
Charlie and The Chocolate Factory – Dialogue 
 
Charlie: What’s wrong with the river Mr Wonka?, it looks all brown and muddy 
 
Wonka: Nothing!  It’s all chocolate.  Every drop of that river is hot melted chocolate of the 

finest quality.  Those pipes there suck up the chocolate and carry it to every room in 
the factory 

 
Veruca: Look!  Look!  What is that?  It’s moving, it’s walking.  Why, it’s a little person, a little 

man 
 
Mrs Gloop: There are two of them 
 
Wonka: There are more than three-thousand of them in my factory.  They are Oompa-

Loompas 
 
Charlie: Oompa-Loompas?  What do you mean? 
 
Wonka:  They are direct from Oompa land, and what a terrible country it is 
 
Veruca: There’s no such place! 
 
Wonka: Oompa land is nothing but thick jungles infested by the most dangerous beasts in 

the world.  They have hornswogglers and snozzwangers and lets not forget those 
wicked whangdoodles 

 
Veruca: Daddy!  I want an oompa-loompa!  I want one right away.  Get one for me now!  Get 

me an Oompa-Loompa or I will scream! 
 
Mr Salt: Now, now my pet.  We must not interrupt Mr Wonka 
 
Veruca: But I want an Oompa-Loompa! 
 
Mr Salt: Alright My darling, I will arrange with Mr Wonka to get you one before the day is out 
 
Mrs Gloop: Augustus, Sweetheart, I don’t think you should do that 
 
Wonka: Oh, no, please Augustus, please, I beg of you!  My chocolate must never be touched 

by human hands 
 
Mrs Gloop: Save him!  He’ll drown, he can’t swim!  Save him, save him 
 
Wonka: Keep calm.  He’ll come out just fine 
 
Mrs Gloop: But he’ll turn into marshmallows 
 
Wonka: Impossible! 
 
Mrs Gloop: And why is that? 
 



Wonka: That pipe doesn’t go to the Marshmallow room.  It goes to the peanut-butter 
caramel-flavoured-fudge room 

 
Mrs Gloop: My boy, my little boy turned to fudge.  You monster 
 
Wonka: (to one of the Oompa-Lumpa’s)  Please take Mrs Gloop to the fudge room.  When 

you get there poke a big stick into the mixing barrel.  Goodbye Mrs Gloop,  see you 
later 

 


