GOMEZ
"Where are we from?"
(they react)
Funny you should ask.
(then)
July 31st, 1715. The Spanish warship, Pico	
  de	
  Gallo,	
  commanded by
my great nautical ancestor, Captain General Redondo Ventana
Laguna Don Jose Cuervo, leaves Madrid, bound for the new
world. Three weeks later, he is still in Madrid, as Madrid
is four hundred miles from the nearest ocean. A stubborn
man, he sets sail anyway, only to sink, six months later,
off the southern coast of Florida a hostile land, infested with mosquitoes, rattle snakes,
and many retired Jewish peoples. But enough about us.
(steps forward)
Mr. Malcolm Beineke, I presume, and the lovely Mrs. Malcolm
Beineke.
(pointing his blade at Lucas)
And you must be young Lucas (looks back to Mal, then again to
Lucas)
Unless of course you (Lucas)
- are the father, and you (Mal)
- are the son, with a massive thyroid problem.
(laughs, then)
I go too far. No matter, the night, she is young. Welcome
to our extremely normal home. Gomez Florencia Addams, at
your service. Allow me to present my wife, la	
  duena,	
  mother
of my children, el amor de mi vida... the love of my life Morticia!
#7A MORTICIA’S ENTRANCE
(MORTICIA enters, in an apron. GOMEZ
kisses her hand.)
MORTICIA
Sorry I'm late. I was putting the apple pie on the window
sill to cool.
GOMEZ
That's my little woman. A duchess in the parlor and a
genius in the kitchen.
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MORTICIA
Oh, Gomez!
GOMEZ
And a gymnast in the bedroom.
(MORTICIA elbows GOMEZ and extends her
hand to MAL.)
	
  
MORTICIA
So very pleased. Mr. Beineke...
MAL
Mrs. Addams (She turns to ALICE)
MORTICIA
Mrs. Beineke...
ALICE
Alice.

(curtsies)

MORTICIA
Alice. And you must be Lucas. What a lovely name.
LUCAS
Thanks. I'm named after my Uncle Lucas who got lost in the
woods and ate his own leg.
MAL
They don't need to know that!
MORTICIA
No, no. It's a beautiful	
  story.
(then)
Wednesday has a cousin who swallowed his tongue. Hes tolk
lak dis... "Hello, how are you?"
WEDNESDAY
(interrupting, mortified)
Thank you, mother.
(All heads turn to see WEDNESDAY,
wearing a bright yellow dress.)
(to Mal and Alice)
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SCENE 8
(MORTICIA'S BOUDOIR)
(MORTICIA is showing ALICE the family
photo album. ALICE sips on her wine.)
MORTICIA
And this is Cousin Helga from Baden-Baden.
ALICE
Who's that looking over her shoulder?
MORTICIA
Oh, no. That's her other head.
ALICE
She has two heads?
MORTICIA
Well, you know what they say.
(MORTICIA and ALICE share a laugh, then
MORTICIA turns to another page.)
ALICE
(sees the photo)
And who's that man in the dress?
MORTICIA
Oh. That's Aunt Herman. Wednesday's uncle, twice removed.
I don't understand.

ALICE

MORTICIA
Well, they removed it once - but it grew back.
(turns to another photo)
And here's Gomez and me, at our wedding.
ALICE
What's that?
MORTICIA
Our wedding vows.
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ALICE
That's so romantic.
(reading)
"We promise to tango at least three times a week."
MORTICIA
- for passion.
ALICE
(reading)
"We promise to tell each other everything."
- for truth.
Everything?
Of course.

MORTICIA
ALICE
MORTICIA
ALICE

And you're still married?
MORTICIA
More than ever.
ALICE
Boy, it sure doesn't work that way in our house.
MORTICIA
How does it work?
ALICE
Well -

(rhymes)
“What's good for the gander is a nice quiet goose;
If I told Mal my secrets, all hell would break loose.”
MORTICIA
Alice, I'm shocked. What kind of a marriage is it where you
keep secrets?
A long one.

ALICE
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