
HORTON
Why, Mayzie, it’s Horton! Remember? It’s me!
I’ve sat on your egg now for fifty-one weeks!

MAYZIE
I may be unreliable, fancy free,

Irresponsible, crazy me,
But seeing you gives me true delight

Just for once I’ve done something right.
The egg is all yours!

(dramatically)
No, don’t thank me. I’ll cry!!!

(and now, very sincerely)
Good luck when it hatches
Good luck... And goodbye. 
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