
ADULT CHARACTER MONOLOGUES

Mr./Mrs. Teavee:
Mike won’t be able to answer any of your questions until the station break. I serve him all of
his meals right here. He’s never even been to the kitchen table. Even since he was a toddler
he’s been glued to the television set. Don’t you think that’s incredible? AS I was saying, he
used to watch my soaps with me and well, before I knew it he was jamming to MTV. And now
that we have digital cable the selection is limitless!

Wonka:
Welcome, dear friends! Welcome to my chocolate factory! I thank you all for coming here to
greet me on this fine February morning. I bid you all “hello”. I ah mean, “ good day” and for
those of you not holding a golden ticket, “ goodbye”. To the rest of you, I’m so glad you could
be here. This is going to be a very exciting day. I hope you enjoy it. I think you will. You are
about to enter the nerve center of the entire Wonka factory. Thre are little surprises around
every corner. Nothing too dangerous, as long as you follow all of the guidelines in the contract.

Mr./Mrs. Gloop:
Help him! Me. Vonka, help him! My Augustus has fallen into your chocolate river! You’ve got
to save him! He’s being carried away by the current! Vhat (what) vas (was) that you said
about a giant Vaterfall (waterfall) Vonka (Wonka)? A waterfall that drops into the fudging
room? Do something wonka! You are a horrible, terrible man! I’ll never forgive you Wonka.
You haven’t heard the last from me! My son’s going to be a pudgy fudgy! Ohhh!

Grandpa (Grandma):
This house is going to be a real breadwinner! I can feel it in my bones! Although I’m surprised
these old bones can feel a thing. Speaking of Wonka, were we speaking of Wonka, dear? What
a man that Mr. Wonka is. Did you know that he invented over 200 candy bars? There was
never an inventor of candy like the great Willy Wonka! It was a shame that he had to close his
factory for all those years. You see, spies wanted to steal his secret recipes. So he locked and 
chained the gates and not a single chocolate bar was made.

Mr./Mrs. Salt
Daddy knows how much you want a golden ticket, angel, and he’s doing his best. I’ve got every
girl in the factory working for you, sunshine. Veruca, sweetheart, I’m not a magician. Give
daddy a little more time. For five days the entire factorie’s been on the job. They haven’t
shelled a peanut since Monday because they’ve (escalate) been shelling chocolate bars from
dawn till dusk! Pumpkin, I can’t push them any harder. It breaks my heart to see my princess
so unhappy.

Slugworth:
I congratulate you, little boy. You’ve found the 5th golden ticket. Slugworth’s the name,
president of Slugworth Chocolates international. Now listen carefully, because I’m going to
make you very rich. At this very moment Wonka is working on a new invention, “the
everlasting Gobstopper”. If he succeeds he’ll ruin me. Unless you can get hold of just one
everlasting gobstopper and bring it to me. You will be rewarded with a new home for your
family, food and comfort. Think about it and don’t forget the name, “Everlasting Gobstopper”.
Ah ha ha ha ha!



YOUTH CHARACTER MONOLOGUES

Violet Beauregard:
I’m a gum chewer normally, but when I heard about these ticket things of
Wonka’s I layed off the gum and switched to candy bars. Now, of course
I’m right back on gum. I hold the world’s record for chewing the same
piece of gum for nearly 4 months. I just adore gum. I much on it all day
long, except of a few minutes at meal time when I stick it behind my ear for
safe keeping.

Charlie Bucket:
My job at the bakery isn’t too bad, Grandpa Joe. My boss, Mr. Henrey is
nice and the smell of the bakery is wonderful. But the best part of the day is
when I walk home from work and pass the gates of the Wonka chocolate
factory. I walk home very slowly, taking deep long sniffs. I wonder what it
would be like to go inside.

Augustus Gloop:
How do I feel about winning the first golden ticket? Hungry! Eating is my
hobby you know, and it hardly shows. That’s all I’m interested in. It’s all
vitamins anyway and I do so need the nourishment. I just hope Mr. Wonka
will have enough chocolate to satisfy me. After all, I am a growing boy.

Veruca Salt:
 I want to be the next child to find a golden ticket, daddy! You say you’re
doing the best you can? I don’t believe it! Then where’s my golden ticket?
If every girl in the factory is looking for it, then why haven’t they found it?
I want it NOW! What’s the matter with those workers down there? They’re
not even trying. They don’t want to find it! You promised, daddy! You
promised I’d have a golden ticket the very first day! You’re a mean rotten
father & you never give me anything I want!

Mike TV:
Did you just ask me to turn off my T.V.? Are you CRAZY? In the middle
of my favorite program? I won’t be able to answer your questions until the
station break. If the country wants to hear from me the country will have to
wait! I’m busy now! Wow! What a great show! I don’t want to miss this
scene. I love the part when the soldier blows his arm off! Weapons are
great! I love cops and robbers, cowboys and Indians, Gangsters!


