HUMPTY. You speak nonsense words.

ALICIA. I feel I must warn you, Mr. Huevo Frito, to get off that
wall. Ahorita.

(HUMPTY DUMPTY huffs.)
HUMPTY. There you go again with the funny words.

ALICIA. Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall:
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.

HUMPTY. Don’t say fall.

ALICIA. Mira, Senor Blanquillo.

HUMPTY. Introductions. I insist.

ALICIA. Alicia.

HUMPTY. What kind of shape is that? My name means my shape.
ALICIA. You won't be your shape for long if you don’t come down.

HUMPTY. What you don’t understand, Miss Alicia, is that I have
an agreement with the King.

ALICIA. And all the King’s horses and all the King’s men
couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty back together again.

ALICIA. Face it, you're an egg. You're fragile. All I have to do is
put a bowl under you, call my mother, and it’s huevos revueltos for

breakfast.

HUMPTY. I can tell by the sound of it that what you called me isn’t
very nice.

ALICIA. Ya me voy. I think it’s fair to say that we don’t get along.
HUMPTY. I would follow you, but ...

ALICIA. You don’t have any feet.

ALL. Goodbye feet. Goodbye feet. Adios los pies.

HUMPTY. That isn't nice to say. I shouldn’t know you again
should I have the displeasure of meeting you once more. You look
so exactly like other people.



