
Beetlejuice Jr. Monologues 
 
BEETLEJUICE 
Yeah, Adam. 'Cause this isn't working out. So GOODBYE! Sayonara! Don't text 
me in the middle of the night saying, "U up?" 'Cause NEW PHONE WHO DIS!? 
 
LYDIA 
I mean - REAL ghosts! We used to make these haunted houses in the garage. 
One year, we tried to do a "classic horror" theme. Mom was "The Ghost of 
Edgar Allan Poe." I thought she was terrifying, but no one knew who she was. 
People don't read. Sorry. I didn't mean to bore you guys talking about my 
mom. 
 
MISS ARGENTINA 
This... is the Netherworld. Welcome! I am the once and forever Miss Argentina. 
I died with this sash, they can never take it away! Let's get you processed. 
 
DELIA 
Lydia. I know I am paid to care about you. But I'd like us to be real friends. 
Look! I got you a new dress for your father's business dinner. (pulls out a 
yellow dress) It says, "I'm warm, I'm friendly, and I think about death only a 
normal amount." 
 
DELIA 
Oh! Okay. Thank you, future stepdaughter. (clears her throat) Business friends, 
I've only known this amazing, amazing man and his... unique daughter for a 
few months. But as my Guru Otho always says— 
 
CHARLES 
What I'm trying to say is, I hired you to help my daughter but you've ended up 
helping me. Do you understand what I'm proposing! 
 
BARBARA 
If we want our house back, we have to fight for it. We're GHOSTS, gosh darn it! 
Let's... haunt this house! 
 
ADAM 
What other choice do we have? There are people downstairs. Strangers. I 
didn't like strangers when I was alive. Barbara! Those are the guest sheets! 
 
 


