The One With Monica™s Boots

Teleplay by: Brian Buckner & Sebastian Jones
Story by: Robert Carlock
Transcribed by: Eric Aasen
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8.10 The One With Monica’ s Boots

Monica spends a fortune on(v. ft T —KZ4%) a pair of boots;

She decides to keep them, over Chandler’s objections(n. FiX).

But the longer she wears them, the more pain she s in.

Joey’ s sister Dina wants to talk to Rachel — supposedly about the fashion
industry — but it turns out she’ s pregnant and actually wants advice on how to

handle being a single mom.

Phoebe finds out that Ben goes to the same private school as Sting’ s son.
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She poses as Susan and tries to use Ben to get tickets to Sting s concert.

[Scene: Monica and Chandler’s, Monica is trying on a pair of new
boots as Chandler enters. ]

h:l.c‘: Hey! So what do you think?

Chandler: New haircut? (Monica nods—No.—) Necklace? (No) Dress? (No)
Boots? (Monica nods —Yes.' —) Boots!

Nhnic‘: Yes! Now, they—re a little more than I normally spend on
boots : or rent (Shows him the receipt.)

receipt n. Y4l

Chandler: Did you say you bought boots or boats?
h’.ﬂ: I know.

Chandler: - gonna miss being able to afford food.

Nhnic‘: I—m sorry, they just, they just look so good! And the
saleswoman was looking at me like, ”“Oh, these are way too expensive
for you.”

0

saleswoman n. Z4YEE

A

Chandler: She had a point. (Shows her the receipt.)
Rachel: (entering) Hi!
h:l.oo: Hey.

Rachel: Oh my God! (Notices the boots) Oh Monica! Those boots are
amazing!

Montce

Chandler: Vcah well, too bad we—re gonna have to return them.

They—re mine!

(1]

Rachel: Return them?! Shh! They—re gonna hear you!

Nhnio.: Honey, I—m not returning them. Okay? I mean I-I know they
cost a lot, but I—m going to wear them all the time. You—I1l see.
Besides, I love the compliments. I mean, have you ever had something
so beautiful everyone wanted it?



Chandler: I have you.
Nhnic‘: Nice try; I—m keeping the boots.

Opening Credits

[Scene: Central Perk, Phoebe, Ross, and Rachel are sitting on the
couch and Ross is talking to Rachel—s, who is now showing, stomach. ]

Ros#s: That—s right, I love you! And-and I—m gonna play with you all
the time.

Phoebe: 0w can you let him talk to your crotch like that?

E

(pause) He—s talking to the baby.

Phoepe: Ohh! Okay! Okay, cause when-when he said, “I can"t wait to
hear your first words,” I thought, “There—s a trick.”

trick n. 95 vt
Rachel
Phoebe
Ross: Bye.

Okay. Well, I gotta go you guys. I—I11 see you later.

(1]

Okay.

o0

Rachel: Bye. (She gets up to leave but is stopped by Joey)
Joey: Oh hey Rach, listen | Hi!
Rachel: 1.

Joey: Umm, can you do me a favor? I was talkin—to my sister and she
knows you work at ARalph Lauren :

Rachel: No, forget it! No way! I am not sending anymore Ralph Lauren
clothes to prison. It is a waste.

Joey: No—no—no—no—no-no, not her, not her. My youngest sister, Dina,
she—s really interested in fashion, and she wants to talk to someone
successful, y—know, to give her some advice.

Rachel: T guess I can talk to one of my supervisors :

Joey: Oh no—no—no—no, she wants to talk to you!



Rachel: Really?! Oh my God! T—m successful!
Joey: Okay, so will you meet with her?
Rachel: VYes! T1—d love to! Have her come by the office.

| —

Joey: Great! Thanks! You—re gonna love her so much. And | Oh, she—s
the smartest of all the Tribbiani children. Hey, y—know the S.A.T—s?

Rachel: Veah.
Joey: She took—em!

(Joey goes to get coffee and Rachel exits as the camera pans to
Phoebe and Ross on the couch.)

Pﬁo‘b‘: Hey Ross! Doesn—t Ben go to the Smithfield Day School?
day school n. HIZ EBL2FL
Ross: Veah. Why?

Phoebe: Sting has a son that goes there too!

Gordon Matthew Thomas Sumner, CBE (born 2 October, 1951), usually known by his
stage name Sting, is an English musician from Newcastle upon Tyne. Prior to a

distinguished solo career, he was the lead singer, principal composer, and

bassist (n. K F RESMIEEZE#) of the 1970s/1980s rock band The Police.

Ross: Yecah I know; he—s in Ben—s class.

Phoebe: Vou knew this and you never said anything?! With all the
stupid dinosaur stuff you tell us?!

Ro#s: Fine! No more dinosaur stuff! Can I talk about fossils? (Joey
is about to sit down and hears this so instead he groans and exits.)

Phoebe: Sting—s son, seven years old and there—s a picture.



Rogs: What are you reading? The Kidnappers Guide to Manhattan Private
Schools?

kidnapper n. 48HE/private school n. FAN.H1/N2E

lﬁn‘bo: No, it—s New York magazine. It—s an article about the best
schools in the city. So how well do you know Sting?

New York magazine is a weekly magazine, founded in 1968, concerned with the life
culture, politics, and style of New York City. It was one of the first “lifestyle”
magazines. Founded by Milton Glaser and Clay Felker in 1968 as a competitor to The
New Yorker, it offers less national news and more gossip, but has also published
noteworthy (adj. {EfS7E HIK) articles on city and state politics and culture over the
years. Its format and style have been copied by other American regional city
publications, such as Philadelphia Magazine, New Jersey Monthly and others,
although New York is the only weekly among them and therefore contains more
immediate coverage. Its 2005 paid circulation is 437,181, with 94.6% of that coming
from subscriptions (n. 1J[%). The website receives visits from 1.1 million users
monthly.
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Rogs: Uh, I actually haven—t even met him.

!ﬁn‘b‘: Uh-huh, yeah that—s too bad. I really want to go to his
concert Friday night, but it—s totally sold out. I know! Why don—t
you meet him and get tickets?! If you get two I—11 take you.

Rogs: VWell actually, I m picking Ben up tomorrow, maybe he—11 be
there.

!ﬁn‘b‘: There you go! Oh, you are so lucky! You might actually get to
meet Sting tomorrow! Theat™g why you have kids!



[Scene: Central Perk, the next day Rachel, Phoebe, and Chandler are
there as Monica enters. ]

h:l.ca: Hey guys!
Chandler: Hey-hey.
¢ Hi Monica!

Hey. (Sits down on the arm of the couch.)

EEE

¢ Hi boots.

Nhnic‘: See Chandler? I—m getting a lot of use out of them already!
They—re very practical. See, you can wear them with dresses, with
skirts, with pants :

Chandler: Vou can wear them with shorts on a street corner and earn
the money to pay for them. (Goes and gets some coffee at the counter.)

shorts n. fi 4%

[J

¢ Wow! They—re beautiful!

Ahh :

°

¢ (almost crying) They hurt so much!
What?!

¢ The guy who made these hates feet and wants to see them die!

°

¢ Well-well you can give them to me! I haven—t felt my feet in

FERRFEE

¢ I can—t! I spent so much money on them and I told Chandler
that I'—d wear them all the time, I just can—t give them away!

¢ Well then get your money back and return them!

Pi

¢ I can—t do that either! The soles™—are already a little
scuffed up and the insides are filled with my blood.

sole n. ¥/ scuff vt. {4

Ross: (cntering) Hey!



Chandler: (returning to his seat) Hey!
Rogs: Hey I uh just picked up Ben from school :

Chandler: (spinning around looking for him) I don—t think you did a
very thorough job!

thorough adj. &K

Ross: | dropped him off at Carol—s. (To Phoebe) Anyway, it turns out
that I—m not going to be able to get those tickets though.

M: Oh no! Why not?

Rogs: VWell it turns out that Ben and Sting—s son do not get along.

Phoepe: How come?!

Ro#s: Apparently, Sting—s son made fun of the fact that Ben—s moms
are lesbinims.

Phoebe: Vait! But Ross if they don—t get along then yot should
smooth things over. them be friends.

smooth vt. HI%& (Fars MME 731%%) [eg: This kind of beauty cream is said to be able
to smooth away wrinkles]

Rogs: Phoebe, you can—t force kids to be friends.

M: Sure you can! Give them some blocks, put them in a playpen!

blocks n. f




Rogs: Playpen?! Ben—s seven!

Phoepe: Your kid is seven?! (Ross nods, “Yes.”) (To the rest) He—s
really small. (To Ross) Please! Please get the tickets!

Ro#s: Look I—m sorry Pheebs, I just can—t do it.
Phoebe: Ves you can! Sting says so himself!

Ross: Vhat?

Phoebe: (singing) Rosssss can!

Rogs: Look Phoebe, I'm sorry it—s just:

Phoepe: (singing) Rossss can!

Ross: Phoebe, 1:

Phoebe: (singing) Rosss can! Give me the tickets! Ross can give me
the tickets!!

(Ross runs out to get the tickets.)

[Scene: Rachel—s Office, Joey has brought Dina to meet with Rachel. ]
Joey: (entering, with Dina) Here she is! Future fashion superstar!
Rachel: Oh Joey, I—m hardly a':

Joey: My little sister Dina!

Rachel: Right! Hi Dina!

Dina: Hi.

Rachel: Nice to meet you. (They shake hands.)

Dina: Thanks so much for meetin—with me. Joey—s told me so much
about you!

Joey: This is so exciting for her. Ralph Lauren smiled at her in the
elevator.

Rachel: Recally? You sure it was at you? Because he likes it sometimes
when the buttons light up.



Joey: Vell, I—11 let you two fash : ists get down to business. You,
be good, learn a lot. And if she takes you to the freebie room, I
need shirts, but none with that creepy logo with the guy riding the
dog, holding the bone. (Exits.)

fashist > W WAEFE /freebied SEME> a2y (Unxk Fe i 52

Rachel: Okay. All right Dina, well let—s talk about the different
areas of fashion that you could get involved in. Let—s see, there—s
design, but you may need a whole other degree for that. Uh, there—s-
there—s sales, which is great because you get to travel :

Dina: I : 1 don—t care about fashion! Im pregnant! And I know you
are too, so you gotta help me!

Rachel: (stunned) And there—s marketing :

[Scene: The Hallway, Monica is returning, but before she enters the
apartment she stops on the step and changes from wearing tennis shoes
to the boots and she moans in pain as she puts each boot on. ]

hic‘: (standing up) Ahhhhhhhh!
Chandler: (opening the door) What—s wrong?

Nhnica: Oh nothing Im just | just was yawning. (Mimics the groan
from before and stretches.)

yawn v. FI R

Chandler: Oh don—t forget, my office holiday party is tonight. (They
go into the apartment.)

h’.ﬂ: That’ s tonight?

Chandler: I forgot all about the ’secret Santa’ gift.Do we like this?

Nhnica: Honey, we don—t really have to go to this thing tonight, do
we?

Chandler: Now sweetie, I know you don—t like my office parties, but
you can wear your new boots. See? Every cloud has a supple leather
lining.

supple adj. M/ lining n. £ H N¥l/every cloud has a supple leather lining &F =
AT AN Tt B (Rp A FH A L R Hb )



Nhnic.: I-T don—t-I don—t think that I“m gonna wear the boots
tonight.

Chandler: Why not?

Nhnic.: Well y—know, I'm just-I"m just worried that bosses will
see them and think they pay you too much money. Or! Or your assistant
will see them and-and want a raise!

Chandler: Do you think I work at some kind of boot pricing company?
pricing n. M

Nhnlo.: Anyway, I picked up this outfit that I want to wear and the,
and the boots don—t really go with it.

go with v. 5 ¢ MK

Chandler: Vou said that you paid all that money because those boots
go with skirts, dresses, and pants! What are you planning on wearing,
a chicken suit?

chicken suit

Nhnio.: Fine! If you want me to wear the boots, I—11 wear the boots.
In fact, I—11 go into my room right now and y—know try the outfit
on.

Chandler: Okay.

Nhnio.: Okay? (She starts to walk which causes her to start crying)
0oo wee! Christmas party in my boots! (Runs into the bedroom and
mixes saying—ow—with laughing.)

[Scene: The Hallway, Rachel is about to enter her apartment with Dina
to tell Joey the news. ]

Dina: 11 can—t go in there. I can—t tell him!



Rachel: Honey, it—s going to be okay. He—s been incredibly
supportive of me, and if he gets a little upset; that—s what the

meatball sub is for. (She gives Dina a sandwich wrapped in aluminum
foil.)

aluminum foil n.4R%f

meatball sub

Dina: Thank you.

Rachel: Okay.

(They enter.)
Joey: Hey! It—s my fashion girls! (They don‘—t react.) What—s wrong?

Rachel: Honey, why don—t you sit down? Dina has something that she
wants to tell you.

Joey: (concerned) Oh. What—s, what—s going on? Is it mom? Is she
sick? Is it dad—s heart? Is that a sandwich?

concerned adj. XYM

Dina: Joe, mom and dad are fine:

Joey: Is that a sandwich?!

Rachel: Joey : there—s something that you : should know. Dina?

Dina: I~ m pregnant.

Joey: (angrily) What?!

Rachel: (To Dina) Now! Give him the sandwich! Give him the sandwich!
(She quickly sets the sandwich in front of him.)

Joey: Well obviously this is a mistake! You can—t be pregnant!
Because you have to have sex to get pregnant!



Dina: Joe, I tried to wait until I was 25 like you did!
Rachel: What?! Dina:

Joey: (to Rachel) Bub!!! (Points at her and quiets Rachel.) (To Dina)
I can—t believe this! You—re the good one! You went to college!
Both years! Who did this to you?!

bub {ff>a young friend /NZfk

Dina: Bobby Corso, but he—s a real nice guy. I like him a lot. Hes
real funny.

Joey: You got pregnant for funny?! Dina : if he—s funny : leugh! All
right, I'—11 be back in a little while! You stay here!

in a little while adv. later NAZ )G
Dina: Why? Where are you going?

Joey: I can—t look at you right now! (Exits and slams the door
behind him.)

Dina: Vow.
Rachel: 1 know.

(Joey storms back in and covering his face so he doesn—t see Dina
grabs the sandwich and heads back out.)

Commercial Breek

[Scene: The Midfield Day School, it—s after school and Ben is taking
a drink of water as Phoebe enters. ]

Pho.bo: Oh, there you are Ben! You’ re Ben, right?
Ben: Aunt Phoebe, what are you doing here?

Pho.bo: Well, I heard you—re having a problem with one of the boys

in your class. And so I thought I would just come down here and sit

you both down, have a little talk and make it all okay. Now umm, the
boy—s name is Sting—s son.

Ben: Jack? T hate him! He—s a jerk.

jerk <FEM>TMN HPEMI AN [eg: That jerk was flirting with the boss’ daughter]



Pﬁn‘b‘: Now Ben, sometimes people may seem like jerks on the outside,
but they have famous fathers.

Bea: I have to go. My friend Doug is waiting for me over there.

Pﬁo‘b‘: Wow, your friend Doug looks a lot like Billy Joel.Is that who
his father is?

William Martin “Billy” Joel (born May 9, 1949, in Bronx, New York) is an American
singer, pianist, and songwriter. Joel recorded many popular hit songs and albums
from 1973 (beginning with the single “Piano Man”) to his retirement from recording

pop music in 1993. He is one of the very few rock or even pop artists to have Top
10 hits in the '70s, ’80s, and ~90s. A six—time Grammy Award winner, he has sold in
excess of (adv. #id) 100 million records worldwide and is the sixth best selling
artist in the United States, according to the RIAA. Joel s induction (n. <ZEXF{)
into the Songwriter’ s Hall of Fame (Class of 1992), the Rock and Roll Hall of Fame
(Class of 1999), and the Long Island Music Hall of Fame (Class of 2006) has further
solidified(v. JL[#) his status as one of America’ s leading music icons. He has
continued to tour occasionally (sometimes with Elton John) in addition to writing

and recording classical music

Ben: No. His dad’ s a dentist.

!ﬁn‘b‘: Him you—re friends with. (Ben goes over to Doug and Phoebe
Starts looking at the children trying to find Jack and a teacher
notices her.)

The Teacher: Fxcuse me. Can I help you with something?

Pﬁn‘b‘: Yes! Yes you can, I'—m looking for Jack—s parents.

The Teacher: Arc you with one of the students?

Phoebe: Uh-huh, I—m with Ben.

The Teacher: Arc you one of Ben—s mothers?

lﬁn‘bo: I am one of Ben—s mothers. I—m a lesbian. It was, it was
difficult coming out to my parents.



come out v. EHAHKH
The Teacher: Wcll hi, T—m Jenny Boone. I—m the new teacher here.

Phoebe: Oh.
The Teacher: 1 vc only met your partner Carol.
Phoepe: Ah! Okay so that would make me Susan.

The Teacher: Right. Are you looking for Jack—s parents to discuss
the problems he—s having with Ben? (Phoebe nods —Yes.' ) Yeah.
Because I really do think the parents should sit down and have a
conversation.

Pho.bo: Yeah! Let—s do that!! That—-that sounds good. We should sit
down and talk, just me, my lover Carol, and the Stings. Umm, how—how
will I get in touch with them?

get in touch with v. fl. .. I/ EER
The Teacher: Oh, their number is on the contact sheet.
contact sheet n. JEHRKE

Phoebe: Uh-huh. Uh-huh. Umm, could-could I get a copy of that?—Cause
Carol threw it out, she lost ours. She—s such a scatterbrain, but
man what a hot piece of ass.

scatter-brain <D AE LW N [eg: Aunt Mary is such a scatterbrain that she
always forgets something]

[Scene: A Street, Chandler and Monica are walking down the sidewalk
after his office holiday party. ]

sidewalk n. AfTiE
Chandler: V- know, that party wasn—t bad.

Nhnio.: Yeah! I didn—t know there would be dancing. That was a fia
surprise!

Chandler: I don—t see any uh, cabs. Maybe we should just walk?
Nhnio.: Oh no, we can—t walk! No. Hey, there’s a cab.

Chandler: That's a police car.



h:l.cu: Maybe we could commit a crime, have them pick us up.

Chandler: VWhat honey, it—s like fifteen blocks to the subway. Let—s
go.

h:l.cu: Hey! Do you think that we can get to the subway right there
if we climb down through the manhole cover?

manhole cover n. #{Jf5E &% /manhole n. F/KEEEME A AT HBAFL

Chandler: What—s going on?
h:l.cu: I can—t walk. Okay? Okay? These boots were a huge mistake!
Chandler: What?

h:l.u: Okay you were right! All right, I never should have bought
them! They—re killing me! One toe at a time!

Chandler: So they re really tight, huh?

h:l.u: I just said you were right, sweetie. Isn’t it clear I'm
delirious from the pain?

delirious adj. ¥5f4E LAY UiiHi% ) [eg: During the fever he became delirious and said
some strange things]

Chandler: So I was right. This is what it feels like to be right.
(Pause) It—s oddly unsettling.

oddly adv. #frih %M [eg: The drug made him behave quite oddly]/unsettling a. #fL
1 A AL

h:l.u: How are we gonna get home? Maybe a piggy—back ride?
piggy-back adj. W IH LK

piggy-back ride
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Chandler: Honey, I don’ t think me getting on your back is gonna
improve matters.

Nhniou: Wow, being right sure doesn’t help with the funny.
being right sure SEZF>KAZ

Chandler: Hop on.

Nhnic.: Okay. Wait, just give me a second, I need to just get my
boots off first. (She starts taking them off.) Ah : Ooh : Oohh : Ohh : Oh
God : Ohh : Oh : Ohh : Ohhhh :

Chandler: Honey, I know youre in pain right now, but I=m a little
turned on.

[Scene: Joey and Rachel’s, Dina and Rachel are reading pregnancy
books, Dina Pregnancy for Dummies and Rachel something else. ]

dummy <FI>ZEAN 18/K[eg: He was a dummy to agree]
Pregnancy for Dummies

t_'.'._'.'.--—""— -

regnancy s

gnancy
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DI MMIES Pre

& Arkesna o far rive Ruir af Ui

DPina: Do you ever worry that you—11 be walking and your baby will
just like slip out?

Rachel: VWhat college was that Dina?
(Joey enters dragging a guy.)

Dina: Oh my God! Bobby!

Bobby: 1li Dina. Good to see you.

Rachel: Joecy, what are you doing?



Joey: Just what needs to be done! Dearly beloved, we are gathered
here to join this man and this woman :

Dearly beloved, we are gathered here today to join this man and this woman in holy
matrimony. Do either of you have any reason. Is there anyone present who can show
any just cause why these two people should not be legally joined in marriage? Then
[Groom’ s name], do you take [bride’ s namelto be your lawful, wedded wife? Will you
love her, honor her, comfort her and keep her in sickness and in health, and
forsaking (v. #13F) all others, be true to her as long as you both shall live? -1 do
[Groom’ s name], take you , [bride’s name], as my lawful wedded wife ’to have and
to hold from this day forward, for better or for worse, for richer or for poorer in
sickness and in health, to love and to cherish, till death do us part. And you,
[bride’ s name], do you take[Groom s name] ’ to be your lawful, wedded husband? —I
do. The rings, please. By the power vested in me by the laws of the State of New
York, T now pronounce you husband and wife.You may kiss the bride now, [Groom s
name].

Rachel: Oh Joey this is crazy!

Joey: Don—t interrupt me when I'—m talkin—to God! Now where were we?
Oh right, okay. Do you Dina, take this man :

Dina: No!

Joey: Oh you—11 take—enm!

;

No I won—t!
Joey: Hey! You don—t get a say in this!
say n. KM (+in) [eg: T don’t think he has much say in this matter]

Dina: Yes I do!

Joey: Ahhh! I heard "I do”, we—re halfway there! Okay! (To Bobby)

You!

Rachel: A1l right Joey! That is enough! (Grabs him and pulls him away
from Bobby and Dina) Listen, as beautiful and moving as this ceremony
is, it—s not legal. Okay? They—they don—t have a marriage license,
they don—t have any witnesses, and the groom only has on one shoe!

moving adj. & A[/marriage license n. Z545iF
m: Yeah, he took the other one off and hit me with it.

Joey: Well what am I supposed to do?



Rachel: You—re supposed to realize that they are adults! And that
they can make their own decisions.

and that adv. Jiij H.
Joey: No they can—t! They were stupid enough to get knocked up!

Rachel: Heyyyyy! Contraceptives are not always effective! (To Bobby
and Dina) Right?

contraceptive n. 42 H
Bobpy: Vcah : we kinda didn—t use any :
Rachel: Oh, come on kids! A little help here!

[Scene: Sting—s Apartment, Phoebe has come to talk about Jack and is
waiting for Sting—s wife, Trudie Styler, to enter. ]

Trudie Styler (born 6 January, 1954, in Birmingham, England) is an actress and
producer. She was an executive producer of Guy Ritchie’s films Lock, Stock and Two
Smoking Barrels and Snatch. She is married to Sting. They have four children.

Phoepe: VWow! This place is incredible! (Gasps) Sting—s pen : that he
gave to Phoebe. (Puts the pen in her purse and goes over to a floor-
to—ceiling bookcase) Come on! Secret passageway! (Starts pulling
books at random as Trudie enters.)

passageway n. tH A d/at random adv. ffizEiHh

floor—-to—ceiling bookcase




Trudie Styler: Hi! (By the way, it—s actually her.)
Phoepe: Hi!

Trudie Stqur: I—m Trudie.

Phoebe: Uh-huh.

Trudie Stqur: You must be Ben—s mom.

Phoepe: /hy clse would I be here?

Trudie Stqul.': Do sit down.

Phoepe: Uh-huh. (They go and sit down.)

Trudie Stqur: I gather Jack and Ben haven—t been getting along
lately.

gather v. 548 #EM (+that) [eg: I gather that he is the one in charge]

Phoepe: Vcah.

Trudie stqul.': I—m told there are two sides to this story, but all
I—ve heard is that Ben—s a bit of a poo—poo head.

two sides n. P/ poo—poo <JL> subtance that is extracted from the anus(n. iL[])
when letting out waste particles K{#

Phoebe: Umm, I—m sorry. Won—t-won—t Jack—s father be joining us?
Trudie Styler: No.

Pho‘bo: I see. You see, I think it would be better for the
children, you know if all the parents were here. Except for, you know,
Ben’ s birth mother and father.

except for adv. g ¢ DLAk
Trudie stqul.': Oh I—m sorry, Jack—s father is not available.
be available adj. i1

Phoebe: Uh-hmm. Okay. Well then, could we reschedule? For say, Friday
night perhaps at 8 o—clock?

reschedule vt. FEETZHE TR H 2/ for say<Id>



Trudie Styler: Oh no, I know that wouldn—t work. My husband—s in
concert.

Pﬁo.b.: Concert. Yeah. That does put us in quite a pickle. Because
you see [—m very busy before and after the concert, and he—s
obviously busy during.

pickle <II>H¥%[eg: How did you get yourself in this pickle?]

Trudie Stqur: So, I guess you and I should talk about Jack and Ben
right now.

Phoebe: Unless! Unless umm, okay I-I would be willing to go to the
concert, umm, all the while thinking about the children of course.

all the while adv. —H.l[eg: The target’s getting lower all the while]
Trudie Styler: Arc you here for tickets?
Pﬁn‘b‘: Oh, thank you. Four would be great.

Trudie Styiqr: I—m not giving concert tickets to someone who—d use
their son like this!

Pﬁo‘b‘: Oh good! Then you—re in luck! Ben—s not my son!

Trudie Styler: (stands up) Look, I—ve just pressed a button,
triggering a silent alarm. Any minute now, the police will be here!

Phoepe: The Police? Here? A reunion?! (She gets out her camera.)

reunion n. B{[A HZ/The Police *FELL AR WVTILFRZ IR LFA B[R —A2k ©
N TR VTR S 0T 15 SRR R AR R W L T BT TR
a7 SE IR DIOA 2 TR =2 5K A (The Police) ™= X2yl HEMRSIME L
SRANAE e a B i eh AR L e NS BRA R E AR LEEITT — K KR Z W HU B/ The Police
was a three—piece(adj. = AMf]) British rock band, which was strongly influenced by
skal[n. ik ~FIFINE)—FmAT 55 ] and reggae[n. g5 ~ P8 E0REHE By 10— PiEs M 0

f1~7]. Coming to prominence in the wake of the punk rock phenomenon, they rose to

become one of the most popular groups in the world in the early 1980s




[Scene: The Street, Chandler is carrying Monica past a store window. ]
Chandler: Okay, ten blocks down. Five to go.

Nhhio‘: (notices something in the window) Oh wait! Stop! Stop! Stop!
Chandler: Oh I-m sorry! Do you need a break?

h:l.m: My boots in tan! Hey! Can you get a little closer so I can
see the price?

tan n.%§ﬂ£

Chandler: 1 can see it from right here. It—11 cost you one hushand.

h:l.m: Okay, I—m sorry. I think I can walk the rest of the way now.
Just—just give me my boots.

Chandler: (pause) I don—t have your boots.
Nhnica: Well I don—t have them either. Where are they?

Chandler: VWell, why don—t you check in one of my saddlebags while I
chew on a bale of hay!

check in v. 230 itk [leg: The ticket agent checked in the passengers one by

one]/saddlebag n. #%%& 44 /bale n. KL KW (+of) [eg:Wool is packed in bales]/hay n
Fis

saddlebag

bale of hay



hl.u: Okay. (She gets off him.) God well, we gotta go back and get
them!

Chandler: Honey, are you seriously ever gonna wear the boots again?

hl.u: Yes, I am. Okay? They re very practical.l could wear them
with pants or skirts:

Chandler: (interrupts her)Honey. Honey.

hl.u: Okay, I—m never gonna wear them again. I just didn—t get a
chance to say goodbye.

Chandler: V- know what? You can say goodbye to the tan ones.
hict: Okay. (Climbs back on his back.) All right.
Chandler: Okay. (Moves closer to the window.)

hic‘: (to the boots) Bye boots | Wait! Half off?! (Chandler runs
off.)

half of f<I>FT %47

[Scene: Joey and Rachel’s, Joey and Rachel are still discussing Bobby
and Dina—s situation. ]

Rachel: Joecy, just because they—re not getting married doesn—t mean
this is going to be a disaster. Maybe they have a plan!

Joey: Oh? Oh! Okay! Okay! Let—s hear their plan! Now, what—s the
future look like for Dina and Bobby?

Bobby: Well : I really have high hopes for my band.
have high hopes for sth<IA>%} i #1411 w3

Joey: (to Dina) You were right. He is funny.



Rachel: Hey, now wait a minute! T bet when you told people at first
that you wanted to be an actor, they laughed at you! Now come on Bobby,
why don—t you tell us a little bit about your band?

nobhy: Well it—s just me and my pal Rooster, the band—s name is
Numb Nuts.

rooster n. HEXY/Numb Nuts <fH>RJK

Rachel: (To Dina) Really? (Nods her head at Bobby.)

Joey: Dina, if you—re having a baby you should be married! Even if
it is to Bobby! (Bobby gets happy.) Dude, that—s not a compliment!

Dina

No Joey! I knew you wouldn—t be supportive!

Joey: So whoa—whoa—-whoa-whoa! What are you gonna do? You—re gonna
have the baby and-and raise it by yourself : without a husband?! You
can—t be a single mother alone! You—re gonna ruin your life!

single mother n. HL& B
Rachel: Oh excuse me! Am I ruining my 1ife?

Joey: No! No! No! It—s different for you. You—re so strong and
together. You—re not some dumb kid who doesn—t know what she—s
doing.

together <II>IEZGFaEM KT leg: She’s really together]
Dina: Fxcuse me?

Joey: One pregnant woman at a time, please! I just want you to be
okay.

Rachel: So forcing her to marry Bobby is gonna make that happen?

Joey: Maybe! (To Bobby) Well! Well : so—so uh, what kind of music does
Numb Nuts | Oh forget it! I can—t!

Dina: Joey, I am scared to death about this. But I really think I can
do it, I—m just gonna need some help. And Bobby—s gonna be here the
whole time.

be sacred to death about sth v.X] @ ZLH 24K



Bobpy: You bet I am! (To Joey) And to answer your earlier question,
we—re straight—up gangster rap. (Joey shakes his head as if he—s
about to lose it.)

straight—up{fi>absolutely;totally 4li¥EHh/gangster n. #4E HE#[eg:Quite a few people
are interested in seeing movies about American police and gangsters]/gangster rap n

EPE TSR (LU 220 ZU T AR NG A DA IR 7" kial AR Z e 2 05%)

Dina: ook, Rachel—s told me how much easier you—ve made all this
on her. Why can—t you do that for me?

Joey: Because! —Cause : —Cause you—re my baby sister!
Dina: And you—re my big brother! I mean, you—re my favorite guy in
the whole world. I—m not even scared to tell mom and dad. I was

scared of telling you.

Well I—d be scared of them, but all right.

Joey

Dina: Joey, I can—t stand the thought of having this baby with you
mad at me. I want him to have his uncle. Is my baby gonna have his
Uncle Joey?

Joey: Of course he—s gonna have his Uncle Joey!

Dina: We—re gonna be all right. I mean, even if we—re not married ’
this baby is gonna be so loved. Not just by us.

Joey: That—s right! By his uncle too!

m: And by you.

Rachel: Okay Bobby, why don—t we just come over here and let them
have a little moment. (Drags Bobby away from Joey and Dina.)

Joey: Come here! (Hugs Dina and Bobby looks to hug Rachel.)
look to v.¥RH
Rachel: No! Seriously! What—s wrong with you?!

Closing Credits

[Scene: Central Perk, Phoebe is playing guitar and Ross enters. ]



Rogg: Guess what. (Phoebe becomes @@ shocked which arouse other—s
attention) We re good. We’re good. We know each other. So..anyway,
guess what.

Phoepe: Oh, there s more?

Rogg: You—re gonna love me so much. I got Sting tickets!! (Holds up
two. )

Phoepe: Oh my God! I do love you! How did you do it?!
Rogg: VWell : let—s just say: (singing) Rosss caaaaan
Phoebe: 0o, where are the seats?

Ross: Uh, middle balcony.

balcony n. (RlI3%%5 ) (0 H4 )

M: Okay, now would you say that that—s more than 50 yards away
from Sting, his wife, or a member of his family?

Rosgs: Vecah.

Phoebe: Then that—s not breaking the law! I'—m there!
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