The Addams Family - Character Breakdowns

ADDAMS FAMILY

Gomez Addams: Passionate, Dramatic, Strong comedic timing
Voice: Baritone/Tenor
Song: When You're an Addams (bars 17-32), Full Disclosure {bars 1-23)

Morticia Addams: Elegant, Calm, Dry Wit, Controlled, Grounded
Voice: Alto/Mezzo
Song: Death is Just Around the Corner (bars 1-30)

Wednesday Addams: Dark, Intense, Honest, Sharp, Discovering love
Voice: Strong mix/Belt
Song: Pulled (bars 1-33)

Pugsley Addams: Mischievous, Chaotic, Physical comedy
Voice: Young tenor/treble
Song: What If (bars 187-End)

Uncle Fester: Quirky, Lovable, Playful
Voice: Character tenor
Song: Fester’s Manifesto (bars 1-15), Moon & Me (bars 1-25)

Lurch: Quiet, Imposing, Deadpan
Voice: Bass
Song: Move Toward the Darkness (bars 18-33)

Grandma: Wild, Eccentric, Unpredictable, Fast-paced comedic role
Voice: Flexible
Song: When You’re an Addams (bars 275-End)

BEINEKE FAMILY

Mal Beineke: Stressed, Rigid, Skeptical, Strong comedic arc
Voice: Baritone
Song: When You’re an Addams {bars 275-End)

Alice Beineke: Sweet, repressed — Bold, Big transformation role
Voice: Mezzo (belt)
Song: Waiting (bars 13 - End)

Lucas Beineke: Kind, Sincere, Grounded, Romantic lead opposite Wednesday
Voice: Tenor
Song: One Normal Night (bars 70-92)
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GOMEZ: Aaaahh...The intoxicating smell graveyard.
(Family inhales)
(cont.) Once a year, we gather beneat “amily Tree to honor the great cycle
Vamp of life and death. [GO ON]
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(cont.) Come every ber of our clan - living - dead and - undecided and let us
celebrate what it igfé be an Addams.
Vamp [GO ON]
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OMEZ: (cont.) Come to me, my luscious wife - oh she of skin so pale, eyes so black,

and dress cut down to Venezuela - and tell us what it is that every Addams hopes for!
[MUSIC OUT]

MORTICIA: Darkness and grief and unspeakable sorrow.
GOMEZ: I love it when you talk sexy! [GO ON]
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When you're an  Ad-dams
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you need to have a lit-tle moon-light.
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When you're an  Ad-dams you need to feel a lit-tle  chill.
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Vocal - 10- 02. When You’re An Addams [Rev. 1/12/12]
Gomez, Fester, Wednesday
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FESTER: So many questions about love. But when you think about it,
is there anything more important? [MUSIC]
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WEDNESDAY: This dinner has to go OK.
PUGSLEY: It will if you let me blow up this Lucas guy.
WEDNESDAY: Oh, Pugsley - ever since I met him, I wanna laugh and cry

and everything seems right and wrong at the same time and
then sometimes I just want to rip his flesh...

[MUSIC IN]

...off and eat him up until there's nothing left.
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Bun - ny rab - bits make me want to cry.
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ALICE: (cont) (rhyming)
"A father should support his son.
And Lucas is your only one."

o
MAL; (to Lucas)
See what you did? Your mother's rhyming again. Let's get back to the hotel and then —

Vamp LUCAS: (cutting him Qﬁ)
No!
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Vocal

GRANDMA: Takes the lid off the id. Brings out the dark side.
PUGSLEY: Whaddaya mean?
GRANDMA: One swig of this and Mary Poppins turns into Medea. /GO ON to ms. 171]
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—4 — 11. What If [Rev.
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PUGSLEY: 1 don't understand your references.
GRANDMA: Well, stop the damn texting and pick up a book ong€ in a while. {GO ON to ms. 175]
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GRANDMA: Now, quit whining about yodT sister. Start thinking about you and how you're
gonna live your life.
[GO ON to ms. 179]
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I love you. [GO ON to ms. 186A]

Brighter Vamp

m 183-188 186

/ GRANDMA: (cont.) And stay outta my shit or I'll rip your leg off and bury it in the backyard.
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Wednes-day  will drink and then
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MORTICIA: And now Gomez will break the ice. My husband has something he needs to disclose.
GOMEZ: No, no, the host goes last.
MORTICIA: Lurch, the sacred chalice! [MUSIC]

PART 1

[Rev. 1/12/12]
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give you a -

way.

Face your de-mons and then

hap-pi-ly say:

Slow Four
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MORTICIA: Well, I'm not going to end up like your mother.
GOMEZ: My mother? I thought she was your mother. No, seriously.
MORTICIA: You lied to me, I can't live with that.

GOMEZ: Here, cara. I feel the urge to take you in my arms.

MORTICIA: Not. Today.

GOMEZ: But cara -
MORTICIA: Out!” (He turns to leave.)
! [MUSIC]
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FEMALE ANCESTORS: (Ohh!)
FESTER:...Each meeting - a happy reunion.
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GOMEZ: You are a true Addams. Sw
. Romantic (Ebbs and Flows) J=6s ] LURCH
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Love what once was  vile. Move to-ward the dark-ness and smile.
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