FUDDY MEERS CHARACTERS

(Fuddy Meers is a farcical dark comedy that features suggestions of domestic abuse and
addiction.)

Claire: 30°s-40’s, working class, married to Richard. Claire suffers from psychogenic

amnesia. Each morning, she wakes up with her memories wiped-ctean. Claire is thoughtful,
kind, and a bit overly trusting, but is capable of surprising herself and others with moments of
surprising strength and clarity.

Richard: 30°s-40’s, working class, married to Claire. Hospital worker, overly cheerful and
somewhat clueless man with good intentions. Richard is a former addict who has gotten his
life together, even if he has occasional bouts of poor judgement. He truty loves Claire and
cares for her to the best of his abilities.

Limping Man: 30’s 40’s, working class. Recently escaped from prison, Limping Man is posing
as Claire’s dead brother, he is actually Claire’s abusive ex-husband. He speaks with an
exaggerated lisp, is blind in one eye dear in one ear, and has a pronounced limo. He seems
very calm, reasonable and kind, butis capable of explosive and alarming bouts of temper and
violence,

Millet: 30’s 40’s, working class. Crony to Limping Man. A very confused, very disturbed and
very large man who wears a dirty sock puppet on his hand. Binky, the puppet, has become a
bizarre aspect of Millet’s personality, and Millet actually believes Binky is alive. Because of all
of this, Millet is very easy to manipulate and control, wheh Limping Man does effectively.
Despite all this, Millet has a very strong moral compass, and even though his thoughts are
confused and surreal, he has a genuine sense of right and wrong.

Gertie: 50’s-60’s, working class. Claire’s mother. Gertie suffered a serious stroke a few years
ago and suffers from a kind of aphasia which makes her speech garbled and indecipherable.
Despite this, she is incredibly clear-headed and even though others have terrible difficulty
understanding her, her thoughts, intentions, objectives and actions are crystal clear and she is
incredibly keen and strong-willed.

Kenny: 17. Claire’s son. Kenny is a very large 17-year-old who is still in 8" grade. Heis the
son of Limping Man, and was witness to Limping Man’s daily physical abuse of his mother,
Claire. He has a budding drug problem, is angry at the world, and doesn’t know how to express
any of it very well.

Heidi: 30’s, 40’s. Prison lunch-lady posing as a cop. Sheis Limping Man’s girlfriend and
accomplice. She has been misled into participating in Claire's abduction by Limping Man.

The Clowns: Only seen by Claire, The Clowns are silent but persistent reflections of Claire’s
confused memories and the day she lost them. They spend most of the show moving the set
around, lurking in shadows and being generally weird and unsettling,
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LIMPING MAN
Look at my back. £an you thtitch it up?

CLAIRE
his back) x
Oh sure. I'¢& seen much worse than that. God Hapos,mﬁ don’t

2.
28 to KENNY) \\

s for you, Kenny. Just 2 nice clean bandage.
'pause as she looks afhim)
't really a bad mothter, was 1P What the Jady just said, is
er

KENNY
No. She doesn knéw you. You were a good mother.

CLAIRE

{r
Six pounds, fourteer ounces.

{be

CLAIRE

Never mird.

(Lights oyt on them. The echoey dog birking tran-
sitions us into—)
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Scene Two

(Lights up in the basement. MILLET stands guard

P
3 7.@1 N boer moHARD and GERTIE )

MILLET
Nobody better try anything ‘cause I've been tricked too many
times today:

GERTIE

Dash biggo yoo-zo doopy.

MILLET -

Don't talk jibberish. I'm sure you just said something very
mean about me. :

(as puppet) o,
So...much...paim...

{ricrmal)
And look what you did to Hinky Binky.

(puppet)
Everything’s going dark.

. (normal)

Hang in there, Bink.

(puppet)
Millet, is that you?

{normal;
I'm here. Be brave little puppet.

RICHARD
Damn. You're crazy.

. MILLET
You got a sewing kit in this dungeon?

GERTLE
Yzh. Maybe ova nose bachus.

MILLET
Well, go get it. I gotte 8x my friend.

]
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GCERTIE
Uh ... Oday. Aybee ride bag.

{cERTIE goes off into other ﬂmﬁp of the basement.)

MILLET
T'm watching you, old lady, so don’t get funny.

GERTIE

(off)
Nuddin fuddy heab.

RICHARD
Look, I don't know what you people have in mind, but it’s not
worth wrecking your life. Believe me, I know.

_ MILLET
I'm mot talking to you. Talk gets me in trouble. My Lip is
zipped, Sporto.

RICHARD
I know where your head is right now. You're probably strung
out, doin” whatever you can to scrounge up the next fix.

MILLET

What?

RIGHARD
Sure, I look like an upright guy, nice family, good job at the
hospital, but I've been right where you're standing, buddy-
bay.

MILLET

(calls off)
Gertie, my Binky is dying!

GERTIE

(off)
Ahm dill loodin!
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RICHARD
She said she’s still Jooking.
MILLET
1 know what she said.
GERTIE
(crosses with o photo album,)
I tink iss up in da clickin.
(exits upstairs)
MILLET )

Hey! She’s a slippery one, isn’t she?

RICHARD -
You gotta open your eyes, my friend. You are mixed up with 2
very bad crowd.

MILLET
(weak puppet)
I can’t feel my toss.

RICEARD
I was in deep, just like you. And I got cut.

MILLET
(weak puppet)
Are you a doctor?

RICHARD
(beat)
No. I work at the hospital, but I'm just a technicien. I run the
MRIs. That's how I met Claire.

MILLET
- (weak puppet)
So. you can't help me . . . MRI guy?

RICEARD
Tm sorry, puppet. I can’t.



