Recmember that you said some restaurant must be good because
Chinese people were eating there.

hic‘ 8That’ s because it was a Chinese restaurant.
Rachel ®I still wanna go. Who wants to come?

Joey %0h, I can’t. 1 got two dinner dates tonight, so I gotta get
ready.

Rachel 8A11 right, girls’ night out.

night out n. 1% H KR M

hiu $8Sorry, but we have to prep that catering thing for tomorrow.
prep vi. {EUFHES

Rachel :Oh, that’s right.I wish I could eat in restaurants alone.

I wish A BHEAZEL

hiu $You should try it. 1t's a really good thing to do.

Rachel %1 just think I'd feel really self-conscious. Like I was on
display or something.

self-conscious adj. ANHIRI MK FZ0/on display v. &%

M: I was on display once. Nothing like eating alone.



[Cut to later that same day, Ross has retrieved his keyboard and is
about to debut, “The Sound.”]

Rachel ®1 just had a great time with myself.
Chandler %Vcll, this could be a good story.

Rachel %\t dinner. It was so liberating. You know, I don’ t need people
to have fun. I'm fun. I'm a fun girl.

liberate v. I i3k H H

Chandler %Arc you a naughty girl?(Monica and Rachel stares at him)No,
just fun. Fun. Good. Fun.

naughty<Wi>JRHL] AL
h:l.c‘ 8See, 1 told you you' d have fun.
Rachel *1 know.

Chandler %Although I must say that I totally judge any woman I see
eating alone.

judge v. # A to PEkie AL GEH Ui bk i)
Rachel SVhy?
hiu $Excuse me, What’ s wrong with a woman eating alone?

Chandler :Vell, obviously something. She’s eating alone.

Rogs: Okay, guys.
Chandler: All right! Bring it on JFZEME, vyou :

Rogg: Here we go. (Plays one note) Y—know, I—ve-I—ve never played
my stuff for anyone before, so it™—s important that—-that you
understand it—s about communicating very private emotions. (Plays
another note) Y—know, umm, you should-you should think of umm, my
work as wordless sound poems. That—s what I—m:

~5 Ay

note n. & ff/think of sth as il : #4E/work n. Z4E 1E M /wordless adj. IT
B® £5m

Chandler: (interrupting) Oh my God! Play!



(Ross starts to play. He plays a key that has a back beat sound
attached to it. Over the background music he plays the sound of a
barking dog, a mooing cow, a laser beam, someone coughing, a
jackhammer, a doorbell, a police siren, a ray gun, breaking dishes,
and for a closer he plays the sound of a loud crash. Basically, the
music sucks.)

laser beam n. G/ jackhammer n. T-4&4k/closer n. H /g 77 H

Nhhio‘: (At a loss for words) Boy, that was—that was, umm: terrific.
Chandler: Rcally, bitchin—!

bitching <ff>an extremely good time:An enjoyable way to releave )&

Phoebe: Vow, it was so | wow!

Ross: Really?! I mean, really?!!

Rachel: Veah, I mean, you should play in public!

Rosgs: VWow! Thanks, you guys. That—s uh | ohhh, I wanna, I wanna play
you another piece! Umm! Uh-oh! I left my uh, helicopter sounds on
another disk. I—11 be right back! Okay? (Runs to fetch them) This is
so nice, Im| I am so: (starts to break up and leaves)

break up v. 45l
Nhnio.: Oh God bless my dad sound proofing the basement!
sound proof v. fa&

Rachel: Oh, T can—t believe I ever let him touch me with those
fingers.

Phosbe

moving. Oh, plus it—s just, it—s so different from the stuff you

(X ]

What are you guys talking about, I loved it! It was soo

usually hear.
moving adj. Z A\ BT
Chandler: You mean like, music?

[Scene: Chandler and Joey s, Chandler is watching Yasmein Bleeth
running on TV, and the duck starts quacking. ]



Chandler: Veah, I know what you—re thinkin—! Yes, yes, your breasts
are just as firm and juicy.

firm adj. WHEN)/ juicy adj. 2V

(There—s a knock on the door.)

Chandler: Come in!

Kathy: (entering) Hey! (sees what—s on TV) Oh God, is that Baywatch?
Chandler: Uh yes, but uh, I just watch it for the articles.

Iitﬁy: So is Joey around?

Chandler: No-—no, he—s not back yet, but he—11 be here any minute.
So uh, come on in. Have a seat. Bow or stern?

bow n. fii3k/stern n. fiiE
Iithy: I uh, don—t really have a preference. You?
preference n. {5 PLICIEF

Chandler: 1 like it in the stern. (Realizes what he just said.) :of
the boat. (The phone rings, and he answers it.) (on phone) Hello.

Joey: (on the other end at a pay phone) Hey, it—s me. Listen Casey
and I were on our way back and had a little car trouble.

Chandler: What happened?

Joey: Ve broke down on the Parkway, so I have to walk back and get
some transmission fluid. And hey, listen could you please tell Kathy
that I—11 be there as soon as I can.

break down v. KM k& to Y /parkway n. AlHiEE 24 L HE
/transmission{HI>AEENEEE AFHAy/fluid n. WK ViR W

trahamission

How Agtomatic Tranamissicms Work




Chandler: Why can—t you tell her?

Joey: —Cause I only have one quarter, and I think my time is about
to | (he stops talking suddenly)

Chandler: Joey! Joey!!

Joey: Yeah?

Chandler: 1 thought your time ran out.
run out v. #%H5¢

Joey: \Mc too, but I guess I do have a couple of more | (his time runs
out for real)

Chandler: (to Kathy) Uhh, that was Joey. He—s running a little late,
he says he—s sorry.

Kathy: Oh.

Chandler: So I guess it—s just uh, you and me then.
m: Oh, okay.

Chandler: Veah, I think it is!

Kathy: So what did you do today?

Chandler: Oh, I had an appointment to get my haircut :
Kathy: (interrupting) Oh, it looks great!

Chandler: : and then it got canceled.

Kathy: Vell, I could cut it.

Chandler: Really?! You do that?

m: Yeah, I do. Of course, I learned at my aunt—s dog grooming
shop, but hey, what do you say?

groom vt. MELL HEFE 44 vi. &1 /grooming shop ML 25/ )H



Chandler: Dog grooming huh? Okay, just don—t make my tail too poofy.
poofy <{E>Fluffy(adj. A1) with fur, hair, shrubbery(n. FEARI) etc.

[Cut to later, Kathy is cutting Chandler—s hair. ]

Iithy: You have really great hair.

Chandler: VWecll, thanks. I grow it myself. (Kathy is running her
fingers through his hair, and Chandler catches himself enjoying it
too much.) Y—know who also has great hair is Joey!

Iithy: Yes! Yeah! Joey has great hair! Umm, I—m basically done here.
Just let me get this off your neck.

(Kathy leans in really close and blow right into his ears, Chandler
mouths “Oh my God.” She moves around in front of him and kneels at
his feet.)

kneel vi. i F

Chandler: What-what —cha doin—?

Kathy: Checking to see if it—s even fifr NPl KA FR

even adj. XEEH BISEH) AHSE K

Chandler: —Kay.

W% Looks good.

(They lean in to kiss and are interrupted by the phone.)

Chandler: (jumping up to answer the phone) Oh the phone! The phone—s
making sounds! (On phone) Hello!

Joey: (on phone) Hey dude, it—s me.

Chandler: Hey it—s Joey!



Joey: Listen uh, Im really sorry, it looks like I—m gonna be stuck
here for a while. I got the transmission fluid, but when I went to
put it in the car, the transmission wasn—t there!

Chandler: What?

Joey: Veah, it must—ve fallen out a few blocks back. T just figured
we hit a dog.

Chendler: Okay.

Joey: Listen uh, could you put Kathy on, T wanna apologize.

put on v. K% # : CE L to ik oRWTHLTE

Chandler: Oh yeah man. (to Kathy) Joey. (Hands her the phone.)

Kathy: (on phone) Hey. (listens) Oh no it—s fine, don—t worry about
it. (listens) Yeah-no, stop apologizing, it—s okay. (listens) Yeah!

I—11 talk to you tomorrow. (hangs up) (to Chandler) I should uh,
probably go.

Chandler: Vcah. Yes! Yeah.

(Kathy leaves and Chandler groans in agony. Kathy knocks on the door
and Chandler opens it.)

groan vi. W SZHrEE/agony n. ¥ K
Kathy: | forgot my purse.

Chandler: Oh.

(They kiss, passionately.)

Iithy: No, I really did forget my purse.
(They kiss again.)

[Scene: Chandler and Joey’ s, continued from earlier. Chandler and
Kathy are still kissing, then they stop suddenly. ]

Chandler: No-no—no—no, this is bad! It—s bad! This is bad!

Kathy: Horrible!



Chandler: Vait the uh, the kiss or the situation?
l:tby: No—no—no, the kiss was good.

Chendler: Okay!

Kathy: No, but that—s bad!

Chandler: Ooh! Ves! Okay! Here—s what we do, we-we forget it
happened.

Kathy: VWhat?!

Chandler: Okay, we—we swallow our feelings. Even if it means we—re
unhappy forever. Sound good?

swallow v. 2% #215 &l

W: Can you really do that?

Chandler: I have to: he—s my best friend, and you—re seeing him.
Kathy: Chandler, I like Joey a lot, but with you:

Chandler: (interrupting) Oh-no—no-no! Don—t! Don—t! See-see,
you—re getting me confused, I'm starting to yearn.

yearn vi & W [nfE

lltlly: I—m sorry. If you wanna pretend that nothing happened, I can
try.

Chandler: 11 think we have to.
Kathy: Okay. Bye.

Chandler: Bye. (Kathy leaves and Chandler wanders over to and leans
up against the door.) Are you still out there?

Kathy: (outside the door) No. (Chandler opens the door and they kiss

again.)
COMERCTAL BERAX

[Scene: Central Perk, Ross is performing, his music hasn—t improved. ]



Rogg: (Hlis voice is altered to sound like a computer.) Electrifying.
(He plays the sound of a ticking clock.) Emphatic time—time—time :

alter v. tfZ%/electrifying adj. JEH s MO A APATHI/tick v.n. g
ZAEm/emphatic adj. MHsmiE=M I NEHK A1)

Nhnioa: (to Rachel and Phoebe) Y know, there—s a Starbucks about
three blocks down —45#718 2 4b.

Phoebe: (pushing Monica back onto the couch) It—s so inspired! Look
at him! Look at him go!

inspired adj. 5 ®JEKH)

[cut back to Ross who finally finishes his so—-called song with the
same crash from before. He gets some applause, mainly —cause he—s
done. ]

Ross: (with the altered voice) Thank you guys—guys—guys :

¢ (to Phoebe) Hey, aren—t you up next?

¢ Why not?

Pﬁn‘b‘: Oh no, I'—m not playing tonight.
Rachel
Phoebe

¢ I can—t follow Ross! It—d be like those bicycle riding
chimps that followed 7he Beetles. No.

bicycle riding chimp n. % B4TZ- R

The Beetles



hic‘: Phoebe, Ross sucks!
Rachel: Phoebe, the place has emptied because of him.
Phoebe

¢ Oh my God, he—s not even appreciated in his own time. I
would give anything to not be appreciated in my own time!

in sb.’ s time adv. fEH: A —H4

(Rachel and Monica look at each other, and agree on something without
saying anything.)

Nhhio‘: Okay. Umm, Phoebe, you suck too.
Rachel: Vcah, Phoebe you—re : awful!
Phoepe: You guys. You suck too. (She hugs them both.)

[Scene: Chandler and Joey s, Joey is opening the door, but Chandler
has the chain on it.]

Joey: Aww man! I can—t believe I locked myself out again! (He knocks
on the door.)

Chandler: Hang on buddy! (He goes over and unlocks the door and opens
it to reveal a fully furnished apartment.)

Joey: (rushing in) Oh my God! What happened here? Did you do all this?

Chandler: [ sure did.

Joey: VWhy?

Chandler: VWell, I just thought it—d make me feel good to do
something nice for my friend.

Joey: Vell, you—re amazing.



Chandler: Oh nonono. Thig is amazing. (He goes over and presses a
button on a remote control that opens the entertainment center doors
revealing the TV.)

Joey: (very excited) A TV as if it appears from nowhere! That‘—s the
dream! Man, how did you afford this stuff?

appear from nowhere ANEIE MAT4 T E HK

Chandler: Well, y—know I'—m 29. I mean who needs a savings account.
savings account n. fif &K

Joey: Oh, you are the best friends anyone has ever had.

Chandler: Oh, I don—t know.

Joey: Oh-no—no—no, you are! You do this, you give me the great advice,
and hey listen, I was thinking about what you said yesterday about
focusing on one woman, l—m gonna do that.

Chandler: You mean with Casey.

Joey: No-no—no, T think I'—m gonna see how things go with Kathy.
She—s pretty cool.

Chandler: Or Casey.
Joey: No—no, Kathy.
Chandler: Could be Casey.
Joey: No. No, Kathy.
Chandler: Consider Casey.

Joey: Y —know what I think? I think somebody—s got a little crush on
Casey. How—bout I fix you two up? What do you think?

fix up v. ZHE A4 2k

Chandler: That all the pieces of my life are falling right into place!
BFRI)— 4 T eI & T !

[Scene: Central Perk, Ross has just finished playing. ]



Rogg: (to Phoebe) Hey!
Pho‘bo: Hey! You were really great! You were really, really great!

Ros#s: Oh, thanks, thanks. So Monica tells me that uh, you don—t want
to play anymore because me and y know my talent. Is that true?

Phoobo: Well, kinda. Yeah. Yeah.

Ross: Pheebs :

Phoebe: Veah, I-I can—t | I mean y—know I was trying to be really

y’ know okay and upbeat about it, I just | I feel so dwarfed by your
musical gift. I:

upbeat adj. SR ERI/dwarf vt. FHIE L /musical gift n. & SRR
Rogs: Sce but, Pheebs that-that is the exact opposite intent of my
music. Y—know my music is—is meant to inspire, and if it bothers you

this much, then I: I won—t play anymore.

Phoobo: Oh no. No—no—no, don—t do that! How could I live with myself
if I knew I was depriving the world of your music.

live with v. <EDEKINZSZ (AR IKIZE) /deprive ¢ of v. F|ZF
Rogs: Veah, okay.

[Scene: Central Perk, Rachel and Monica are sitting on the couch and
Phoebe is getting coffee as Chandler enters. Ross is also there. ]

Rachel %1’ d love to, but I have plans on Sunday.

Doctor %VWcll, maybe some other time.

Rachel %Sure. Just give me a call, I’m in the book.
Doctor 30kay. Thanks a lot. See you.

Nhnio.: What are you doing? He is cute, and he’s a doctor.
Rachel *How do you know?

Nhnic‘: Honey, I eavesdrop because I care.

eavesdrop v. firr



Rachel %Vcll, T have plans on Sunday.
h:l.c.: With who?

Rachel 3c.

Moatoa: Oh, God.

Rachel %Vou are the one who told me how important it is to spend time
alone. I can’t just go out with that guy when I have plans with
myself.Wouldn’ t be fair to me.

hiu: So basically you’ re saying you don’ t want to cheat on
yourself.

cheat on v. X} i @ A

Rachel %Vcll, if you wanna make me sound crazy.
Rogs: Saw the new furniture. Very nice.

Nhnic‘: Yeah! Joey has the best boyfriend ever!
Chandler: 1 kissed Kathy.

Ross: What?

Konton
!hnebo: Does Joey know?

Chandler: No. Is there anyway, anyway you think he—11 understand
this?

God !Are you serious?

(1]

Nhnic‘: You obviously haven—t screwed over a lot of your friends.
(They all look at her) Which we all appreciate.

screw overfH>E ¥ W (A K) #F

Rogs: No the-the sad thing is, if you had told him how you felt
before you kissed her, knowing Joey, he probably just would—ve just
stepped aside.

step aside v. #JF 1Bil



Chandler: Oh, don—t say that! Don—t say that. That—s not true. Is
it?

M: I think maybe, yeah.

Montce

Chandler: Then why didn—t you tell me to do that?!!

(1]

He loves you.

Ross: Vell, I said-I said something to Phoebe.

Phoebe

idea.

Yeah! No, that—s right. And I thought it was a really good

o0

Rachel: T know, I remember that!

h:l.c‘: I remember you did.

Chandler: God!! (Sits down in disgust.) What am T gonna do FKiZ/E4
I3

Rachel: Vell, Chandler, you—re gonna have to tell him.

gonna have to=gotta

Chandler: Why?! Why do I have to tell him?!

Rachel: Bccause you do.

Chandler: Vcah, 1 know.

Rogs: Hey, would it be okay if I wrote a song about this.

(Rachel is in the restaurant, alone)

Rachel ®(something in her mind) I don’t know if this is working out
FAFIEXFE R 24747, 1 think.... I think I wanna see other
people. Wow. Didn’ t see that coming WAHZIZ:IXFE. It’ s not that I don’t

enjoy this. I do.I just wanna see what else is out there. (notice the
doctor she sees)Hey, Guy. What are you doing here?

¢ [ work across the street.

Doctor
Rachel: You know what It turns out I'm gonna be free Sunday.



Poctor: [ wish you had called me.I just told them I'd work this

Rachel: Okay, well, maybe next weekend.
Doctor: Definitely.
Doctor: 1’11 see you.
Rachel: Okay.

Doctor ‘(something in his mind)Yeah, you’ 11 be talking to me never,
because you' re a freak who eats alone.

[Scene: Chandler and Joey s, Joey is watching TV as Chandler enters. ]
Chandler: Hey!
Joey: Hey! Sambuca Margarita?

Sambuca <EE>n. FEMAT R, BOKA 5 7 il

margarita n. (FHESPYRFEE 20 IRPS slobr syt LA R RE A I Y8 45 1 o) T S 1))
TR T

Chandler: Is that a real thing?

Joey: Vell, we only had Sambuca, so it is now.

Chandler: isten ah, Joe, I-I need to, I need to talk to you about
something.



Joey: VWhat—s up?

Chandler: 1t s-it—s about Kathy. Umm, uh, T like her. T like her a
lot actually.

Joey: You do?
Chandler: Veah.

Joey: Well, your timing couldn—t be better. She—s not my girlfriend
anymore.

timing n. B[A] GRS (B HE)
Chandler: Vhat?
Joey: Veah, she broke up with me.

Chandler: Oh uh, when?

Joey: Just now, after acting class. At first I thought she was doing
some kind of scene, that—s why I let people watch.

Chandler: Oh man, I am so sorry. Are, are you okay?

Joey: Well, I—ve been better. But, I—m all right. So you like her
huh?

Chandler: Ycs, but I-I uh, don—t have to.

Joey: No-no—no, no it—s uh, it—s okay.

Chandler: Veah?

Joey: Veah. You know why? —Cause you came to me first.

Chandler: Vcll, I thought that would be the best thing to do.

Joey: But hey, listen just so you know, you might have your work cut
out for you MREFUFAELFUAT /8 T. —Cause when I talked to her, I
kinda got the feeling that she—s into some other guy. So :

cut out v. ZHE BUL 51k

Chandler: Sce uh, that—s-that—s actually what I wanted to talk to
you about. I-I think I know who the other guy is.



Joey: Who?
Chandler: It—s me. I—m the other guy.
Joey: What?

Chandler: Veah, I mean when you were late last night, Kathy and T got
to talking, and one thing to another — "7 and:

Joey: And what?! Did you sleep with her?!
Chandler: No! No! No! T just kissed her.
Joey: What?!! That—s even worse!!

Chandler: How is that worse?!

Joey: I don—t know! But it—s the same!

Chandler: ook, I-m sorry! But there—s nothing I can do, I think
I—m in love with her!

Joey: Vho cares H$ X /EFE?! You went behind my back! I would never do
that to you!

Chandler: Vou re right, I have no excuses! I was totally over the
line.

Joey: Over the line?! You—you—re-you—re so far past the line, that
you—-you can—t even see the line! The line is a dot to you!

dot n. /&

Chandler: Ves. Ves! Right! And I feel horrible. You have to believe
me !

Joey: Is that why you bought all this stuff?! (Chandler makes a face
like “Well, kinda.”) Well, y—know what I will not watch your TV, I

will not listen to your stereo, and there—s a cinnamon raisin loaf

in the new bread maker that I—m not gonna eat! You know why?!

cinnamon raisin loaf n. KRIAES 25T TRI14



Chandler: Probably because :

Joey: Because it—s all tainted with your betrayal. From now on this
apartment is empty for me! And I—m not happy about you either. (The
bread maker dings) Oh, and just so you know IEWI/RIT%1, 1 made that
bread for you. (Joey walks into his bedroom and slams the door.)

taint v. Biy5 WK & /betrayal n. 1432 5247 /ding v. (Bf) i

CLOSING CREDITS

[Scene: Central Perk, Ross is playing his music. Monica, Phoebe, and
Rachel are sitting on the couch. ]

Phoebe: Oh my God, he—s lost it fyifFT-H . He—s totally lost it.
h:l.cu: (removing ear plugs) What?

ear plug n. H3E

Rachel: Phocbe, his music could not got any worse. There are rats in
the basement that are hanging themselves.



hang oneself v. L BHR
(Ross finally finishes with the same crash, and gets some applause.)

Ro#s: Thank you, thanks. (Sits down next to the girls) Yeah, I lost
it. Y—know, I m not gonna play anymore, (to Phoebe) would you, can
you finish my set?

set n. <H>—I7fH & LEWRAT) R4
Phoobo: After that? Yeah! No, I mean if I can help.

(Phoebe gets up and goes to play, Ross goes over and sits down next
to Monica and Rachel.)

Ross: Yeah, like I could lose it.

lose v. {FVLHE T RIB

Rachel: VWhat?

Rogs: [ played bad on purpose guys.

(Both Monica and Rachel laugh.)

Nhhio‘: Okay, so you were trying to play bad this whole time.
this whole time adv. —H

Rogs: Veah | no, just that last song.



