The One Where Rachel Finds Out

[Scene: Central Perk, the whole gang is there, Ross is showing
pictures of his new baby boy, Ben, to the group.]

Ross: And here's little Ben nodding off... Nod off:

Rachel: Pardon?

Chandler: Nothing, just a little extra air in my mouth. Pffft. Pffffffft.
(walks over to where Joey is seated)

(Joey is looking at his check.)

Joey: Hey, Chan, can you help me out here? | promise I'll pay you
back. Help (someone)

out:

Chandler: Oh, yeah, right, OK... including the waffles last week, you
now owe me... 17 jillion dollars.

Joey: | will, really. I'll pay you back this time.

Chandler: (sigh)... And where's this money coming from? (gives
money to Joey)

Joey: Well... I'm helping out down at the N.Y.U. Med School with
some... research.

Ross: (overhearing) What kind of research?

Joey: Oh, just, y'know.... science.

Joey: Alright, come on you guys, it's not that big a deal. Really... |
mean, | just go down there every other day and... make my
contribution to the project. Hey, hey, but at the end of two weeks, | get
seven hundred dollars.

Ross: Hey.

Phoebe: Wow, ooh, you're gonna be making money hand over fist!

Make money hand

over fist:
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Chandler: (in a deep voice) Men are here.
Joey: We make fire. Cook meat.

Chandler: Then put out fire by peeing, no get invited back. Put out (a fire):

Monica and Phoebe: Ewww!

Ross: (sigh)....I have to go to China.
Joey: The country?

Ross: No no, this big pile of dishes in my mom's breakfront. Do you
guys know who Carl is?

Chandler: Uh, let's see... Alvin... Simon... Theodore.... no.
Ross: Well, Rachel's having drinks with him tonight.

Joey: Oh no! How can she do that when she's never shown any
interest in you?!?

Chandler: Forget about her.

Joey: He's right, man. Please. Move on. Go to China. Eat Chinese Move on:
food.

Chandler: Course there, they just call it food.

Ross: Yeah... | guess. | don't—I don't know. Alright, just... just give her
this for me, OK? (gives Chandler a gift for Rachel)

Joey: Listen, buddy, we're just looking out for you.

Look out for
Ross: | know. (someone):

(Everyone follows Rachel to the living room. Monica pulls Joey aside.)

Monica: Hey, hold on there, tiger. How's it going? How you holding Hold up:
up?
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Joey: Well, not so good. She definitely thinks tonight is the night we're
gonna... complete the transaction, if you know what |...

Rachel: This one's from Joey... feels like a book. Thinks it's a book...
feels like a book. And...(opens it)...it's a book!

Phoebe: Oh, it's Dr. Seuss!

Joey: (to Rachel): That book got me through some tough times.

Get (someone)
through:

Melanie: There is a little child inside this man!

Melanie: Oooh, | gotta tell you... you are nothing like | thought you
would be.

Joey: How do you mean?

Melanie: | don't know, |-l guess | just had you pegged as one of those

guys who're always 'me, me, me.' But you... you're a giver. You're like Have (someone)
the most generous man | ever met. | mean... you're practically a pegged:

woman.

[Scene: Monica and Rachel's, Monica, Phoebe, and Rachel are there.
Monica is holding the wrapping paper from one of Rachel's gifts.]

Monica: Uh, so, uh, Rach, uh... do you wanna save this wrapping
paper, | mean, it's only a little bit torn... so are you gonna go for it with
Ross or should | just throw it out?

Throw (something)

Rachel: | don't know. | don't know... | thought about it all the way

there, and | thought about it all the way back... and, uh, oh, you guys, out:

y'know, it's Ross. Y'know what | mean? | mean, it's Ross.

Monica and Phoebe: Sure.

Rachel: | don't know, | mean, this is just my initial gut feeling... but I'm _
thinking... oh, I'm thinking it'd be really great. A qut feeling:

Monica: Oh my God, me too! Oh! Oh, we'd be like friends-in-law!
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Y'know what the best part is? The best part is that you already know
everything about him! | mean, it's like starting on the fifteenth date!

Phoebe: Yeah, but, y'know, it's... it would be like starting on the
fifteenth date.

Monica: Another good point.

Phoebe: No, | mean, | mean, when you're at the fifteenth date, y'know,
you're already in a very relationshippy place. Y'know, it's... you're
committed.

Rachel: (confused) Huh?

Phoebe: Well, | mean, then what happens if it doesn't work out?

Monica: Why isn't it working out? Work out:

Rachel: | don't know... sometimes it doesn't.

(Door buzzer goes off. Rachel answers it.)
Rachel: Who is it?

Intercom: It's me, Carl.

Rachel: C'mon up.

Monica: Behind my brother's back? (Rachel glares at her) ..

- Is exactly Behind (someone's)

the kind of crazy thing you won't be hearing from me.

back:
[Scene: Monica and Rachel's Balcony, Rachel is having drinks with
her date, Carl.]
Carl: I'm just sayin', if | see one more picture of Ed Begley, Jr. in that
stupid electric car, I'm gonna shoot myself! | mean, don't get me
wrong... I'm not against environmental issues per se.... it's just that Don't get me
guy! wrong:
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Rachel: You know what?
Carl: What?

Rachel: | forgot... | am supposed to pick up a friend at the airport. | am

so sorry! I'm so... if you want to stay, and finish your drinks, please Pick (someone) up:

do.... (gives him her drink) | mean—I'm sorry. |-I-I gotta go. I'm sorry.
(Rachel leaves.)
Carl: But...

[Scene: Airport. Madonna's Take A Bow plays in the background as
Rachel waits at the gate with flowers.]

Rachel: (sifting through crowd) Excuse me, pardon me, excuse me,
excuse me, sorry. Hi.

[Cut to the jetway. The old man who the flight attendant delivered
Rachel's message to gets off the plane, his wife still upset with him.]

Man: For God's sake, will you let it go? There's no Rachel!
Let (something) go:




