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-clean. 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 truly 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 calim, reasonable and kind, but is capable of explosive and alarming bouts of temperand
violence.

Miltet: 30’s 40’s, working class. Crony to Limping Man. A very confused, very disturbed and
very larde man who wears a dirty sock puppet on his hand. Binky, the puppet, has hecome 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, whch 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 difficuity
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. He isthe
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. She is 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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CLAJEE
uzzle book andflofex)
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(rushes out)
Leth be cedy, Claire. Sfipeedy sthpgédy ethcape. You'll

thank meater.

Lights dotwn opthe bedro
road fransitiof us into—)

Sounds of cars on a

Scene Two

(Lights up in the LIMPING MAN's car: He's driving.
CLAIRE sits beside him.)

LIMPING MAN
Tho, here we are. Thack and hith thithter. Ith been thuch a
long time, Claire.

CLAIRE

Has it?

LIMPING MAN
Ith very thad whath happened to you.

CLAIRE
Are you gonna take off that mask now?

LIMPING MAN
If you inthitht. But pleathe, don't be theared.

GCLAIRE
Are you deformed?

LIMPING MAN
Yeth. Yeth [ am. But only thlightiy.
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CLAIRE
Ooo, an unveiling. I can’t wait to see what—

(He pulls off his mask. His right ear is a twisted
mass &n burnt scar tissue.)

CLAIRE
Ewwwww, your ¢ar is a twisted mass of bumnt scar Hssue.

LIMPING MAN
ﬂmmﬂw@ ﬂ% to be a little thenthitive.

~ CLAIRE

You rﬁ%v you lisp, end your ear is &l &Euwu\. What happened
to you?

LIMPING MAN
OHBHW de you really not remember?

. CLAIRE
I'm sorry, 1 don't.

LIMPING MAN
Good. Ith better you didn’t. Thum things are better left for-
gotten.

CLAIRE
I don't know if that's true.

LIMPING MAN
‘What?

: CLAIRE
I don’t know if that's true.

LIMPING MAN
You dont know if whath blue?

CLAIRE
True, I saidl )
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LIMPING MAN
Oh. I'me thorry, but whenever you thit on my right like thith,
youwll have to thpeak up. I'm deaf in thith ear

CLAIRE
(yelling into his clumpy ear)
All right!

LIMPING MAN
T'm altho blind in thith eye.

CLAIRE
Should you be driving?

LIMPING MAN
No, but tho long ath they don’t catch me, we'll be thuper.

CLAIRE
So long as who doesn’t catch you?

LIMPING MAN
Pleathe, you're athking too many quethtions.

CLAIRE
I'm sorry, but that’s all I have right now.

LIMPING MAN
Tuth look out for the right thide of the cax

CLAIRE
Where are we going again?

LIMPING MAN
To the country. Your mother hath a houth there.

CLAIRE
She does?

AcT ONE

LIMPING MAN

Our mother I mean. She'th my mother too, even if she tethd-
fied againtht me, even if she thaid ¥ wath dead to her, she'th
thtill my mother

CLAIRE
Is she nicer

LIMPING MAN
She had a thiroke rethently and hath trouble forming then-
tentheth properly.

" CLAIRE
We're quite a family it seems.

LIMPING MAN
Yeth, Yeth we are. ’

CLAIRE
(flips through her book)

Does it say anything in here about her?

LIMPING MAN
Put that book away.

CLAIRE

(removes photo from book)
Oh Iook, here’s a photo. “Gertie’s House™ it says. Mama’s name
is Gertie, isn't it? Yes, this house is very familiar. And is that
sweet looking lady Gertie?

LIMPING MAN

(grabs book)
Don't believe anything in thith book, Claire. Ith all lithe. Lithe
that that man made up. Ith garbage.

(throws i cut the car window)

CLAIRE
Hey, I needed that hook’
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LIMPING MAN
You have me now, aad TL tell you everything you need to koow.

CLAIRE
Al right then, how did I lose my memory?
T LIMPING MAN
Exthept that. Your memory problem and the thtory of my
phythical infirmiteeth are the two thingth I can’t talk 2bout.

CLAIRE
Why are you taking me away like this?

LIMPING MAN
Okay, three thingth, but thath not tho much.

CLAIRE )
And why is there a manacle on your wrist?

LIMPING MAN
{getting annoyed)
All right, tho there are many thingth I can’t thay right now, but
in time everything will be exthplained!

(We hear echoey carnival music far off)

,, CLAIRE
Is that your radio playing?

/ ﬁuzﬁzozbz
he radio’th buthted. .

CLAIRE

Wheke’s that music comingfrom then?

: LIMPIN
1 I don’t hedy no muthic.

' CLAIRE
; Qo0, i must be aide-effect of the ammesiad
catchy. :

un. Its ldnda

/ AcTt ONE a7

(cLaRE Ayms along to the music, then notices
something inNthe rear-vigw mirror.)

CLAIRE
Oh, Iook at that. I have aVittle scar on my forehead. How'd I
get that, Zack?

(A very loud homn blares

. CLAIRE
_ Trailer changing lanes! Trailer changing larksg!

LIMPING MAN

anwn.g.m wround aﬂ.&hﬁw@

_ {pointing fra
- Where?! Whekre?! pointing fr

There! There!

(He swerves the car. We heat a screech. The trailer
horn fades off)
LIMPING MAN

CLAIRE

IMPING MAN

5 m GLAX
“I'm not sure I can at this point,
(puts photo in her pocket)

{The lights fade on LIMPING MAN ing, and a
concerned CLAIRE locking around. Agaim, sounds
5 cars transition us into—)




