I’'m life. Here’s some LEMONS. Now what’re you gonna do, sucka?!
“SMASH THOSE STUPID LEMONS WITH A HAMMER!”

What do you do on your day off?
“l always wanted to know what happens when you fill a sleeping
bag full of fireworks and throw it in a lake...”

Two roads diverge in a yellow wood, which do you take?
“Roads don’t tell me what to do, | tell THEM what to do!”

What's your favorite movie?
“It's a tie between Pacific Rim and Princess Diaries.”

What kinda music is she?
Experimental noise music.

What's her biggest fear?
Being left out.

BLIG

An eight year old girl who lives in the scrap yard across the alley from Danny. She’s a
spirited kid who won’t back down from anyone, which Future-Worm appreciates. Bug and
Danny share a love of taking things apart and she has a high mechanical aptitude and is
pretty good with a blowtorch. Mostly she builds “battlebots” - simplistic robots she
throws into gladiator style bouts in the junkyard. Danny and her are frequent tag team
partners against Maude, Claude, and Rod. Danny frequents the scrap heap both to hang
out and to salvage parts for his inventions or advice on how to improve his devices and
constructs. Her advice is often “Paint flames on it!” or “Give it horns!” since she’s the
more artistic of the two.

Bug wants to time travel with Danny and Future-Worm, but she hasn’t proven to be the
safest person to have around - heck, she’s so inadvertently destructive that she’s not even
allowed inside Danny’s house. The first time she came over, she crashed her shopping cart
go-cart through the living room wall (she does like to make an entrance...).

Bug wants to be bigger than she is - not necessarily in size, but in presence and impact.
Her parents drive huge monster trucks. She sees Danny traveling through time and
Future-Worm beating down monsters and wants in. She wants a big life to match her big
hair, mouth, and entrances. Failing that, she’d like her own Future-Worm-y sidekick.

“Hey, | don’t agree with the last part! Danny LOVES to hang out with me. I’m the best — my parents
are celebrities, and | live in a glorious junk empire! Junk | occasionally use (and let Danny use) to
build MONSTERS from, and other awesome things. I’'m just as good of an inventor as Danny, if not
BETTER. He's not perfect, you know — | mean he’s always overthinking things when | just go FULL
THROTTLE. Sometimes | even make Fyootch look like a chump. Okay, | wish | got to spend more
time with him and everything... And yeah, any time with him is great... Danny? Want to hang out
and build a giant exploding mechanical eyeball to terrorize the city? Can you hear me, Danny?2!2”

- Bug



BUG

. BUILDING EXCITEMENT: Hey Danny, wanna come over and play Jalopy Jenga?
That’s where I stack up fifty old cars and we take ‘em out one at a time with
bulldozers. If they all stay up you win! If you knock ‘em over you DOUBLE WIN!

. FRUSTRATED: But Mommm, if I can’t use the kitchen knives, how am I ‘sposed to
get Sally Stabbington ready for the Robo-Battle Cage Match Crushathon!? (sly, to
self) I'll just use sharp sticks instead...DARN IT [ STILL NEED KNIVES FOR THAT!

. SAD: Poor Doctor Murdertron never saw it coming. (Sigh) He didn’t even get to use
his turbo-powered rocket leg-hammers. Why do all the good bots explode so young?
On the bright side, at least the blast singed off Claudes' eyebrows!

. CONTEMPLATIVE/MISCHIEVIOUS: Y’know, I always wondered what happens
when you fill a sleeping bag full of fireworks and throw it in a lake. (beat) Hey
Danny, can [ borrow your sleeping bag?

. EXCITED: Oh my Gosh, Madison Nunchuks is fighting Chainsaw Dave at WrestleCon!
Please please please lemme go! The first three rows are IN the ring - pooh! Maybe I'll
get to hit someone with a chair!

. TAUNTING: After I'm finished with your little baby battlebot, he’ll be leaking oil in
his robot pants!!

. SUPPORTIVE: Buck up, Fyootch! Things could be worse, you could be having the
most boring day ever with Danny and decrepo Aunt. | wonder how the poor guy’s
holding up. Okay, enough wondering - let's blow this cheese ball up!

. HAPPY/FLAKY: Gotta go! It's hot dog casserole night! Bye, Future-Worm! Bye, evil
alien bird people! I like your bionic beaks!
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