GERTRUDE:
Horton, I brought you a scarf.

HORTON:
Thank you, Gerturde. Have you heard from Mayzie?

GERTRUDE:
She sent a card from Palm Beach.

HORTON:
Palm Beach! Gertrude, what if she never comes back?

GERTRUDE:

Don’t worry, she will. Um.... Horton, notice anything different?
(She tries to show off her new, beautiful, feathery tail.)

HORTON:
(Doesn’t notice)
Yes, it's g-g-getting colder.



