
Lorraine 
i n n n r m m H H HH t r m n n n r 

' EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - DAY - Marty looks around 
for George and finds his bike leaning on a tree. Above him, George 
lies on a tree limb holding a pair of binoculars. 

MARTY : He's a Peeping Tom. 

: Dad! 

SAM : Hey, wait a... wait a minute! Who are you? 

: Hey! 

: Stella, another one of these damn kids 
jumped in front of my car! Come on out 
here. Help me take him in the house. 

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT - Marty lies in bed and wakes up. The 
room is dark. 

MARTY : Mom, is that you? 
LORRAINE: There, there, now. Just relax. 

: You've been asleep for almost nine hours 
now. 

MARTY : Oh, yeah. What a horrible nightmare. I 
dreamed that I went back in time. It was 
terrible. 

LORRAINE: Weil, you're safe and sound now back in 
good old Nineteen fifty-five. 

MARTY : Nineteen fifty-five? 

: You're my Mo... You're my Mo... 
LORRAINE: My name is Lorraine... Lorraine Baines. 

Peeping Tom OT^SRT* 
9? o 

another o 

In front of ~0)filKC 

there, there o 
relax $Sj8£fc<. Vy-jVXZ 

asleep BK-aT 

horrible t>ift>. S 3 U * 
nightmare 835 o 
I went back in time o 

safe and sound fift&u: 

KfcffBSfcnr o 
good old o 

Mo o 
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• there, there 
r * 3 3 * « . ^UcfcU. S35$36j 
= you can relax now 
A * « £ * f c y . $*>£<!: 2<DSSo 
• nightmare 
= scary dream 

• I went back in time 
= I went back to an earlier time from 
today 
• safe and sound 
= you are safe and free from injury 
Sfc&IICfl) sound!* ["&£#. JES?£. 

• good old 

old(*rffiLiJi;t.>-533i«ra:'«?lio * 
fc Good old George ( ^ a - y w o ) 
co«fc-5izo?rjF}&itictfflL>6n§. 
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• Mo 
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MARTY : Yeah, but you're, uh, you're so, uh, you're 
so... thin! 

LORRAINE: Just relax, Calvin. You've got a big bruise 
on your head. 

MARTY : Oh. Oh. Oh! Where are my pants? 

LORRAINE: Over there... on my hope chest. I've never 
seen purple underwear before, Calvin. 

MARTY : Calvin? Why, why do you keep callin' me 
Calvin? 

LORRAINE: Well, that is your name, isn't it? Calvin 
Klein? 

MARTY : Oh. 
LORRAINE: It's written all over your underwear. 

MARTY : Ah! 
LORRAINE: Oh, I guess they call you Cal. 

MARTY : No, actually, people... call me Marty. 
LORRAINE: Oh. Pleased to meet you, Calvin... Marty... 

Klein. 

: Do you mind if I sit here? 
MARTY : No. Fine! No! Good. Fine! Good. 
LORRAINE: That's a, a big bruise you have there. 

MARTY : Ah! Ah! 
LORRAINE: Oh! 
STELLA : Lorraine, are you up there? 
LORRAINE: Oh, my God, it's my mother. Quick, put 

your pants back on! 

INT. ENTRY HALL - NIGHT - STELLA BAINES, Lorraine's 
mother, who is in her late thirties, moves down the steps followed 
by Lorraine and Marty. Mrs. Baines is very much pregnant. 

STELLA : So tell me, Marty, how long have you been 
in port? 
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• bruise 
= a discolored soot on the skin 
because of a fall or because of 
being hit 

• pants 
mmiZ trouser ff&Stf. 7* 'J 1]T& 
Dant©£*ftto?«*>ns. g*wc 

• hope chest 

Anraxsa. 

• Calvin Klein 
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T05„ 
• all over 
= everywhere 

• pleased to meet you 

( IScDSi l i UT I'm glad to meet you/ 
nice to meet you/how nice to meet 
you/a pleasure #£?.:<£A/Si f>c 
• Do you mind if...? 
r~UTt,OUT-9-t f?J 
•&W<Di±l5tUT. ffltCS^IB^CB 
No. I don't mind. ( ^ U ^ - r i A / - O 
L^TTTd:). H S f c S A K Y e s . I do 
mind.OUCLS? - £*?"«• )£* • 5 . 
ex. A: Do you mind if I smoke here? 
(2An** !oTfcOOT--g-#?)B: No. 
not at all. ( £ -5 * \ £-5*0 
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I). nl^->fc-7-f--fA'-eo^fcCfflKc x-f7li4J4MLTv» 
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MARTY : Excuse me? 
STELLA : Oh, I guessed you're a sailor, aren't you? 

That's why you wear that life preserver. 
MARTY : Uh, uh, coast guard. 

STELLA : Sam, here's the young man you hit with 
your car out there. He's all right, thank 
God. 

SAM : What were you doin' in the middle o' the 
street, a kid your age? 

STELLA : Oh, don't pay any attention to him. He's in 
one of his moods. Sam, you quit fiddling 
with that thing, come in here to dinner. 
Now let's see, you already know Lorraine, 
this is Milton, this is Sally, that's Toby and 
over there in the playpen is little baby 
Joey. 

MARTY : So you're my Uncle Joey? Better get used 
to these bars, kid. 

STELLA : Yes, Joey just loves being in his playpen. 
He cries whenever we take him out, so we 
just leave him in there all the time. Well, 
Marty, I hope you like meat loaf. 

MARTY : Well, uh, listen, I've really got to... 

LORRAINE: Sit here, Marty. 
STELLA : Sam, stop fiddling with that thing and 

come in here and eat your dinner. 

SAM : Yo, ho, ho... look at it roll. Now, we can 
watch Jackie Gleason while we eat. 

STELLA : Oh... 
JACKIE : Bang... Zoom... 
LORRAINE: It's our first television set. Dad just picked 

it up today. Do you have a television? 
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• thank God 
= God be thanked 
God £ fU to^C goodness V> heaven 

• o' 
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• fiddle with 
= play with 

• playpen 
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• get used to 
ex. I can't get used to this hot 
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MARTY : Well, yeah, you know we have... two of 'em. 

MILTON 
STELLA 

MARTY 

MILTON 

MARTY 
MILTON 
MARTY 
STELLA 

MARTY 
STELLA 

MARTY 

STELLA 
MARTY 
STELLA 

MARTY 

Wow, you must be rich. 
Oh, honey, he's teasing you. Nobody has 
two television sets. 
Hey, hey, I, I've seen this one. I've seen 
this one. It's a classic. This is where Ralph 
dresses up as a man from space. 
What do you mean, you've seen this? It's 
brand-new. 
Yeah, well, I saw it on a... rerun. 
What's a rerun? 
You'll find out. 
You know, Marty, you look so familiar to 
me. Do I know your mother? 

Yeah, I think maybe you do. 
Oh, well then, I'll wanna give her a call. I 
don't want her to worry about you. 
You can't. Uh, that is, uh, nobody, uh, 
nobody's home... 
Oh. 
...yet. 
Oh. 

: Uh, listen, do you, do you know where 
Riverside Drive is? 

SAM : That's, uh, the other end of town, a block 
past Maple. The east end of town. 

MARTY : Wait a minute, a block past Maple that's, 
uh, that's John F. Kennedy Drive. 

SAM : Who the hell is John F. Kennedy? 
LORRAINE: Uh, Mother? Uh, w, with Marty's parents 

out of town... don't you think he oughta 
spend the night? I mean, after all, Dad 
almost killed him with the car. 
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• 'em 

• classic 
= it is old and very well known 

• Ralph 
The Honeymooners (D <P V Jackie 
GleasontfaiUTHSawSm. p.37 

• brand-new 
= very new; has never been used 

• find out 
= to learn about someone or 
something 
#35. find t find out © 8 O 13. ffl* 

• give her a call 
= call her on the phone 
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STELLA : That's true, Marty. I think maybe you 
should spend the night. I think you're our 
responsibility. 

MARTY : Oh, gee, I don't know. 
LORRAINE: And he can sleep in my room. 

MARTY : Uh, I gotta go. 

: I gotta go. Thanks very much. It was 
wonderful. You were all great. I'll see you 
all later. 

: Much later. 

: He's a very strange young man. 
: He's an idiot. Comes from upbringing. His 

parents are probably idiots, too. 

: Lorraine, you ever have a kid who acts that 
way, I'll disown you. 

STELLA 
SAM 

>EXT. RIVERSIDE DRIVE - NIGHT - Crickets chirp as Marty 
walks along the sidewalk and stops at 1640 Riverside Drive. 

MARTY 
DOC 

Doc? 
Don't say a word. 

INT. DOC'S HOUSE - NIGHT - Doc pulls Marty inside. Doc is 
wearing a strange metal hat-like contraption on his head. 

MARTY : Doc! 
DOC : I don't wanna know your name, I don't 

wanna know anything about you! 
MARTY : Listen, Doc. 
DOC : Quiet! 
MARTY : Doc. It's me Marty. You gotta... Doc... You 

gotta help... 
DOC : Don't tell me anything. Quiet! Quiet! 
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• gee 

Jesus <D$8®$51o 

• I gotta go 
= I have got to so; I must so; I must 
leave 
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• Edict 
= stupid or foolish person 
• comes from upbringing 
mrnvst ruowtf 63RTL^J tt* 
5#. osynBCBKtffflwDisi/a 

• have 
CCT-l* sive birth to (DJ§a*0 

• disown 
= to refuse or deny ownership 

• cricket 
S S # C . 09 £ ;B l i *£<;:;& 3 <*̂ >IC 
chirp T*^5o 

• contraption 
= a mechanical sadget or device 

• quiet 

= be auiet; shut up; hold your 
tongue 
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DOC : I'm gonna read your thoughts. Let's see 
now. You've come here from a great 
distance. 

MARTY : Yes. Exactly. 
DOC : Now, don't tell me! Ah... You want me to 

buy a subscription to the Saturday Evening 
Post 

MARTY : No! 
DOC : Not a word! Not a word! Not a word, now! 

Quiet! 

: Uh... donations. You want me to make a 
donation to the Coast Guard Youth 
Auxiliary? 

MARTY : Doc. I'm from the future. I came here in a 
time machine that you invented. Now, I 
need your help to get back to the year... 
Nineteen eighty-five. 

DOC : My God! 

: Do you know what this means? It means 
that this damn thing doesn't work at all! 

: Six months labor for nothing! 
MARTY : Doc, you gotta help me. You're the only 

one who knows how your time machine 
works. 

DOC : Time machine. 

: I haven't invented any time machine. 
MARTY : Okay, all right, I'll prove it to you. 

: Look at my driver's license. It expires 
Nineteen eighty-seven. Look at my birthday 
for cryin' out loud. I, I haven't even been 
born yet. And, look at this picture. 
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• exactly 
= that's right 

• Saturday Evening Post 
1821*fflWD*IBfflHSIS^ 
6|BB8TiJSft3. 

• Not a word! 
= Don't speak 
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• donation 
= financial or monetary gift to an 
organization; giving a small amount 
of money to a grouo 
• auxiliary 
= extra; additional; suDDlementary 
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• this damn thing doesnl work at all 
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• Six months labor for nothing 
Doc worked hard for six months but 
his machine doesn't w o r k i O o C i o 
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• expire 
ex. The expiration date on this yogurt 
was yesterday. (C(7)3 — <?Jl/ h£>0 

• for cryin' out loud 
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MARTY : My brother, my sister and me. Look at her 
sweatshirt, Doc. 

: Class of Nineteen eighty-four? 
DOC : Pretty mediocre photographic paper. They 

cut off your brother's hair. 
MARTY : I'm tellin' the truth, Doc. You've gotta 

believe me. 
DOC : Then tell me, "future boy." 

: Who's president of the United States in 
Nineteen eighty-five. 

MARTY : Ronald Reagan. 
DOC : Ronald Reagan? The actor? Ha. Then 

who's vice president? Jerry Lewis? 

EXT. DOC'S HOUSE I SIDEWALK - NIGHT - Doc runs across 
the lawn carrying his blueprints. Marty follows him across the 
lawn. 

DOC : I suppose Jane Wyman is the first lady? 
MARTY : Whoa. Wait, Doc. 
DOC : And Jack Benny is the Secretary of the 

Treasury. Ah! 

EXT. DOC'S HOME LAB - NIGHT - Doc opens one of the thick 
wooden doors and enters. 

MARTY 
DOC 

MARTY 

You gotta listen to me. 
I've had enough practical jokes for one 
evening. Good night, "future boy." 
No, wait, Docl Doc, the bruise, the bruise 
on your head. I know how that happened! 
You told me the whole story. You were 
standing on your toilet and you were 
hangin' a clock and you fell and you hit 
your head on the sink, and that's when you 
came up with the idea for the flux capacitor, 
which is what makes time travel possible. 
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• class of 
ex. In college I started in the class of 
'92 but because I took so many 
vacations I couldn't graduate until 
•93.<*¥?B:B«!H4 9 2 * $ t » © * 5 

• mediocre 
= average; not special 

• future boy 
boy from the future £®0fc l /TK^t f 

• Jerry Lewis 
*Stf)ASl3-*x.<7'>(1926-)o « C 
«#©?•< - > • 7 - x - O t © = l > e 
IS 1950*fftU:*A3lT-a5ofc„ 

• blueprint 
= detailed outline or plan for a 
building 

• Jane Wyman 
(1917-2007) *a©«n+«uceft© 

5*T(Z« lJ. 1 9 4 8 ^ ( Z « r ^ 3 - - -

BUTOSo tSifi. tt*fi«4SlflJiEL< 
T33U. l /-*J>lS2A@tf>*= 
• the first lady 
fcftfU WfflW*A-»B9BK-S«fl)» 
U« i f rS B T*»A C »U Tt i f i f cn 
3„ 
• Jack Benny 
•«ff l«SM$T*i"8tf * I S © : ) * x - r 7 
>(1894-1974)„ -To Be or Not To 
Be' fc£OTt&B"CH)5*l5. 
• Treasury 
IE St IZ IS the Department of the 
Treasury t "5" So 
• lab 
(Bg)= laboratory 
• practical joke 
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EXT. LYON ESTATES - NIGHT - Doc parks the car near the Lyon 

Estates sign. They approach the time machine, walking through 

fog, carrying flashlights. 

MARTY : There's somethin' wrong with the starter, 
so I hid it... here. 

DOC : After I fell off my toilet, I drew this. 

MARTY : The flux capacitor. 

DOC : It works! It works! I finally invent 
something that works. 

MARTY : You bet your ass, it works. 
DOC : Somehow we've gotta sneak this back to 

my laboratory. We've gotta get you home! 

INT. DOC'S HOME LAB - Marty has attached the video camera to 
the television. The time machine is parked inside the lab. 

MARTY : Okay, Doc, this is it. 
DOC on TV: Never mind that. Never mind that now. 

Never mind that, never mind. 
DOC : Why, that's me. Look at me. I'm an old man! 
DOC on TV: Good evening. I'm Doctor Emmett Brown. 

I'm standing here on the parking lot of 
Twin Pines Mail. 

DOC : Thank God. I've still got my hair. But what 
on earth is this thing I'm wearing? 

MARTY : Well, this, this is a radiation suit. 

DOC : Radiation suit? Of course, because of all 
the fallout from the atomic wars. But this... 
it's truly amazing. A portable television 
studio. No wonder your president has to 
be an actor. He's gotta look good on 
television. 

wrong Sa^^a-^t. ft£tf' 
starter 7,5—9—, 
hide tar 

fall off ~*K>&54 
draw 6ST8K o 

you bet your ass o 
ass (J£)JK 
sneak z.ii*m%&t 

this Is it o 

Never mind that now o 

old man 3Lk 

on earth t»-atv.» o 

fallout JE»0i o 
atomic Wt<», Ek^-hO) 
potable m^m<n. ft^Stf 
? * * 
television studio o 
no wonder ~"Pt>^smJ 
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G6ac/t0 t<rM* t^u/are 

t3l^tz/x,tz-ZZI.Z0 

"7-^-T : #7cS£#JgH£0 

L£-?0 

•sTtrfrfr^fco M%0?>\Zffi?htz\ 

mft- Y5<n%.<T)-mkl£.-'-t—rii±fcff * A ^ ^ f l ^ t f l U R 

TVOR* : fti=**4o fti=r*ft» met s4\ si=* 

To 

I t 4 ^ o 

• wrong 

5 * n T 0 5 J o * C A X 6 . a ^ K ) ^ ® 
T m x 6 n § i It's wrong to tell a lie. 

r s u WJB»j©s*au PHV>SS 
Id O O T ffl O 6 t l 5 £: I got on the 
wrong train. (W&-o tzV£MlZ% i tz) 
CD^IC rpntfeia^ft*:. raa-sfcj 
(DS^S^o * fc . AtDftlfiWjafi. S 3 
IdfflOT She always says the wrong 
thing. C&izl&liObAffftemKfZ 

• draw 
draw IS Jennifer draws beautiful 
flowers. ( y i = 7 p - B 3 I U L ^ * i 8 

(DSo DaintlS^cDS^S-pTA. %)« 
f * f f l < « f t . write 1 3 ? £ 8 < * § S I I 

• you bet your ass 

you bet tzl-tTm\Jmmz#Z>ff. &m. 
Ztzn^Bbftl^T your assSrOtt/ct, 
(Do 

• this is it 
rent . aottfc*. LULUfc^j 

TrSfcaSffiS/MaCAr?. 35ft6tf 

• Never mind that now 
D.42#B8= z n £ i i g L T ^ f c » 8 ® r 
B 2 D U * v S - 3 T ^ O © C . tfxTfT-m 
5 t 4 i ) 8 o T 0 3 o CCDftfilCt-. f i g 

• on earth 
fflR I I H X i i t t t C f f l O T . SIS. O 

UT in the world, the devil, the hell 

• fallout 
®mwmz*mz± u«»fflH4fi6«B© 

• television studio 

^^^7j-tlS'>^AIfSftf. C©83ft 

81 



MARTY : Whoa. This is it! This is the part coming up, 
Doc. 

DOC on TV: ...no, no, no, no. This sucker's electrical, 
but I need a nuclear reaction to generate 
the one point twenty-one gigawatts of 
electricity I need. 

DOC : What'd I just say? 
DOC on TV: The flux capacitor stores... 

: This sucker's electrical, but I need a 
nuclear reaction to generate the one point 
twenty-one gigawatts of electricity I need. 

DOC : One point twenty-one gigawatts! One point 
twenty-one gigawatts! Great Scott! 

MARTY : What... what the hell is a gigawatt? 

INT. LIVING ROOM - Doc sits in a chair and looks at a framed 
picture of Thomas Edison. 

DOC : How could I have been so careless? One 
point twenty-one gigawatts! Tom, how am I 
gonna generate that kind o' power? 

: It can't be done! Can it? 

MARTY : Doc, look, all we need is a little plutonium. 

DOC : Ha, I'm sure that in Nineteen eighty-five, 
plutonium is available in every corner 
drugstore, but in Nineteen fifty-five, it's a 
little hard to come by. Marty, I'm sorry, but 
I'm afraid you're stuck here. 

MARTY : Whoa, whoa, Doc. Stuck here? I, I can't be 
stuck here. I got a life in, in Nineteen eighty-
five! I got a girl. 

DOC : Is she pretty? 

Great Scott o 

Thomas Edison o 

careless ^JiSfc, H$<t 

Tom KA o 

available # C A 5 . A ? T 

drugstore b'y-y9Xb7 o 

come by ^icAft* o 

stuck rxSKSoT. tM(t< 
ttoX 
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Oiiar/c•") /<rl/t< fSit/tin* 

TV©K* : •••iS9. iS?^ i t ? , i£?o Zl^itmmtz0 

tztz\2\*1ir7-j h<Dpmnt>i&ZTtzMZ 

TV©K* : ^ ias^SB^fctoT-

K* 
fc*! 

12 l¥* *7 -yh€ t ! * £ 

ft-*?15r7y hoT^ofciMt*? 

i i : A o ^ h - 7 X ' X y ' y 

K£ : £A,T&tt 5 #o£-a *:*,£„ 1.21+"*7-yh 

: T'£3t3ttA>'4-^! * ? £ 3 ? 

• Great Scott! 

= Oh, my gosh; Wow 
wsr. s«j. *ss§. * a . » iJ^f%« 
? Oh. God V Oh, my God (Zfl Utdtf. 
ZtDmStf&VlZ.bXSWzMZ Great 
tfgtott. Scott I* God fcffiffiMCS 

• Thomas Edison 

(1847-1931)o fljailMtaSSSiSOf 

• Tom 
Thomas <D - v £ * - A0 C C T B 
Thomas Edison O C i o 

tziitz&o 

K ? : # - 3 f c 1 9 8 5 * T t t ^ U h = 7 A ( l i f © K 7 - y ^ ' 
* K7 7 i : : ?ToT fc^ i : :ASA > f cL t i&^A ' , \ 
1 9 5 5 * t w t t % j : o t * l - A n * i : f c t t l t H . ^ 

A>'&5A.fc\ 19853U;: ! tt#fc^*U, 

K£ : aWclifrfctM,*©*1? 

• daigstore 

a. ^ ^ u . <t«a. sets, sem^i" 

• come by 
= to get: to acquire 
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MARTY : Doc, she's beautiful. She's... she's crazy 
about me. Look at this. Look what she 
wrote here, Doc. I mean... that says it all. 
Doc, you're my only hope. 

DOC : Marty, I'm sorry. But the only power source 
capable of generating one point twenty-
one gigawatts of electricity is a bolt of 
lightning. 

MARTY : What did you say? 
DOC : A bolt of lightning! Unfortunately, you 

never know when or where it's ever gonna 
strike. 

MARTY : We do now. 

DOC : This is it! This is the answer! It says here 
that a bolt of lightning is gonna strike the 
clock tower at precisely ten-o-four P.M. 
next Saturday night! If we could somehow 
harness this lightning, channel it into the 
flux capacitor, it just might work. Next 
Saturday night... we're sending you, back 
to the future! 

MARTY : Okay, all right, Saturday's good. Saturday's 
good! I can spend a week in Nineteen fifty-
five. I can hang out. You can show me 
around. 

DOC : Marty, that is completely outta the 
question. You must not leave this house! 
You must not see anybody or talk to 
anybody. Anything you do, can have 
serious repercussions on future events! 
Do you understand? 

be crazy about ... -ICP* 

source S. iSfil 

capable of ~t&t&tiif&>Z> 

bolt of lightning ffi. fS$ 

unfortunately ft&tufi. 

strike (ffi *£*<)»? o 

precisely jEfflu 

harness (Mt*<T)J]t)VM 
t i . BrfiffcT* 
channel iZ\Z>, 33< 
channel it o 

hangout (n)-S:&-3< 

completely ™-k\z 
outta the question HEHt 

repercussion 85S. KfeiS 
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tflacJil /^i/it .97//«« 

K* 

li&&£l,A,^&^A.£*0 

i be crazy about... 
love ... very much 

• bolt of lightening 
= a thunderbolt 

^—5r-f : f5JTWofc? 

K* :Wtc£\ a & a r t f ^ *f t l i i»o . * b T £ : 

B <W£ 10 fl$4 # $ «t ? if l=B#st^lcB*f?S * fc 

• strike 
= hit 
ex. Lightning struck Peabody's pine 
tree. (St f fc f -JKx- f (D<2©*l; :SS 
fc) 

• channel it 
= directing the energy from the 
thunderbolt to one specific place 

R* 

i38iajac:-tt*u mures *» ^roiausxrt 

• outta the question 
= out of the question 
ex. Biff's report was out of the 
Question. (e7(D«ftSBfi9H*r-fcfo 
fc) 
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MARTY : Yeah. Sure. Okay. 
DOC : Marty. Have you interacted with anybody 

else today besides me? 
MARTY : I... yeah, well, I mighta sort of bumped into 

my parents. 
DOC : Great Scott! Let me see that photograph 

again of your brother. 
MARTY : Uh... 

DOC : Just as I thought! This proves my theory. 
Look at your brother. 

MARTY : His head's gone. Looks like, it's like, it's 
been erased. 

DOC : Erased from existence. 

interact 2i>i::«ffflT4 o 

mighta o 
sort of i ' < * , t e t o 
bump into ( D ) ( A t ) « « ! 

theory l i t t 

go JIUfctt*. 4 « r a 
Looks like ~e>U\<DJ:?i: 
a * * © 

existence ftft 

Q a D n a n n a a a B a n a n a a n D D D n a n n a Q n a o a n o a a n 

The end of the world 

4 \Z„ v x — 7 r — ^ W ^ £ fr if t "to "One rejection isn't the 

end of the world." (—J£Jg*££ftfcj&»<b t t > o t , ^ f t ^ ' ^ W l i t O 

;» t f>S- fo tt»-C-£HfcLfc»K f*&K?£*)*:»K E A ( C 7 7 f t / j 

a n n D D n D n a n n n a n p D D a n Q Q n a a Q n n n Q Q B a t i a p a n n n a n n 
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<yO«r<vfr9 fame cSa/ure 

T - x - f 
K* 

T-x-r 

K* 

T - T V 

h'* 

to? 

fcW£o 

T<*l 0 

• interact 

12 talk to or been involved with 15£ 
0 ® * r t t * > f t f c f c © £ f f . - »B9CB 
meet Y> soeak t i n f c S S t f & t o t t S 

• mighta 
might have 4 » g » y CIBofcfc©. 
• sort of 
= kind of; rather; somewhat 

• Looks tike 
$20CDIt tf£B8£nTO50 £ fc . 
Jennifer really looks like an angel. 
( J / i Z 7 7 - B S S T 3 t S ( D « ) : ^ t : ) 

n a n n a n n n n n a c u u D s a a 3 B D : i n a a u n a n a a a a a n a B c a a s 

7 ^ t * > r Miss r M v - J (1989) -C\ £ A£<A.&^0 7 - U - ^ \ 
${::£>£< Pfcfc ft T I J: tf-Cv^J5»i3^fK^^A,^'!r'f-^-r £&*!>& 
^ B S T t ^ ^ H o - C v ^ i - o "Don't worry, Katie Bell. It isn't the 
end of the world." ( < X < * - f * & , ^ T M - ^ 0 Z<DHk<D&fr 

A£££#a::fcw*^$*t&<£8i!£U>ss-ei-o 

(H.Y.) 

D n n o n a n a c a a a D L i n a a n t i n n a n a n u u a a n a n n a n a a Q a a n a 
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