
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory 
By Roald Dahl 

 

'Isn't it marvellous?' said Grandpa Joe, grinning at Charlie.  Charlie nodded and smiled 

up at the old man.  

 

Suddenly, Mr Wonka, who was sitting on Charlie's other side, reached down into the 

bottom of the boat, picked up a large mug, dipped it into the river, filled it with chocolate, 

and handed it to Charlie. 'Drink this,' he said. 'It'll do you good! You look starved to 

death!'  

 

Then Mr Wonka filled a second mug and gave it to Grandpa Joe. 'You, too,' he said. 

'You look like a skeleton! What's the matter? Hasn't there been anything to eat in your 

house lately?' 'Not much,' said Grandpa Joe.  

 

Charlie put the mug to his lips, and as the rich warm creamy chocolate ran down his 

throat into his empty tummy, his whole body from head to toe began to tingle with 

pleasure, and a feeling of intense happiness spread over him. 'You like it?' asked Mr 

Wonka. 'Oh, it's wonderful!' Charlie said. 'The creamiest loveliest chocolate I've ever 

tasted!' said Grandpa Joe, smacking his lips. 'That's because it's been mixed by 

waterfall,' Mr Wonka told him.   

 

The boat sped on down the river. The river was getting narrower. There was some kind 

of a dark tunnel ahead — a great round tunnel that looked like an enormous pipe — and 

the river was running right into the tunnel. And so was the boat! 'Row on!' shouted Mr 

Wonka, jumping up and waving his stick in the air. 'Full speed ahead!' And with the 

Oompa-Loompas rowing faster than ever, the boat shot into the pitch-dark tunnel, and 

all the passengers screamed with excitement. 

 

 

 



Charlie and the Great Glass Elevator 
By Roald Dahl 

 

'Every day,' said Mr Wonka, 'I get deafer and deafer. Remind me, please, to call up my 

ear doctor the moment we get back.' 'Charlie,' said Grandma Josephine. 'I don't think I 

trust this gentleman very much.' 'Nor do I,' said Grandma Georgina. 'He footles around.'  

 

Charlie leaned over the bed and whispered to the two old women. 'Please,' he said, 

'don't spoil everything. Mr Wonka is a fantastic man. He's my friend. I love him.' 

'Charlie's right,' whispered Grandpa Joe, joining the group. 'Now you be quiet, Josie, 

and don't make trouble.'  

 

'We must hurry!' said Mr Wonka. 'We have so much time and so little to do! No! Wait! 

Cross that out! Reverse it! Thank you! Now back to the factory!' he cried, clapping his 

hands once and springing two feet in the air with two feet. 'Back we fly to the factory! 

But we must go up before we can come down. We must go higher and higher!'  

 

'What did I tell you,' said Grandma Josephine. 'The man's cracked!' 'Be quiet, Josie,' 

said Grandpa Joe. 'Mr Wonka knows exactly what he's doing.' 'He's cracked as a crab!' 

said Grandma Georgina.  

 

'We must go higher!' said Mr Wonka. 'We must go tremendously high! Hold on to your 

stomach!' He pressed a brown button. The Elevator shuddered, and then with a fearful 

whooshing noise it shot vertically upward like a rocket. Everybody clutched hold of 

everybody else and as the great machine gathered speed, the rushing whooshing 

sound of the wind outside grew louder and louder and shriller and shriller until it became 

a piercing shriek and you had to yell to make yourself heard. 
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