The One With All The Candy

Written by: Wil Calhoun
Directed by: David Schwimmer
Transcribed by: Eric Aasen

709 R

YRS AAT AR AR O RO I MO A S B AT S
DT A

CIE =W S0 &S UL K
AFREFRRELOCR G RAOE RR 45 0740 °

BER RS g R K T s i 1 °

MOTIUR HER TS Tag B T " seiitEiG s " aEREAMHaL ] T NHETT °

7.09 The One With All The Candy

Ben’ s first “big kid’s bike” prompts Phoebe to reveal that she’s never had a

bike of her own;

Ross gives her one as a gift

However, it soon becomes clear that Phoebe has never learned to ride

Monica decides to get to know her neighbors better by making candy for them;

it becomes so popular that she can’t keep up with the mob waiting outside her

door for more.

At work, Rachel writes a joke evaluation of Tag, full of sexual comments, which
accidentally gets sent to the Human Resources department.
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[Scene: Central Park, Ross is teaching Ben how to ride a bike.
Chandler, Monica, and Phoebe are they also. ]

Ben: (on the bike) I m ready!
Rogg: You sure?
Ben: Uh-huh!

Chandler: Okay, let me just straighten out your helmet there. (Does
so.)

straighten out v. SUF &G KZIF
Benn: (To Chandler) Thanks daddy.

Rogs: No—no, one daddy, two mommies. All right, it—s all yours.
(Ross pushes him off.)

Chandler: Okay. Okay.
Ro#s: Ves! Yes! Yes!! (Everyone stands and claps.)
Phoebe: Ben'—s first big kid—s bike, this is so exciting!

big kid

hl.u: Oh yeah, I remember mine! Ohh, it was my sixth birthday, my
dad took me to the park, I got it, and: it bent.

bend v. {E i 12y R
Rosgs: Vecah.
Phoepe: | ncver had a bike of my own.

Rogg: (shocked) What?!



!ﬁn‘b‘: Well, we didn—t have a lot of money. But the girl across the
street had the et bike! It was pink and it had rainbow-colored
tassels hanging off the handle grips, and-and-and a bell and this bl‘,
white wicker basket with those plastic daisies stuck on.

tassel n. Wi7h 2% %7/handle grip n. T8/ wicker adj. W4 /daisy n. <HE>4EZE

rainbow—colored tassel

-

wicker basket

7 8

Chandler: That sounds like my first bike. (They all turn and look at
him.) My dad gave me his old one.

Ross: Ohh.
Nhnica: Did the girl ever let you ride it?

Phoebe: No! But she gave me the box that it came in. It had a picture
of the bike on the front. (They—re all speechless) So I would sit on
it and my step—dad would drag me around the backyard.

speechless adj. i)/ step—dad n. 444

Rogs: That is so unfair!



Pﬁo‘b‘: Not really, I got to drag him around too! (They all nod,
” Oh. //)

Opening Credits

[Scene: Monica, Chandler, and Phoebe’s, Monica is cooking, Joey is
eating, and Chandler is entering from the bedroom. ]

Chandler: Hey! What are you guys doing?

Joey: Hey.

Nhnloa: Making holiday candy for the neighbors.
Chandler: - m sorry, who?

Nhnic.: [—m gonna hang this basket (Points to the one sitting on the
table) on the door and when the neighbors walk by they can all take a
piece.

Chandler: But we don—t know the neighbors.

Joey: I do. There—s uh, let—s see, Guy With a Mustache, Smokes—A-
Lot Lady, Some Kids I—ve Seen, and A Red-haired Guy Who Does Not
Like To Be Called Rusty.

rusty adj. SR SRS T

Nhnic.: Oh, I know that guy. He also doesn’t like it when you
say: Back off, Howdy Doody. I'm engaged.’

back off <I1>JFiB #JF/Howdy Doody was a children’s television program (with a
decidedly frontier (western theme), although other themes also colored the show)
that aired on NBC from 1947 through 1960. It was a pioneer in children s
programming and set the pattern for many similar shows. It was also a pioneer in
early color production as NBC used the show in part to sell color television sets
in the 1950s

Chandler: You got hit on by Firebeard?



Nhnic‘: See? This is exmetly why I m making this candy. We can learn

their names and get to know our neighbors.
Chandler: Wouldn—t it be easier if we just moved?
Rachel: (entering, happily) Gooood morning!!
Chandler: Fh, somebody—s in a good mood!

Rachel: Vecll, why shouldn—t T be? I have great friends! T have a
wonderful job!

Nhnlo.: Where you can make out with your assistant.

Rachel: Come on, it—s not a big deal! We stayed up all night coming
up with a plan so that us dating will not be a problem.

Montce

Rachel: (pauses as she thinks and exhales loudly) We ! We are
not : :going to let it: be a problem.

Montce

Rachel: Well y—know, we did other stuff too. (Joey and Chandler
start to giggle.)

h:l.c‘: Did you two :

Rachel: Oh Monica come on, y—know I don—t sleep with guys on the
first date!

(1]

Oh yeah, what—s the plan?

(1]

Wow! Tt took you all night to come up with tha% plan?!

Nhnio.: Matt Guire, Mark Lynn, Ben Wire :
Rachel: Anymore!!
anymore fHtHAZ:

h:l.ca: Okay.

[Scene: Rachel—s Office, she—s at her desk while the mailman
delivers her mail and calls Tag in. ]

Rachel: Hi. Tag, I have a conference call today is that correct?

conference call n. HLEZIY



Tag: Ves, at 4:00.

Rachel: Okay, thank you. That—11 be all. (The mail guy leaves and
Tag starts to follow, but Rachel stops him.) (Excitedly) Wait! Wait!
(Rushes over and closes the office—door.) Did you see that? That mail
guy had no idea there was something going on between us. (They kiss.)

Tag: [—d better get back to my desk.

Rachel: Okay, you hard worker! T—11 remember to put that in your
evaluation.

Tag: My what?

Rachel: Vcll, you—ve been here for two months now and your boss is
required to hand in a performance evaluation. But y—know, there is
one thing that I have yet to evaluate. (She turns around and sweeps
the stuff off of her desk and hops up onto it.)

performance evaluation n. ZINPEALE
Tag: Are you serious?

Rachel: No, I—ve just always wanted to do that. Can you help me
clean this up?

[Scene: The Hallway, Monica and Chandler are returning and Monica
finds her basket is empty. ]

Nhniou: I’m so excited to see if anyone ate my candy.
Chandler: Ve too!

h’.ﬂ: You don’ t have to do that.

Chandler: Thanks.

Nhniou: The basket is totally empty! My God, the neighbors ate all
the candy!

Chandler: Vcll, cither that or uh: (Motions towards Joey—s door. )



Nhnieu: No. Not even Joey could eat that much.
Chandler: Little refresher, popcorn shrimp night.
refresher <DV IR

popcorn shrimp n. 38U AKACHF

(She storms into his apartment to find him with a towel around his
shoulders, a bowl on his head, and Phoebe with scissors in her hand.)

Joey: Yeah?
Nhnioa: Did you eat all the neighbor candy?!

Joey: Uh well yeah, that was the plan, but by the time I got to it
there was only a couple of pieces left!

Phosbe

Nhnica: They love my candy? Oh man!!! I—ve gotta go make more!!
(Starts to do so.)

(X ]

Yeah, and they—ve been coming by all day. They love it!

Joey: Hey Mon, you might wanna make some more lasagna too, because
something might—ve happened to a huge chunk of it.

chunk n. — Kk
(Ross enters. )
Nhnioa: Ross! The neighbors ate all my candy!!

Ros#s: Mine stole my newspaper! It—s like a orime wave!! (Monica runs
to make more candy.) Pheebs, you uh, you got a second?

crime wave n. Gt DRI IR A 1) JU AR A< 0

Phoebe: Sure!



Rogs: Vecah, ever since you uh, told me that story about that bike I-I
couldn—t stop thinking about it. I mean, everyone should have a-a

Mrat bike, so:

(He goes out into the hall and re—enters with a bike exactly like the
one Phoebe described earlier.)

Phoepe: (gasps) Oh my God Ross!!

Rogs: Vou like it?

Phoobe: I love it!!

Ross: Ycah?

Phoebe: Ohh!! Ohh!! And I lowe you!

Ross: Ahh.

Phoepe: \ot that way! But the bike got you a lot closer!

Rogg: Ah! (She hugs him.) Well uh-uh, t-take it downstairs, y—know
give it a test ride.

Pho‘bo: Okay! Oh my God! My first bike! Thank you for the best
present I—ve ever gotten.

Rogg: (stunned at the compliment) You—re welcome.
Phoebe: (starts to leave, but stops) Oh and Chandler—s about to cry.

Chandler: (about to cry) Am not!

Joey: Hey, dude, it’s okay. (almost breaks down)It kind of : got to me
a little too.

Ross: ['m just so glad I could make her happy.

Chandler: Thanks. I'm glad I'm not alone on this.

Ross

Yeah, you are.

Yeah, you are.

Joey



[Scene: Monica, Chandler, and Phoebe’s, the middle of the night,
there is someone knocking on the door and Monica and Chandler get up
to answer it. ]

Nhnic‘: (turning a light on) Who is that?!

Chandler: Don—t worry, I—m brave! I am brave! I : 1 am brave! (They
get to the door and Monica goes to open it.) No—no—no—no!! (He stops
her.) (Through the door.) Can you tell me who is there please?

The Knocker: iy name is Gary, I live upstairs.

(Monica opens the door.)
Gery: Hi!
Nhhio.: Hi. Do you know what time it is?

G.ry: It—s candy time! My roommate says that they taste like little
drops of heaven.

little drops of heaven — /K%M

Nhnic‘: Oh please! (To Chandler) Did you hear that? Little drops of
heaven.

Chandler: (laughs) 4:00 A. M.
Gl!!: So, can I get some candy?

Chandler: I am sorry, but some of us have to got up early and go to
work! (Monica looks at him) (To Monica) He does mo% know that I am
not some of us. He can hear me, can’ t he?

Nhnic‘: Umm, listen I am sorry, but I'—11 put some out first thing in
the morning.

first thing n. — K ERMIE—1FH
G.ry: Well okay, I—11 swing by later. Do you live in this building?
swing by <{#>stop by

hic‘: Um—hmm.

Gary: (looking at Monica.) Mm! Seems like I would—ve remembered you!



Chandler: Vin! Night Gar—! (Monica closes the door.) Is there anybody
in this building that does not hit on you?

Nhnic.: Smokes—a—-lot lady.Oh, wait, that is not true.

[Scene: Rachel—s Office, she—s slinking out to where Tag works and
checks to make sure no one is coming. ]

slink vi. VAT GANIBFEAA D 75 Hh ok
Rachel: (hugging him) So did you read your evaluation yet?

Tag: No! It was marked confidential T just sent it down to Human
Resources.

Rachel: (worried) Okay please, you—re kidding right?! I wrote that
one as a joke for you!

Tag: A joke they would appreciate?
Rachel: 1-—m thinkin—no.
Tag: What did you say?!

Rachel: Unm, T said I thought you were a good kisser, and uh, and
that I like your teeny—tiny tushy.

Tag: No, not my tushy.

Rachel: Vecll, it gets worse. When asked if you take initiative I
wrote, “Yes, he was able to unhook my bra with minimal supervision,”
and under Problems with Performance I wrote, “Dear God, I hope not,”
and then uh, then I drew a little smiley face, and then a small
pornographic sketch.

initiative n. I OIK# YEELr[eg: He did not have the initiative to start his own
business]/unhook v. f#Jf/supervision n. & W&

unhook one—s bra

[Scene: Central Perk, Joey, Monica, Ross, and Chandler are watching
Phoebe polish the daisies on her bike outside. ]



h:l.cu: Ross! That is so sweet of you to get Phoebe that bike! When I
heard the story, I almost cried.

Joey: Almost cried huh? Hear that Chandler? Almost cried!

Chandler: Hey, you cry every time somebody talks about 77tanic!

Titanic is a 1997 romantic drama film directed, written, and co—produced by James
Cameron about the sinking of the RMS[Royal Mail Steamship n. EZKHMI] Titanic. It
stars Kate Winslet and Leonardo DiCaprio as Rose DeWitt Bukater and Jack Dawson
respectively, members of different social classes who fall in love aboard the ill-
fated(adj. %Iz 1) 1912 maiden vovage (n. &b Zfiit) of the ship. Bill Paxton plays
Brock Lovett, the leader of a treasure hunting expedition, while Gloria Stuart has
the role of the elderly Rose, who narrates the story in 1996. The film was both a
critical and commercial success, winning eleven Academy Awards including Best Film,
and became the highest grossing film of all time, with a total worldwide gross of
US$1.8 billion.

: = g
R TITANIC |

Joey: (about to cry) Those two only had each other!

Rogs: Phoebe really likes the bike huh?

h:l.cu: Oh yeah! I saw her walkin—it down the street the other day.
She had uh, these flowers in the basket. It was so cute.

Joey: Veah, I saw her this morning walkin‘—it by the park.
Ro#s: Vait a minute, she was walking the bike? Both times?

[Cut to outside, they—re going to talk to Phoebe about walking the
bike. ]

Joey: ley Pheebs?

Phoebe: Oh hi!



Chandler: Hey! So are you enjoying the bike?
Phoepe: Ohh, uh-huh so much!

Ro#s: Pheebs you uh @ you do know how to ride a bike don—t you?

h:l.u: Umm, can we see you ride it?

Pﬁo‘b‘: Okay. (The gang is giggles then Phoebe gets the bike out of
the rack, gets on, pushes off, rolls a few feet, and falls over.) See?

Of course!

o0

rack n. (IS EATAN) 22F /push of © v.

[Scene: Monica, Chandler, and Phoebe’s, Monica is making candy while
Chandler and Rachel are taste—testing and Joey is on the couch
doodling. ]

taste—test vt. JHMZEREE. .. ZF/doodle vi. (OANTE B ) L

Nhnion: See, this is why I told you never get involved with your
assistant! And here is no such thing as keeping secrets when it comes
to affairs. (To Chandler) Did you hear that Chandler? No such thing!

Chandler: (with his mouthfull) What happened? I—m just eating candy.
mouthfull n. Ji 11

Rachel: Maybe it—s not as bad as T think. Y—know, maybe they
didn—t take it the way I meant it.

Chandler: Absolutely! Y—know, because tushy can mean both ass and
good worker.

Rachel: Ugh, T just gotta get the thing back!



Joey: Hey Rach?
Rachel: Vcah?

Joey: That sketch you mentioned? Might it have looked a little
something like this? (He shows her what he—s been drawing.)

Rachel: Oh my God! Joey!
Chandler: What is the matter with you?
Rachel: Ugh!

Joey: Boy I tell ya, this little talent came in handy before I could
afford porn.

come in handy v.iBHAGH JRE FH

(There is a knock on the door and Monica answers it. There is a woman
standing there.)

The ‘hllh: Hi! I=m sorry, I know it—s after hours but I really need
candy.

after hours adv. TAE5E% A

Nhnio.: I—m sorry, I can—t help you. See? (Points to her new sign.)
Rules are rules.

The ‘hllh: Please! I have people coming from out of town today! And,
I told them all about your candy!

Nhnic‘: No kidding, out of towners huh? What did you tell —em?
out-of—towner n. JEASTH A ARk A

The ‘hllh: I told—em your candy is absolutely indescribable!
indescribable adj. MiLAFEZA W [eg: The scene was one of indescribable beauty. ]

Nhnic‘: Some people have been saying its y—know little drops of
heaven, but whatever.

The m: Please, can—t you help me out?

Joey: (watching the discussion) Hey Chandler, do we know that lady?



Chandler: Maybe, isn—t she the woman who lives below you and has sex
really loud?

hic‘: (still talking to the woman) All right, I—11 do it just this
once! But you can—t tell anybody!

The Woman: (cxasperatedly) Yes! Yes! Please, just give it to me!
exasperated adj. PREHT 0K

Joey and Chandler: Veah, that—s her.

The Woman: (after Monica gives her the candy) Thank you.

hic‘: (closing the door) It—s unbelievable! I-I can—t believe
that sign didn—t work!

Chandler: Y—know what would work?
hic‘: Hmm?

Chandler: Stop making candy!
Mu: But they like it!
Chandler: You mean they like you.

h:l.ca: Maybe.

Chandler: s that why you became a chef? So that people would like
you?

hic‘: Oh, you really want to talk about getting people to like you
huh, funny man? (Joey laughs but stops when Chandler turns to glare
at him.)

[Scene: Central Park, Ross is teaching Phoebe how to ride her bike. ]

Rogs: Okay, now just remember everything I taught you and you—11 be
fine. Okay? Here we go. Ready : Set :

set <I>FFihR

Phoebe: (hopping off the bike) Wait! This seat is really
uncomfortable! Yeah, maybe before we start we should just get another
one. Perhaps, like an airplane seat | or a beanbag chair!



beanbag n. i XRMIK%E T G711/ &

Ros#s: Phoebe, you can—t get out of this! Okay? You hawe to learn how
to ride a bike!

get out of v. kR B
Phoepe: Why? Why do 1 have to learn?

Rogs: Vell : In—in case of emergency.
Phoebe: What kind of an emergency?

Ross: Vecll let there | what if a man comes along and puts a gun to
your head and says, “You ride this bike or I—11 sh: I—11 shoot

”

you.
come along v. L

Phoebe: Okay, I would ring the bell to distract him and then I would
knock the gun out of his hand with a Chinese throwing star.

Shuriken (T-ZE#; lit: “hand hidden blade”) is a traditional Japanese concealed
weapon that was generally used for throwing, and sometimes stabbing or slashing an
opponent’ s arteries(n. )llk). They are sharpened hand-held blades made from a
variety of everyday(adj. H% 1)) items such as needles, nails, and knives, as well

as coins, washers(n. #&), and other flat plates of metal. Shuriken were mainly a
supplemental (adj. #iB[f]) weapon to the more commonly used katana (sword) or yari
(spear[n. ¥]) in a warrior s arsenal, though they often played a pivotal (adj. =HEHK)

tactical role in battle. The art of wielding the shuriken is known as shuriken—
jutsu, and was mainly taught as a minor, or more correctly, a secret part of the
martial arts curriculum of many famous schools, such as Yagyu Ryu, Katori Shinto

Ryu, Itto Ryu, Kukishin Ryu, and Togakure Ryu. In the modern western world,



shuriken can often be purchased online as collector’ s items. Shuriken are commonly

” ”

known in the west as “Chinese stars, throwing stars” or “ninja stars.” This term
hardly does justice to(v. AF%f4F) the weapon, however, as the pointed “star”

shaped form is but one of many different designs the blades took over the centuries
in which they were used. The major varieties of Shuriken are the bo shuriken (T3
@) and the hira shuriken (CCFFZFEA]), or shaken (FHA|, also read as kurumaken) 5

SR

[ =
7

Ro#s: Okay, Phoebe just—just get—get on the bike and | Hey! I—11 hold
you up and—and push you. Okay?

Phoebe: You won—t let go?
Ross: No!

Phoebe: Swear?!

Rogs: [ swear!

I

(thinks it over) Okay.

Ross: Come on. (She gets on the bike.) All right, here we go. All
right? (They start.)

Phoebe: A1l right.

Ross: All right. Feel good?
Phoebe: Vell :
Rogg: All right, try pedaling.

Phoepe: Okay. (Does so.)

Ros#s: That—s it, your doing great.

Phoebe: Okay.

Ro#s: Doing great! Yes—yes—yes! Take control! Yes!

M: Weee!!! (Ross pushes her and lets go.)



Rogg: VYes!! Yes!!! (He starts clapping and Phoebe turns around to
look at him and falls off the bike.)

Phoepe: Oh! Oh! Oh no!! You swore!
Rogs: -1 just thought you were doing so well. I:

Phoebe: [ am shocked! Shocked!! (She storms off leaving Ross to
defend himself from the angry looks from onlookers.)

onlooker n. 5% M#

Rogg: [t—s a legitimate learning technique. (Looking around and
seeing the woman behind him glaring at him.) Wow!

legitimate adj. IE4H] 1IE4) &3 [eg: He had a legitimate reason for being late]

[Scene: Monica, Chandler, and Phoebe’s, Monica is making candy like
mad as Ross enters. ]

like mad adv. JJTHE
Ross: ey, there—s uh, some people outside, askin‘—about candy.

Nhnio.: Well, they—re just gonna have to wait aren—t they? I—ve
only got two hands!!

Ross: Need some help?

Nhnica: No! You don—t know the system! There—11 be nobody messing
with the system!

Rogs: By the way, the week before your wedding you may not see a lot
of me. (She glares at him and he quickly makes his way to Phoebe—s
room. )

see a lot of <> ILE| WA, . £l

[Cut to Phoebe—s room, Phoebe has put her helmet on one of her teddy
bears and is playing around with it. Ross knocks and pokes his head
in the door. ]

play around with v. Bijf Bris
Phoebe: (sccing him) Oh, hello liar.

Ro#s: (entering) Look, I-I—m really sorry I let go of the bike.



Pho.bo: I could—ve been killed I hope you know!

Rogs: I know. I know. But, can we please try it again? Huh? I mean,
you were @0 close Phoebe!

Pho.bo: Well, I would love to but : the bike got stolen and the police
have no suspects. (Ross just happens to have his hand on a sheet that
is covering something that suspiciously looks like a bike.)

Ross: Phocebe.

Phoepe: What?! (Ross rings the bell.) What the hell?!

Roses: A1l right, y—know what? If you are not going to learn how to
ride this bike then I'm sorry, I—m just gonna have to take it back.

Phoebe: Vhat?! Why?!

Ro#s: Because! Because, it-it-it—s: It—d be like you having this
guitar (Points to hers) and—and never playing it. Okay, this guitar
wants to be played! And-and this bike wants to be ridden and-and if
you don—t ride it you-you—re-you—re killing its spirit! (Pause)
The bike is dying.

Pho.bo: All right. If you care enough to make up that load of crap,
okay.

Rogg: Great! Great! (He runs to the door.) You—re making the bike
very happy.

Phoepe: (sarcastically) Okay Ross! (Ross exits and she says quietly
to the bike) Please don—t die!

[Scene: Rachel—s office, Tag and her are planning how to get the
review back. ]

Rachel: Okay, I think we can get the evaluation back before they see
it, but we—re gonna have to get into Mr. Zelner—s office. Now, he
doesn—t get in until 10, so he—s no problem, but his assistant,
Betty, she comes in early to eat her breakfast at her desk.

Tag: That—s kinda sad.

Rachel: VYecah, well Betty—s kinda sad. Which is why T believe I can
lure her away with these chocolates. (Holding up the box of
chocolates.) Now, while I distract her, yo® get in the office.



Tag: Got it!
Rachel: lct—s roll JFL4NE!
(They start towards the door but are stopped when Mr. Zelner enters.)

m. Zelner: Hello Rachel, you uh, got a minute?

Rachel: (worried and shocked) Yeah, sure Mr. Zelner, for you
anything | minute. Okay. Fine. (To Tag) Abort the plan, abort the plan.
(She start to usher Tag out.)

abort vi.JI&KRM il (P1K)) /abortion n. yit/=
m. Zelner: Uh actually, I—d like to speak with both of you.

Rachel: Okay. Uh, well can we, can we get you anything Mr. Zelner?
Maybe some chocolates? (Holds up the box.)

m. Zelner: Umm, no. Thanks, but I—11 give these to Betty. (Rachel
glances at Tag to say, “See?”) So I read your evaluation of Tag, or
to use his full name, Tag Sweetcheeks Jones. Is something going on
with you two?

Sweet cheeks

Rachel: (laughs) Oh my God. Can you imagine if there was?! I mean,
(getting serious) what would happen exactly.

m. Zelner: Vecll, I—d be forced to file a report. I—d have to
consult with the legal department, and your future at the company
would be in jeopardy.

consult with v. P15/ jeopardy n. faf& fEf&/in jeopardy =in danger
Rachel: Vell :

Tag: (interrupting) Uh Mr. Zelner, I m the one who filled in that
evaluation.



Rachel: Oh no—no—no :

Tag: (interrupting again) Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah, I thought it
would be funny.

“l,'. Zelner: You wrote that you have a cute tushy?

Tag: (pause) Yes. I have a ‘D:l.‘l.'(l sense of humor, and I—m kinda
strangely proud of my butt.

M'. Zelner: [t—s kind of a risky joke Tag, and what is—what is this
drawing I can—t figure out what this is?

Rachel: You —re lookin—at it upside down | y—know what? (Grabs the
evaluation and throws it out.) It doesn—t matter.

M'. Zolner: VYcah, it—s not like I don—t have a sense of humor, huh?
Hell, I even enjoy a naughty limerick now and then. But there—s a
time and a place, huh?! Unless you uh, have a limerick right now?
(They both nod no.) No? Okay, well uh, you—ve (Grabs the chocolates.)
got my fax number. (Exits.)

limerick n. FATH Wi
There was a young man from Japan
Whose limericks never would scan

When asked why this was,

He answered ’because
I always try to fit as many syllables into the last line as ever possibly I can.
Rachel: Whoa! T can—t believe you did that. That was really sweet.
Tag: No, don—t worry about it.
Rachel: No, you could—ve lost your job.
Tag: Are you kidding me?! With a cute butt like this, I—d find work.
Rachel: Thank you! You—re great! (They kiss.)

Tag: Y —know what?

Rachel: Vhat?



Tag: 1 feel great. (Rachel laughs) In fact! (Walks over to her desk,
sweeps its contents onto the floor and Rachel just glares at him.)
What?

Rachel: I: It just| it took me so long to get that desk organized.
Tag: Oh, I m sorry. (He bends over to pick the stuff up.)
Rachel: (looking at his butt) There it is. (They hug.)

[Scene: The Hallway, Chandler is returning from work to see the
hallway jammed full of people waiting outside their door. ]

Chandler: (asking a man leaning against the wall) What is going on?

The Nin: We—re waiting for the candy. (Yelling at the door.) Bring
out the candy!

Joey: Veah lady! Give us candy!!
Chandler: Joey!

Joey: What—s up buddy?
Chandler: VWhat are you doing?

Joey: Vaiting for candy.

Chandler: Get in here! (They head for the door and Chandler sees
Smokes—A-Lot Lady standing next to the door and smoking, to her) Hey,
and you can not smoke in here! (Takes the cigarette and takes a drag
for himself.) (Exhaling in ecstasy) Merry Christmas.

ecstasy n. Ak

Nhnio.: (opening the door and frantically) Okay, guys! The candy is
coming; I just need another 15 minutes for the chocolate to cool!

All: We want candy! We want candy now! (And other general commotion
sounds. )

commotion n. ZXzh W& 3

Chandler: All right everybody! Just be quiet! Be quiet! Be quiet!!
Pipe-pipe—pipe down! (They settle down) What is the matter with you
people?! This woman was trying to do a nice thing for you. And look



at her , She is a mess. Her hair’s not brushed. She’s got dark
circles under her eyes, chocolate on her face, and she is still
stunning. She was making candy so she could try to get to know all of
you, and I'—11 bet that not one of you can tell me her name! Am I
right?

brush vi. fidkk/settle down v. Vit F3l/pipe down<{/H>0riginally a naval expression.

It means stop talking and be quiet. The Pipe Down was the last signal from the
Bosun (n. /K FK:) s pipe each day which meant ”“lights out” and ”“silence”.

The h: (from earlier) Candy Lady?
Chandler: No not (imitating) Candy Lady.

Joey: (stepping in and knocking the man over) Hey, if we know it can
we have candy?!!

knock over v. $E{f

Chandler: All right, y—know what? Forget it, all of you forget it!
You—ve ruined it! Go home! You—ve ruined it! You—ve ruined it!

Joey: That—s right, it—s all ruined! You guys ruined everything!
You ruined it! (Steps into the apartment and Chandler closes the
door.) (Joey struts over to the candy and starts eating it.)

strut v. KEE KSR E
h:l.ca: (To Chandler) Thank you.

Chandler: Voure welcome. (They kiss.)
hl.u: Did you smoke?

Chandler: No! Smokes—A-Lot Lady blew smoke directly into my mouth.
Eh-uh | are you okay?

Nhnio.: I—m fine now, but it was really scary there for a while. I
mean, someone slipped a—a threatening note under the door.

Joey: (with his mouthfull) Oh yeah, sorry about that. Mob mentality
or whatever, I don—t know : (Grabs the note.)

mob n. ZfE/mentality n. &Sy Kieh OB ARSI/ Mob mentality n. BAEOE ZHim

Ending Credits



[Scene: Central Park, Phoebe is now riding her bike with ease and
stops in front of Ross. They both giggle. ]

with ease adv. ZAgrith 552wt

Phoebe: [ can—t believe it! I did it! I rode a bike! I never thought
I—d be able to do that! Thank you Ross.

Ros#s: Oh hey, don—t thank me, thank yourself. You—re the one who
faced your fears and ultimately overcame them.

Phoebe: Don—+t be so corny Ross, it—s not an after—school special.
(She rides off and the camera pans down to reveal two shiny, silver
training wheels firmly attached.)

corny<{f>Trying to be cool, but ultimately very uncool indeed, and often even
extremely embarrassing &1 =i H1 [eg: The boss gets too corny when he talks
to the workers]/An after school special is a type of American television program
intended to be viewed by adolescents when they returned home from school, usually
at about 4:00 pm. The ABC Network coined(v. filii #iH]) the term with a series of
programs known as ABC After School Specials. CBS distributed its own productions as
the CBS Schoolbreak Special. CBS had a program called Famous Classic Tales, which
aired Australian cartoons that were adapted from(v.R## ! (%) literature books
(similar to Family Classic Tales). NBC also had afterschool programs under the
umbrella title[An umbrella title is a formal or informal name connecting a number
of individual items with a common theme.It is most often used in lieu of (adv. fUF%)
listing separately the separate components or providing a convenient “label” for a
collection of disciplines.] Special Treat.ABC s name has since come to define the

entire genre of programming designed for adolescents to view in the late afternoon.
All three networks tended to use the young stars of their primetime programs in the
specials. Other similar programs included the ABC Weekend Special.

training wheels
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