
 

LUDITH:
 
Ludith is one of those, you know, scarfgirls. She 
knits, she sells her crafts online, she’s got retro 
style, and she works in a thrift store. She grew 
up down the street from the Plainerds and has 
been friends with Otis her whole life. Though 
for some reason, his dad can never seem 
to remember her name. While Otis doesn’t 
really have any other friends besides her and 
Zillion, Ludith is friendly with lots of other kids 
in different social groups. Her confidence and 
eclectic lifestyle help her get along with pretty 
much anybody.

Ludith serves as the voice of reason when Zillion and Otis get themselves into sticky situations. 
She tries to be laid-back and a little sarcastic but sometimes she has to “mom out” on Zillion and 
Otis’s Heckle and Jeckle schemes and behavior. If it weren’t for her, they would use Zillion’s 
cool robot technology to solve every problem, even if it risked getting Zillion caught. Sometimes 
she gets fed up with them and is not above just walking away and letting them dig themselves 
out of whatever hole they’ve gotten into. 



 
1. LUDITH

 
Otis, you were supposed to make our science project look a little worse. This looks like it was 
made by a four year-old...and some raccoons. But not like rabies, root-through-your-garbage 
raccoons. Like petting zoo raccoons...if they have those.
 

2. LUDITH
 
Hi Mr. Plainerd, remember me? The girl who’s lived down the street for the last 12 years and 
has this exact same conversation with you almost everyday and who’s name is...? 
(Mr. Plainerd guesses “Linda?”) 
Oh, so close! It’s Ludith. But thanks for playing! We’ve got some lovely parting gifts.
 

3. LUDITH
 

Build a fort? Seriously? We just broke into a government facility and your big plan is to build a 
fort? That’s a great idea! I’m gonna put ‘Build a Fort’ on a t-shirt and sell a million of ‘em and use 
the proceeds to bail your scrawny bottoms out of federal prison after you get caught!
 

4. LUDITH
Aw come on, Zill. Look at it this way. Getting rejected by a cheerleader is like getting to make 
out with five or ten less attractive, less popular girls! And the fact that she actually read your 
poem spelled out with french fries? Well, in some countries, that’d mean you were married to 
those five or ten less attractive, less popular girls!


