
107

(#18 – THE SEARCH CONTINUES begins.)

(HORTON continues his clover search, and a defeated 
GERTRUDE exits.)

HORTON
Two million, nine hundred and ninety-nine thousand, nine 
hundred and ninety-nine. It’s hopeless. 

(A voice is heard over HORTON’s head.)

MAYZIE
You said it, kid. 
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not give up hope. I was
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(quietly determined)
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no tice me, Hor ton...
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No tice me, Hor ton,
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if they
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no ticed a thing or two...
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HORTON
Who’s there?

MAYZIE
It’s me. Mayzie. Up here. 

HORTON
Mayzie… Are you on a nest?

MAYZIE
Yeah. You wanna make something of it?

HORTON
No, I just never thought I’d see you on a nest. 

(#19 – HOW LUCKY YOU ARE begins.)

HOW LUCKY YOU ARE

& bbb 812 ÓU

MAYZIE: Neither did I, 
Hort. Neither did I.

2
Torchy, Bluesy "4"

(The CAT rides out on a small, Seussian 
piano and plays a jazz intro for MAYZIE.)
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Da da da da da da da

(MAYZIE:) 
(improvised vocal scat)
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I was
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girl on the wing, when I
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met Tweet Mc Firth. Oh, could that
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night owl sing!-
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Tell your self
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how luck y you are!- -

Seussical JR.

How Lucky You Are
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