TWEEDLEDUM. He's the Red King he can do—
TWEEDLEDEE. Lo que quiere.
ALICIA. He snores like a steam engine.
TWEEDLEDUM. Shh. You'll wake him up.

(They stand there like they know something special.)
ALICIA. ;Qué?
TWEEDLEDEE. What do you think he’s dreaming about?
ALICIA. Nobody knows what somebody else dreams.
TWEEDLEDUM. Ella no sabe.
TWEEDLEDEE. Suena contigo.
ALICIA. How could he dream about me? We’ve never met.

TWEEDLEDEE. And if he stops dreaming about you, where would
you be?

ALICIA. Right here where I am, of course.
TWEEDLEDEE. You are only a thing in the King’s dream.
ALICIA. If I'm only a thing in his dream, what about you two?
TWEEDLEDEE. Ditto!
TWEEDLEDUM. Double ditto with a cherry on top!
TWEEDLEDEE. You know the awful truth.
TWEEDLEDUM. You’'re not real.
ALICIA. I am real.

(ALICIA starts to cry.)
TWEEDLEDEE. You won’t make yourself a bit realer by crying.
TWEEDLEDUM. Hay lluvia. May I offer you my umbrella?
ALICIA. You're very courteous. Tengo que ir.
TWEEDLEDEE. Anything for a proper young lady.



