
 

DAYS OF FUTURE FUZZ 

 

Episode 4: The Puppet Who Mistook His Mother for a Breast 

 

ANNOUNCER 

Previously on Days of Future Fuzz – Past and Future Dankent 

collide and are tasked by Prof Y to resurrect the puppet Panglo 

by going to the first G.G. Scrumptious Casual Eatery – Where Fun 

Is Always on the Menu – in Bicentralia New Jersey. Their guide: 

the Greenlandic tracker Valborg. Meanwhile Emperor Fuzzo rules 

with the aid of his Lord Commander Feltina Guernica and his 

sentient boob mother. Also Brushee faces his past while locked 

away in the Blanket Cells. What is to be done? By you? Listen … 

to this … the new episode! Episode 4: The Puppet Who Mistook His 

Mother for a Breast. 

 

 

SCENE 4.1 

The DANKENTS and VALBORG on the road. 

 

DANKENT 

So Valborg what brings you to America, stealing jobs? 

 

VALBORG 

Hardly. I only came to this un-frozen fuzzy land because my home 

was destroyed. The beautiful fjords and inlets became wiggling 

fabric and the whole of Greenland collapsed into the sea and 

sank. 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

That’s some hard cheese. 

 

VALBORG 

Fuzzo sent furoplanes to help but only saved he fuzzed. He left 

the rest of us to die.  

 

DANKENT 

How’d you survive? 

 

VALBORG 

Smoked seal meat and a heart full of revenge. 

 

DANKENT 

Fair. Mine’s full of cholesterol.  

 



FUTURE DANKENT 

This road seems familiar, but why. 

 

DANKENT 

It is dark and spooky like much of our life. 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

Maybe it reminds me of that cargo ship pops sent us to live on. 

I was the deck boy to a squid named Charley he’d spank me with 

his tentacles. 

 

DANKENT 

None of that happened like that. It was a schooner with a 

shrimper named Beefo. 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

Oh right. Beefo. Time travel really screws with your noodle. I 

bet this place has a swell echo. BEEFO! BEEFO! 

 

VALBORG 

Quiet with the beefo. We don’t want to draw the attention of the 

Felt Patrols. Though we shouldn't see too many on this road. 

 

DANKENT 

Cause they're lazy? 

 

VALBORG 

That. And because this industrial corridor wasn’t effected by 

the Fuzzitronic bomb. Puppets don’t like to go into unfuzzed 

areas. Sharp corners. 

DANKENT 

What are all these abandoned factories? 

 

VALBORG 

This used to be the Snack Food Corridor – factory packaged junk 

food far as the eye could see. But since the Fuzzed don’t eat 

it’s all abandoned. From Little Debby to Cozy Shack it’s all 

gone belly up. 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

Aye, snackeries were great. 

 

VALBORG 

In Greenland I would love going to the corner shop and getting 

Flødeboller. Sweet processed marshmallow Flødeboller –  

 

SONG: “Flødeboller” 



VALBORG 

Flødeboller, oo!  A biscuit primed for crunch 

Flødeboller, oo!  Topped with marshmallow fluff 

Flødeboller, oo!  Coated in chocolate 

Simply the best that ever was! 

 

I know it’s true, my zeal has you surprised 

But what’s to do? Flødeboller’s on my mind! 

Got this tattoo - so it’s on my arm too 

Flødeboller, I’m in love with you! 

 

A Danish treat, even Hamlet would have to agree: 

“A perfect sweet! I’ll eat more and not be so broody!” 

And there’s the thing!  Add Flødeboller, no tragedy! 

With Flødeboller the answer i s “to be!” 

 

But, oh, it’s true - all things come to a close 

Flødeboller, too - And how i miss it so! 

Oh what I’d do!  For just a taste or two -  

Flødeboller, I’m in love with you!! 

 

Flødeboller! 

 

And oh, I think this soft world turned me hard 

Oh oh, took my light, left me in the dark 

Ah oo, But I still burn with that glowing spark, that warms my 

heart, 

Defines my arc.  I’ll do my part -  

I can make this world right! 

 

With oh oh, oh oh… 

 

Flødeboller. oo!  I am your only hope 

I swear to you - again this world will know 

Your fluffy goo, and your sweet chocolate coat 

Flødeboller I will bring you home! 

 

The world that was was imperfect, but for all it’s flaws 

It was the world that gifted Flødeboller to all 

And that’s the world I will lay down my life for because 

It is the world that I love! 

 

I say 

Flødeboller, Flødeboller, Flødeboller, oo 

Flødeboller, Flødeboller, Flødeboller, oo 

ooooooo, oh yeah! 

oo Flødeboller, oo Flødeboller, oo Flødeboller, ooo 



oo Flødeboller, oo Flødeboller, oo Flødeboller, ooo 

ooooooo, oo-oooooo 

Flødeboller, Flødeboller, Flødeboller, oo 

 

 
DANKENT 

Guess you really like that stuff.  

 

VALBORG 

I did. My hips not so much.  

 

DANKENT 

So why do you think you were spared from the Fuzz? 

 

VALBORG 

Luck. Though two-thirds of the unfuzzed are women. Lot’s of 

mystery around it. But since New Jersey is one of the 3 female 

states it didn’t go fuzzy.  

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

I forgot that they forced genders onto the states. Damn 

Federalists. 

 

VALBORG 

So now New Jersey is just an abandoned wasteland left to rot. 

 

DANKENT 

Some things never change. 

 

 

Scene 4.2 

 

BRUSHEE is in his cell. There’s the sound of laughter. 

 

BRUSHEE 

Hello? Who’s there? 

 

Laugh continues. 

 

BRUSHEE (cont.) 

Hold it together, Brushee. I must be dreaming. Just a nightmare 

from something I ate before bed. 

 

ELSA 

Something. Or someone? 

 

BRUSHEE 



Elsa! But you’re ... 

 

ELSA 

Say it Brushee. Whisper it in my ear. Unless you wanna give it a 

nibble. 

 

BRUSHEE 

Stay away! 

 

ELSA 

Come on Brushee we’re closer than ever! I thought you wanted me 

inside you! Teeth. Teeth. Teeth! 

 

BRUSHEE 

It’s not my fault! I was a periodombie! I wasn’t in control. 

 

ELSA 

Oh poor Brushee. Were you in control when your father hypnotized 

me into thinking I was a dog? When you took over my "session" 

once he died? When you’d lock me in the kennel? Who’s fault was 

that? 

 

BRUSHEE 

There was the prophecy! And the dentistry! The wisdom of the 

tooth. And I took you for walks! We played fetch. Was it so bad? 

 

ELSA 

Yes. 

 

BRUSHEE 

Was I bad the whole time? 

 

ELSA 

Oh you don’t know the half of it. 

 

SONG: “Reality Bites”  

 

ELSA (cont.) 

Oh poor Brushee, think you’re starting to crack, why you 

Looking at me like that?  Craving a snack?  Haha! 

Don’t you hate it when your food talks back?  Did I 

Give you indigestion?  How’s your tummy feeling? 

How’s the prophecy?  Did I die for anything? Oh— 

 

Oh—How many of us did you eat? 

Oh—How did I feel between your teeth? 

 



BRUSHEE 

You are not real - this isn’t happening. 

I must be dreaming or imagining.  Unravelling? 

 

ELSA 

Call it whatever - I’ll be 

Inside of you forever more!  Haha! 

 

Oh—I won’t let you forget what you did. 

Oh—While others died, why should you live? 

You make me sick! 

 

BRUSHEE 

Surely I wasn’t so bad all of the time! 

 

ELSA 

Yes!  You really were!  Don’t try to be so modest! 

 

BRUSHEE 

I did good!  Least I tried… 

 

ELSA 

Brushee I’m in your mind! 

I can tell when you lie - and if we’re being honest: 

I was your family’s dog, am I wrong?  (I mean I…) 

Did you free me when your father was gone?  (No, but I…) 

When will you see it?  Accept what you’ve done! 

 

BRUSHEE 

You are not real - this isn’t happening. 

 

ELSA 

Just like every monster 

Blame those who you’re hurting 

 

BRUSHEE 

I must be dreaming or imagining.  Unravelling? 

 

ELSA 

Only once you’re collared 

Do you beg for mercy 

I don’t mind, there’s no hurry 

I’ll be with you til you break! 

 

BOTH 

Oh— 

 



BRUSHEE 

Let me die, how can I live 

 

BOTH 

Oh— 

 

BRUSHEE 

With what I am, with what I did? 

My wants were everything, that was my privilege, was my claim. 

No life but mine was worth my time, just the tools to chase my 

fate… 

Just the meat upon my plate… 

I was always the monster I became. 

 

 

BRUSHEE 

Please I’ll do anything! 

 

ELSA 

Anything? 

 

BRUSHEE 

Yes. Please. 

 

ELSA 

(Voice changing mergeing with the Ur-Tooth voice.) 

Then let yourself go. Enter the tooth. I can save you. Give you 

meaning. Let your self GLEEEEEEEEEM. 

 

Odd sparkly noises.  

 

BRUSHEE 

Ur-Tooth! Oh. Yes, fill me again with your loving bite. 

 

 

SCENE 4.3 

The Road to New Jersey. Valborg with the Dankents. 

 

DANKENT 

Hey wait, Future me, your hamhock is gone! What happened to it? 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

I don’t remember my brain’s like a Magnavox with bad rabbit ears 

– a bit fuzzy. 

 

DANKENT 



Wait! Rabbit ears? Of course - Bunnies. Easter. Crème eggs. 

Eggs. Omelets. Over easy! Easy as pie! Pi r squared. Square 

dumplings! Things that don't exist! Magical Birds. Dumplings. 

Birds. Fish! No. Dumplings. Birdie! Cripes! We got to save her! 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

Easy! Don’t go double decker in the tube station. 

 

DANKENT 

No! The were-hams! She could be – 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

We looked for her. Prof Y and me. When they first found me I 

told them about her. Thought she could help. We went to the gas 

station. But it was tore up right good. Nothing left. The 

fuzzing must have allowed the were-hams to get her. 

 

DANKENT 

But … Birdie. I'm. It’s not. I. I. 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

I know, me too. 

 

VALBORG 

I'm sorry about your … friend. But we must press onward. The air 

here is filled with the saturated fat of decaying twinkies, ho-

ho’s, and tasty-cakes. Merely breathing the toxic delicious 

fumes can give us diabetes. Come now. 

 

 
SCENE 4.5 

Scene changes to Fuzzo’s fortress. FUZZO is meeting with ADVISO 

and FELTINA 

 

FELTINA 

Emperor Fuzzo, it has come to our attention that the terrorists 

who tried to assassinate you work for a Professor Heather Yang 

or as she likes to call herself - Prof. Y. 

 

ADVISO 

And what exactly is she a professor of? 

 

FELTINA 

Gender studies. 

 

ADVISO 

The worst studies! 



 

FUZZO 

Easy Adviso. The field for interdisciplinary study devoted to 

identity and representation as central categories of analysis is 

a worthwhile pursuit. But killing me is not. Where does she 

teach? Let’s go kill her. 

 

FELTINA 

Rutgers. But apparently she’s retired and gone underground.  

 

FUZZO 

Like some sort of mole!? 

 

FELTINA 

Not literally. She’s ‘in hiding.’ 

 

FUZZO 

Like a cowardly mole. 

 

ADVISO 

Exactly. Your knowledge of moles is without peer. 

 

FUZZO 

Well I did write/direct/perform/cater that one-puppet show: Mole 

Holes and Whole Moles on Broadway – remember – 

 

FLASHBACK to the show: 

 

FUZZO 

There are a lot of crazy moles in my neighborhood. Like Star-

nose over there “hey mole-get-about-it over here!” and the 

friendly neighborhood delivery mole “Nice weatha today, 

Emperor.” But really what I learned is where mole alike than we 

are different. DIG that. 

 

Flashback ends. 

 

ADVISO 

A true theatrical pleasure. You won the Tony. 

 

FUZZO 

I did it for the people it was a hard year and they needed to 

laugh. Plus I had every other show killed to help my chances. 

Though I was quite happy with the midpoint musical interlude. 

Anywho let’s destroy this Professor Y, what's her deal? 

 

FELTINA 



Apparently she is completely bald.  

 

FUZZO 

Even the … 

 

FELTINA 

Yes. She's a smooth operator … of rebellion. But she doesn’t do 

the dirty work herself. We believe she sent out two smelly hobos 

and some sort of Inuit or something on a covert mission. I think 

the hobo’s name is Dankent. Actually there are - 

 

FUZZO 

Dankent? That sounds … familiar. Wait! That’s the fellow who 

tore off my arm! Before I got this new better arm. 

 

ADVISO 

The very best arm! No offense to your other arm. 

 

FUZZO 

Contact all forces to be on the lookout! Now if you’ll excuse me 

I must return to my chambers. Fuzzo away! 

 

FUZZO exits. 

 

ADVISO 

How exactly did you attain such accurate intelligence? 

 

FELTINA 

A source contacted us. We made a deal. 

 

ADVISO 

And this source can be trusted?  

 

FELTINA 

So far. 

 

ADVISO 

Bully for you. I’m sure you’ll get the Cotton Cross for this. 

 

FELTINA 

I don’t need awards. I serve the emperor.  

 

ADVISO 

You serve the Fuzz. The Emperor is his Felt Savior. Hail Fuzz. 

 

FELTINA 

Hail Fuzz. 



 

 
SCENE 4.5 

The road to New Jersey.  

 

FELT GUARD 1 

(Into the radio.) 

This is Fuzz Post 7, everything is clear at the checkpoint. 

Over. 

(To His Buddy) 

Hey, you catch the fuzzball game last night? 

 

FELT GUARD 2 

Nah I was at my fuzz-daughter’s recital. 

 

FELT GUARD 1 

Any good. 

 

FELT GUARD 2 

Eh. 

 

FELT GUARD 1 

They grow up so fast. 

 

FELT GUARD 2 

Not really, since the fuzzed don’t age she’s been in 2nd grade 

for over a decade it’s. A real moral quandary. 

 

FELT GUARD 1 

Yeah it’s a real – look travelers - You there halt! 

 

VALBORG 

Hello Offuzzer. I’m Valborg and these are my … assistants we’re 

just going to Feltburg to help dig trenches for the new 

fuzzigation System.  

 

DANKENT 

Yep just passing through. Like a taco in the intestines.  

 

VALBORG 

Do you want to scan our fabric-cards? 

 

FELT GUARD 1 

Uuuuuuh, well the scanner is way over there. So ... just go 

ahead  … 

 

RADIO 



This just in. All-points bulletin. Be on the lookout for 

dangerous fugitives ... 

 

FUZZ TROOPER 1 

That’s probably nothing. 

 

RADIO 

One woman.  

 

FUZZ TROOPER 1 

Hey you’re a woman. 

 

RADIO 

And two men. 

 

FUZZ TROOPER 2 

And those are two men. Huh. That’s a coincidence. 

 

RADIO 

Who look identical. 

 

FUZZ TROOPER 1 

You both look -- Hey. Hold on! 

 

VALBORG 

Um. Yes? 

 

FUZZ TROOPER 1 

You see the fuzzball game last night? 

 

DANKENT 

Uh, sure, it was a real close one. 

 

FUZZ TROOPER 1 

Sure was! Ha. OK, take it easy. 

 

VALBORG 

OK, let’s go. 

 

DANKENTS and VALBORG head out. 

 

FELT TROOPER 2 

Yeah. 

 

FELT TROOPER 1 

Wait a minute! That game wasn’t close at all!  

(Beat.) 



Those are the fugitives! 

 

FELT TROOPER 2 

Aww fuzz! Let’s kill them! 

 

Siren turns on, the TROOPERS ready their weapons. 

 

VALBORG 

That’s no good.  

 

DANKENT 

Run? 

 

VALBORG 

Run! 

 

FUTURE DANKENT 

Tally ho! 

 

Sound of fuzzfire. Pursuit cars. 

 

ANNOUNCER 

It looks like those Dankent boys are in a heap of trouble! 

Fuzzo’s forces are closing in. What’s to happen? Find out next 

time on: Days of Future Fuzz: Episode 5 – Crisis on Infinite 

Dankents. 

 

SONG: “Holey Moley”  

 

FUZZO 

I’ve learned to hide in the ground 

Before the see I’m around 

Before they see I have an extra thumb 

I get lost before I’m found out 

 

Dig on, dig on tip you’re there 

Digging to come out, not to hide 

Dig down, dig into yourself 

Digging tip you find what’s inside 

 

I’m gonna dig cuz that’s all I can do 

I got these paws made to make dirt move 

Cuz I’m dig dig digging up a hole 

Burrowing a home now, oh oh oh oh 

 

I’m gonna dig to be all I can be 

Sure it’s a hole to you, well it’s a mountain to me! 



So i’m dig dig digging in the ground 

Burrow tip I’m home now oh oh oh oh 

 

Moleskin… 

All alone in my burrow 

I can still see her fur, though 

Really I can’t see much… 

I remember a time, 

When all moles dug as one 

Now the digging is done 

Let the mole-mries live again 

 

I’m just one mole! 

A simple move with simple needs 

With my never ending burrowing 

Eating earth worms all the day 

And only coming up to mate 

Just one mole 

 

Oh just one mole to dig today! 

Oh just one mole to LIVE tomorrow! 

A pest to most, they seek to slay - WHY??? 

Because I messed up their dumb garden? 

 

Just one mole all on my own 

I dig to fill the hole inside me 

 

SINGERS 

Just one mole! 

 

FUZZO 

Every day it is a war! 

 

SINGERS 

Speaking mole-a-phorically 

 

FUZZO 

A mole I am but maybe more?? 

 

Mole mole mole mole! 

Mole mole mole mole! 

 

I know I am a mole! 

 

 

END OF EPISODE 4 


