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Ooh

Ooh

Yeah

This will be|an everlasting |ove
This will be|the one |Ive waited for

This will be|the first time anyone
Has | oved ne-e-e
Qoo- oh

Loving you|is sonme kind of wonderful

Because youve shown ne|just how nmuch you care

Youve given ne|the thrill of a lifetine

And made ne believe youve|got nore thrills to spare, oh

This will be| You and ne

Yessiree| Eternal ly

Huggi n and squeezi n| and ki ssin and pl easin

Toget her forever|through rain and whatever

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah| You and ne

So long as Imlivin|True love Il be givin

To you Il1 be servin|Cause youre so deservin

Hey, youre so deservin

Youre so deservin| Yeah, yeah, yeah

Qoo- oh

Love, |ove, |love, |ove

Love, |ove, love, |ove

From now on| From now on

From now on| From now on

From now on| From now on

From now on

kay, there are two things that|l renenber about ny chil dhood.
| just dont renenber|it being this orange.

First, | renmenber|being with ny dad.

He woul d get these far-off |ooks|in his eye, and he woul d say,
Li fe doesnt always turn out|the way you pl an.

| just wish | realized at the tine|he was tal king about ny life.
But that never stopped us fromtaking our adventures together.
He woul d pack up|our sonetinmes-working car,

and he would tell ne|amazing stories...

about strange|and exotic | ands..

as we headed off to|exciting destinations |ike..

M | waukee.

Its amazi ng how exotic|Wsconsin... isnt.

But ny favorite nenories|were the stories...

that he would tell ne|about ny nom

He woul d take me to the church|where they got narried..
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and Id beg himto tell ne nore|about the cerenony...

and about|ny crazy Uncle lrwn...

who fell asleep|in the macaroni and cheese.

And | asked ny dad|when he knew. ..

that he truly [ oved ny nom

And he said to ne,|Lucy, your nother...

gave ne a special gift.

She gave ne the world.

Actually it was a globelwith a light init.

But for the romantic that he was,|it m ght as well have been the world.
Well, the first tinme|l saw him

he di dnt exactly|give nme the world.

It was a $1.50 train token.

Uh, but I-1 |ooked forward to it]|every single day.

He started conming to ny booth| between 8:01 and 8:15..

every norni ng, | Monday t hrough Fri day.

And he was just perfect.|M Prince Charm ng.

Wl |, weve nev-- Weve| never actually spoken.

But | know soneday we will.|l knowit. | just knowit.

And | know that sonmeday | will|find a way to introduce nyself,
and, and thats|gonna be perfect.

Just like ny prince.

Forty-five dollars for a Christmas tree|and they dont deliver?
You order $10 worth of chow nmein from M. Wongs, they bring it to your
door .

On! Ooh, | shoul dve gotten the|blue spruce. Theyre lighter.
Aah! Qoh.

Lucy!

Nat ure of claim

H How am | gonna put that on ny|insurance? Theyre still pissed..
about the fire we had when Joe|Jr. barbecued in the stairwell.

- | mssed that one.|- Oh, great sausage.

- Look, I-1Il pay for this.|- Thats okay, Lucy.

My brother Julies|in the glass business.

Ch... | alnost forgot.

Merry Chri stmas.

Ah, Lucy. You, you|didnt have to do that.

- Well, | wanted to.|- | havent even gotten|to ny shopping yet.
Hey, Pop. Could | give that|bottle of Blue Nun you got...

from Cousin Onellalto ny probation officer?

Do you see weve got|some conpany?

- Say hello.|- Hello, Luce.

Ni ce, uh...
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- sweater.|- Thank you.

Its over there.

Lucy, youre a nice girl.|Joe Jr.s still single.

Yeah, its a shocker.

- What do you have?|- Oh, the usual

Whats that?|- Miustard. Coke.

Lucy! Lucy, Lucy, Lucy.|- H, Jerry.

Imglad to find you here.|- | was hoping youd find ne in Bernuda.
Ber ruda?| Ch, thats good.

| am reconmendi ng you| for Enpl oyee of the Month.

The usual .

- Really? | didnt know there|was an enpl oyee of the nonth.|- Ch, yeah.
Supervi sor Jerry Wl l ace| nom nates Lucy Moderatz. .

for Enpl oyee of the Month.

Lucy is never tardy,|al ways works holidays...

even if she has worked|the previous holiday.

Just because she worked Thanksgiving,|Lucy is willing to work Chri stmas
t 00?

Jerry, I mnot|working Christnas.

- Ah, youll get a nice plaque|with the mayors stanp on it.|- | didnt vote.
- You get to ride on a float|St. Paddys day.|- | hate parades.

- Did | nention extra holiday pay?|- | hate you.

Lucy.

Look, Violet is sick|land Celeste cant switch...
because shes got some|big fam |y thing.

And | prom sed ny kids|ld be there for themthis year
- It stinks, Jerry.|- | knowit isnt fair,|and | cant nmake you do it.
But, Lucy, youre the only one--

Wt hout famly.

Merry Merry Chri st mas

Chri st mas everywhere

Merry Merry Chri st mas

Christmas in the air

Christmas in Chicago

New York too

Way down in New Ol eans

And right here with you

Merry Merry Chri st mas

- Santa Claus is comin to town|- Conme on, Richie.
Jingle bells are ringin

- H. Merry Christmas. |- Mstletoes all around
Ye-- Uh--

Ni ce coat.|Merry Christmas to you too.

Youre beautiful.|WIIl you marry ne?
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| I ove you.

- Yo!|- Hey!

- Nice coat.|- Its Christnmas.

- Look, | dont want any trouble. On!|- Shit!

Lets go! Lets go!|Lets go!

Sonebody help ne, please!|Sir? Sir? Sir? Are you okay?
Can, can you get up?| God, sir, this is not good.
Ch, god, mister, um]|can you--

Are you breathing?] Oh, god, you snell good!

Pl ease wake up. Pl ease.|Please. Oh, god.

Can you wake up?| Can you hear ne? Um -

Oh, god! | Vake up

Sonebody hel p ne pl ease!

Mster? Mster! Theres a train|jcomng and its fast.
Its an express!

Oh, god!

Hi .

-Al'l right, bring himdown here.|-Bring himthrough here.|-1 need a doctor
her e.

Dr. Stevens.|Dr. Jessica Stevens.

Hi, um excuse ne.|About two seconds ago, a guy--

- A man was brought in.|[I-1, | dont knowit.|- Al right. Wats his name?
- | need to know his nane.| You dont know his nane?|- Hes right-- Hes right
t here.

-Why dont you--|-Ckay. No, no, you cant go in--|-Ho, ho, you cant go in

t here.

- No, no, you,|you dont understand.|- Are you famly?

- Famly only.|- No, you dont understand,|cause | was--

You wait there.

Ckay, guys, |what do we got here?

- Oh, | was gonna marry him|- Get Dr. Otiz here.

Dr. Menrack, |.C U West.

- Dr. Menrack, |.C. U Wst.|- Cone on, cone with me. Over here.

- Let him hear your voice, hon.|- Ckay.

Hi .

um -

Everything is gonna be okay.|l know it.

- Its gonna be fine.|- Excuse ne. |s that the woman|that saved his |ife?
- Yeah. |- Whoa.

It gets even better than that.| Shes his fiancee.

Excuse nme, maam Imsorry,|but | need to ask you a few questions.

- OCkay.|- Oficer, may | interrupt you?/- Oh, sure. |Il be right over
t here.

Thank you. Thank you. |l m Dr. Rubin.
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- H, ImLucy.|- Dont tell me about passes!

- Where the hell is he?| - Dad, dont enbarrass ne.|- Ooh, hes so pale. My
god!

- What is this?|- This is nmy son. How is he?|- How depressing!

- You cant come bursting|into this unit!|- Hell be all right, right?

- Ri ght ?| - What happened? Whats going on?|-Hes in a coma

- On Christmas day. |- Jesus!

- His vital signs are strong.|H s brain waves are good.|- Brain waves.

- | think hes gonna get through this.|- Are you a specialist?

- How did this happen?|/- Un he was pushed fromthe|platformat the train
station.

- Whos she?|- Shes his fiancee.

- Hs fiancee?|- Yeah.|- Peters fiancee?

- Peters engaged?|- Yeah, | thought--

- No, you dont understand.|- Wait. Wait.|- Hold it.

- He woul dve told us, right?|- Now, please. Please.|- He shouldve told us.

- Maybe he was busy.|- Too busy to tell his own|nother hes getting married?
- No, no, no, dont yell at him|- Imnot yelling at him]|If only Jack were
her e.

- Gandma?|- |s she okay?

Shes got a little heart problem | Shes had three attacks already.

- They werent attacks.|They were episodes.|- Ch, geez!

-Not hing wong with her hearing.|-Excuse nme, Doctor.|Wat is she doing in
her e?
-Hey, buddy. She saved his life.|-You saved his life?

- Yeah, yeah, but, |--|- | thought he was pushed off|a train platform
- She junped on the tracks.|- You junped on the tracks?

- Yeah.|- Doctor, its supposed|to be famly only.

- She is famly.|- Shes the fiancee, you idiot!

- Okay, look, |-Imsorry. You,|you, you dont understand.|- Imawfully

sorry. W havent...

seen himfor a long tine,|so we didnt know.
| always wanted hinfto find a nice girl.

I mso glad he found you.

Oh, Peter.

- What-- Wiy did you say that?|Imnot his fiancee.|- Say what?

- Wiy did you tell ne that you were?| - | mnot engaged. |ve never|even
spoken to the guy.

What ? Wel |, down-- downstairs you said,|you said you were gonna marry him
Ah, geez,|l was talking to nyself.

Well, next tinme you talk to|yourself, tell yourself youre|single and end
t he conversation

- What am | gonna do?|- | dont know.

She held me so tight. I-1-- You know, || couldnt-- | couldnt tell her.
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- | know. |- Excuse ne, nurse.

- Is there a pharmacy in the hospital ?| - Uh, what, what do you need?

El sie. She wants,|uh, nitroglycerin.
- Onh, for her heart problenf|- Problen? Problens!
You know sonethin, |l think you saved her life.

In fact, | think you saved|the whole famly. Bless you.

Wiy dont you cone with nme.|ll] take you down there.
So, tell us how you net Peter?

Ma, she doesnt wanna|tal k about that now, okay?
Wiy not? We could all|use a nice story.

- How do you know it was nice?| - O course it was nice.| Wy shoul dnt

ni ce?

What about that other girl? Wiats her| nanme? The one he net

Whats that got to dojwith the price of eggs?
- Ashley Bartlett Bacon.|- Ox.

Al | knowis she was pretty| high and m ghty for soneone| naned after

br eakfast neat.

Well, he has a nice girl now

So, did you-- did you|steal himfrom Ashl ey?

| bet it was love|lat first sight. R ght?

| have a sense| about these things.

- Elsie, let her tell it.|- She is telling it.

| bet that he picked you up|in that fancy car of his.

What was it about himthat,|you know, that first struck you?

It was his, uh, smle.

Theyre caps.| Si x hundred bucks a tooth.

Shh.

well, um-

W saw each ot her,|and, um..

he, uh, sm | ed.

And- -

And | knew that...|ny life would never be the sane.
So- -

Tororrow ni ght, 8:00.

What ?

| got |ce Capades.|l know a guy.

Huh.

Hi .

Um - | Bet youre wondering. ..

what | mdoing here|lin the m ddle of the night, huh?
Well, |-I thought|l should introduce nyself.

My nanes Lucy. | Lucy El eanor Moder at z.

| think you should know your|fam |y thinks were engaged.
Never been engaged before.|This is all very sudden for ne.
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Um -
What, what|l really cane here,
uh, to tell you|was that, um..

| didnt, | didnt nmean|for this to happen.
[, I dont know what to do.
| mean, if, if, you were awake,|l-1 wouldnt be in this ness.

Ch, god. Not that|Imblamng you. Sorry.

Its just that, you know, | when | was, when | was a kid,

| al ways i magi ned| what | woul d. ..

be |ike|or where | would be...

or what | would have| when | got ol der.

And, you know, |it was the normal stuff.

You know, |d have a house|and famly and things |ike that.

Not -- You know, not that Im ||l mconplaining or anything.

Cause, you know, | have,|l have, | have a cat.

| have an apartnent,|um -

Sol e possession of the renote|control. Thats very inportant.

l[ts just...

| never nmet anybody that|l could [ augh wth, you know?

D -

Do you believe in love|lat first sight?

Nah, | bet you dont. Youre|probably too sensible for that.

O have you ever |ike|seen sonebody and,

and you knew that if only|that person really knew you..

they would, well, of course, dunp|the perfect nodel that they were wth..
and, and realize that you were|the one that they wanted...

to just grow old with.

Have you ever fallen in |ove wth|sonebody you havent even tal ked to?
Have you ever been so al one you spend|the night confusing a man in a coma?
Bryan Lynch.| M. Bryan Lynch,

pl ease cal |l | Anber Lynch at 2617.

Oh, ny god.

Bye.

- Lucy!|- H .|- We didnt know you were here.
- H.|- H. Wre you here all night?

Youre like nme.|l could always sl eep anywhere.

And believe ne, she has.
Wait to go, Gam

- So, hows Peter?|- Oh, well, hes got nore color.

- He has sone color.|Looks |ike he has sone color.|- Yeah.
Well, I, | have to go, so it|was great to see you guys again.
- Tell her. Go on, tell her.|- Yeah.

We didnt get to, uh,|celebrate Christmas, so, uh,
it would be nice|lif you could join us.
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Ch, um- Oh, I-1-1 would|love to, but I, | cant.

- Jacks gonna be there.|- Thats right.|You havent nmet Jack yet.

- No, not yet.|- OCh, hell be so happy to neet you.

- So youll come tonight?|- |, |, | really shoul dnt|because | have to work.
-l cant.|-Well, look here. Put your phone| nunber and address down there.

- Mdgell call youland talk you into it.]|- Ckay.

And heres anot her card|for when you change your m nd.

Were in the estate|furniture business.

We buy furniture|from dead peopl e.

Okay. Al right, well|l have, | have it.
- So, bye. Bye.|- Bye, dear. See you |ater.
Bye.

- Maanf? Excuse nme, maam |- What? What is this?

I msorry, Ms. Callaghan.| These are your husbands things.

- Hes not ny husband!|- Imsorry. Your fiancee.

Uh, youre Peters fiancee?

- kay.|- Dalton d ark.

Col | eague of Peters at Lubel,|Parker, Jacobs and Fi nk.

- | have to go now. |- Oh, hes a great guy.

Hes had a tough year. Wat,|wth the accident |ast nonth and all.

- Accident?|- Well, of course it was an accident?

| mean, it wasnt ny--|Did he tell you it was ny fault?

Were playing basketball,|all right? | carry a pencil!

- Ima lawer! | do that!|- Ckay.

- Jesus, whats he telling--|- Its gonna be okay.

- So whats the big deal ?|- Whats the big deal ?

Jerry, they think Imtheir|future daughter-in-Iaw

And t he grandnot her,|then shes got this heart thing.|And if | tell her the
truth,

shes gonna have a heart attack,|and shes gonna die,|and its gonna be on ny
head.

Well, then, go along with it.

And when Peter cones|out of the coma

the famlyll be so happy|they wont care that you lied to them

Theyl | probably even|thank you for it.

Just nmnust ard!

- kay. What if he doesnt|come out of his coma?|- Well, then whos to know?
- | dont know. Ch, no.|- Ah. Look, |ook, Lucy.

When ny nother found out | |was getting nmarried to ny wife,|her intestines

expl oded.

- Now, you tell themnow-|- Ch, ny god.

- Huh, you mght as well shoot G andna.|- Onh!
Conme on, Mel.

Mel .
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What am | doi ng?

- Lucy!|- H, Saul, hi.

- You made it, huh?|- Yeah.

- How you feel ?|- Ckay. Ckay.

Conme on, keep ne conpany for a while.|l dont |like to snoke in the house.
- kay. Imtrying to quit.|- Listen-- You want one?

Thats good. | Here, sit down.

-They dont bother you, do they?|-Uh, no, no, | mfine.

Did you know that|l was Peters godfather?

Real | y? | -1 thought you|had to be Catholic for that.

- Ox fudged it over.|- Onh.

He donated 50 folding chairs|to Father Sheas bingo night.

You know, being a godfather|is very inportant to Catholics.

It means youre practically|part of the famly.

Well, youre lucky.|lts really inportant...

to have famly around|this time of year

Are you, uh-- | nean,|are your parents with you?

No, no. My, ny nom di ed| when | was really young..

and, uh, a couple of years ago,|ny dad got sick...

and, uh, we noved from | ndiana|to Chicago so he could|go to a research
hospi t al

Research. A nedical termfor very expensive, huh?

Yeah. Yeah, exactly.

[-1-1 had to quit school and|l started working for the C T. A

And, um about a year ago,

he deci ded he had had enough|research, and he passed away.

-My wife of 51 years passed away|two years ago, February the 9.|-Imsorry.
- Yeah, it was a rough tinme for ne.|- Yeah.

But Ox got ne through.

- Youre good friends?|- The best!

Lucy, the Call aghans,

well, they took nme in|jas part of their famly.

| d never | et anyone hurt them

Nei t her would |.

| believe you woul dnt.

Lucy? You cane?

H, Saul. OCh, this is great!

Hey, cone on in, you two. |Its freezin|out here. Elsie nmade her eggnog.
- Wrd to the wise: Drink soda.|- Ckay.

Ox, Mom | ook whos here.|Lucy cane!

- Oh, ny!|- H. H, Mry.|- Its gonna be |ike Christnas.

- Cone on in. Its cold out there.|- These are for you.|- Ch, sweetheart,
t hank you

- Weve got the nost wonderful dinner.|- It snmells so good. Hi.
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This is so beautiful.

- Thats Peter on the right.|- Hes so sweet.

- Onh, yeah, the squirrels.|- Eggnog everyone.
Ma, where are you?| | m serving your eggnog.

I mgetting ny canera.

- Conme on, everybody.|Get close to the tree.|- Oh, Christmas pictures.
- Lucy, cone on.|- Cone on, Lucy.|- Cone on, lets go. Lets go.
[-1 dont want-- |-1--

Watch the birdie.
- Oh, Ma, take it again. | blinked.|- Well, youre lucky. I mblind.

- Oh, yeah. | love it.|- Oh. Excuse ne.

- | dont drink anynore.|- Oh.

| dont drink any |less either.

- Perhaps | should.|- You got ne. You got ne.

- Oh, look at this.|- Oh, nore presents.|Ckay, |Il take these two.

- What is this?|- Woopsie, whoopsie.|- Open it.

- What is that?|- Turn em over

- Pierced? Really?|- Mmhmm

- Oh, ny god! Thank you. Thank you.|- Well go to Wal mart on Monday.

Dont thank ne. If it was up to ne,|l woul dve gotten you a Barbie.

- Oh, did you like that?|- Mre presents. Oh, boy.|- Isnt that wonderful ?
- W hit the jackpot.|- Ma, this is for you.|- Thanks, dear.

A present.|- Ch. To Ox fromUncle Al.

- Wio the hell is Uncle Al?|- Uncle Al. You know, | Uncle Al from Buffal o.
- You renenber Al.|- Renenber, Ma? You renenber Al .|- To Lucy from Sant a.
Remenber Al ?| He was here the night--

Once again as in ol den days

- Happy gol den days of yore|- Seven bow ties, | bet.

- Aw, you shoul dnt have.|- She made t hese.

Faithful friends|who are dear to us

WI1l be near to us|once nore

- Oh, the gold watch! | love it!|- Sonmeday soon we all be together
- Oh, sweetheart, its so expensive.|- Hey, fromLouie.|l got another bow
tie.

- If the fates allow - Ch, G am these are so great.| Thank you.
- Until then well have|to nuddl e through|- Hey.

- Sormehow| - So pretty.

- So have yourself|- You renenber Uncle A, dont you?

- Yeah, yeah.|- Anmerry little Christmas now

- | never really got himanything.|- He had a little noustache.
- He was Daddys friend, right?]|- Yeah. Yeah!

- | know an Uncle Ed.|- No, Uncle A

This is Callaghan. | Leave a nessage. ..

and Il get back to you.| G ao.
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Hi, its Ashley. Ah,|Lisbon is absolutely gorgeous.

But Imcutting ny trip short because || have been doing a | ot of thinking,
and- -

What the hey?||l will marry you.

- Jack! Hey, buddy! Woa!|- Hey.

Shh. Jack. | Dont wake Lucy.

Who- - Whos Lucy?

Lucys Peters fiancee.

No, thats not|Peters fiancee.

- You havent net her?|- No.

Wel |, shes great.|Youre gonna | ove her.
You know what, kid,|mybe Il stay the night.
- Dont eat ny cereal in the norning.|- Ch, so its Marys special cereal ?

The last tinme you took|the toy surprise, renenber?
- Good norning.|- Oh, god.

Oh. Oh, you scared ne.

- Sorry.|- Um good norning, Jack

Un | guess | dont|renmenber neeting you.

Well, its probably because| weve never net.

That m ght have sonething|to do with it.

Goh. Cab. |l have to go.

Imreally-- Imreally | ate|cause | have to go.

But, um |-- It was nice|to neet you, Jack. So, good-bye.
- Lucy.|- Ckay, look, I-1 know that |--

- Hey.|- Hm?

Wel cone to the famly.
Oh, thank you

Bye.
We pray that the Lords|healing presence..
will be felt by those who|are sick, and by their famlies.

Especially Jo-Jo Coreki,|Peter Callaghan,

Craig Little|land Peggy Dunne.

We pray to the Lord. Lord--

Lord, hear our prayer.

O God, You call us to live|las one famly.

- So, whos this Lucy?|- Save us fromthe nere,|pragmatic views of today.
- Shes your brothers fiancee.|- That we nay be the proof|of Your
gent | eness.

Youd think if Peter|were getting married,

- We ask this through Christ our Lord.|- he would have announced it|in the
Tri bune.

- W& read the Sun Tines. Amen.|- Anen.

- So why did she sneak out this norning?|- She has a job.

| like Mass better in Latin.
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Its nicer when you dont| know what theyre sayi ng.

- Did you get the Bourbeau estate?|- Cot it.

- What about Downeys?|- CGot it.

- Hi mmel st ei ns?| - Yeah.

- Did you get Van Allan?|- H mmel steins took too | ong.
- Aah, for Christs sake, Jack.|- Stop swearing!

- Look, youre runnin the business now |- Theres sonmething |d like|to talk

to you about.

- Tal k about that |ater, okay?|- Talk about it now | He cant kil

chur ch.

- WIIl you pl ease pipe down?|- Hey, be nice, pally. Were in church.|-

Youre disrupting the Mass!|- Wio nmade you the Pope?
- Ox!'|- How did Joe Kelly get to be a lector?

- He takes marijuana.|- Anen.
- Hi, Luce.|- H, Lucy.
Hi, Lucy.

Conme on, |you stupid wi ng nut!
Oh, your not hers--

Excuse ne?| Do you live here?
Li ve here?| | own this place.
Ch, great. Um-

Well, then you would know t he woman that lives in 201.
Know her?| | m dating her.

Hmm

Very cl ean.

Kitty?

Kitty?] Rich kitty?

Conme here, nealtine.

Kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty.|Kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty.
Kitty?

Kitty? Food.

Kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty.

Cone here.

Cone here.| Cone on, honey.

Where are you- -

Ch, Imso sorry.

- Nice shot.|- Ch, um-

1l get you sone ice.|Imsorry. | wasnt expecting anybody.
- Hey, howd you get in here? - Um- Oh.

Uh... key?

Key? Ch, you stay here|a |ot, huh?
Oh, you know, feed the cat.

Pet er doesnt have a cat.

Ohh.
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Hel 1 0. Hell o, honey.|Fl uffy!

Hel l o, Fluffy.

You nmust be so hungry.

Vm

Are you gonna get that?

Uh, no, I'm Imagonnallet the machine get it.

Hel | 0?
Its for you.
Hel | o.

Ckay. Bye-bye.

Un that was the hospital.| They say its customary...
for friends and famly|to come down and give bl ood.
Lets go together.

You know what? | think nmaybe|we shoul d take your truck.
Oh, no. W oughta take|Peters car.

- Okay.|- You know where its parked, dont you?

Oh, yeah, |, uh--]| Yeah.

- Hmim |- Hmm

Hey, well have to get|your picture for the mantle.

- O, of me?|- No, of you and Peter.

- Im Imnot that photogenic.|- | doubt that.

Al right. Now, | want you to sit here|land sip this, or youll get woozy.
- When did you start seeing Peter?|- Septenber 17th.

- Three nonths. Thats quick.|- You have no idea.

- Thats fast. Thats a fast engagenment.|- Mss!|- Imfine.

- Wit, Imnot finished wth you!|- Ch, | got it. | got it.|l got it.
Ooh.

Wat the hell hes got a TV for?|Hes in a coma, for Christs sake!

Ox, shh. He m ght| hear you, you know.

Then get him a radio.

- Maybe hed like us to sing to him|- Maybe Lucy knows his favorite song.
- Puff, the Magic Dragon.|- Dragon.

- Oh.|- Dragon.|- Huh?

- Which one of the Three Stooges|was Peters favorite?| - Curley.

Curl ey! Hah!

- Hes everybodys favorite.|- No, | |ike Shenp.
- Favorite ice cream |- Baski n- Robbi ns.

- Favorite baseball team |- Chicago.

- Cubs or Wiite Sox?|- What the heck is going on?
Why are you asking her|all these questions?

Dont ask ne, | ask her boyfriend.

That isnt very funny,|you know.

- No, no, not this boyfriend.|- Hes--

Joe Fusco.
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Joe-- Joe Jr.

Mn hmm thats right.| M. Joe Fusco, Jr.

He said that|you were intimate.

Yeah, well, he also said he invented|alum numfoil. Hes del usional.
He was very lucid|when | talked to him

Oh, dear. Oh, dear.

- Ma, you okay?|- You see what you did?

- What did | do?- Now, if she wanted|to prove it, shed prove it.
Peter has one testicle.

- No way. |- Way.

About a nonth ago|there was an accident...

and he was pl ayi ng basketball and his|friend had a pencil in his back
pocket .

Evwwi

Maybe, um -

No.

- Oh, no!|- Well, somebodys gotta | ook.

Dont | ook at ne.

- No.|- Yeah, maybe, uh--

Its not--|Its not ny, uh, uh--

Ckay, Im his nother.

Oh, Mom Bw

Well, ook at|the bright side.

Hes got nmore roomin his Jockey shorts.

Ma!

- Wo is it?]- What gives?

- You stood ne up.|- For what?

- Qur date.|- Wat date?

To the | ce Capades. || had to eat your ticket.

| never said | would|go on a date with you.

- Yes you did. Yes you did!'|- No, | didnt. No, | didnt!
- Did too! Did! Did|- Ddnt! Didnt! D dnt!

- Wo is it?- Lucy, its Saul.

- Oh, ny god.|- Wat, are ya two-timn Joe, Jr.?

I mnot two-timng.|l never one-tined.

- Hey, Ill fight the guy.|- Hey, get in the closet.
- Not a word.|- Nice panties.

Hey.

| I'i ke boxer shorts, but,|uh, IIl try these, eh--

- Sorry.|- Have you got conpany?

- No. TV. Its on... next door.|- Onh.

Un .. you, uh, want sone coffee|lor tea or sonething?
No, no.|Not a-- Not a thing.

- Lucy, theres sonething|you should know. |- Wat?
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Well, the night you visited|Peter, | was outside the door.
| know the truth

Sorry, Saul. You now, you do--|You dont have to worry, cause|lmgonna tel

t hem everyt hi ng.

Dont tell them a thing.

Renmenber the day you said youd-- youd| never do anything to hurt
- Yeah?|- Well, since they net you,|they figure they have Peter
Now, if you tell themthe truth,|eh, itll take himaway again
They need you, Lucy.|Just like you need them

Now, | ook, |l know youre a good girl.
And | know youl | do|the right thing.
- Thank you.|- Yeah. Yes, you wll.

Oh- Ch, oh, by the way, | how did you know about the--
Peter with the one, uh--

Ahh- -

You know sornet hi ng?| | dont wanna know.
- Bye.|- Ooh!

- Oh, god! Whatre you-- What--|- Aah
- What are you doing?|- | slipped.

Youre trying on ny shoes?

No! When | fell, my foot went|like that, right into the shoe.
- Wwo is it?- Its me, Jack Call aghan.

- My god, doesnt anybody|use a phone anynore?|- | do.

I m not tal king|about 900 nunbers.

Who tol d?

Hi . So, nore questions?

No, | have an engagenent present|for you

Uh, you really|shoul dnt have.

| didnt.|lts fromny parents.

Oh.

[ts furniture.|You want nme to bring it up?
Hey, was that Saul |l saw | eavi ng?

What s t hat ?

- Cat.|- Big cat.

Un | th-- | think y--|1 think you should, um

bring it to, uh, t--|bring it to Peters apartnent.

- You dont know what it is.|- Well, you know,

anyt hing woul d I ook nicer|in Peters apartnment.

You know what ?| 11l cone with you.

Ooh!

You know what ?|| think you parked too clo--

You know, | think you parked|too close to the other car.
Had to. We gottalunload the furniture.

Ready for your surprise?
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Ch, that is great.

That is so great.

- You like that?|- Yeah.

Too bad. Ox bought you|the | ove seat.

- Oh, Imsorry.|- Dont be. | made this.

- This? No, you didnt.|- Shocking, isnt it?

- Can | sit in it?]- Rock out.

My god, this is perfect. You should| go into business or sonething.
Well, then it gets tricky.

Oh, yeah, working with your dad|and everything, right?

The busi ness used to be call ed| Cal | aghan and Sons,

and then when Peter went off to|law school it becane Callaghan and Son.
I[f | were to leave,|itd just be Call aghan.

- Lets take a second here|and unl ock the doors off--|- No-No, | got it, |
got it.

- Oh. |- See? Here we go.

Oh, this technique.

Its al ways very, very,|very nodern technique this way.

E- Excuse ne, uh, sir,|what apartnent?

Uh, 57G

Well, sir, Imsorry, but guests|have to be announced, ya know?
Wll, Imwith her.|Imhel ping her.

- So0?|- You dont know her?

No.

Bu- But | m new here.

Oh, well, shes Peter|Callaghans fiancee in 57G

Onh! On, yeah.

They told ne about her, sir.|Shes scary.

Tell me about it.

- Qoh!|- Be careful.

Uh, maybe we should, uh,|angle it a little bit.
Un.. | think its wedged.

Way dont you step back for a little|bit? Imgonna try an old trick
What s- Whats the trick?

- Push it really hard.|- Kay.

- Okay, okay, push.|- | did.

Do you want ne|to hel p you now?

- Al right, alittle hel p|]would be good.|- Kay.
Kay. One, two, three-yah!

Oow  Ooh!

Qoh.

| think the sofa|should go right there.

Oh, no!| No, no, no, look at this!

| di ot just blocked ne in.
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But | told you|not to park that close.

Aaah!

Hey, check the neter.|See what tine it is.
Umn its six ocl ock.

They can pretty much stay here|lall night if they wanted to.
Al l night, huh?

Un good ni ght.

You just gonna | eave ne| here with the truck?
Basi cal |y, yeah.

Wel |, maybe | oughta|wal k you back.

What for?

For protection.

Oh, no, Imfine. |l mokay.

For me. | dont want|to be here by nyself.
This i s Chicago.

- You |l ook cold.|- HmP

- You l ook cold.|- Wa--

Probably because | am col d.

- How about you?|- This jackets reversible.
- Imwearing the warm side now. |- GCh, | see!
You need a better coat.

What ? This was ny dads.

Ahh, then hes| probably freezing.

He passed away.

- Sorry.|- Its not your fault.

Passed away | ast year

| dont even|renenber ny nom so--

VWhat was he |ike?

He was a lot |ike ne.|Dark hair, flat chest.
What do you renenber| nost about hinf

Oh-ho, that. Ckay.

Un well--
He |i ked maps.
Yeah, | live by maps.| M trucks filled with them

He used to hear of a place|lon the TV,

we would pull out the atlas,|wed find where it was.

Wed route out this, like,|little way to get there.

If there were one place in thelworld where youd go, where--

- Florence.|- ltaly, ooh.

| havent delivered any furniture|to Florence yet, but Imtold its nice.

- Yeah.|- | take it youve never been there.

Well, you know, the El doesnt exactly|nmake it all the way to Fl orence, so--
Oh, but | do have...

-y passport.|- You have your passport!
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- Yes, | do!'|- Wth you?

Yes. Well, just in case | need|to quickly |eave the country,

- you need to have--|- Thats perfect. Thats great.|On, youre right.
Youre not very photogenic|at all.

Just joking.|There arent any stanps in that.

Yeah, well, | havent|gone anywhere yet.

But, you now, Implanning|la trip to Florence really soon,
so, you know, |1l go.

That || make your dad|very proud.

Yeah.

You know, |in a very small way,

you kind of remnd nelof hima little bit.

| see. So, he was a classy guy,|always a gentl eman.
- A working man who--|- Who just stepped in doggy poopy.
Ohh!

Thats, now thats classy.| Thats cl assy!

Al right, tell me nore.|Wered you grow up.

God, youve just beconme| M. Chatty this evening.

Fact of the matter is,|l mabout to start shivering,
and maki ng conversation| keeps ny face from freezing.
Thank you. | had, um |l had a good tine.

- Oh. |- Mn
S-S-Slippery here. Cone on.
Got this far. |1l take you|the rest of the way.

Well, you gotta watch out.|A little icy.
So, um you gonna go| see Peter tonorrow?
Oh. \Woa- oa-oa! Woal

Wwi

- Al right--]- Do not take nme with you!
- No, its all right.|lts not too bad, yeah.|- You got it?
- You got it? Ckay.|- Yeah.

Ww. Cet this--|This is t-- This is big.
Thi s-- There we go.

- Ckay!|- Al right. Are ya all right?
This is-- Ch-- Mn

Vm

- Al right?|- Yeah.

- | think were all right now |- Ckay?
- Yeah. Its just, uh--|- Ckay.

- Over this way? Okay.|- This way.

- OM Ohh!'|- What was that?

Was that ny pants|or my nuscles?

Ohn! G ve me your hand.| G ve nme your hand.
- Whoa- ho! |- Ckay. Cone on!
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- Hm|- Oh, man!

You have an extra pair|of pants in your apartnent?

[f you fit into ny pants, |l wll kill nyself.

- You dont have to follow nme.|- No, you block the w nd.
[1l wait til|ya get inside.

Well, good night.

Ni ght .

So IIl see you|when | see you?

Yeah.

Al'l right, Lucy,|its either nme or him
H m

You dont have to answer|right away.

I mhaving an affair.|l |ike Jack.

- Whos Jack?| - Peters brother.
- So0?|- So he thinks | mengaged.
- To who?|- To Peter.

Lucy, | really dont|have tinme for this.
Ch, no, no, no, no, no.|You have to tell nme what to do.
- Tell the truth.|- If | tell Jack|that | lied to his famly,

he will never|speak to ne again.

And- And- And Ox and M dge| and Mary and-and-and Saul - -
Saul ? Whos Saul ?

Hes a next-door nei ghbor.

But you know what ?| Actual Iy, he knows.

Lucy, youre born|linto a famly.

You do not join thenjlike you do the marines.

You have to tell ne|what to do.

Pull the plug.

- You are sick.|- Imsick?

Youre cheating|on a vegetabl e.

Down and dirty.

Are you gonna fol d?| Youre not gonna fold.

Qoh, he is staying infjwith a pair.

Very inpressive.|Very bold, confident.

Ful I house.| You are unlucky at cards.

But lucky in |ove.

Menber in like, uh,|fifth or sixth grade,

| was starting to get|really good at poker, and, uh,
goin honme|with lots of |unch noney?

| got to know the principals|office really well.

He always used to say to ne,

How come you cant be|nore |ike your brother Peter?
Well, you know what?||l was all right with that.

| had no problens with that|because | was proud of you.
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And | was never envious|of anything that you had.

Until now.

[1l cut the deck.|Hi gh card gets Lucy.

Al'l right, well go|best out of three.

So, Lucy, have you and Peter deci ded| where youre gonna go on your
honeynoon?

| went to Cuba.

Ri cky Ri cardo was Cuban.

- Didnt Peter | ook great today?|- Ch, that Kkid.

- You know, he should have| been an actor.|- Hes tall.

Al the great ones were tall.

Lucy, you think you can find nela nice girl for Jack?

- Oh, Mom cone on.|- Well, I-1-1-1--

| really dont know Jacks type,|so | mnot one to, um-

I I'i ke bl ondes. | Chubby ones.

- Alan Ladd wasnt tall.|- Marshal Dillon was six-foot-five.
well, we all know who Lucys type is.

These mashed pot at oes|are so creany.

You |ike brunettes.

| could never make|a good pot roast.

You need good beef.

Argentina has great beef.|Beef and Nazi s.

John Wayne was tall.

Dustin Hof fman was five-six.

Wul d you want to see|Dustin Hof fman save the Al anp?

- These mashed potatoes are so creany.|- Spain has good beef.
- Mary mashed them |- Cesar Ronero was tall

Cesar Ronero was not Spani sh.

| didnt say Cesar Ronero|was Spani sh.

- Well, what did you say?|- | said Cesar Ronero was tall
- W all know hes tall.|- Well, thats what | said.
Cesar Ronero is tall.|Thats all | said

So if you need any help|with history, dont call ne.

Now, renmenber, honey, if youre free|for New Years, we want to Ssee you
Thank you very nmuch.|l had a great tine.

- Us too.|- Thank you. Bye.|- Thanks for com ng.

- Bye.|- Bye-bye, Lucy.|- Bye-bye. Good night.

Hey, | ook, you guys.| Youre under the m stletoe.

- Kiss her, then.|- Yeah.

- Its mstletoe.|- Its tradition.|- |Its Christnmas.

Conme on, idiot. Kiss her.

- There ya go.|- OCh, yeah.|- Bye.

- Good night. Bye.|- Good night.|- Good night.

- Good night.|- Conme on, Mary. Were both|on dish detail tonight.
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Regul ar fare.

- One token, please.|- Ch, ny god! Mary!|Wat are you doi ng here?
H . Do you guys wanna--|you wanna cone through?

- We can?| - Yeah, absolutely.

Transfer, please.

- H.|- Hey, whos this?

- ImMary. This is Beth.|- Hi.

Un Marys-- Marys ny, um-

Lucys going to marry| my brother Peter.

What ? Lucy, | youre gettin married?

Well, it hasnt really|been announced.
Soits alittle ankward for nme|to say anything, and, um-
- The train. Your-- Okay.|- The train. Ckay.|Unh, Il see you later.

Thank you for comng.|lts nice to neet you, Beth.

- Grl, are you pregnant?|- Yes, |Impregnant, Celeste.

Lucy, youre not tellin nme whats|goin on! Youre not givin ne details.
- Whats goin on?|- Ckay, Celeste.

Cel este, you have to have sex|in order to be pregnant.

But | thought you were engaged.

Well, were-- Were waiting.

Wi ting?

Peter? Hi, its Ashley.

I's, is|this machi ne working?

Look, Im back in Chicago|and, uh, I mkind of shocked|that you havent called
me back.

Look, | really would, uh, like to hear|fromyou, and |d like to see ny cat.
Call ne.

New Years Eve| hasnt been the sane...

since GQuy Lonbardo di ed.

| love a clarinet.

You know, nobody plays|a clarinet anynore.

Quy Lonbardo didnt play|the clarinet.

| didnt say Guy Lonbardo| pl ayed the clarinet.

- You know, your Benny Goodman, |- Hey, Pop.

he could play the licorice stick.|- W got the Van Allan estate.

- Hey, way to go. Attaboy!|- On. Thats great.|- Congratul ations.
Thats great. Attaboy.|- Way to go.|- Hey, everybody.

Lucys pregnant.

How did you find out?| What do you nean shes pregnant?

- How do you know?| - \Where have you been?|- Thats what Beth said.

- W heard it at the token booth today.|- Jack, do you know anythi ng about
this?

Go up to your room

- W is it?- Joe Jr.
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| m not here.

| know that trick

Hey, ny old mans|got a set of keys.

That is illegal,|and you know it, Joey.

- Ta-da!'|- | told emto give ne...

the sane ones they use in the|winners circle at Arlington.
Theyre beauti ful.

But | cant accept them

| could nove in here. | bet you Pop|would knock 50 bucks off the rent.
| have six nonths left to |ive.

Aw, youre just tryin|to nmake ne feel better.

- Its that other guy, isnt it?|- What do you nean?

| seen the way you | ook at him

What ? How do | --| How do | | ook at hinf

Li ke you just seen|your first Trans Am

Aw, here, take em | You can lay emon ny coffin.

Thank you.

Are you wearin|the black bra? OmM

| love black underwears.

- Jack.|- What are you doi ng here?

- Youre going to a party.|- Yeah, ny friend Celeste|is having a party
t oni ght .

Geat. Hey, |IIl drive you.

Oh, you know what? Its really|not that far. Its-- Its fine.

No, no, no. No.| Cone on, cone on.

kay, but its,|its really not that far.

| nove a lot of things|with this truck

- So, is, um everything okay?| - Wiy? Wiy woul dnt it be okay?

- Youre just acting really weird.|- No, no, Imnot being weird.

- Yes, you are.|- No, Imnot being weird.

- So, what about Peter?|- What about Peter?

Peter is going to have a lot|to deal with when he wakes up

- Lucy! H . How are you?|- Hi!

Oh, cone on. Cone in. Hey, everybody.|Lucy and her fiance are here.
- Lucy! Hey, hows it goin?|- Jerry, you know Peter, right?

Thank you. Hi .| Take his coat, Ci ndy.

- Peter?|- | gotta talk to you

Ceez, he | ooks good.

Thats not Peter.| Thats Jack.

- Uh, whos Jack again?|- Peters brother.

- Peters the guy thats in a coma.|- Yeah.

-So then why did you bring Jack?| -1 didnt bring Jack.|He followed nme here.
- So Jacks the fiance?|- No, Peter.

- Peter doesnt even know you exist.|- | know.
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- So Jack is Peter?|- Yeah.

- Lucy--|- Yeah?

They have doctors|for this kind of thing.

Excuse ne. Unh! Thats spiked.

- Thank God.|- You shoul dnt have any.

- Wiy not?|- Because its not good for the baby.

- Wit a mnute, will ya?|- Its freezin! Watch out.

Uh, this whole evening did not|wrk out well at all, and, uh--
Oh, and | m supposed to share| sonme responsibility in that?
No. Now - Wuld you|slow down a little bit?

Look. It was just|a m sunderstandi ng,

- and on top of the Joe Jr. thing--|- Excuse ne?

- Its nothing.|- No, no, no. Theres no nothing now.

What Joe Jr. thing?

- The leaning thing.|- The |eaning thing.

- Yeah. |- Ckay.

Un - What do you-- What do you| nean by the | eaning thing?
- Because he gave ne flowers?|- And then you | eaned.

- And then | | eaned.|- Yeah.

Okay. How did | |ean|when | |eaned?

- How were you |l eaning?/- Yeah.|- It was a lot different than huggi ng.
Huggi ngs very different.

Huggi ng, that invol ves|arms and hands,

and leaning is whol e bodies|nmoving in, like this.

Leani ng i nvol ves wanting. ..

and accepti ng.

Leani ng- -

Hey, Luce.

s this guy bothering you?

No, no.

Are you sure? Cause it|looks |ike hes |eaning.

Thank you. See?

[1l be right over here|if you need ne.

Okay. Thank you very nuch.

| know kar at e.

Okay. Now-- All right.|Wat about the other thing?

The ot her thing?| The other m sunderstandi ng?

Way did you think|l was pregnant?

Well, Mary said that she| had heard sonething |ike that.

- And you believed her?|- | didnt have any reason|not to believe her.
So the only reason your brother|wuld want to marry soneone |ike ne...
- isif | was pregnant, right?|- No, no.

Good ni ght.

Fact is, youre not|really Peters type.
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Yeah, Jack? Al right,|whose type am|?

- Thank you.|- Look, its a great idea,|you and Peter.

I[ts just not obvious|to the whole world, thats all.

You know what, Jack? |ve had|a really | ousy Christnas.

Youve just managed|to kill my New Years.

-If you cone back on Easter,|you can burn down ny apartnent.|-Hey, cone on,
Lucy.

-What do you want from ne, Jack?| -l want you not to be unhappy.
And what are you, the happiness|guru, Jack? Are you happy?
Because | dont renmenber you having| had a conversation with your father.
| mean, you do want to | eave|the business, dont you,

or is this just |ike|another m scommunication|that we are having here?
What do you know| about ny famly?

Spending a week with en] does not nmake you an expert.

Spending a lifetime with them hasnt nade you one either.

Yeah, well, | know that keeping|your famly happy gets conpli cated.
Wul d your father be happy know ng|youre sitting in a token booth,
pl anni ng vacations|that you arent taking?

No, he woul dnt. Youre right.

But you have no idea|what its |like to be al one.

Hey, you have Peter.

| dont have anybody.

Happy New Year!| Happy New Year!

Good ni ght.

Happy New Year!

Happy New Year .

For auld | ang syne, ny dear

For auld | ang syne

Wel | take a cup|of kindness yet

I n days of auld | ang syne

For auld | ang syne, ny dear

Ox, they called ne and told ne|to get down here. Wat happened?

- Hes awake.|- Ch, that-- Oh.

WIl the Byers fam |y|please neet in the solariunf

- WIIl the Byers--|- Boy, will he be glad to see you.

Yeah.

Peter?

Peter.| Your famlys here, Peter.

Wh- Who are you?

My god.

Hes got ammesi a.

Lacunar amesia is a condition|in which nenory |oss..

is localized and patchy,

l[imted to isolated events.
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- Selective amesi a?|- Ckay. Exactly.

Un Imsorry. You-- |-l need to tell|you sonething that is really
i nportant.
- I-1 was never--|- Pregnant?

- Huh?|- We know. Jack called us.
- Jack.|- Hey. So hes cone out of it, huh?

- Oh, Imso glad youre here.|- Excuse ne. Doctor? Hes up again.
Al right, lets go.

Hey, Jack, | am so gl ad| youre here.

- Saul!]- Now, listen. Let nme handle it.

Imtoo old a friend and too old|a person for themto kill.
- I'I'l take care of it, all right?|- Ckay.

- And Il do it right now |- Okay.|- Cone on. Lets go.
Ri ght behi nd you.

- How you feelin, chanp?|- | dont know.

- H.|- Hey, you renmenber her?

- Should I ?|- Look closely.
She | ooks|a little famliar. Wiy?

- | think its comng back.|- | think so.
Whats com ng back?| Tell nme. Tell ne. Wat?
- You have amesia.|- | do?

Peter, youre engaged.

- To who?|- To Lucy.

Lucy? Whos Lucy?

- You dont renenber, do you?|- Excuse ne.

- CGot sone Jell-Ofor you today.|- Do | like Jell-0O?

- Yuml |- | think hes had enough| excitenent for one evening.

- Lets all go honme.|- Hang in there, chanp.

- Good night, honey.|- Good night, Mm

- Oh, its so good to see you!|- Mm

- He | ooks so good, you know?|- Hes going to be fine.

| think he | ooks wonderful.

- Al right, well be back.|- Jack, you too. Come on. Lets go hone.

- Saul, where have you been?|- Wat, Imnot allowed|to go to the bathroon?
- Saul!|- Imhandling it. | wll tell them

When? When?| On ny gol den anniversary?

- Lucy, IIl tell them |- Youd better tell them |- | said Id tell them
A B C D E F G

Jack, youve been|really great this week.

Yeah, |ike, uh, when | accused|you of Iying to everybody.

O when | accused you of having|a relationship with Joe Jr.

O when | thought you were pregnant|and | announced it to all your friends.
Youve had a really busy week|this week, havent you?

Look, Jack, I, um-
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Starting tonmorrow, uh, things...

are probably gonna be| kind of different.

Yeah.

| just wanted you to know that youve becone, uh

a really good friend.

Ckay.

Good friend. Lucy!

Yeah?

| didnt nmean, uh, what | said| about you and Peter.

| think you two are gonna nmeke|a really terrific couple,

and, uh, Imreally glad that|you wont be al one anynore.

- Good- bye. |- Bye.

Jack, is that you?

Hey, Pop.

- Brought you sone doughnuts.|- Youre a savior.

Your nothers got ne eatin|these fat-free bran nmuffins.

They taste |ike plywood.

- Catchin up?|- Yeah, its been al nost a week|since | read the obituaries.
You know, we mssed a |lot of good stuff|the day after Chri stnas.
Been a hell of a week,|hasnt it?

Lifeis apainin the ass.|IIl tell ya. You know?

You work hard, try to provide for|the fam |y, and then, for one m nute,
ever yt hi ngs good.

Everyones wel | . | Everyones happy.

In-- In that one mnute, |you have peace.

Pop, this isnt that m nute.

- What do you nean?|- Um -

You renenber that rocking chair|l nmade for G andma?

Are you kidding me? Its so|fancy, she wont even sit in it.

This fancy chair, two nonths ago|l sold three just like it.

lve sold two dining tables.|l got orders for six nore.
Thats a good si de busi ness.

This is not a side business.|This is... good business.
Wait a second.| You dont want ny busi ness?

No, | dont.

- How |l ong have you felt this way?|- A long tine.

Wel |, why didnt you| say sonething sooner?

| coul dve sold the whole damm thing|to Uncle Eddy for twice its val ue.
| coul dve taken your nother|on the cruise with Kathie Lee G fford.
Youre not mad at ne?

Are you nuts?

You are nuts! You wanna| make rocking chairs.

Oh, hey, Ms. Fletcher|finally went, huh?

Her dining room al one| has got to be worth 40 grand.
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Yeah. Well, those McMurphy boys, they|were novin in before the deed was
done.

- Thats their problem | Theyre too pushy.|- Very pushy, yeah.

- Well call themnext week.|- Youll call em next week.

Thats right.|I1l call them next week.

- Okay.|- Do | get a doughnut?|- Unh, Imsorry.

- Birth date:

Soci al Security nunber: | 144-60-6894.

You | ove her. You just...|dont renenber her.

- Can | talk to Peter alone?|- Everything okay, Saul?

-Senior class president, 1981.|-1 just wanna talk to ny godson.
- Let nme take that for you.|- Thanks, Mom |- Well be back.

- Ckay, well see you later, honey.|- You sure, Saul?

- Yeah, yeah, sure.|- See ya, son.|- See ya, Dad.

Peter, |ve known you| since you were born

| ve been to every major event|in your life from Cub Scouts to--

well, to the day you di scovered| hair on your schneckel

You got a good educati on.

Youre very popular|with all those friends of yours.|You nake a nice |iving.
And everybody knows|youre a good-I| ookin kid.

But, Peter, youre a putz.

- Excuse nme?|- Now, | ook, |Imyour godfather.

| mean, | love ya. | couldnt |ove yalany nore if you were ny own son
But the fact of the matter is|youre-- Well, youre a putz.

s there a point to this?

Lucy.

Peter, theres sonething...|you have to know about her.

You see, she--

well-- Uh--

Shes- -

You know- -

Shes not only your fiancee,|shes your guardi an angel.

Yeah! Peter,|she saved your |ife!

Now, shes comn to see you today,|and | want you to do yourself a favor
| want you to | ook deeply into her eyes|and listen with the heart of a
man. . .

who has just been given|a second chance at Ilife.

And after two mnutes, if youre|not madly in | ove with her,

why, tell her you wanna break up,|and you can go back to being a putz.
But if in the two mnutes you see what|the rest of us only took seconds to
see,

you will propose to her|for the second tine...

and marry her before she|has a chance to escape.
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Uh, before she cones, take|a little time and think about...
what an old putz just told ya.

Al right?

You know, if | was 40 years|younger, |Id marry her nyself.
That is, if shed convert.|Hey, thats a joke.

Oh, | know t hat.

- Lucy!|- Hi.

- H.|- Um

| came to bring you| back your things.

Wul d you |Iike a sandw ch?

No, no. I mokay. Thanks.|Can | get you anythi ng?

| wish | had ny own cl ot hes.

Well, | Iike your, um|Dblue pinstripe.

- Doubl e- breasted?| - Yeah.

- Yeah, thats ny favorite too.|- Really?
Yeah.

Pl ease sit down.
I, | saw a picture of you, uh,|when you saved the three squirrels.

On. They never call.|They never wite.
That was a long tine ago.
Yeah, | guess we, we dont get to do|many heroic things as an adult,

Oh, thats for sure.| You do, though!
Oh, no. Junping in front]of that train was unusual.
| dont think Ive done anything|truly heroic in ny whole life.

- | chased a purse-snatcher once.|- Wll, thats sonething.

| pretended|to pull a hamstring.

Wel |, nost guys probably woul dnt have| chased after himin the first
| mean, | work at the El.|Believe ne, | know.

You give up your seat|every day in the train.

Wel | -- But thats not heroic.

It is to the person|who sits in it.

And you al ways gave nme sonething|to | ook forward to every day, so--
You know, you do|rem nd ne of soneone.

I ts probably you.

Thank you.

Uh, uh, maam Excuse ne.| Excuse nme, maam uh--
What apart nment ?

- Youre new. |- Yes, maam What apartnent?

I mgoing to Peter| Cal |l aghans apart nent.

Uh, and your name, please?

Ashl ey Bartlett Bacon.|l am Peters fiancee.
Youre not his fiancee.

- Huh?| - Huh?

Hey, | ookin good!
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Yeah, well, theyre novin ne|to the second fl oor.

Geat.|Mnd if | drove?

Uh, no problem |Uh, see you by the elevators.

- Al right.]|- Ckay.

- There we go.|- Ch. Unh, its alittle drafty.

Here. | Dbrought you| sone contraband.

Oh. Chocol ate peanut butter.| Thanks.

- Hey, Lucys pretty terrific,|isnt she?/- Oh, yeah.

- Were engaged, you know. |- Yeah, | heard that.

Now this | renenber.

Everything is better. Everything|looks better, feels better.

Even this chocol at e| peanut butter tastes better.

Good. Its fudge mnt.

Wat ever. | mreborn.

I f you were a priest right now, |l d confess everything to you.

No, no, dont confess. Imtrying to be positive right now | Just eat your
cream

| dont even know what ny secretary|sent Mom and Dad for Chri stnas.
It was a fruit basket. Now, |l ook, | dont wanna get in--

- lve never been faithful to a woman.|- | mgonna | eave.

Renmenber the squirrel s?

Dont even say it.

First | knocked themout|of their nest with a rock.

- Peter.|- Then | saved them

Ewwv. Did you say|any of this to Lucy?

That was in the past. I mnmaking|a clean start with Lucy. She is--
She is-- She--

VWhat is she? Shes--

| d say that she gets under your|skin as soon as you neet her

ice

She drives you so nuts you dont| know whet her to hug her or, or|just really

armw estle her

She would go all the way to Europe|just to get a stanp in her passport.
| dont know if that|anobunts to insanity..

or just being really,|really |ikable.

No, thats not it.

But shes gotta be|really special. Shes gotta be.

And | can spend the rest|of ny life finding out why.

| dont have to know now. |l dont have to know tonorrow.

I, I dont have to knowjin a year or ten years.

| dont-- | dont have to-- | dont|have to have all the answers today, or--

Maybe sonmeday II1 have a clue,|but it doesnt nean I,
| cant make|a lifetime comm tnent.

Does this make any sense?

Not really, but thats|conmon after a head injury.
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My shoes.

Ah. Oh, hi.

- Whatd they say?|- Wo?

The Cal | aghans. | Are-- Are they inside?

You m ssed em

- Well, what was|their reaction to the news?|- | didnt tell emyet.
What do ya-- Wat do ya--|What do you-- What do you nean, | Saul ? What a--
What a- -

- Now what about Peter?|- Well, | didnt tell himeither. |--

- What ? Saul, you said|you were gonna handle this.|- Ill handle it.
- This is handling it?|- This is handling it.

- Saul ?| - Listen-- Wat?

- Youre fired.|- Fired?

- Sorry.|- Pardon ne.

Huh!

- Two, please.|- Four, please.

Dr. Biloxi.|Dr. Biloxi to|.C U North
Dr. Biloxi.|Dr. Biloxi to|.C U North

- Thanks. |- Youre wel cone.

- Ashley!|- Scunbag!

Your e engaged?

May | rem nd you|that you proposed to nme?
You said no. W broke up.

No, no. | was confused.| W stepped back.
- You noved to Portugal .|- Yes, well, well, I, | didnt|think you were
goi ng. ..

to run out and marry the first|binbo that you cane across.
- Lucys not a binbo.|- Lucy?

- Lucy who?|- | dont renenber.

Li ar!

| dont renenber proposing.|l was in a coma. | have amesi a.
Amesi a?| Ch, well, now thats rich

Al right, fine.|l want ny stuff back.

Fine. Then | want|ny stuff back.

- What stuff?|- Your nose.

- You cant take ny nose back.|- | paid for it.
Well, then, here.|You paid for these too.

Oh, keep em |l ma changed man, Ashl ey.

Go ahead. Go ahead and marry| her, you one-ball ed bastard.
Holy buckets, Peter.

Movi n on to| greener pastures.

- Yeah!|- You got it, pal.

Yes, the doctor|will be right there.

- Lucy, they noved him |- They noved hinf
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- Come with ne.|- Were?|- Downstairs

- Lucy.|- What? Oh.

- Lucy.|- Hi, Peter.

- H.|- My god, you look really good.

- | feel really good.|- Um-

You know what ? Faci ng deat h| makes a man evaluate his life.
And | ve been thinkin about mne,|and | havent |iked what |ve seen.
| ve seen a man who has|courtside tickets to the Bulls,
a, a lucrative|investnent portfolio,

an apartnment on La Rue|du Faubourg, Saint Honore.

- Where?|- Paris.

But |ve al so seen a man|who has no one to trust.

No one to want|to have a son wth.

You were there when || needed soneone the nost.

You gave ne|a second chance at life.

Took a coma to wake nme up

My famly loves ya.|l mght as well |ove you.

Lucy El eanor Moderatz,|will you marry me?

Wanda? Wanda?| Are you all right?

- Un-|- Honey? Wanda?

Your hairs | ookin|very big tonight.

Why, thank you. |l |ove your new col ogne.

Yeah, its called Paris GQuy.|lts from France.

- Nice.|- How ya doin?

Hey, are you goin|to see Lucy?

Yeah.

She is the best-Iookin|chick in this building.

Hey!

But you are the best-1ookin|chick on the third fl oor.
- Joe Jr.!|- Phyllis!

No? This one?

Thi s one? Ch!

| dont want any flowers fromyou, |l amnot wearing black underwear,
and | definitely do not|want to nove in with you, Joe--

Jack.

Well, | dont have any flowers,|l wouldnt m nd seeing|the black underwear,
but under the circunmstances, | dont|think we should nove in together.
| thought you were Joe Jr.

| get that a |ot.

- Do you wanna cone in?|- Yeah.

- Yeah?| - Yeah.

- Ww. So thats...|- Wow

- the weddi ng dress, huh?|- HmP

The weddi ng dress.
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It works good as a tie too.

Ow. Yeah.

| just wanted to give you this before|all the presents started to pile up.
| was droppin off some furniture in|Little Italy. | look in a w ndow, and--
Fl or ence.

Fl orence.

Thank you.|lts really beauti ful
And | wanted to say that|l think that Peter...
is a very lucky guy.

Thank you.
| had to say that because youre|gonna be ny sister-in-Iaw.
Ha, ha, ha, ha. Well, | guess well be|seeing a |ot of each other then.

- | better get goin.|- Yeah.

Hey, Jack. Jack!

Yeah?

Can you give ne|any reason...

why | shoul dnt| marry your brother?

Oh.

| cant.

- Whats this?|- Its a wedding invitation.

Wait a mnute.|This is your wedding invitation.
So?

Whom are we marrying?

Jerry, Peter Call aghan.

The coma guy?| Are you insane?

Yes, Jerry, |Iminsane.

Every day | go and | sit|in a booth like a veal.

I, I work every holiday.|l go hone to a cat.

And now a rich and handsonme nan| has asked me to marry him|and | have said
yes.

kay, okay. That makes ne|a raving, total lunatic.

The weddi ng|is tonorrow, Lucy.

| know its tonorrow, Jerry.|But you know what?|| even wish it were
yest er day.

Because you know what ?| That woul d nean that today|that | would be on ny
honeynoon,

that | would finally have|a stanp in ny passport,

and that it would say|ltaly on it!

What happened|wi th the ot her guy?

He di dnt want ne.

- Maybe she forgot.|- A woman doesnt forget|her weddi ng day.

Maybe shes stuck in traffic.

This isnt-- This | ooks--|Does this |ook ridicul ous?

- No, you look fine.|- Al right. Al right.
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- Well, you got the rings?|- Yeah, | got the rings.
Whats the matter|with you, Jack?

You suck.

| suck, or the outfit sucks?

Its a toss-up.

What do you need?

- Oh.|- Oh. Here she is.

Shes just a little nervous.

Your e not ki ddin.

Shes | ovely.

Dearly bel oved, we are|gathered here today to join--
| object.

Ch, gee--

[, I, | didnt|get to that part yet.

| woul d have to object too.

- What about you?|- Oh, Im- | mthinking.

What the hell is going on?

| amin love with your son

I know.

Not that one. That one.

Jack, what the hell did you do?

He di dnt do anything.|He didnt do anyt hing.

It was ne. It was all ne.

Un Elsie, how you doi n?| You doi n okay?

Un do you renenber|that day at the hospital?

O course you renenber that day|at the hospital. Well, um|there was a
[ittle m x-up.
Un | saw Peter get pushed onto|the tracks, and, uh, | saved his life.

But when | got to the hospital,|they wouldnt |let me see him
So, um the-- soneone told the|doctor that | was his fiancee.
Only, um- Oh.|Its not true

| was never engaged to Peter.

Why di dnt you| say sonet hi ng?

Because | didnt know how to tell you.

We never even net until|that day on the tracks.

And, um its just when we|were in the hospital room|everythi ng happened so
fast.

And | couldnt tell you|the truth

And then | didnt wanna|tell you the truth because, um

the truth was that|l fell in love with you

You fell in love with nme?

No. No-- Yes.|All of you.

| went frombeing all alone|lto being...

a fiancee, a daughter,
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a granddaughter,|a sister...

and a friend.

| m ght have saved your life|on the tracks that day.

But you know what?| You really saved m ne.

You allowed ne to be|a part of your famly,

and | havent had that|in a really long tine.

And | just didnt want|to |let go of that.

So even though it was just for a little|while, | will |ove them al ways.
I mvery sorry.

Oh, um and | mvery sorry|about your carpet.

What about ny carpet?

- Peter Callaghan is engaged to ne!l|- Onh!

- | object to this wedding.|- Get in line.

And | object to your objection.

- Whos that?|- Ashleys husband.

You proposed to|a marri ed woman?

Yes. And | was in a coma|when nmy brother nmakes a play...
for my-- sort of ny fiancee.

- Peter, how could you do this?|- You prom sed ne.

W were better off together.

Hol d on, hold on.|Just hold on right there.

Hey, Luce, | just wanted|to say that, uh,

I msorry things didnt|work out with that guy.

And, um vyou know, | ri ght now..

you should get in touch|with the child within, and, um
expl ore your fem nine side,|and, um

you know, dont start eatin cookies|and cake and stuff |ike that,
because youll bl ow up|like ny Aunt Roberta, you know.
And-- You deserve| better than that.

So- -

So, um how are things goin|with, uh, Mss Third Floor?
Shes- -

Oh, Joey. Joey.

HhmP

- Do you have any cookies?|- No.

You know what? We can|try on sonme of ny shoes.

- Ckay.|- Al right.

- Hey.|- Hm?P

- Last day, huh?|- Yeah, hnph.

- Imsure gonna mss you.|- I mgonna mss you.
- Oh, well see each other.|- You better.

- O course.|- Al right?- Al right.
Al right.]|- Bye.
See ya.
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Lucy.

| need to ask ya a questi on.

Get down on your knee.|lts nore romantic.

Hes proposing!|Let himdo it.

| amletting himdo it.

Can | cone in there, please?

| cant.

Not wi thout a token.

Hes doin it!

You knew?| Howd you know this?

Marry me?

Yeah.

| love you.

| love you back

Ah, thats nice.

| m so happy.

So, | had planned to marry Peter,|but | married Jack instead.
Thank goodness|ny father was right.

Li fe doesnt always turn out|the way you plan.
But Jack, Jack gave ne|the perfect gift:

a stanmp in ny passport.

He took nme to Florence|for our honeynoon.

| guess you m ght say| he gave nme the worl d.

Pet er once asked ne when it was|that | fell in love with Jack,
and | told him It was|while you were sl eeping.
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