Gomez
aaahhh.. The intoxicating smell of the graveyard. Once a year, we gather beneath
our Family Tree, to honor the great cycle of life and death. Come, every member
of our clan - living and dead - and undecided - and let us celebrate what it is to be
an Addams. Come to me, my luscious wife - oh she if skin so pale, eyes so black,
and dress cut down to Venezuela - and tell us what it is every Addams hopes for!
Morticia
I told that Beineke woman we kept nothing from each other. And look at the thanks
I get. I gave up my dreams for the sake of this family. I wanted to travel. I wanted
to see Paris! I never saw the sewers of Paris! And now it’ll never happen! So that’s
how it ends… alone and forgotten in a tiny room, living on cat food and broken
dreams - that’s what happens to mothers. Look at yours. She came for the
weekend, the weeks turned into months, it’s twelve years later and she’s still up
there: Deceived, Deluded. Smoking in the attic. A grandma. Well, I’m not going to
end up like your mother.
Uncle Fester
We have a problem. That's right. Little Wednesday Addams - that charming,
irrepressible bundle of malice who would poison her own brother just for a ride in
the ambulance - has grown up and found love. So here’s the deal. Gather around.
I’m not letting you back into the crypt until love triumphs. So who is this Lucas
fella? Is he worthy of her? Do they really love each other? What is love anyway?
Does this rash look serious to you? So many questions about love. But when you
think about it, is there anything more important?
Wednesday Addams
Can you keep a secret? Oh daddy, Lucas wants to marry me! Lucas Beineke loves
me and he wants to marry me. I’ve never even met his parents, and he’s never met
mine, and - I just need to be sure. That the families can get along. I mean, he has
to know what he’s getting into. I’m saying we’re who we are, and they're from
Ohio. Do you love me daddy? One tiny little secret. Please. Please. Oh, thank you
daddy! Our little secret, right?

Grandma
Me ! Me ! Me! Age before beauty! The chalice! The kid and I had a little heart - to
- heart before. I told him to use his time wisely. Look who’s talking - how much
time have I got left? I’m a hundred and two I have shingles and arthritis, and when
I break wind it could start the windmills on an old Dutch painting. But I’ve still
got one more round in me. Call me Cougar, but five’ll get you ten there's a couple
of 90 - year - old hotties out there just waiting for this Grandma. Full Disclo…
Full Disclo… I just peed a little.
Pugsly Addams
Hi, Grandma. Grandma - what if there was this girl who met this person and he’s
all like “Hey, it’s the Pugster. What up, little man?” and she’s all like “golly” and
“were gonna go now” and they’re running away together. What would you give
her? But what if she doesn’t get rid of him? What if all the good times are already
behind me?
Mal Beineke
I did not raise my son to be kidnapped by a bunch of creeped out left-wing Spanish
weirdos. I was at the office for you. For him. I had plans for the boy! Lemme get
this straight - your son, your only son, wants to marry someone who is named for
a day of the week and runs around Central Park with a crossbow - and you’re ok
with all that? Well, you better come to your senses or I’m gonna have to take steps.
Alice Beineke
No! We’re in the middle of a game. So button your lip and sit right down!
Remember how it used to be Mal? How we’d look at each other and leave the
restaurant in the middle of dinner and rush home and go upstairs; and sometimes
we couldn’t even wit and you’d just pull the car over to the side of the (interrupted by son “mom”) Lighten up, Lucas. Parents do it. LIve with it.
Remember Mal? When we were crazy and the future didn’t exist? What happened
to Mal? The guy with the Grateful Dead t-shirt? Is he ever coming back? How
long do I have to wait?

Lucas Beineke
We can’t just run away and get married. You said it was important that everyone
got along. Yeah, but they wanna kill each other! You want that hanging over our
heads? you know what I think? YOu don’t really wanna get married. You just said
that to stick it to your mother. Let’s go back in the house and make some rational
decisions. Look - I - I can’t run away like this. It’s too crazy. I’m sorry. I can be
impulsive! I just need to think about it first!

