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WCoNOUA®NE

To My Readers

Curiously enough, in the events which have taken place in the |ast
few years in our "great outside world," we may find incidents so
marvel ous and inspiring that | cannot hope to equal themwth stories
of The Land of OCz.

However, "The Magic of Oz" is really nmore strange and unusual than
anything | have read or heard about on our side of The Geat Sandy
Desert which shuts us off from The Land of Oz, even during the past
exciting years, so | hope it will appeal to your |ove of novelty.

A long and confining illness has prevented ny answering all the good

| etters sent me--unl ess stanps were encl osed--but fromnow on | hope to
be able to give pronpt attention to each and every letter with which

my readers favor ne.

Assuring you that ny love for you has never faltered and hoping the
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Oz Books will continue to give you pleasure as long as | amable to
wite them | am

Yours affectionately,

L. FRANK BAUM

"Royal Historian of Oz."
" Oz COT"

at HOLLYWOOD

in CALI FORNI A

1919

1. Munt Minch

On the east edge of the Land of Oz, in the Munchkin Country, is a

big, tall hill called Mount Muinch. One one side, the bottomof this
hill just touches the Deadly Sandy Desert that separates the

Fairyland of Oz fromall the rest of the world, but on the other

side, the hill touches the beautiful, fertile Country of the Minchkins.

The Munchkin fol ks, however, nerely stand off and | ook at Munt

Munch and know very little about it; for, about a third of the way up,
its sides becone too steep to clinb, and if any people live upon the
top of that great towering peak that seens to reach nearly to the
skies, the Munchkins are not aware of the fact.

But people DO live there, just the same. The top of Mount Minch is
shaped |i ke a saucer, broad and deep, and in the saucer are fields
where grains and vegetables grow, and flocks are fed, and brooks flow
and trees bear all sorts of things. There are houses scattered here
and there, each having its famly of Hyups, as the people cal

thensel ves. The Hyups sel dom go down the nountain, for the sane
reason that the Munchkins never clinb up: the sides are too steep

In one of the houses lived a wise old Hyup named Bini Aru, who used

to be a clever Sorcerer. But Ozma of Oz, who rules everyone in the
Land of Oz, had nmade a decree that no one should practice magic in her
dom ni ons except dinda the Good and the Wzard of Oz, and when dinda
sent this royal command to the Hyups by neans of a strong-w nged Eagl e,
old Bini Aru at once stopped perform ng nagical arts. He destroyed
many of his magic powders and tools of magic, and afterward honestly
obeyed the law. He had never seen Ozma, but he knew she was his Rul er
and nust be obeyed.

There was only one thing that grieved him He had di scovered a new
and secret nethod of transformations that was unknown to any other
Sorcerer. dinda the Good did not knowit, nor did the little Wzard
of Oz, nor Dr. Pipt nor old Monbi, nor anyone else who dealt in nagic
arts. It was Bini Aru's own secret. By its neans, it was the
sinmplest thing in the world to transform anyone into beast, bird or
fish, or anything else, and back again, once you know how to pronounce
the nystical word: "Pyrzqgxgl."

Bini Aru had used this secret many tines, but not to cause evil or
suffering to others. Wen he had wandered far from hone and was
hungry, he would say: "I want to beconme a cow -Pyrzgxgl!"

In an instant he would be a cow, and then he woul d eat grass and
satisfy his hunger. All beasts and birds can talk in the Land of Qz,
so when the cow was no | onger hungry, it would say: "I want to be Bini
Aru again: Pyrzgxgl!" and the magic word, properly
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pronounced, would instantly restore himto his proper form

Now, of course, | would not dare to wite down this nagic word so
plainly if | thought ny readers would pronounce it properly and so be
able to transformthensel ves and others, but it is a fact that no one
inall the world except Bini Aru, had ever (up to the tine this story
begi ns) been able to pronounce "Pyrzgxgl!" the right way, so

I think it is safe to give it to you. It night be well, however, in
reading this story aloud, to be careful not to pronounce Pyrzgxg

the proper way, and thus avoid all danger of the secret being able to
wor k m schi ef.

Bi ni Aru, having discovered the secret of instant transformation,

whi ch required no tools or powders or other chem cals or herbs and

al ways worked perfectly, was reluctant to have such a wonderfu

di scovery entirely unknown or lost to all human know edge. He deci ded
not to use it again, since Ozma had forbidden himto do so, but he
reflected that Ozma was a girl and sonme tinme mght change her nind

and al |l ow her subjects to practice nmagic, in which case Bini Aru could
again transformhinself and others at will,--unless, of course, he
forgot how to pronounce Pyrzgxgl in the meantime.

After giving the matter careful thought, he decided to wite the
word, and how it should be pronounced, in sone secret place, so that
he could find it after nmany years, but where no one el se could ever
find it.

That was a clever idea, but what bothered the old Sorcerer was to
find a secret place. He wandered all over the Saucer at the top of
Mount Munch, but found no place in which to wite the secret word
where others might not be likely to stunble upon it. So finally he
decided it must be witten somewhere in his own house.

Bini Aru had a wife named Mopsi Aru who was fanmous for making fine
huckl eberry pies, and he had a son naned Ki ki Aru who was not fanous
at all. He was noted as being cross and di sagreeabl e because he was
not happy, and he was not happy because he wanted to go down the
mountain and visit the big world bel ow and his father would not |et
him No one paid any attention to Ki ki Aru, because he didn't anount
to anyt hing, anyway.

Once a year there was a festival on Muunt Munch which all the Hyups
attended. It was held in the center of the saucer-shaped country, and
the day was given over to feasting and nerry-naki ng. The young fol ks
danced and sang songs; the wonen spread the tables with good things to
eat, and the nmen played on nusical instrunments and told fairy tales.

Ki ki Aru usually went to these festivals with his parents, and then
sat sullenly outside the circle and woul d not dance or sing or even
talk to the other young people. So the festival did not nmake hi m any
happi er than other days, and this tine he told Bini Aru and Mpsi Aru
that he would not go. He would rather stay at hone and be unhappy al
by hinmself, he said, and so they gladly let himstay.

But after he was left alone Kiki decided to enter his father's
private room where he was forbidden to go, and see if he could find
any of the magic tools Bini Aru used to work with when he practiced
sorcery. As he went in Kiki stubbed his toe on one of the floor
boards. He searched everywhere but found no trace of his father's
magi c. Al had been destroyed.

Much di sappoi nted, he started to go out again when he stubbed his
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toe on the sane floor board. That set himthinking. Exam ning the
board nore closely, Kiki found it had been pried up and then nail ed
down again in such a manner that it was a little higher than the other
boards. But why had his father taken up the board? Had he hidden
sonme of his magic tools underneath the floor?

Ki ki got a chisel and pried up the board, but found nothi ng under

it. He was just about to replace the board when it slipped fromhis
hand and turned over, and he saw something witten on the underside of
it. The light was rather dim so he took the board to the w ndow and
examined it, and found that the witing described exactly how to
pronounce the magi ¢ word Pyrzgxgl, which would transform anyone

into anything instantly, and back again when the word was repeat ed.

Now, at first, Kiki Aru didn't realize what a wonderful secret he

had di scovered; but he thought it mght be of use to himand so he
took a piece of paper and nmade on it an exact copy of the instructions
for pronouncing Pyrzgxgl. Then he folded the paper and put it

in his pocket, and replaced the board in the floor so that no one
woul d suspect it had been renoved.

After this Kiki went into the garden and sitting beneath a tree nmade
a careful study of the paper. He had always wanted to get away from
Mount Munch and visit the big world--especially the Land of Oz--and
the idea now canme to himthat if he could transformhinself into a
bird, he could fly to any place he wished to go and fly back again
whenever he cared to. |t was necessary, however, to |earn by heart
the way to pronounce the nmagi c word, because a bird woul d have no way
to carry a paper with it, and Ki ki would be unable to resune his
proper shape if he forgot the word or its pronunciation

So he studied it a long time, repeating it a hundred tinmes in his
m nd until he was sure he would not forget it. But to nmake safety
doubly sure he placed the paper in a tin box in a neglected part of
the garden and covered the box with small stones.

By this tine it was getting late in the day and Kiki w shed to
attenpt his first transformation before his parents returned fromthe
festival. So he stood on the front porch of his hone and sai d:

"I want to become a big, strong bird, like a hawk--Pyrzgxgl!"

He pronounced it the right way, so in a flash he felt that he was
conpl etely changed in form He flapped his w ngs, hopped to the porch
railing and said: "Caw oo! Cawoo!"

Then he | aughed and said half aloud: "I suppose that's the funny
sound this sort of a bird makes. But nowlet me try ny wings and see
if 1"'mstrong enough to fly across the desert.”

For he had decided to nmake his first trip to the country outside the
Land of Oz. He had stolen this secret of transformation and he knew
he had di sobeyed the I aw of Oz by working magic. Perhaps dinda or
the Wzard of Oz would discover himand punish him so it would be
good policy to keep away from Oz al t oget her

Slowy Kiki rose into the air, and resting on his broad w ngs,
floated in graceful circles above the saucer-shaped nountain-top
From hi s height, he could see, far across the burning sands of the
Deadly Desert, another country that m ght be pleasant to explore, so
he headed that way, and with strong, steady strokes of his w ngs,
began the long flight.
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2. The Hawk

Even a hawk has to fly high in order to cross the Deadly Desert,

from whi ch poi sonous fumes are constantly rising. Kiki Aru felt sick
and faint by the tine he reached good | and again, for he could not
quite escape the effects of the poisons. But the fresh air soon
restored himand he alighted in a broad table-land which is called

Hi | and. Just beyond it is a valley known as Lol and, and these two
countries are ruled by the G ngerbread Man, John Dough, with Chick the
Cherub as his Prine Mnister. The hawk nmerely stopped here | ong
enough to rest, and then he flew north and passed over a fine country
called Merryland, which is ruled by a lovely Wax Doll. Then,
followi ng the curve of the Desert, he turned north and settled on a
tree-top in the Kingdom of Nol and.

Kiki was tired by this tinme, and the sun was now setting, so he
decided to remain here till nmorning. Fromhis tree-top he could see a
house near by, which |ooked very confortable. A man was mlking a cow
in the yard and a pl easant-faced woman cane to the door and called
himto supper.

That made Ki ki wonder what sort of food hawks ate. He felt hungry,

but didn't know what to eat or where to get it. Also he thought a bed
woul d be nore confortable than a tree-top for sleeping, so he hopped
to the ground and said: "I want to becone Kiki Aru again--Pyrzgxgl!"

Instantly he had resuned his natural shape, and going to the house,
he knocked upon the door and asked for sone supper.

"Who are you?" asked the man of the house.
"A stranger fromthe Land of Oz," replied Kiki Aru.
"Then you are wel cone," said the man

Ki ki was given a good supper and a good bed, and he behaved very

wel |, although he refused to answer all the questions the good people
of Nol and asked him Having escaped fromhis hone and found a way to
see the world, the young nan was no | onger unhappy, and so he was no

| onger cross and di sagreeable. The people thought hima very
respectabl e person and gave hi m breakfast next norning, after which he
started on his way feeling quite contented.

Havi ng wal ked for an hour or two through the pretty country that is
ruled by King Bud, Kiki Aru decided he could travel faster and see
more as a bird, so he transforned hinself into a white dove and
visited the great city of Nole and saw the King's pal ace and gardens
and nany other places of interest. Then he flew westward into the

Ki ngdom of Ix, and after a day in Queen Zixi's country went on
westward into the Land of Ev. Every place he visited he thought was
much nore pl easant than the saucer-country of the Hyups, and he

deci ded that when he reached the finest country of all he would settle
there and enjoy his future life to the utnost.

In the land of Ev he resumed his own shape again, for the cities and
vill ages were close together and he could easily go on foot from one
to anot her of them

Toward evening he came to a good Inn and asked the inn-keeper if he
coul d have food and | odgi ng.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%...-%2002%2013%20-%20The%20Magic%200%200z.txt (5 of 77) [5/22/03 3:44:21 PM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%2002%2013%20-%20T he%20M agic%6200f%200z.txt

"You can if you have the noney to pay," said the man, "otherw se you
must go el sewhere. "

This surprised Kiki, for in the Land of Oz they do not use nobney at
all, everyone being allowed to take what he w shes wi thout price. He
had no noney, therefore, and so he turned away to seek hospitality

el sewhere. Looking through an open w ndow i nto one of the roons of
the Inn, as he passed al ong, he saw an old nman counting on a table a
bi g heap of gold pieces, which Kiki thought to be noney. One of these
woul d buy hi m supper and a bed, he reflected, so he transforned
hinself into a magpi e and, flying through the open w ndow, caught up
one of the gold pieces in his beak and flew out again before the old
man could interfere. |Indeed, the old man who was robbed was quite
hel pl ess, for he dared not |eave his pile of gold to chase the nagpi e,
and before he could place the gold in a sack in his pocket the robber
bird was out of sight and to seek it would be folly.

Kiki Aru flew to a group of trees and, dropping the gold piece to
the ground, resuned his proper shape, and then picked up the noney and
put it in his pocket.

"You'll be sorry for this!" exclaimed a small voice just over his head.

Ki ki | ooked up and saw that a sparrow, perched upon a branch, was
wat ching him

"Sorry for what?" he demanded

"Ch, | saw the whole thing," asserted the sparrow. "I saw you | ook
in the wi ndow at the gold, and then nmake yourself into a magpi e and
rob the poor man, and then | saw you fly here and nmake the bird into
your forner shape. That's magic, and magic is w cked and unl awf ul
and you stole noney, and that's a still greater crine. You'll be
sorry, sone day."

"I don't care," replied Kiki Aru, scow ing.
"Aren't you afraid to be w cked?" asked the sparrow.

"No, | didn't know | was being w cked," said Kiki, "but if | was,
I"'mglad of it. | hate good people. 1've always wanted to be w cked,
but I didn't know how. "

"Haw, haw, haw! " | aughed soneone behind him in a big voice; "that's
the proper spirit, ny lad! I'mglad |I've net you; shake hands."

The sparrow gave a frightened squeak and fl ew away

3. Two Bad Ones

Ki ki turned around and saw a queer old nman standing near. He didn't
stand straight, for he was crooked. He had a fat body and thin | egs
and arns. He had a big, round face with bushy, white whiskers that
came to a point below his waist, and white hair that canme to a point

on top of his head. He wore dull-gray clothes that were tight fitting,
and his pockets were all bunched out as if stuffed full of sonething.

"I didn't know you were here," said Kiki

"I didn't come until after you did," said the queer old man.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%...-%2002%2013%20-%20The%20Magic%200%200z.txt (6 of 77) [5/22/03 3:44:21 PM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%2002%2013%20-%20T he%20M agic%6200f%200z.txt

"Who are you?" asked Ki ki

"My nane's Ruggedo. | used to be the None King; but | got kicked
out of my country, and now |I'm a wanderer."

"What nade them ki ck you out?" inquired the Hyup boy.

"Well, it's the fashion to kick kings nowadays. | was a pretty good
King--to nysel f--but those dreadful Oz people wouldn't let me al one.
So | had to abdicate."

"What does that nean?"

"I't means to be kicked out. But let's talk about sonething
pl easant. Wo are you and where did you cone fron®"

"I"'mcalled Kiki Aru. | used to |live on Mount Munch in the Land of
Oz, but now I'ma wanderer |ike yourself."

The None King gave hima shrewd | ook

"I heard that bird say that you transforned yourself into a nmagpie
and back again. 1s that true?"

Ki ki hesitated, but saw no reason to deny it. He felt that it would
make hi m appear nore inportant.

"Wl |l --yes," he said.
"Then you're a w zard?"
"No; | only understand transformations,"” he adnitted.

"Well, that's pretty good magi c, anyhow," declared ol d Ruggedo. "I
used to have sone very fine nagic, nyself, but nmy enemes took it al
away fromne. Were are you goi ng now?"

"I"'mgoing into the inn, to get sone supper and a bed," said KiKki
"Have you the noney to pay for it?" asked the None.
"l have one gold piece."

"Wiich you stole. Very good. And you're glad that you' re w cked
Better yet. | like you, young nman, and |I'Il go to the inn with you if
you'll promise not to eat eggs for supper.”

"Don't you like eggs?" asked Ki ki

"I"'mafraid of 'em they're dangerous!" said Ruggedo, with a shudder
"Al'l right," agreed Kiki; "I won't ask for eggs."

"Then come al ong," said the None.

When they entered the inn, the landlord scowed at Ki ki and said:

"I told you I would not feed you unless you had noney."

Ki ki showed himthe gold piece

"And how about you?" asked the landlord, turning to Ruggedo. "Have
you noney?"
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"I'"ve sonmething better," answered the old Nonme, and taking a bag
fromone of his pockets he poured fromit upon the table a nmass of
glittering gens--di anonds, rubies and eneral ds.

The I andl ord was very polite to the strangers after that. He served
them an excell ent supper, and while they ate it, the Hyup boy asked
hi s compani on:

"Where did you get so nmany jewel s?"

"Well, 1'Il tell you," answered the None. "Wen those Oz peopl e took
my ki ngdom away from me--just because it was nmy ki ngdomand | wanted
torun it to suit nyself-- they said | could take as nany precious
stones as | could carry. So | had a lot of pockets nmade in ny clothes
and | oaded themall up. Jewels are fine things to have with you when
you travel; you can trade them for anything."

"Are they better than gold pieces?" asked Kiki

"The small est of these jewels is worth a hundred gold pieces such as
you stole fromthe old man."

"Don't talk so loud," begged Kiki, uneasily. "Some one el se m ght
hear what you are saying."

After supper they took a wal k together, and the former Nome King said:

"Do you know the Shaggy Man, and the Scarecrow, and the Tin Wodnan,
and Dorothy, and Ozma and all the other Oz people?”

"No," replied the boy, "I have never been away from Mount Minch unti
| flew over the Deadly Desert the other day in the shape of a hawk."

"Then you' ve never seen the Enmerald City of Qz?"
"Never."

"Well," said the Nome, "I knew all the Oz people, and you can guess

I do not love them Al during my wanderings | have brooded on how |
can be revenged on them Now that |'ve net you | can see a way to
conquer the Land of Oz and be King there myself, which is better than
bei ng King of the Nones."

"How can you do that?" inquired Kiki Aru, wonderingly.

"Never mind how In the first place, I'll nake a bargain with you
Tell nme the secret of howto performtransformations and I will give
you a pocketful of jewels, the biggest and finest that | possess.”

"No," said Kiki, who realized that to share his power w th another
woul d be dangerous to hinself.

"Il give you TWO pocketsful of jewels," said the None.
“No, " answered Ki ki

"Il give you every jewel | possess.”

"No, no, no!" said Kiki, who was beginning to be frightened.

"Then," said the None, with a wicked | ook at the boy, "I'Il tell
the i nn-keeper that you stole that gold piece and he will have you
put in prison."
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Ki ki | aughed at the threat.

"Before he can do that,"” said he, "I will transformnyself into a
lion and tear himto pieces, or into a bear and eat himup, or into a
fly and fly away where he could not find ne."

"Can you really do such wonderful transformations?" asked the old
None, | ooking at himcuriously.

"Of course," declared Kiki. | can transformyou into a stick of
wood, in a flash, or into a stone, and | eave you here by the roadside."

"The wi cked None shivered a little when he heard that, but it made
himlong nore than ever to possess the great secret. After a while

he sai d:

"Il tell you what 1'Il do. If you will help me to conquer Oz and
to transformthe Oz people, who are ny enenm es, into sticks or stones,
by telling nme your secret, |I'Il agree to nake YOU the Ruler of all Qz,

and | will be your Prine Mnister and see that your orders are obeyed."
"I''l'l help do that," said Kiki, "but I won't tell you my secret."

The None was so furious at this refusal that he junped up and down
with rage and spluttered and choked for a long time before he could
control his passion. But the boy was not at all frightened. He

| aughed at the wi cked ol d None, which nmade himmnore furious than ever.

"Let's give up the idea," he proposed, when Ruggedo had quieted
somewhat. "I don't know the Oz people you nention and so they are not
my enemes. |If they've kicked you out of your kingdom that's your
affair--not mne."

"Wuldn't you like to be king of that splendid fairyland?"
asked Ruggedo.

"Yes, | would," replied Kiki Aru; "but you want to be king yourself,
and we would quarrel over it."

"No," said the None, trying to deceive him "I don't care to be
King of Oz, cone to think it over. | don't even care to live in that
country. Wat | want first is revenge. |If we can conquer Qz, |'l|

get enough magi c then to conquer ny own Ki ngdom of the Nones, and I|'|
go back and live in nmy underground caverns, which are nore hone-like
than the top of the earth. So here's ny proposition: Help nme conquer
Oz and get revenge, and help ne get the magic away from dinda and the
Wzard, and I'Il let you be King of Oz forever afterward.”

"Il think it over,'
t hat eveni ng.

answered Kiki, and that is all he would say

In the night when all in the Inn were asleep but hinmself, old Ruggedo
the None rose softly fromhis couch and went into the roomof Kiki Aru
the Hyup, and searched everywhere for the nmagic tool that performed his
transformations. O course, there was no such tool, and although
Ruggedo searched in all the boy's pockets, he found nothing nagica

what ever. So he went back to his bed and began to doubt that Kiki
coul d performtransfornmations.

Next norni ng he said:

"Whi ch way do you travel to-day?"
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"I think I shall visit the Rose Kingdom" answered the boy.

"That is a long journey," declared the None.

"I shall transformnyself into a bird," said Kiki, "and so fly to
the Rose Kingdomin an hour."

"Then transformnme, also, into a bird, and I will go with you,"
suggest ed Ruggedo. "But, in that case, let us fly together to the
Land of Oz, and see what it |ooks |ike."

Ki ki thought this over. Pleasant as were the countries he had
visited, he heard everywhere that the Land of Oz was nore beautifu

and delightful. The Land of Oz was his own country, too, and if there
was any possibility of his becoming its King, he nmust know sonething
about it.

Wil e Kiki the Hyup thought, Ruggedo the Nome was al so thinking.

Thi s boy possessed a marvel ous power, and although very sinple in sone
ways, he was determined not to part with his secret. However, if
Ruggedo could get himto transport the wily old Nome to Oz, which he
could reach in no other way, he mght then induce the boy to follow
his advice and enter into the plot for revenge, which he had already
pl anned in his w cked heart.

"There are wi zards and magicians in Oz," renmarked Kiki, after a
time. "They mght discover us, in spite of our transformations."

"Not if we are careful,"” Ruggedo assured him "Ozma has a Magic
Picture, in which she can see whatever she wishes to see; but Ozma

wi || know not hing of our going to Oz, and so she will not command her
Magi c Picture to show where we are or what we are doing. @ inda the
Good has a Geat Book called the Book of Records, in which is

magi cally witten everything that people do in the Land of Oz, just
the instant they do it."

"Then," said Kiki, "there is no use our attenpting to conquer the
country, for @inda would read in her book all that we do, and as her
magic is greater than mne, she would soon put a stop to our plans."

"l said 'people,' didn't 1?" retorted the Nome. "The book doesn't
make a record of what birds do, or beasts. It only tells the doings
of people. So, if we fly into the country as birds, dinda won't know
anyt hing about it."

"Two birds couldn't conquer the Land of Oz," asserted the boy, scornfully.

"No; that's true," admitted Ruggedo, and then he rubbed his forehead
and stroked his | ong pointed beard and thought some nore.

"Ah, now | have the idea!" he declared. "l suppose you can
transformus into beasts as well as birds?"

"OF course."

"And can you nmake a bird a beast, and a beast a bird again, wthout
taking a human formin between?"

"Certainly," said Kiki. "I can transformnyself or others into
anything that can talk. There's a nagic word that nust be spoken in
connection with the transformati ons, and as beasts and birds and
dragons and fishes can talk in Oz, we nmay becone any of these we
desire to. However, if | transfornmed nyself into a tree, | would

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%...-%200z%2013%20-%20The%20Magic%200f%200z.txt (10 of 77) [5/22/03 3:44:21 PM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%2002%2013%20-%20T he%20M agic%6200f%200z.txt

al ways remain a tree, because then | could not utter the nagic word to
change the transformation."

"l see; | see," said Ruggedo, nodding his bushy, white head until the
poi nt of his hair waved back and forth Iike a pendulum "That fits in
with ny idea, exactly. Now, listen, and I'll explain to you my plan.
We'll fly to Oz as birds and settle in one of the thick forests in the
Gllikin Country. There you will transformus into powerful beasts,
and as G inda doesn't keep any track of the doings of beasts we can
act wi thout being discovered."”

"But how can two beasts raise an arny to conquer the powerful people
of Oz?" inquired KiKki

"That's easy. But not an army of PEOPLE, mind you. That would be

qui ckly discovered. And while we are in Oz you and | will never
resune our human forns until we've conquered the country and destroyed
G@inda, and Ozma, and the Wzard, and Dorothy, and all the rest, and
so have nothing nore to fear fromthem"

"It is inmpossible to kill anyone in the Land of Oz," declared Kiki
"It isn't necessary to kill the Oz people," rejoined Ruggedo.

"I"'mafraid | don't understand you," objected the boy. "Wat wll
happen to the Oz people, and what sort of an arny could we get
toget her, except of people?"

"Il tell you. The forests of Oz are full of beasts. Sone of

them in the far-away pl aces, are savage and cruel, and woul d gl adly
follow a | eader as savage as thenselves. They have never troubled the
Oz peopl e nmuch, because they had no | eader to urge them on, but we

will tell themto help us conquer Oz and as a reward we will transform
all the beasts into nmen and wonen, and let themlive in the houses and
enjoy all the good things; and we will transformall the people of Oz

into beasts of various sorts, and send themto live in the forests and
the jungles. That is a splendid idea, you must admit, and it's so easy
that we won't have any trouble at all to carry it through to success."

"WIIl the beasts consent, do you think?" asked the boy.

"To be sure they will. W can get every beast in Oz on our
side--except a fewwho live in &znma's pal ace, and they won't count."

4. Conspirators

Ki ki Aru didn't know much about Oz and didn't know nuch about the

beasts who lived there, but the old None's plan seened to himto be

qui te reasonable. He had a faint suspicion that Ruggedo neant to get

the best of himin sonme way, and he resolved to keep a close watch on

his fellowconspirator. As long as he kept to hinself the secret word

of the transformations, Ruggedo would not dare to harm him and he

promi sed hinsel f that as soon as they had conquered Oz, he would transform
the old Nome into a nmarble statue and keep himin that formforever

Ruggedo, on his part, decided that he could, by careful watching and
listening, surprise the boy's secret, and when he had | earned the
magi ¢ word he would transformKi ki Aru into a bundle of faggots and
burn himup and so be rid of him
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This is always the way with w cked people. They cannot be trusted
even by one another. Ruggedo thought he was fooling Kiki, and KiKki
t hought he was fooling Ruggedo; so both were pl eased.

"It's a long way across the Desert," remarked the boy, "and the
sands are hot and send up poi sonous vapors. Let us wait until evening
and then fly across in the night when it will be cooler."

The former None King agreed to this, and the two spent the rest of
that day in talking over their plans. Wen evening cane they paid the
i nn-keeper and wal ked out to a little grove of trees that stood near by.

"Remain here for a few mnutes and I'll soon be back," said Kiki,

and wal king swiftly away, he left the Nome standing in the grove.
Ruggedo wondered where he had gone, but stood quietly in his place
until, all of a sudden, his formchanged to that of a great eagle, and
he uttered a piercing cry of astonishnment and flapped his wings in a
sort of panic. At once his eagle cry was answered from beyond t he
grove, and another eagle, even larger and nore powerful than the
transforned Ruggedo, cane sailing through the trees and alighted

besi de him

"Now we are ready for the start,’
fromthe eagle.

said the voice of Kiki, comng

Ruggedo realized that this tinme he had been outwitted. He had
thought Ki ki would utter the nmagic word in his presence, and so he
woul d learn what it was, but the boy had been too shrewd for that.

As the two eagles mounted high into the air and began their flight
across the great Desert that separates the Land of Oz fromall the
rest of the world, the None said:

"When | was King of the Nomes | had a magi c way of working
transformations that | thought was good, but it could not conpare with
your secret word. | had to have certain tools and make passes and say
a lot of nystic words before I could transform anybody."

"What becane of your magic tools?" inquired Kiki

"The Oz people took themall away fromnme--that horrid girl,

Dorothy, and that terrible fairy, Ozma, the Ruler of Oz--at the tine
they took away ny underground ki ngdom and ki cked ne upstairs into the
cold, heartless world."

"Why did you let themdo that?" asked the boy.

"Well," said Ruggedo, "I couldn't help it. They rolled eggs at
me- - EGGS- - dreadf ul eggs!--and if an egg even touches a Nonme, he is
ruined for life."

"I's any kind of an egg dangerous to a None?"

"Any kind and every kind. An egg is the only thing I'mafraid of."

5. A Happy Corner of Oz

There is no other country so beautiful as the Land of Oz. There are
no ot her peopl e so happy and contented and prosperous as the Oz
people. They have all they desire; they love and adnire their
beautiful girl Ruler, Ozma of Oz, and they m x work and play so justly
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that both are delightful and satisfying and no one has any reason to
conmplain. Once in a while sonething happens in Oz to disturb the
peopl e's happiness for a brief tine, for so rich and attractive a
fairyland is sure to nake a few sel fish and greedy outsiders envious,
and therefore certain evil-doers have treacherously plotted to conquer
Oz and enslave its people and destroy its girl Ruler, and so gain the
wealth of Oz for thenselves. But up to the tinme when the cruel and
crafty None, Ruggedo, conspired with Kiki Aru, the Hyup, all such
attenpts had failed. The Oz peopl e suspected no danger. Life in the
worl d's nicest fairyland was one round of joyous, happy days.

In the center of the Enerald City of Oz, the capital city of zma's
dom nions, is a vast and beautiful garden, surrounded by a wall inlaid
with shining emeralds, and in the center of this garden stands

znma' s Royal Pal ace, the nost splendid building ever constructed.
From a hundred towers and dones floated the banners of Oz, which

i ncluded the Ozm es, the Munchkins, the Gllikins, the Wnkies and the
Quadl i ngs. The banner of the Munchkins is blue, that of the Wnkies
yellow, the GIllikin banner is purple, and the Quadling' s banner is
red. The colors of the Enerald City are of course green. zma's own
banner has a green center, and is divided into four quarters. These
quarters are col ored blue, purple, yellow and red, indicating that she
rules over all the countries of the Land of Oz.

This fairyland is so big, however, that all of it is not yet known
toits girl Ruler, and it is said that in some far parts of the
country, in forests and nmountain fastnesses, in hidden valleys and
thick jungles, are people and beasts that know as little about Ozma as

she knows of them Still, these unknown subjects are not nearly so
nunerous as the known inhabitants of Oz, who occupy all the countries
near to the Emerald City. Indeed, I'msure it will not be |long unti

all parts of the fairyland of Oz are explored and their peopl es nade
acquainted with their Ruler, for in Ozma's pal ace are several of her
friends who are so curious that they are constantly discovering new and
extraordi nary places and inhabitants.

One of the nost frequent discoverers of these hidden places in Oz is
alittle Kansas girl naned Dorothy, who is Ozma's dearest friend and
lives in luxurious roons in the Royal Palace. Dorothy is, indeed, a
Princess of Oz, but she does not like to be called a princess, and
because she is sinple and sweet and does not pretend to be anything
but an ordinary little girl, she is called just "Dorothy" by everybody
and is the nost popul ar person, next to Ozma, in all the Land of Cz.

One norning Dorothy crossed the hall of the palace and knocked on
the door of another girl named Trot, also a guest and friend of Ozma.
Wien told to enter, Dorothy found that Trot had conpany, an old
sailor-man with one wooden | eg and one neat |eg, who was sitting by
the open wi ndow puffing snmoke froma corn-cob pipe. This sailor-man

was naned Cap'n Bill, and he had acconpanied Trot to the Land of Oz
and was her ol dest and nost faithful conrade and friend. Dorothy
liked Cap'n Bill, too, and after she had greeted him she said to Trot:

"You know, Ozma's birthday is next nonth, and |'ve been wondering
what | can give here as a birthday present. She's so good to us al
that we certainly ought to renenber her birthday."

"That's true," agreed Trot. "I've been wondering, too, what | could
give Ozma. It's pretty hard to decide, 'cause she's got already al
she wants, and as she's a fairy and knows a | ot about magic, she could
satisfy any w sh."
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"I know," returned Dorothy, "but that isn't the point. It isn't
that Ozma NEEDS anyt hing, but that it will please her to know we've
renenbered her birthday. But what shall we give her?"

Trot shook her head in despair.

"I'"ve tried to think and | can't," she decl ared.

"It's the sanme way with ne," said Dorothy.

"I know one thing that 'ud pl ease her," remarked Cap'n Bill, turning
his round face with its fringe of whiskers toward the two girls and
staring at themwith his big, light-blue eyes w de open

"What is it, Cap'n Bill?"
"It's an Enchanted Flower," said he. "It's a pretty plant that
stands in a golden flower-pot an' grows all sorts o' flowers, one
after another. One minute a fine rose buds an' bloons, an' then a
tulip, an' next a chrys--chrys--"

"--anthemum " said Dorothy, helping him

"That's it; and next a dahlia, an' then a daffydil, an' on al
through the range o' posies. Jus' as soon as one fades away, another
conmes, of a different sort, an' the perfume from'emis nighty snifty,
an' they keeps bloom n' night and day, year in an' year out."

"That's wonderful!" exclaimed Dorothy. "I think Ozna would like it."
"But where is the Magic Flower, and how can we get it?" asked Trot.

"Dun'no, zac'ly," slowy replied Cap'n Bill. "The dass Cat tol' ne
about it only yesterday, an' said it was in sonme |lonely place up at
the nor'east o' here. The dass Cat goes travelin' all around Oz, you
know, an' the little critter sees a lot o' things no one el se does."

"That's true," said Dorothy, thoughtfully. "Northeast of here nust
be in the Munchkin Country, and perhaps a good way off, so let's ask
the Gass Cat to tell us howto get to the Magic Fl ower."

So the two girls, with Cap'n Bill stunping along on his wooden |eg
after them went out into the garden, and after sonme tine spent in
searching, they found the G ass Cat curled up in the sunshine beside a
bush, fast sl eep.

The dass Cat is one of the nbst curious creatures in all Qz. It

was made by a fanpus nagician naned Dr. Pipt before Ozma had forbi dden
her subjects to work nagic. Dr. Pipt had nade the G ass Cat to catch
mce, but the Cat refused to catch mce and was consi dered nore
curious than useful

Thi s astoni shed cat was made all of glass and was so cl ear and
transparent that you could see through it as easily as through a

wi ndow. 1In the top of its head, however, was a mass of delicate pink
ball's which | ooked like jewels but were intended for brains. It had a
heart made of bl ood-red ruby. The eyes were two | arge eneral ds. But,
aside fromthese colors, all the rest of the animl was of clear

glass, and it had a spun-glass tail that was really beautiful

"Here, wake up,"” said Cap'n Bill. "W want to talk to you."

Slowy the 3 ass Cat got upon its feed, yawned and then | ooked at
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the three who stood before it.

"How dare you disturb ne?" it asked in a peevish voice. "You ought
to be ashanmed of yourselves."

"Never mnd that,"” returned the Sailor. "Do you renenber tellin' nme
yesterday 'bout a Magic Flower in a Gold Pot?"

"Do you think I"'ma fool? Look at ny brains--you can see 'em worKk.
O course | renenber!" said the cat.

"Well, where can we find it?"

"You can't. It's none of your business, anyhow. Go away and let ne
sl eep," advised the G ass Cat.

"Now, see here," said Dorothy; "we want the Magic Flower to give to
Qznma on her birthday. You' d be glad to please Qzna, wouldn't you?"

"I'"'mnot sure," replied the creature. "Wy should | want
to pl ease anybody?"

"You've got a heart, 'cause | can see it inside of you," said Trot.

"Yes; it's a pretty heart, and I'mfond of it," said the cat,
twisting around to viewits own body. "But it's made froma ruby, and
it's hard as nails."

"Aren't you good for ANYthing?" asked Trot.

"Yes, I"'mpretty to ook at, and that's nore than can be said of
you," retorted the creature.

Trot laughed at this, and Dorothy, who understood the d ass Cat
pretty well, said soothingly:

"You are indeed beautiful, and if you can tell Cap'n Bill where to
find the Magic Flower, all the people in Oz will praise your

cl everness. The Flower will belong to Ozma, but everyone will know
the d ass Cat discovered it."

This was the kind of praise the crystal creature |iked.

"Well," it said, while the pink brains rolled around, "I found the

Magi ¢ Flower way up in the north of the Munchkin Country where few

people live or ever go. There's a river there that flows through a
forest, and in the niddle of the forest there is a snall island on

whi ch stands the gold pot in which grows the Magic Fl ower."

"How did you get to the island?" asked Dorothy. "dass cats can't swim"

"No, but I'"'mnot afraid of water,'
across the river on the bottom"

was the reply. "I just wal ked

"Under the water?" exclainmed Trot.
The cat gave her a scornful | ook

"How could | wal k OVER the water on the BOITOM of the river? |If you
were transparent, anyone could see YOUR brains were not working. But
I"msure you could never find the place alone. It has always been

hi dden fromthe Oz people.™

"But you, with your fine pink brains, could find it again, |
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s' pose, " remarked Dor ot hy.

"Yes; and if you want that Magic Flower for Ozma, |'Il go with you
and show you the way."

"That's lovely of you!" declared Dorothy. "Trot and Cap'n Bill will
go with you, for this is to be their birthday present to Ozma. Wile
you're gone |I'Il have to find sonmething else to give her."

"Al'l right. Come on, then, Cap'n," said the dass Cat, starting to

nove away.
"WAit a minute," begged Trot. "How long will we be gone?"

"Ch, about a week."

"Then 1'1l put some things in a basket to take with us," said the

girl, and ran into the palace to nake her preparations for the journey.

6. Ozma's Birthday Presents

When Cap'n Bill and Trot and the 3 ass Cat had started for the

hi dden island in the far-off river to get the Magi c Fl ower, Dorothy
wonder ed agai n what she could give OGzma on her birthday. She net the
Pat chwork G rl and sai d:

"What are you going to give zna for a birthday present?"

"I"'ve witten a song for her," answered the strange Patchwork Grl,
who went by the name of "Scraps," and who, through stuffed with
cotton, had a fair assortnment of mxed brains. "It's a splendid song
and the chorus runs this way:

| am crazy;
You' re a dai sy,
Qzna dear;
I'"'m denent ed;
You' re contented,
Qzna dear;
I am patched and gay and gl ary;
You're a sweet and lovely fairy;
May your birthdays all be happy,
Qzna dear!"

"How do you like it, Dorothy?" inquired the Patchwork Grl.

"I's it good poetry, Scraps?" asked Dorothy, doubtfully.

"It's as good as any ordinary song," was the reply. "I have given
it a dandy title, too. | shall call the song: 'Wen Ozma Has a

Bi rt hday, Everybody's Sure to Be Gay, for She Cannot Hel p the Fact
That She Was Born.'"

"That's a pretty long title, Scraps,"” said Dorothy.

"That nakes it stylish," replied the Patchwork Grl, turning a
sonmersault and alighting on one stuffed foot. "Now a-days the titles
are sonetinmes |onger than the songs."
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Dorothy left her and wal ked slowy toward the place, where she net
the Tin Wodnman just going up the front steps.

"What are you going to give Ozma on her birthday?" she asked.

"It's a secret, but 1'll tell you," replied the Tin Wodnan, who was
Enperor of the Wnkies. "I am having ny people nake &znma a | ovely
girdle set with beautiful tin nuggets. Each tin nugget will be
surrounded by a circle of eneralds, just to set it off to good advantage.
The clasp of the girdle will be pure tin!l Wn't that be fine?"

"I"'msure she'll like it," said Dorothy. "Do you know what | can
gi ve her?"
"I haven't the slightest idea, Dorothy. It took me three nmonths to

think of my own present for Ozma."

The girl wal ked thoughtfully around to the back of the pal ace, and
presently cane upon the fanmpbus Scarecrow of Oz, who has having two of
the pal ace servants stuff his legs with fresh straw.

"What are you going to give Qzna on her birthday?" asked Dor ot hy.

"I want to surprise her," answered the Scarecrow.

"I won't tell," prom sed Dor ot hy.

"Well, 1I'm having some straw slippers nmade for her--all straw, m nd

you, and braided very artistically. Ozma has al ways admred ny straw
filling, so I'msure she'll be pleased with these |ovely straw slippers."”
"Ozma will be pleased with anything her |loving friends give her,"

said the girl. "Wat |I'Mworried about, Scarecrow, is what to give

Ozma that she hasn't got already.”

"That's what worried nme, until | thought of the slippers,” said the
Scarecrow. "You'll have to THINK, Dorothy; that's the only way to get
a good idea. If | hadn't such wonderful brains, |I'd never have

t hought of those straw foot-decorations."

Dorothy left himand went to her room where she sat down and tried
to think hard. A Pink Kitten was curled up on the wi ndowsill and
Dor ot hy asked her:

"What can | give Ozma for her birthday present?"

"Ch, give her some mlk," replied the Pink Kitten; "that's the
nicest thing I know of."

A fuzzy little black dog had squatted down at Dorothy's feet and now
| ooked up at her with intelligent eyes.

"Tell me, Toto," said the girl; "what would Ozma |i ke best for a
bi rt hday present?”

The little black dog wagged his tail.

"Your love," said he. "Ozma wants to be | oved nore than anything el se.”
"But | already | ove her, Toto!"

"Then tell her you love her twice as nuch as you ever did before."

"That wouldn't be true," objected Dorothy, "for I've always |oved
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her as much as | could, and, really, Toto, | want to give (zna sone
PRESENT, 'cause everyone else will give her a present."”

"Let me see," said Toto. "How would it be to give her that usel ess
Pink Kitten?"

"No, Toto; that wouldn't do."
"Then si x kisses."

"No; that's no present."

"Well, | guess you'll have to figure it out for yourself, Dorothy,"
said the little dog. "To MY notion you're nore particular than OGzma
will be."

Dorot hy decided that if anyone could help her it would be Ginda the
Good, the wonderful Sorceress of Oz who was Ozma's faithful subject
and friend. But dinda's castle was in the Quadling Country and quite
a journey fromthe Enerald Gty.

So the little girl went to Ozma and asked permi ssion to use the Waoden
Sawhorse and the royal Red WAgon to pay a visit to dinda, and the girl
Rul er ki ssed Princess Dorothy and graciously granted perm ssion.

The Wboden Sawhorse was one of the nobst renmarkable creatures in Qz.
Its body was a small log and its legs were linbs of trees stuck in the
body. Its eyes were knots, its nmouth was sawed in the end of the |og
and its ears were two chips. A small branch had been left at the rear
end of the log to serve as a tail.

Qzma hersel f, during one of her early adventures, had brought this
wooden horse to |ife, and so she was nuch attached to the queer ani nal
and had shod the bottons of its wooden legs with plates of gold so
they would not wear out. The Sawhorse was a swift and willing

travel er, and though it could talk if need arose, it seldomsaid
anyt hi ng unl ess spoken to. Wen the Sawhorse was harnessed to the Red
Wagon there were no reins to guide himbecause all that was needed was
to tell himwhere to go.

Dorothy now told himto go to Ginda's Castle and the Sawhorse
carried her there with marvel ous speed.

"dinda," said Dorothy, when she had been greeted by the Sorceress,
who was tall and stately, with handsone and dignified features and
dressed in a splendid and becom ng gown, "what are you going to give
Qznma for a birthday present?"

The Sorceress sm | ed and answer ed:
"Come into ny patio and I wll show you."

So they entered a place that was surrounded by the wi ngs of the

great castle but had no roof, and was filled with flowers and

fountains and exquisite statuary and nany settees and chairs of

polished marble or filigree gold. Here there were gathered fifty

beautiful young girls, dinda's handmai ds, who had been selected from

all parts of the Land of Oz on account of their wit and beauty and sweet
dispositions. It was a great honor to be made one of G inda's handmai dens.

When Dorothy followed the Sorceress into this delightful patio all
the fifty girls were busily weaving, and their shuttles were filled
with a sparkling green spun glass such as the little girl had never
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seen before.

"What is it, dinda?" she asked.

"One of ny recent discoveries," explained the Sorceress. "l have
found a way to make threads fromeneral ds, by softening the stones and
then spinning theminto long, silken strands. Wth these enerald
threads we are weaving cloth to nake Ozma a splendid court gown for
her birthday. You will notice that the threads have all the beautiful
glitter and luster of the eneralds fromwhich they are made, and so
zma's new dress will be the nost magnificent the world has ever seen,
and quite fitting for our lovely Ruler of the Fairyland of Qz."

Dorothy's eyes were fairly dazed by the brilliance of the enerald
cloth, sonme of which the girls had already woven.

"I'"ve never seen ANYthing so beautiful!" she said, with a sigh.
"But tell me, dinda, what can | give our lovely Ozma on her birthday?"

The good Sorceress considered this question for a long tine before
she replied. Finally she said:

"OfF course there will be a grand feast at the Royal Palace on zna's
birthday, and all our friends will be present. So | suggest that you
make a fine big birthday cake of Ozma, and surround it with candles."

"Ch, just a CAKE!" excl ai med Dorothy, in disappointnent.
"Nothing is nicer for a birthday," said the Sorceress.
"How many candl es should there be on the cake?" asked the girl.

"Just a row of them" replied Ainda, "for no one knows how old Ozma
is, although she appears to us to be just a young girl--as fresh and
fair as if she had lived but a few years."

"A cake doesn't seemlike much of a present,"” Dorothy asserted.

"Make it a surprise cake," suggested the Sorceress. "Don't you
remenber the four and twenty bl ackbirds that were baked in a pie?
Well, you need not use live blackbirds in your cake, but you could

have sone surprise of a different sort."
"Li ke what ?" questioned Dorothy, eagerly.

"If 1 told you, it wouldn't be YOUR present to Ozma, but M NE, "
answered the Sorceress, with a smle. "Think it over, ny dear, and
am sure you can originate a surprise that will add greatly to the joy
and nerrinent of Ozma's birthday banquet.™

Dor ot hy thanked her friend and entered the Red Wagon and told the
Sawhorse to take her back home to the palace in the Enmerald City.

On the way she thought the matter over seriously of making a
surprise birthday cake and finally decided what to do.

As soon as she reached hone, she went to the Wzard of Oz, who had a
roomfitted up in one of the high towers of the pal ace, where he
studied magic so as to be able to performsuch wi zardry as Ozma
commanded himto do for the welfare of her subjects.

The Wzard and Dorothy were firmfriends and had enjoyed many
strange adventures together. He was a little man with a bald head and
sharp eyes and a round, jolly face, and because he was neither haughty
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nor proud he had becone a great favorite with the Oz peopl e.

"Wzard," said Dorothy, "I want you to help nme fix up a present for
Qzma' s birthday."

"I'"l'l be glad to do anything for you and for Ozma," he answer ed.
"What's on your m nd, Dorothy?"

"I"'mgoing to nake a great cake, with frosting and candl es, and all
that, you know. "

"Very good," said the W zard.

"In the center of this cake 1'mgoing to | eave a hollow place, with
just a roof of the frosting over it," continued the girl

"Very good," repeated the Wzard, nodding his bald head.

"I'n that hollow place," said Dorothy, "I want to hide a |ot of
monkeys about three inches high, and after the cake is placed on the
banquet table, | want the nonkeys to break through the frosting and
dance around on the table-cloth. Then, | want each nonkey to cut out
a piece of cake and hand it to a guest."

"Mercy me!" cried the little Wzard, as he chuckled with | aughter.
"I's that ALL you want, Dorothy?"

"Alnost," said she. "Can you think of anything nore the little
nmonkeys can do, Wzard?"

"Not just now," he replied. "But where will you get such tiny nonkeys?"
"That's where you're to help me," said Dorothy. "In some of those
wild forests in the GIllikin Country are |ots of nonkeys."

"Bi g ones," said the Wzard.

"Well, you and | will go there, and we'll get some of the big

monkeys, and you will make them snall--just three inches high--by
means of your magic, and we'll put the little nonkeys all in a basket
and bring themhone with us. Then you'll train themto dance--up here
in your room where no one can see them-and on Ozma's birthday we'l|
put '"eminto the cake and they' Il know by that tinme just what to do."

The W zard | ooked at Dorothy with admring approval, and chuckl ed agai n.

"That's really clever, ny dear," he said, "and | see no reason why
we can't do it, just the way you say, if only we can get the wld
nmonkeys to agree to it."

"Do you think they' |l object?" asked the girl

"Yes; but perhaps we can argue theminto it. Anyhowit's worth

trying, and 1'Il help you if you'll agree to let this Surprise Cake be

a present to Ozma fromyou and nme together. |'ve been wondering what

I could give Ozma, and as |'ve got to train the nonkeys as well as

make them small, | think you ought to make me your partner.”

"COfF course," said Dorothy; "I'Il be glad to do so."

"Then it's a bargain," declared the Wzard. "W nust go to seek

t hose nonkeys at once, however, for it will take tinme to train them and
we'll have to travel a good way to the GIllikin forests where they live."
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"I"'mready to go any time," agreed Dorothy. "Shall we ask Qzna to
| et us take the Sawhorse?"

The Wzard did not answer that at once. He took time to think of
t he suggesti on.

"No," he answered at length, "the Red Wagon couldn't get through the
thick forests and there's sone danger to us in going into the wild

pl aces to search for nonkeys. So | propose we take the Cowardly Lion
and the Hungry Tiger. W can ride on their backs as well as in the
Red Wagon, and if there is danger to us fromother beasts, these two
friendly chanpions will protect us fromall harm"

"That's a splendid idea!" exclained Dorothy. "Let's go now and ask
the Hungry Tiger and the Cowardly Lion if they will help us. Shall we
ask Ozma if we can go?"

"I think not," said the Wzard, getting his hat and his black bag of

magic tools. "This is to be a surprise for her birthday, and so she
mustn't know where we're going. We'll just |eave word, in case Ozma
inquires for us, that we'll be back in a few days."

7. The Forest of Gugu

In the central western part of the Gllikin Country is a great
tangle of trees called Gugu Forest. It is the biggest forest in al
Oz and stretches mles and nmiles in every direction--north, south,
east and west. Adjoining it on the east side is a range of rugged
nmount ai ns covered with underbrush and snmall twi sted trees. You can
find this place by |ooking at the Map of the Land of Oz.

GQugu Forest is the home of nost of the wild beasts that inhabit Oz.
These are seldomdisturbed in their |eafy haunts because there is no
reason why Oz people should go there, except on rare occasions, and
most parts of the forest have never been seen by any eyes but the eyes
of the beasts who nmake their home there. The biggest beasts inhabit
the great forest, while the snaller ones live nmobstly in the nmountain
under brush at the east.

Now, you nust know that there are laws in the forests, as well as in
every other place, and these |aws are nade by the beasts thensel ves,
and are necessary to keep themfromfighting and tearing one anot her
to pieces. |In Qugu Forest there is a King--an enornous yellow | eopard
called "Qugu"--after whomthe forest is nanmed. And this King has
three other beasts to advise himin keeping the | aws and nmi ntai ni ng
order--Bru the Bear, Loo the Unicorn and Rango the Gray Ape--who are
known as the King's Counselors. Al these are fierce and ferocious
beasts, and hold their high offices because they are nore intelligent
and nore feared then their fell ows.

Since Oz becanme a fairyland, no man, wonman or child ever dies in

that land nor is anyone ever sick. Likew se the beasts of the forests
never die, so that long years add to their cunning and wi sdom as well
as to their size and strength. It is possible for beasts--or even
peopl e--to be destroyed, but the task is so difficult that it is

sel dom attenpted. Because it is free from sickness and death is one
reason why Oz is a fairyland, but it is doubtful whether those who
cone to Oz fromthe outside world, as Dorothy and Button-Bright and
Trot and Cap'n Bill and the Wzard did, will live forever or cannot be
injured. Even Ozma is not sure about this, and so the guests of Ozmma
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fromother |ands are always carefully protected fromany danger, so as
to be on the safe side.

In spite of the laws of the forests there are often fights anong the
beasts; some of them have |ost an eye or an ear or even had a leg torn
off. The King and the King's Counsel ors al ways puni sh those who start
a fight, but so fierce is the nature of sonme beasts that they will at
times fight in spite of laws and puni shnent.

Over this vast, wild Forest of Gugu flew two eagl es, one norning,
and near the center of the jungle the eagles alighted on a branch of a
tall tree.

"Here is the place for us to begin our work," said one, who was
Ruggedo, the None.

"Do many beasts live here?" asked Kiki Aru, the other eagle.

"The forest is full of them" said the Nome. "There are enough
beasts right here to enable us to conquer the people of Oz, if we can
get themto consent to join us. To do that, we nust go ampong them
and tell them our plans, so we nust now deci de on what shapes we had
better assune while in the forest.”

"l suppose we nust take the shapes of beasts?" said Kiki

"Of course. But that requires sone thought. Al kinds of beasts
live here, and a yellow |l eopard is King. |If we become |eopards, the
King will be jealous of us. |If we take the forms of some of the other
beasts, we shall not conmand proper respect."

"1 wonder if the beasts will attack us?" asked KiKki
"I"'ma None, and immortal, so nothing can hurt me," replied Ruggedo.
"I was born in the Land of Oz, so nothing can hurt ne," said KiKki

"But, in order to carry out our plans, we nmust win the favor of al
the animals of the forest."

"Then what shall we do?" asked Ki ki

"Let us mix the shapes of several beasts, so we will not |ook |ike
any one of them" proposed the wily old None. "Let us have the heads
of lions, the bodies of nonkeys, the wi ngs of eagles and the tails of
wild asses, with knobs of gold on the end of theminstead of bunches
of hair."

"Whn't that make a queer conbination?" inquired KiKki

"The queerer the better," decl ared Ruggedo.

"All right," said Kiki. "You stay here, and I'Il fly away to
another tree and transformus both, and then we'll clinb down our
trees and neet in the forest."

"No," said the None, "we nustn't separate. You nust transformus
while we are together."

"I won't do that," asserted Kiki, firmy. "You're trying to get ny
secret, and | won't let you."

The eyes of the other eagle flashed angrily, but Ruggedo did not
dare insist. |If he offended this boy, he m ght have to remain an
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eagl e always and he wouldn't like that. Sone day he hoped to be able
to learn the secret word of the nmagical transformations, but just now
he must let Kiki have his own way.

"Al'l right," he said gruffly; "do as you please."

So Kiki flewto a tree that was far enough distant so that Ruggedo
could not overhear himand said: "I want Ruggedo, the None, and nyself
to have the heads of lions, the bodies of nonkeys, the w ngs of eagles
and the tails of wild asses, with knobs of gold on the ends of them

i nstead of bunches of hair--Pyrzgxgl!"

He pronounced the nmagic word in the proper manner and at once his
form changed to the one he had described. He spread his eagle's wings
and finding they were strong enough to support his nonkey body and
lion head he flew swiftly to the tree where he had | eft Ruggedo. The
Nonme was al so transfornmed and was clinbing down the tree because the
branches all around himwere so thickly entwi ned that there was no
room between themto fly.

Ki ki quickly joined his conrade and it did not take themlong to
reach the ground.

8. The Li-Mn-Eags Make Troubl e

There had been trouble in the Forest of Gugu that norning. Chipo

the WIld Boar had bitten the tail off Arx the Graffe while the latter
had his head anong the | eaves of a tree, eating his breakfast. Arx
kicked with his heels and struck Tirrip, the great Kangaroo, who had a
new baby in her pouch. Tirrip knewit was the Wld Boar's fault, so
she knocked himover with one powerful blow and then ran away to
escape Chipo's sharp tusks. In the chase that followed a giant
porcupi ne stuck fifty sharp quills into the Boar and a chi npanzee in

a tree threw a cocoanut at the porcupine that jamred its head into

its body.

Al'l this was against the Laws of the Forest, and when the excitenent
was over, Qugu the Leopard King called his royal Counsel ors together
to deci de how best to punish the of fenders.

The four lords of the forest were hol ding solem council in a smal
cl earing when they saw two strange beasts approachi ng them-beasts the
i ke of which they had never seen before.

Not one of the four, however, relaxed his dignity or showed by a
nmovenent that he was startled. The great Leopard crouched at ful

| ength upon a fallen tree-trunk. Bru the Bear sat on his haunches
before the King; Rango the Gray Ape stood with his nuscul ar arns

fol ded, and Loo the Unicorn reclined, much as a horse does, between
his fellowcouncillors. Wth one consent they remained silent, eyeing
with steadfast |ooks the intruders, who were naking their way into
their forest domain.

"Well net, Brothers!" said one of the strange beasts, conming to a halt
beside the group, while his conrade with hesitation | agged behi nd.

"W are not brothers," returned the Gray Ape, sternly. "Wo are
you, and how canme you in the forest of Gugu?”

"W are two Li-Mon-Eags," said Ruggedo, inventing the nane. "Qur
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horme is in Sky Island, and we have come to earth to warn the forest
beasts that the people of Oz are about to nmake war upon them and

ensl ave them so that they will beconme beasts of burden forever after
and obey only the will of their two-legged masters."

A low roar of anger arose fromthe Council of Beasts.

"WHO S going to do that?" asked Loo the Unicorn, in a high, squeaky
voice, at the sane tine rising to his feet.

"The people of Oz," said Ruggedo.
"But what will WE be doi ng?" inquired the Unicorn
"That's what |'ve conme to talk to you about."

"You needn't talk! We'll fight the Oz people!" screaned the Unicorn
"We'll smash "em we'll tranple '"em we'll gore 'em we'll--"

"Silence!" growl ed Gugu the King, and Loo obeyed, although stil
trenbling with wath. The cold, steady gaze of the Leopard wandered
over the two strange beasts. "The people of Oz," said he, "have not
been our friends; they have not been our enenies. They have let us

al one, and we have let themalone. There is no reason for war between
us. They have no slaves. They could not use us as slaves if they
shoul d conquer us. | think you are telling us lies, you strange

Li - Mon- Eag--you ni xed-up beast who are neither one thing nor another."

"Ch, on ny word, it's the truth!" protested the None in the beast's
shape. "I wouldn't lie for the world; [I--"

"Silence!" again grow ed Gugu the King; and sonehow, even Ruggedo
was abashed and obeyed the edict.

"What do you say, Bru?" asked the King, turning to the great Bear,
who had until now said not hi ng.

"How does the M xed Beast know that what he says is true?"
asked the Bear.

"Wy, | can fly, you know, having the wi ngs of an Eagle," explained
the None. "I and ny conrade yonder," turning to Kiki, "flewto a
grove in Oz, and there we heard the people telling how they will nake
many ropes to snare you beasts, and then they will surround this
forest, and all other forests, and nmake you prisoners. So we cane
here to warn you, for being beasts ourselves, although we live in the
sky, we are your friends."

The Leopard's lip curled and showed his enormous teeth, sharp as
needles. He turned to the Gray Ape.

"What do YQU think, Rango?" he asked.

"Send these mi xed beasts away, Your Majesty," replied the Gay Ape.
"They are m schi ef - makers. "

"Don't do that--don't do that!" cried the Unicorn, nervously. "The
stranger said he would tell us what to do. Let himtell us, then
Are we fools, not to heed a warning?"

Gugu the King turned to Ruggedo.

"Speak, Stranger," he comuanded.
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"Well," said the None, "it's this way: The Land of Oz is a fine
country. The people of Oz have many good things--houses with soft
beds, all sorts of nice-tasting food, pretty clothes, lovely jewels,
and nany other things that beasts know nothing of. Here in the dark
forests the poor beasts have hard work to get enough to eat and to
find a bed to rest in. But the beasts are better than the people, and
why shoul d they not have all the good things the people have? So |
propose that before the Oz people have the tinme to nake all those
ropes to snare you with, that all we beasts get together and march
agai nst the Oz people and capture them Then the beasts will becone
the masters and the people their slaves."

"What good woul d that do us?" asked Bru the Bear.

"I't would save you fromslavery, for one thing, and you coul d enjoy
all the fine things of Oz people have."

"Beasts woul dn't know what to do with the things people use," said
the Gray Ape.

"But this is only part of ny plan," insisted the None. "Listen to
the rest of it. W two Li-Mn-Eags are powerful magicians. Wen you
have conquered the Oz people we will transformthemall into beasts,
and send themto the forests to live, and we will transformall the
beasts into people, so they can enjoy all the wonderful delights of
the Enerald City."

For a nonent no beast spoke. Then the King said: "Prove it."

"Prove what ?" asked Ruggedo.

"Prove that you can transformus. |If you are a nmgician transform
the Unicorn into a man. Then we will believe you. |If you fail, we
will destroy you."

"All right," said the None. "But I'mtired, so I'll let my conrade

make the transformation.”

Ki ki Aru had stood back fromthe circle, but he had heard all that
was said. He now realized that he nust nake good Ruggedo's boast, so
he retreated to the edge of the clearing and whi spered the nagi ¢ word.

Instantly the Unicorn becane a fat, chubby little man, dressed in
the purple Gllikin costume, and it was hard to tell which was the
nmor e astoni shed, the King, the Bear, the Ape or the former Unicorn

"It's true!" shorted the nan-beast. "Good gracious, |ook what | am
It's wonderful!"

The King of Beasts now addressed Ruggedo in a nore friendly tone.

"W nust believe your story, since you have given us proof of your
power," said he. "But why, if you are so great a mmgician, cannot you
conquer the Oz people wi thout our help, and so save us the trouble?"

"Alas!" replied the crafty old Nome, "no nmagician is able to do
everything. The transformations are easy to us because we are

Li - Mon- Eags, but we cannot fight, or conquer even such weak creatures
as the Oz people. But we will stay with you and advi se and hel p you,
and we will transformall the Oz people into beasts, when the tine
cones, and all the beasts into people."

GQugu the King turned to his Counsel ors.
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"How shall we answer this friendly stranger?" he asked.
Loo the former Unicorn was dancing around and cutting capers like a clown.

"On ny word, your Majesty," he said, "this being a nan is nore fun
than being a Unicorn."

"You look like a fool," said the Gay Ape.
"Well, | FEEL fine!" declared the man-beast.

"I think | prefer to be a Bear," said Big Bru. "I was born a Bear,
and | know a Bear's ways. So | amsatisfied to live as a Bear lives."

"That," said the old Nome, "is because you know not hing better.
When we have conquered the Oz people, and you becone a man, you'll be
glad of it."

The i mense Leopard rested his chin on the | og and seened t houghtful

"The beasts of the forest nust decide this natter for thenselves,"

he said. "Go you, Rango the Gray Ape, and tell your nonkey tribe to
order all the forest beasts to assenble in the Great O earing at
sunrise to-norrow. Wen all are gathered together, this m xed-up Beast
who is a magician shall talk to themand tell themwhat he has told

us. Then, if they decide to fight the Oz people, who have decl ared

war on us, | will lead the beasts to battle."

Rango the Gray Ape turned at once and glided swiftly through the

forest on his nmission. The Bear gave a grunt and wal ked away. QGugu
the King rose and stretched himself. Then he said to Ruggedo: "Meet us
at sunrise to-norrow," and with stately stride vani shed anmong the trees.

The man-unicorn, left alone with the strangers, suddenly stopped his
foolish prancing.

"You' d better nake me a Unicorn again," he said. "I |like being a
man, but the forest beasts won't know I'mtheir friend, Loo, and they
m ght tear nme in pieces before norning."

So Ki ki changed himback to his former shape, and the Unicorn
departed to join his people.

Ruggedo the None was nuch pleased with his success.

"To-norrow," he said to Kiki Aru, "we'll win over these beasts and
set themto fight and conquer the Oz people. Then | will have ny
revenge on Ozma and Dorothy and all the rest of ny enemes.”

"But | amdoing all the work," said Kiki

"Never mnd; you're going to be King of Oz," prom sed Ruggedo.
"WIIl the big Leopard | et nme be King?" asked the boy anxiously.
The None cane cl ose to himand whi spered:

"If Qugu the Leopard opposes us, you will transformhiminto a tree,
and then he will be hel pless.”

"OfF course," agreed Kiki, and he said to hinself: "I shall also
transformthis deceitful None into a tree, for he lies and | cannot
trust him"
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9. The Isle of the Mgic Fl ower

The d ass Cat was a good guide and led Trot and Cap'n Bill by
straight and easy paths through all the settled part of the
Munchki n Country, and then into the north section where there
were few houses, and finally through a wild country where there
were no houses or paths at all. But the wal king was not
difficult and at last they canme to the edge of a forest and
stopped there to nake canp and sl eep until norning.

From branches of trees Cap'n Bill nade a tiny house that was
just big enough for the little girl to crawl into and |ie down.
But first they ate some of the food Trot had carried in the basket.

"Don't you want some, too?" she asked the d ass Cat.
“"No," answered the creature.

"l suppose you'll hunt around an' catch a nouse," renarked
Cap'n Bill.

"Me? Catch a nouse! Wiy should | do that?" inquired the d ass Cat.
"Way, then you could eat it," said the sail or-nman.

"I beg to informyou," returned the crystal tabby, "that | do

not eat mice. Being transparent, so anyone can see through ne,
I'"d look nice, wouldn't I, with a conmon nouse inside nme? But
the fact is that | haven't any stomach or other machi nery that
woul d permit ne to eat things. The carel ess nagician who nade ne
didn't think I'd need to eat, | suppose."

"Don't you ever get hungry or thirsty?" asked Trot.

"Never. | don't conplain, you know, at the way |I'm nade, for
I'"ve never yet seen any living thing as beautiful as | am |
have the handsonest brains in the world. They're pink, and you
can see 'emwork."

"I wonder," said Trot thoughtfully, as she ate her bread and
jam "if MY brains whirl around in the same way yours do."

"No; not the same way, surely," returned the dass Cat; "for,
in that case, they'd be as good as My brains, except that they're
hi dden under a thick, boney skull."

"Brains," remarked Cap'n Bill, "is of all kinds and work
different ways. But |'ve noticed that themas thinks that their
brains is best is often m stook."

Trot was a little disturbed by sounds fromthe forest, that
night, for many beasts seenmed prowl i ng anong the trees, but she
was confident Cap'n Bill would protect her fromharm And in
fact, no beast ventured fromthe forest to attack them

At daybreak they were up again, and after a sinple breakfast
Cap'n Bill said to the @ ass Cat:

"Up anchor, Mate, and let's forge ahead. | don't suppose we're
far fromthat Magic Flower, are we?"
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"Not far," answered the transparent one, as it led the way into
the forest, "but it may take you sone tine to get to it."

Before |l ong they reached the bank of a river. It was not very
wide, at this place, but as they followed the banks in a
northerly direction it gradually broadened.

Suddenly the blue-green | eaves of the trees changed to a purple
hue, and Trot noticed this and sai d:

"I wonder what made the col ors change |ike that?"

"I't's because we have |l eft the Munchkin Country and entered the
Gllikin Country," explained the Gass Cat. "Also it's a sign
our journey is nearly ended."

The river nmade a sudden turn, and after the travel ers had
passed around the bend, they saw that the stream had now becone
as broad as a small lake, and in the center of the Lake they
beheld a little island, not nore than fifty feet in extent,
either way. Something glittered in the mddle of this tiny

i sland, and the d ass Cat paused on the bank and sai d:

"There is the gold fl ower-pot containing the Mgic Fl ower,
which is very curious and beautiful. |If you can get to the island,
your task is ended--except to carry the thing home with you."

Cap'n Bill |ooked at the broad expanse of water and began to
whistle a |l ow, quavering tune. Trot knew that the whistle neant
that Cap'n Bill was thinking, and the old sailor didn't | ook at
the island as nmuch as he | ooked at the trees upon the bank where
they stood. Presently he took fromthe big pocket of his coat an
axe- bl ade, wound in an old cloth to keep the sharp edge from
cutting his clothing. Then, with a | arge pocket knife, he cut a
small linb froma tree and whittled it into a handle for his axe.

"Sit down, Trot," he advised the girl, as he worked. "I've got
quite a job ahead of nme now, for |I've got to build us a raft."”

"What do we need a raft for, Cap' n?"

"Why, to take us to the island. W can't wal k under water, in
the river bed, as the Gass Cat did, so we nust float atop the water."

"Can you make a raft, Cap'n Bill?"
"O course, Trot, if you give ne tine."

The little girl sat down on a |log and gazed at the Island of

the Magic Flower. Nothing else seemed to grow on the tiny isle.
There was no tree, no shrub, no grass, even, as far as she could
make out fromthat distance. But the gold pot glittered in the
rays of the sun, and Trot could catch glinpses of glow ng colors
above it, as the Magic Flower changed from one sort to another.

"When | was here before," remarked the G ass Cat, lazily
reclining at the girl's feet, "I saw two Kalidahs on this very
bank, where they had cone to drink."

"What are Kalidahs?" asked the girl

"The nost powerful and ferocious beasts in all Oz. This forest
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is their especial home, and so there are few other beasts to be
found except nonkeys. The nobnkeys are spry enough to keep out of
the way of the fierce Kalidahs, which attack all other aninals
and often fight anobng thensel ves."

"Did they try to fight you when you saw 'en?" asked Trot,
getting very nmuch excited

"Yes. They sprang upon ne in an instant; but | lay flat on the
ground, so | wouldn't get ny |egs broken by the great weight of
the beasts, and when they tried to bite me | |aughed at them and

jeered themuntil they were frantic with rage, for they nearly
broke their teeth on ny hard glass. So, after a tine, they
di scovered they could not hurt ne, and went away. It was great fun."

"I hope they don't conme here again to drink,--not while we're

here, anyhow," returned the girl, "for I'mnot nade of glass, nor
is Cap'n Bill, and if those bad beasts bit us, we'd get hurt."
Cap'n Bill was cutting fromthe trees sonme |ong stakes, making

them sharp at one end and | eaving a crotch at the other end.
These were to bind the logs of his raft together. He had

fashi oned several and was just finishing another when the d ass
Cat cried: "Look out! There's a Kalidah comi ng toward us."

Trot junped up, greatly frightened, and | ooked at the terrible
animal as if fascinated by its fierce eyes, for the Kalidah was
| ooking at her, too, and its |look wasn't at all friendly. But
Cap'n Bill called to her: "Wade into the river, Trot, up to your
knees--an' stay there!" and she obeyed himat once. The

sail or-man hobbl ed forward, the stake in one hand and his axe in
the other, and got between the girl and the beast, which sprang
upon himwith a grow of defiance.

Cap'n Bill noved pretty slowy, sonmetines, but now he was quick
as could be. As the Kalidah sprang toward himhe stuck out his
wooden |l eg and the point of it struck the beast between the eyes
and sent it rolling upon the ground. Before it could get upon
its feet again the sailor pushed the sharp stake right through
its body and then with the flat side of the axe he hamered the
stake as far into the ground as it would go. By this neans he
captured the great beast and made it harmess, for try as it
woul d, it could not get away fromthe stake that held it.

Cap'n Bill knew he could not kill the Kalidah, for no living
thing in Oz can be killed, so he stood back and watched the beast
wiggle and grow and paw the earth with its sharp claws, and
then, satisfied it could not escape, he told Trot to cone out of
the water again and dry her wet shoes and stockings in the sun

"Are you sure he can't get away?" she asked

"I'd bet a cookie onit," said Cap'n Bill, so Trot cane ashore
and took off her shoes and stockings and laid themon the log to
dry, while the sailor-man resuned his work on the raft.

The Kalidah, realizing after many struggles that it could not
escape, now became quiet, but it said in a harsh, snarling voice:

"l suppose you think you're clever, to pin ne to the ground in this
manner. But when ny friends, the other Kalidahs, come here, they'l
tear you to pieces for treating me this way."
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"P'raps," remarked Cap'n Bill, coolly, as he chopped at the |ogs,
"an' p'raps not. Wen are your folks comn' here?"

"I don't know," admitted the Kalidah. "But when they DO cone, you
can't escape them"

"I'f they hold off long enough, I'll have ny raft ready," said Cap'n Bill.
"What are you going to do with a raft?" inquired the beast.
"We're goin' over to that island, to get the Magic Flower."

The huge beast | ooked at himin surprise a nonent, and then it began
to laugh. The laugh was a good deal like a roar, and it had a crue
and derisive sound, but it was a | augh neverthel ess.

"Good!" said the Kalidah. "Good! Very good! |[|'mglad you' re going
to get the Magic Flower. But what will you do with it?"

"We're going to take it to Ozma, as a present on her birthday."

The Kal i dah | aughed again; then it became sober. "If you get to the
| and on your raft before ny people can catch you," it said, "you wll
be safe fromus. W can swimlike ducks, so the girl couldn't have
escaped nme by getting into the water; but Kalidahs don't go to that

i sland over there."

"Why not ?" asked Trot.
The beast was silent.
"Tell us the reason,"” urged Cap'n Bill.

"Well, it's the Isle of the Magic Flower," answered the Kalidah,

"and we don't care nuch for magic. |If you hadn't had a nagic | eg,
instead of a meat one, you couldn't have knocked ne over so easily and
stuck this wooden pin through ne."

"I'"ve been to the Magic Isle," said the ass Cat, "and |'ve watched
the Magic Flower bloom and |'msure it's too pretty to be left in
that lonely place where only beasts prowl around it and no el se sees
it. So we're going to take it away to the Enmerald City."

"I don't care," the beast replied in a surly tone. "W Kalidahs
woul d be just as contented if there wasn't a flower in our forest.
What good are the things anyhow?"

"Don't you like pretty things?" asked Trot.

"No. "
"You ought to admire ny pink brains, anyhow," declared the d ass
Cat. "They're beautiful and you can see 'emwork."

The beast only growed in reply, and Cap'n Bill, having now cut al

his logs to a proper size, began to roll themto the water's edge and
fasten them t oget her.

10. Stuck Fast

The day was nearly gone when, at last, the raft was ready.
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"It ain't so very big," said the old sailor, "but | don't weigh
much, an' you, Trot, don't weigh half as nuch as | do, an' the gl ass
pussy don't count."

"But it's safe, isn't it?" inquired the girl

"Yes; it's good enough to carry us to the island an' back again, an'
that's about all we can expect of it."

Saying this, Cap'n Bill pushed the raft into the water, and when it
was afl oat, stepped upon it and held out his hand to Trot, who quickly
followed him The dass Cat boarded the raft last of all

The sailor had cut a long pole, and had also whittled a flat paddl e,
and with these he easily propelled the raft across the river. As they
approached the island, the Whnderful Flower becane nore plainly

vi sible, and they quickly decided that the @ ass Cat had not praised
it too highly. The colors of the flowers that bl ooned in quick
succession were strikingly bright and beautiful, and the shapes of the
bl ossoms were varied and curious. Indeed, they did not resenble
ordinary flowers at all.

So intently did Trot and Cap'n Bill gaze upon the Gol den Fl ower - pot
that held the Magic Flower that they scarcely noticed the island
itself until the raft beached upon its sands. But then the girl
exclaimed: "How funny it is, Cap'n Bill, that nothing el se grows here
excep' the Magic Flower."

Then the sailor glanced at the island and saw that it was all bare
ground, without a weed, a stone or a blade of grass. Trot, eager to
exam ne the Flower closer, sprang fromthe raft and ran up the bank
until she reached the Gol den Flower-pot. Then she stood beside it
motionless and filled with wonder. Cap'n Bill joined her, coming nore
| ei surely, and he, too, stood in silent admiration for a tine.

"Ozma will like this," remarked the 3 ass Cat, sitting down to watch
the shifting hues of the flowers. "lI'msure she won't have as fine a
bi rt hday present from anyone el se."

"Do you 'spose it's very heavy, Cap'n? And can we get it hone
wi t hout breaking it?" asked Trot anxiously.

"Well, I've lifted many bigger things than that," he replied; "but
let's see what it weighs."

He tried to take a step forward, but could not Iift his meat foot
fromthe ground. Hi s wooden | eg seenmed free enough, but the other
woul d not budge.

"l seemstuck, Trot," he said, with a perplexed | ook at his foot.
"It ain"t nud, an' it ain't glue, but sonethin's holdin' ne down."

The girl attenpted to Iift her owmn feet, to go nearer to her friend,
but the ground held themas fast as it held Cap'n Bill's foot. She
tried to slide them or to twist themaround, but it was no use; she
coul d not nove either foot a hair's breadth.

"This is funny!" she exclained. "Wat do you 'spose has happened to
us, Cap'n Bill?"

"I"'mtryin' to nmake out," he answered. "Take off your shoes, Trot.
Praps it's the leather soles that's stuck to the ground."
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She | eaned down and unl aced her shoes, but found she could not pul
her feet out of them The d ass Cat, which was wal ki ng around as
naturally as ever, now said:

"Your foot has got roots to it, Cap'n, and | can see the roots going
into the ground, where they spread out in all directions. |It's the sane
way with Trot. That's why you can't nove. The roots hold you fast."

Cap'n Bill was rather fat and couldn't see his own feet very well,
but he squatted down and exam ned Trot's feet and decided that the
d ass Cat was right.

"This is hard luck," he declared, in a voice that showed he was
uneasy at the discovery. "W're pris'ners, Trot, on this funny
island, an'" I'd like to know how we're ever goin' to get |oose, so
we can get honme again."

S

"Now | know why the Kalidah | aughed at us," said the girl, "and why
he said none of the beasts ever cane to this island. The horrid
creature knew we'd be caught, and wouldn't warn us."

In the neantine, the Kalidah, although pinned fast to the earth by

Cap'n Bill's stake, was facing the island, and now the ugly expression
whi ch passed over its face when it defied and sneered at Cap'n Bill

and Trot, had changed to one of anusenent and curiosity. Wen it saw
the adventurers had actually reached the island and were standing

beside the Magic Flower, it heaved a breath of satisfaction--a |ong, deep
breath that swelled its deep chest until the beast could feel the stake
that held himnmove a little, as if withdrawing itself fromthe ground.

"Ah ha!" murnmured the Kalidah, "a little nore of this wll set ne
free and allow nme to escape!"”

So he began breathing as hard as he could, puffing out his chest as
much as possible with each indrawi ng breath, and by doing this he
managed to raise the stake with each powerful breath, until at |ast
the Kalidah--using the nmuscles of his four legs as well as his deep
breaths--found itself free of the sandy soil. The stake was sticking
right through him however, so he found a rock deeply set in the bank
and pressed the sharp point of the stake upon the surface of this rock
until he had driven it clear through his body. Then, by getting the
st ake tangl ed anong sone thorny bushes, and w ggling his body, he
managed to draw it out altogether

"There!" he exclainmed, "except for those two holes in ne, |'mas
good as ever; but | nust adnmit that that old wooden-1egged fell ow
saved both hinmself and the girl by making ne a prisoner."

Now t he Kal i dahs, although the nost disagreeable creatures in the

Land of Oz, were neverthel ess magi cal inhabitants of a nagica
Fairyland, and in their natures a certain anmount of good was mi ngl ed
with the evil. This one was not very revengeful, and now that his late
foes were in danger of perishing, his anger against them faded away.

"Qur own Kalidah King," he reflected, "has certain magi cal powers of
his own. Perhaps he knows how to fill up these two holes in ny body."

So without paying any nore attention to Trot and Cap'n Bill than
they were paying to him he entered the forest and trotted along a
secret path that led to the hidden lair of all the Kalidahs.

Wil e the Kalidah was making good its escape Cap'n Bill took his
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pi pe fromhis pocket and filled it with tobacco and lighted it. Then,
as he puffed out the snoke, he tried to think what could be done.

"The G ass Cat seens all right," he said, "an' nmy wooden leg didn't
take roots and grow, either. So it's only flesh that gets caught."

"It's magic that does it, Cap'n!"

"I know, Trot, and that's what sticks me. W're livin' in a nagic country,
but neither of us knows any nagic an' so we can't help ourselves."

"Couldn't the Wzard of Oz help us--or Ginda the Good?" asked the
little girl.

"Ah, now we're beginnin' to reason," he answered. "I|'d probably
thought o' that, nyself, in a mnute nore. By good |luck the @ ass Cat
is free, an' so it can run back to the Enmerald City an' tell the
W zard about our fix, an' ask himto cone an' help us get |oose."

"WIIl you go?" Trot asked the cat, speaking very earnestly.

"I'"'mno messenger, to be sent here and there," asserted the curious
animal in a sulky tone of voice.

"Well," said Cap'n Bill, "you've got to go hone, anyhow, 'cause you
don't want to stay here, | take it. And, when you get hone, it
woul dn't worry you nuch to tell the Wzard what's happened to us."

"That's true," said the cat, sitting on its haunches and |azily
washing its face with one glass paw. "I don't mind telling the
W zard--when | get hone."

"Whn't you go now?" pleaded Trot. "We don't want to stay here any
| onger than we can help, and everybody in Oz will be interested in
you, and call you a hero, and say nice things about you because you
hel ped your friends out of trouble.”

That was the best way to nmanage the 3 ass Cat, which was so vain
that it loved to be praised.

"I'"'m going honme right away," said the creature, "and I'Il tell the
W zard to cone and help you."

Saying this, it wal ked down to the water and di sappeared under the
surface. Not being able to manage the raft alone, the 3 ass Cat

wal ked on the bottomof the river as it had done when it visited the

i sl and before, and soon they saw it appear on the farther bank and trot
into the forest, where it was quickly lost to sight anong the trees.

Then Trot heaved a deep sigh

"Cap'n," said she, "we're in a bad fix. There's nothing here to
eat, and we can't even lie down to sleep. Unless the @ ass Cat
hurries, and the Wzard hurries, | don't know what's going to becone
of us!"

11. The Beasts of the Forest of Gugu

That was a wonderful gathering of wild animals in the Forest of Gugu
next sunrise. Rango, the Gray Ape, had even called his nonkey
sentinels away fromthe forest edge, and every beast, little and big,
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was in the great clearing where neetings were held on occasi ons of
great inportance.

In the center of the clearing stood a great shelving rock, having a
flat, inclined surface, and on this sat the stately Leopard Gugu, who
was King of the Forest. On the ground beneath him squatted Bru the
Bear, Loo the Unicorn, and Rango the Gray Ape, the King's three
Counsel ors, and in front of them stood the two strange beasts who had
call ed thensel ves Li-Mon-Eags, but were really the transformations of
Ruggedo the Nome, and Ki ki Aru the Hyup

Then came the beasts--rows and rows and rows of theml The snall est
beasts were nearest the King's rock throne; then there were wol ves and
foxes, |lynxes and hyenas, and the |ike; behind them were gathered the
nmonkey tribes, who were hard to keep in order because they teased the
other animals and were full of m schievous tricks. Back of the
nmonkeys were the pumas, jaguars, tigers and lions, and their kind;
next the bears, all sizes and colors; after them bisons, wld asses,
zebras and unicorns; farther on the rhinoceri and hi ppopotam, and at
the far edge of the forest, close to the trees that shut in the
clearing, was a row of thick-skinned el ephants, still as statues but
with eyes bright and intelligent.

Many ot her kinds of beasts, too nunmerous to nention, were there, and
sonme were unlike any beasts we see in the nenageries and zoos in our
country. Sone were fromthe nountains west of the forest, and sone
fromthe plains at the east, and some fromthe river; but all present
acknow edged the | eadership of Gugu, who for nmany years had rul ed them
wi sely and forced all to obey the | aws.

When the beasts had taken their places in the clearing and the

rising sun was shooting its first bright rays over the treetops, King
@Qugu rose on his throne. The Leopard' s giant form towering above al
the others, caused a sudden hush to fall on the assenbl age.

"Brothers,"” he said in his deep voice, "a stranger has conme anong

us, a beast of curious formwho is a great magician and is able to
change the shapes of nmen or beasts at his will. This stranger has
come to us, with another of his kind, fromout of the sky, to warn us
of a danger which threatens us all, and to offer us a way to escape
fromthat danger. He says he is our friend, and he has proved to ne
and to nmy Counselors his nmagic powers. WII| you listen to what he has
to say to you--to the nmessage he has brought fromthe sky?"

"Let him speak!" came in a great roar fromthe great conpany of
assenbl ed beasts.

So Ruggedo the None sprang upon the flat rock beside Gugu the King,
and another roar, gentle this tine, showed how astoni shed the beasts
were at the sight of his curious form His lion's face was surrounded
by a mane of pure white hair; his eagle's wings were attached to the
shoul ders of his nonkey body and were so long that they nearly touched
the ground; he had powerful arms and legs in addition to the w ngs,
and at the end of his long, strong tail was a golden ball. Never had
any beast beheld such a curious creature before, and so the very sight
of the stranger, who was said to be a great magician, filled al

present with awe and wonder.

Ki ki stayed down bel ow and, half hidden by the shelf of rock, was
scarcely noticed. The boy realized that the ol d Nome was hel pl ess
wi thout his magic power, but he also realized that Ruggedo was the
best talker. So he was willing the None should take the |ead.
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"Beasts of the Forest of QGugu," began Ruggedo the Nome, "my conrade
and | are your friends. W are magicians, and fromour home in the
sky we can | ook down into the Land of Oz and see everything that is
going on. Also we can hear what the people below us are saying. That
is how we heard Ozma, who rules the Land of Oz, say to her people:

' The beasts in the Forest of Gugu are |azy and are of no use to us.

Let us go to their forest and make themall our prisoners. Let us tie
themwi th ropes, and beat themw th sticks, until they work for us and

becone our willing slaves.' And when the people heard Ozma of Oz say
this, they were glad and raised a great shout and said: 'W will do
it! We will make the beasts of the Forest of Gugu our slaves!'"

The wi cked ol d None could say no nore, just then, for such a fierce
roar of anger rose fromthe nultitude of beasts that his voice was
drowned by the clanor. Finally the roar died away, |ike distant

t hunder, and Ruggedo the None went on with his speech

"Havi ng heard the Oz people plot against your liberty, we watched to
see what they would do, and saw themall begin maki ng ropes--ropes

I ong and short--with which to snare our friends the beasts. You are
angry, but we also were angry, for when the Oz peopl e becane the
enem es of the beasts they al so becanme our enenies; for we, too, are
beasts, although we live in the sky. And ny conrade and | said: 'W
wi Il save our friends and have revenge on the Oz people,' and so we
came here to tell you of your danger and of our plan to save you."

"W can save ourselves," cried an old El ephant. "W can fight."

"The Oz people are fairies, and you can't fight against nagic unless
you al so have magi c," answered the None.

"Tell us your plan!" shouted the huge Tiger, and the other beasts
echoed his words, crying: "Tell us your plan.”

"My plan is sinple,"” replied Ruggedo. "By our magic we wll
transformall you animals into nmen and wonen--1like the Oz peopl e--and
we will transformall the Oz people into beasts. You can then live in
the fine houses of the Land of Oz, and eat the fine food of the Oz
peopl e, and wear their fine clothes, and sing and dance and be happy.
And the Oz people, having become beasts, will have to live here in the
forest and hunt and fight for food, and often go hungry, as you now
do, and have no place to sleep but a bed of |eaves or a hole in the

ground. Having beconme men and wonen, you beasts will have all the
conforts you desire, and havi ng become beasts, the Oz people will be
very mserable. That is our plan, and if you agree to it, we wll all

march at once into the Land of Oz and quickly conquer our enemes."

When the stranger ceased speaking, a great silence fell on the
assenbl age, for the beasts were thinking of what he had said. Finally
one of the wal ruses asked:

"Can you really transformbeasts into nmen, and nmen into beasts?"

"He can--he can!" cried Loo the Unicorn, prancing up and down in an
excited manner. "He transformed ME, only |ast evening, and he can
transformus all."

GQugu the King now stepped forward.

"You have heard the stranger speak," said he, "and now you must answer him
It is for you to decide. Shall we agree to this plan, or not?"
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"Yes!" shouted sonme of the aninals.
"No!" shouted ot hers.
And sone were yet silent.
Gugu | ooked around the great circle.

"Take nore time to think," he suggested. "Your answer is very
important. Up to this tine we have had no trouble with the Oz people,
but we are proud and free, and never w |l becone slaves. Think
carefully, and when you are ready to answer, | wll hear you."

12. Kiki Uses Hs Magic

Then arose a great confusion of sounds as all the aninals began
talking to their fellows. The nonkeys chattered and the bears grow ed
and the voices of the jaguars and lions runbled, and the wol ves yel ped
and the el ephants had to trunpet loudly to nake their voices heard.
Such a hubbub had never been known in the forest before, and each beast
argued with his neighbor until it seened the noi se woul d never cease.

Ruggedo the Nome waved his arns and fluttered his wings to try to

make themlisten to himagain, but the beasts paid no attention. Some
wanted to fight the Oz people, some wanted to be transformed, and sone
wanted to do nothing at all

The growl i ng and confusi on had grown greater than ever when in a
flash silence fell on all the beasts present, the argunments were
hushed, and all gazed in astoni shnent at a strange sight.

For into the circle strode a great Lion--bigger and nore powerful

than any other lion there--and on his back rode a little girl who
smled fearlessly at the nultitude of beasts. And behind the Lion and
the little girl came another beast--a nonstrous Tiger, who bore upon
his back a funny little man carrying a black bag. Right past the rows
of wondering beasts the strange ani mal s wal ked, advancing until they
stood just before the rock throne of Gugu

Then the little girl and the funny little man di smounted, and the
great Lion demanded in a |oud voice:

"Who is King in this forest?"

"I am" answered Gugu, |ooking steadily at the other. "I am Gugu
the Leopard, and | amKing of this forest."

"Then | greet Your Majesty with great respect,"” said the Lion
"Per haps you have heard of ne, Gugu. | amcalled the 'Cowardly Lion,"'
and | am King of all Beasts, the world over."

GQugu' s eyes flashed angrily.

"Yes,
Ki ng of Beasts, but no beast who is a coward can be King over ne.

said he, "I have heard of you. You have long clainmed to be

"He isn't a coward, Your Mjesty," asserted the little girl, "He's
just cowardly, that's all."

Gugu | ooked at her. Al the other beasts were | ooking at her, too.
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"Who are you?" asked the King.
"Me? Oh, I'mjust Dorothy," she answered.
"How dare you cone here?" demanded the King

"Wy, I'mnot afraid to go anywhere, if the Cowardly Lionis with

me," she said. "I know himpretty well, and so | can trust him He's
al ways afraid, when we get into trouble, and that's why he's cowardly;
but he's a terrible fighter, and that's why he isn't a coward. He
doesn't like to fight, you know, but when he HAS to, there isn't any
beast living that can conquer him?"

GQugu the King | ooked at the big, powerful formof the Cowardly Lion,
and knew she spoke the truth. Also the other Lions of the forest now
came forward and bowed | ow before the strange Lion

"W wel cone Your Majesty," said one. "W have known you nmany years
ago, before you went to live at the Enerald City, and we have seen you
fight the terrible Kalidahs and conquer them so we know you are the
King of all Beasts."

"It is true," replied the Cowardly Lion; "but | did not come here to
rule the beasts of this forest. Gugu is King here, and | believe he
is a good King and just and wise. | come, with ny friends, to be the
guest of Gugu, and | hope we are wel cone."

That pl eased the great Leopard, who said very quickly:

"Yes; you, at |east, are welcone to ny forest. But who are these
strangers with you?"

"Dorothy has introduced herself," replied the Lion, "and you are
sure to |like her when you know her better. This man is the Wzard of
Qz, a friend of nmine who can do wonderful tricks of magic. And here
is my true and tried friend, the Hungry Tiger, who lives with ne in
the Enerald City."

"I's he ALWAYS hungry?" asked Loo the Unicorn

"I am" replied the Tiger, answering the question hinself. "I am
al ways hungry for fat babies.”

"Can't you find any fat babies in Oz to eat?" inquired Loo, the Unicorn

"There are plenty of them of course,"” said the Tiger, "but
unfortunately | have such a tender conscience that it won't allow nme
to eat babies. So |I'malways hungry for 'em and never can eat 'em
because my conscience won't let ne."

Now of all the surprised beasts in that clearing, not one was so

much surprised at the sudden appearance of these four strangers as
Ruggedo the None. He was frightened, too, for he recogni zed them as
his nost powerful enenies; but he also realized that they coul d not
know he was the former King of the Nones, because of the beast's form
he wore, which disguised himso effectually. So he took courage and
resol ved that the Wzard and Dorothy should not defeat his plans.

It was hard to tell, just yet, what the vast assenbl age of beasts

t hought of the new arrivals. Sone glared angrily at them but nore of
them seened to be curious and wondering. Al were interested,
however, and they kept very quiet and listened carefully to all that
was sai d.
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Ki ki Aru, who had renmained unnoticed in the shadow of the rock, was

at first nore alarmed by the coming of the strangers than even Ruggedo
was, and the boy told hinself that unless he acted quickly and w thout
waiting to ask the advice of the old None, their conspiracy was likely
to be discovered and all their plans to conquer and rule Oz be
defeated. Kiki didn't like the way Ruggedo acted either, for the
former King of the Nones wanted to do everything his own way, and nade
the boy, who al one possessed the power of transformations, obey his
orders as if he were a sl ave.

Anot her thing that disturbed Kiki Aru was the fact that a rea

W zard had arrived, who was said to possess many nmgi cal powers, and
this Wzard carried his tools in a black bag, and was the friend of

the Oz people, and so would probably try to prevent war between the

beasts of the forest and the people of Qz.

Al'l these things passed through the mind of the Hyup boy while the
Cowardly Lion and Gugu the King were tal king together, and that was
why he now began to do several strange things.

He had found a place, near to the point where he stood, where there
was a deep hollow in the rock, so he put his face into this hollow and
whi spered softly, so he would not be heard:

"I want the Wzard of Oz to becone a fox--Pyrzgxgl!"

The W zard, who had stood smlingly beside his friends, suddenly

felt his formchange to that of a fox, and his black bag fell to the
ground. Kiki reached out an arm and sei zed the bag, and the Fox cried
as loud as it coul d:

"Treason! There's a traitor here with magi c powers!"

Everyone was startled at this cry, and Dorothy, seeing her old
friend' s plight, screamed and exclaimed: "Mercy nme!"

But the next instant the little girl's formhad changed to that of a
lamb with fleecy white wool, and Dorothy was too bew |l dered to do
anyt hi ng but | ook around her in wonder.

The Cowardly Lion's eyes now flashed fire; he crouched | ow and

| ashed the ground with his tail and gazed around to di scover who the
treacherous magi ci an m ght be. But Kiki, who had kept his face in the
hol I ow rock, again whispered the magic word, and the great lion

di sappeared and in his place stood a little boy dressed in Miunchkin
costume. The little Munchkin boy was as angry as the lion had been,
but he was small and hel pl ess.

Ruggedo t he None saw what was happening and was afraid Ki ki woul d
spoil all his plans, so he | eaned over the rock and shouted: "Stop,
Ki ki --stop!"

Ki ki woul d not stop, however. Instead, he transforned the Nome into

a goose, to Ruggedo's horror and dismay. But the Hungry Tiger had
witnessed all these transformations, and he was watching to see which
of those present was to blane for them Wen Ruggedo spoke to Kiki,
the Hungry Tiger knew that he was the magician, so he made a sudden
spring and hurled his great body full upon the formof the Li-Mn-Eag
crouching against the rock. Kiki didn't see the Tiger coming because
his face was still in the hollow, and the heavy body of the tiger bore
himto the earth just as he said "Pyrzgxgl!" for the fifth tine.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%...-%200z%2013%20-%20The%20Magic%200f%200z.txt (38 of 77) [5/22/03 3:44:21 PM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%2002%2013%20-%20T he%20M agic%6200f%200z.txt

So now the tiger which was crushing himchanged to a rabbit, and
relieved of its weight, Kiki sprang up and, spreading his eagle's

wi ngs, flewinto the branches of a tree, where no beast could easily
reach him He was not an instant too quick in doing this, for Gugu
the King had crouched on the rock's edge and was about to spring on
t he boy.

Fromhis tree Kiki transformed Gugu into a fat GlIlikin woman, and
| aughed al oud to see how the woman pranced with rage, and how
astoni shed all the beasts were at their King' s new shape.

The beasts were frightened, too, fearing they would share the fate

of Qugu, so a stanpede began when Rango the Gray Ape sprang into the
forest, and Bru the Bear and Loo the Unicorn foll owed as quickly as
they could. The el ephants backed into the forest, and all the other
animals, big and little, rushed after them scattering through the
jungles until the clearing was far behind. The nonkeys scranbled into
the trees and swung thenselves fromlinb to linb, to avoid being
tranpl ed upon by the bigger beasts, and they were so quick that they
distanced all the rest. A panic of fear seened to have overtaken the
forest people and they got as far away fromthe terrible Mgician as
t hey possibly coul d.

But the transformed ones stayed in the clearing, being so astonished
and bewi | dered by their new shapes that they could only | ook at one
another in a dazed and hel pl ess fashi on, although each one was greatly
annoyed at the trick that had been played on him

"VWho are you?" the Munchkin boy asked the Rabbit; and "Wo are you?"
the Fox asked the Lanmb; and "Who are you?" the Rabbit asked the fat
G llikin woman.

"I"'mDorothy," said the woolly Lanb.

"I'"'mthe Wzard," said the Fox.

"I'"'mthe Cowardly Lion," said the Minchkin boy.
"I"'mthe Hungry Tiger," said the Rabbit.
"I'"'m@ugu the King," said the fat Wnman.

But when they asked the Goose who he was, Ruggedo the Nome woul d not
tell them

"I"'mjust a Goose," he replied, "and what | was before, | cannot renenber."

13. The Loss of the Bl ack Bag

Kiki Aru, in the formof the Li-Mn-Eag, had scranbled into the

hi gh, thick branches of the tree, so no one could see him and there
he opened the Wzard' s bl ack bag, which he had carried away in his
flight. He was curious to see what the Wzard's magi c tool s | ooked
Ii ke, and hoped he could use some of them and so secure nore power;
but after he had taken the articles, one by one, fromthe bag, he had
to admt they were puzzles to him For, unless he understood their
uses, they were of no value whatever. Kiki Aru, the Hyup boy, was no
wi zard or magician at all, and could do nothing unusual except to use
the Magic Wrd he had stolen fromhis father on Mount Minch. So he
hung the Wzard's bl ack bag on a branch of the tree and then cli nbed
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down to the lower linbs that he m ght see what the victins of his
transformati ons were doi ng.

They were all on top of the flat rock, talking together in tones so
|l ow that Kiki could not hear what they said.

"This is certainly a msfortune," remarked the Wzard in the Fox's
form "but our transformations are a sort of enchantnent which is very
easy to break--when you know how and have the tools to do it with.

The tools are in ny Black Bag; but where is the Bag?"

No one knew that, for none had seen Kiki Aru fly away with it.
"Let's |l ook and see if we can find it," suggested Dorothy the Lanb.

So they left the rock, and all of them searched the clearning high

and | ow without finding the Bag of Magic Tools. The Goose searched as
earnestly as the others, for if he could discover it, he neant to hide
it where the Wzard could never find it, because if the Wzard changed
hi m back to his proper form along with the others, he would then be
recogni zed as Ruggedo the None, and they would send himout of the
Land of Oz and so ruin all his hopes of conquest.

Ruggedo was not really sorry, now that he thought about it, that

Ki ki had transformed all these Oz folks. The forest beasts, it was
true, had been so frightened that they would now never consent to be
transformed into nen, but Kiki could transformthem against their
will, and once they were all in human forns, it would not be

i mpossible to induce themto conquer the Oz people.

So all was not lost, thought the old Nome, and the best thing for
himto do was to rejoin the Hyup boy who had the secret of the
transformations. So, having nade sure the Wzard' s bl ack bag was not
in the clearing, the Goose wandered away through the trees when the
others were not | ooking, and when out of their hearing, he began
calling, "Kiki Aru! Kiki Aru! Quack--quack! Kiki Aru!"

The Boy and the Wonan, the Fox, the Lanb, and the Rabbit, not being able
to find the bag, went back to the rock, all feeling exceedingly strange.

"Where's the Goose?" asked the W zard.
"He nmust have run away," replied Dorothy. "I wonder who he was?"

"I think," said GQugu the King, who was the fat Wnan, "that the
Goose was the stranger who proposed that we nmake war upon the Oz
people. If so, his transformation was nerely a trick to deceive us,
and he has now gone to join his conrade, that w cked Li-Mn-Eag who
obeyed all his conmands.”

"What shall we do now?" asked Dorothy. "Shall we go back to the
Emerald Gty, as we are, and then visit dinda the Good and ask her to
break the enchant ment s?"

"I think so," replied the Wzard Fox. "And we can take Gugu the

King with us, and have dinda restore himto his natural shape. But |
hate to | eave ny Bag of Magic Tools behind me, for without it | shall

| ose much of my power as a Wzard. Also, if | go back to the Enmerald
City in the shape of a Fox, the Oz people will think |I'ma poor Wzard
and will lose their respect for ne."

"Let us make still another search for your tools," suggested the
Cowardly Lion, "and then, if we fail to find the Black Bag anywhere in
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this forest, we nust go back hone as we are.”
"Why did you come here, anyway?" inquired Gugu

"W wanted to borrow a dozen nonkeys, to use on Ozma's birthday, "
expl ained the Wzard. "W were going to nake themsmall, and train
themto do tricks, and put theminside Ozma's birthday cake."

"Well," said the Forest King, "you would have to get the consent of
Rango the Gray Ape, to do that. He commands all the tribes of nobnkeys."

"I'mafraid it's too late, now," said Dorothy, regretfully. "It was
a splendid plan, but we've got troubles of our own, and I don't |ike
being a lanb at all."

"You're nice and fuzzy," said the Cowardly Lion

"That's nothing," declared Dorothy. "I've never been 'specially
proud of nyself, but 1'd rather be the way | was born than anyt hing
else in the whole world."

The d ass Cat, although it had sonme di sagreeabl e ways and manners,
neverthel ess realized that Trot and Cap'n Bill were its friends and so
was quite disturbed at the fix it had gotten theminto by |eading them
to the Isle of the Magic Flower. The ruby heart of the 3 ass Cat was
cold and hard, but still it was a heart, and to have a heart of any
sort is to have sone consideration for others. But the queer
transparent creature didn't want Trot and Cap'n Bill to know it was
sorry for them and therefore it noved very slowy until it had
crossed the river and was out of sight anbng the trees of the forest.
Then it headed straight toward the Enerald City, and trotted so fast
that it was like a crystal streak crossing the valleys and plains.
Bei ng gl ass, the cat was tireless, and with no reason to delay its
journey, it reached Ozma's pal ace in wonderfully quick tine.

"Where's the Wzard?" it asked the Pink Kitten, which was curled up
in the sunshine on the | owest step of the pal ace entrance.

"Don't bother ne," lazily answered the Pink Kitten, whose name was Eureka.
"I must find the Wzard at once!" said the G ass Cat.
"Then find him" advised Eureka, and went to sl eep again.

The d ass Cat darted up the stairway and cane upon Toto, Dorothy's
little black dog.

"Where's the Wzard?" asked the Cat.
"Cone on a journey with Dorothy," replied Toto.
"When did they go, and where have they gone?" denanded the Cat.

"They went yesterday, and | heard them say they would go to the
Great Forest in the Munchkin Country."

"Dear ne," said the Gass Cat; "that is a long journey."

"But they rode on the Hungry Tiger and the Cowardly Lion," explained
Toto, "and the Wzard carried his Black Bag of Magic Tools."

The d ass Cat knew the Great Forest of Gugu well, for it had
travel ed through this forest many tinmes in its journeys through the
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Land of Oz. And it reflected that the Forest of Gugu was nearer to
the Isle of the Magic Flower than the Emerald City was, and so, if it
could manage to find the Wzard, it could lead himacross the GIllikin
Country to where Trot and Cap'n Bill were prisoned. It was a wild
country and little travel ed, but the dass Cat knew every path. So
very little tinme need be lost, after all.

W thout stopping to ask any nore questions the Cat darted out of the
pal ace and away fromthe Emerald City, taking the nost direct route to
the Forest of GQugu. Again the creature flashed through the country
like a streak of light, and it would surprise you to know how qui ckly
it reached the edge of the Geat Forest.

There were no nonkey guards anpbng the trees to cry out a warning,

and this was so unusual that it astonished the G ass Cat. oing
farther into the forest it presently cane upon a wolf, which at first
bounded away in terror. But then, seeing it was only a dass Cat, the
Wl f stopped, and the Cat could see it was trenbling, as if froma
terrible fright.

"What's the matter?" asked the Cat.

"A dreadful Magician has cone anmong us!" exclainmed the Wlf, "and
he's changing the forns of all the beasts--quick as a w nk--and maki ng
themall his slaves.”

The 3 ass Cat sm | ed and sai d:

"Why, that's only the Wzard of Oz. He nay be having sone fun with
you forest people, but the Wzard wouldn't hurt a beast for anything."

"I don't nean the Wzard," explained the Wwlf. "And if the Wzard
of Oz is that funny little nan who rode a great Tiger into the
clearing, he's been transformed hinself by the terrible Mgician."

"The Wzard transfornmed? Wy, that's inpossible," declared the

d ass Cat.

"No; it isn'"t. | saw himw th my own eyes, changed into the form of
a Fox, and the girl who was with himwas changed to a woolly Lanb."

The d ass Cat was indeed surprised.
"When did that happen?" it asked.

"Just a little while ago in the clearing. Al the aninmals had net
there, but they ran away when the Mgici an began his transfornations,
and |'mthankful | escaped with ny natural shape. But |'mstill
afraid, and |I' m goi ng sonmewhere to hide."

Wth this the Wlf ran on, and the G ass Cat, which knew where the
big clearing was, went toward it. But nowit wal ked nore slowy, and
its pink brains rolled and tunmbled around at a great rate because it
was thinking over the amazing news the Wl f had told it.

When the G ass Cat reached the clearing, it saw a Fox, a Lanb, a
Rabbit, a Munchkin boy and a fat GI11likin woman, all wandering around
in an ainess sort of way, for they were again searching for the Bl ack
Bag of Magic Tool s.

The Cat watched thema nmoment and then it walked slowmy into the
open space. At once the Lamb ran toward it, crying:
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"Ch, Wzard, here's the dass Cat!"
"\WWher e, Dorothy?" asked the Fox.
"Here!™"

The Boy and the Wonan and the Rabbit now joi ned the Fox and the
Lanb, and they all stood before the d ass Cat and speaki ng together,
al nost |ike a chorus, asked: "Have you seen the Bl ack Bag?"

"Often," replied the G ass Cat, "but not lately."

"It's lost," said the Fox, "and we nust find it."

"Are you the Wzard?" asked the Cat.

"Yes."

"And who are these others?"

"I"'m Dorothy," said the Lanb.

"I'"'mthe Cowardly Lion," said the Minchkin boy.

"I"'mthe Hungry Tiger," said the Rabbit.

"I'"'m @ugu, King of the Forest," said the fat Wnman.

The dass Cat sat on its hind | egs and began to |augh. "My, what a
funny lot!" exclaimed the Creature. "Wo played this joke on you?"

"It's no joke at all," declared the Wzard. "It was a cruel, w cked
transformation, and the Magician that did it has the head of a |ion,
the body of a nobnkey, the wings of an eagle and a round ball on the
end of his tail."

The d ass Cat | aughed again. "That Magician nust | ook funnier than
you do," it said. "Wuere is he now?"

"Somewhere in the forest," said the Cowardly Lion. "He just junped
into that tall maple tree over there, for he can clinb |ike a nonkey
and fly like an eagle, and then he di sappeared in the forest."

"And there was another Magician, just like him who was his friend,"
added Dorothy, "but they probably quarreled, for the wi ckedest one
changed his friend into the formof a Goose."

"What becane of the Goose?" asked the Cat, |ooking around.

"He nmust have gone away to find his friend," answered Gugu the King
"But a CGoose can't travel very fast, so we could easily find himif we

wanted to."
"The worst thing of all,"” said the Wzard, "is that nmy Black Bag is
lost. It disappeared when | was transforned. |If | could find it I

could easily break these enchantnents by nmeans of ny magic, and we
woul d resurme our own forns again. WII you help us search for the
Bl ack Bag, Friend Cat?"

"OfF course," replied the Gass Cat. "But | expect the strange

Magi cian carried it away with him |If he's a nmagician, he knows you
need that Bag, and perhaps he's afraid of your magic. So he's
probably taken the Bag with him and you won't see it again unless you
find the Magician."
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"That sounds reasonable,” remarked the Lanmb, which was Dor ot hy.
"Those pink brains of yours seemto be working pretty well to-day."

"If the ass Cat is right," said the Wzard in a solem voi ce,
"there's nore trouble ahead of us. That Magician is dangerous, and if
we go near himhe may transformus into shapes not as nice as these."

"I don't see how we could be any WORSE of f," growl ed Gugu, who was
i ndi gnant because he was forced to appear in the formof a fat wonman.

"Anyway, " said the Cowardly Lion, "our best plan is to find the
Magi cian and try to get the Black Bag fromhim W nmay manage to
steal it, or perhaps we can argue himinto giving it to us."

"Way not find the Goose, first?" asked Dorothy. "The Goose wll be
angry at the Magician, and he nay be able to help us."

"That isn't a bad idea," returned the Wzard. "Cone on, Friends;
let's find that Goose. W will separate and search in different
directions, and the first to find the Goose nust bring himhere, where
we will all meet again in an hour."

14. The Wzard Learns the Magic Wrd

Now, the Goose was the transformation of old Ruggedo, who was at one
time King of the Nones, and he was even nore angry at Kiki Aru than
were the others who shapes had been changed. The None detested
anything in the way of a bird, because birds |lay eggs and eggs are
feared by all the Nones nore than anything else in the world. A goose
is a foolish bird, too, and Ruggedo was dreadfully ashamed of the
shape he was forced to wear. And it would nake hi m shudder to reflect
that the Goose mght lay an egg!

So the Nonme was afraid of himself and afraid of everything around

him |f an egg touched himhe could then be destroyed, and al nost any
animal he nmet in the forest mght easily conquer him And that woul d
be the end of old Ruggedo the Nore.

Aside fromthese fears, however, he was filled with anger agai nst

Ki ki, whom he had neant to trap by cleverly stealing fromhimthe
Magi c Word. The boy nust have been crazy to spoil everything the way
he did, but Ruggedo knew that the arrival of the Wzard had scared

Ki ki, and he was not sorry the boy had transforned the Wzard and
Dorot hy and made them hel pless. It was his own transformation that
annoyed hi m and made hi mindi gnant, so he ran about the forest hunting
for Kiki, so that he m ght get a better shape and coax the boy to
follow his plans to conquer the Land of Oz.

Ki ki Aru hadn't gone very far away, for he had surprised hinself as
wel |l as the others by the quick transfornmati ons and was puzzled as to
what to do next. Ruggedo the None was overbearing and tricky, and
Ki ki knew he was not to be depended on; but the Nome could plan and
pl ot, which the Hyup boy was not w se enough to do, and so, when he

| ooked down through the branches of a tree and saw a Goose waddl i ng
al ong bel ow and heard it cry out, "Kiki Aru! Quack--quack! Kiki
Aru!" the boy answered in a |low voice, "Here I am" and swung hi nsel f
down to the lowest linb of the tree

The Goose | ooked up and saw hi m
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"You' ve bungled things in a dreadful way!" exclaimnmed the Goose.
"Why did you do it?"

"Because | wanted to," answered Kiki. "You acted as if | was your
slave, and | wanted to show these forest people that | amnore
power ful than you."

The Goose hissed softly, but Kiki did not hear that.

O d Ruggedo quickly recovered his wits and nuttered to hinself:

"This boy is the goose, although it is | who wear the goose's shape.

I will be gentle with himnow, and fierce with himwhen | have himin
my power." Then he said aloud to Kiki

"Well, hereafter I will be content to acknow edge you the naster
You bungled things, as | said, but we can still conquer QCz."

"How?" asked the boy.

"First give ne back the shape of the Li-Mn-Eag, and then we can
tal k together nore conveniently," suggested the None.

"Wait a nmonent, then," said Kiki, and clinbed higher up the tree.
There he whi spered the Magic Wrd and the Goose becane a Li-Mon- Eag,
as he had been before.

"CGood!" said the Nome, well pleased, as Kiki joined himby dropping
down fromthe tree. "Now let us find a quiet place where we can talk
wi t hout bei ng overheard by the beasts."

So the two started away and crossed the forest until they came to a

pl ace where the trees were not so tall nor so close together, and
anong these scattered trees was another clearing, not so large as the
first one, where the neeting of the beasts had been held. Standing on
the edge of this clearing and | ooking across it, they saw the trees on
the farther side full of nonkeys, who were chattering together at a
great rate of the sights they had witnessed at the neeting.

The ol d None whi spered to Kiki not to enter the clearing or allow
the nonkeys to see them

"Why not ?" asked the boy, draw ng back

"Because those monkeys are to be our arny--the army which will
conquer Oz," said the Nome. "Sit down here with me, Kiki, and keep
quiet, and I will explain to you ny plan."

Now, neither Kiki Aru nor Ruggedo had noticed that a sly Fox had
followed themall the way fromthe tree where the Goose had been
transforned to the Li-Mn-Eag. |ndeed, this Fox, who was none other
than the Wzard of Oz, had witnessed the transformati on of the Goose
and now deci ded he woul d keep watch on the conspirators and see what
they woul d do next.

A Fox can nmove through a forest very softly, w thout making any

noi se, and so the Wzard' s enem es did not suspect his presence. But
when they sat down by the edge of the clearing, to talk, with their
backs toward him the Wzard did not know whether to risk being seen,
by creeping closer to hear what they said, or whether it would be
better for himto hide hinself until they noved on again.

Wil e he considered this question he di scovered near hima great
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tree which had a hollow trunk, and there was a round hole in this
tree, about three feet above the ground. The Wzard Fox decided it
woul d be safer for himto hide inside the hollowtree, so he sprang
into the hole and crouched down in the hollow, so that his eyes just
came to the edge of the hole by which he had entered, and from here he
wat ched the fornms of the two Li-Mn-Eags.

"This is ny plan,"” said the None to Kiki, speaking so |ow that the

W zard could only hear the runble of his voice. "Since you can
transformanything into any formyou wi sh, we will transformthese
monkeys into an arny, and with that arny we will conquer the Oz people."

"The nonkeys won't nmake nuch of an arny," objected KiKki

"W need a great arny, but not a nunerous one," responded the None.
"You will transform each nonkey into a giant man, dressed in a fine
uniformand armed with a sharp sword. There are fifty nonkeys over
there and fifty giants woul d nake as big an arnmy as we need."

"What will they do with the swords?" asked Kiki. "Nothing can kil
the Oz people.™

"True," said Ruggedo. "The Oz people cannot be killed, but they can
be cut into small pieces, and while every piece will still be alive,
we can scatter the pieces around so that they will be quite hel pless.
Therefore, the Oz people will be afraid of the swords of our arny, and
we will conquer themw th ease.”

"That seens like a good idea," replied the boy, approvingly. "And
in such a case, we need not bother with the other beasts of the forest.

"No; you have frightened the beasts, and they woul d no | onger

consent to assist us in conquering Oz. But those nonkeys are foolish
creatures, and once they are transfornmed to G ants, they will do just

as we say and obey our commands. Can you transformthemall at once?"

"No, | must take one at a time," said Kiki. "But the fifty
transformati ons can be made in an hour or so. Stay here, Ruggedo, and
I will change the first nonkey--that one at the left, on the end of
the linmb--into a Gant with a sword."

"Where are you goi ng?" asked the None.

"l must not speak the Magic Wrd in the presence of another person,"
decl ared Ki ki, who was determnmined not to allow his treacherous
companion to learn his secret, "so | will go where you cannot hear ne.

Ruggedo t he None was di sappoi nted, but he hoped still to catch the
boy unawares and surprise the Magic Wrd. So he nerely nodded his
lion head, and Ki ki got up and went back into the forest a short

di stance. Here he spied a hollow tree, and by chance it was the sane
holl ow tree in which the Wzard of Oz, nowin the formof a Fox, had
hi dden hi nmsel f.

As Kiki ran up to the tree the Fox ducked its head, so that it was

out of sight in the dark holl ow beneath the hole, and then Kiki put
his face into the hole and whispered: "I want that nonkey on the
branch at the left to become a Gant man fifty feet tall, dressed in a
uni formand with a sharp sword--Pyrzgxgl!"

Then he ran back to Ruggedo, but the Wzard Fox had heard quite
plainly every word that he had sai d.
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The nonkey was instantly transformed into the G ant, and the G ant

was so big that as he stood on the ground his head was higher than the
trees of the forest. The nonkeys raised a great chatter but did not
seemto understand that the G ant was one of thensel ves.

"Good!" cried the Nome. "Hurry, Kiki, and transformthe others."

So Ki ki rushed back to the tree and putting his face to the
hol | ow, whi sper ed:

"I want the next nonkey to be just like the first--Pyrzgxgl!"

Again the Wzard Fox heard the Magic Wrd, and just how it was
pronounced. But he sat still in the hollow and waited to hear it again,
so it would be inpressed on his mnd and he would not forget it.

Ki ki kept running to the edge of the forest and back to the holl ow
tree again until he had whispered the Magic Wrd six tinmes and six
nmonkeys had been changed to six great G ants. Then the Wzard deci ded
he woul d nmake an experinent and use the Magic Word hinself. So, while
Ki ki was running back to the None, the Fox stuck his head out of the
hol | ow and said softly: "I want that creature who is running to becone
a hickory-nut--Pyrzgxgl!"

Instantly the Li-Mn-Eag formof Kiki Aru the Hyup di sappeared and a
smal | hi ckory-nut rolled upon the ground a nonent and then lay still.

The W zard was delighted, and | eaped fromthe holl ow just as Ruggedo

| ooked around to see what had becone of Kiki. The Nome saw the Fox

but no Kiki, so he hastily rose to his feet. The Wzard did not know
how powerful the queer beast might be, so he resolved to take no chances.

"I want this creature to becone a wal nut--Pyrzgxgl!" he said al oud.
But he did not pronounce the Magic Wrd in quite the right way, and
Ruggedo's formdid not change. But the None knew at once that
"Pyrzgxgl!" was the Magic Wrd, so he rushed at the Fox and cri ed:

"I want you to become a Goose--Pyrzgxgl!"

But the None did not pronounce the word aright, either, having never
heard it spoken but once before, and then with a wong accent. So the
Fox was not transformed, but it had to run away to escape bei ng caught
by the angry None.

Ruggedo now began pronouncing the Magic Wrd in every way he could

think of, hoping to hit the right one, and the Fox, hiding in a bush,

was sonewhat troubled by the fear that he m ght succeed. However, the

W zard, who was used to nagic arts, renmi ned cal mand soon renenbered
exactly how Ki ki Aru had pronounced the word. So he repeated the sentence
he had before uttered and Ruggedo the Nome becane an ordi nary wal nut.

The Wzard now crept out fromthe bush and said: "I want my own form
agai n--Pyrzgxgl!"

Instantly he was the Wzard of Oz, and after picking up the
hi ckory-nut and the wal nut, and carefully placing themin his pocket,
he ran back to the big clearing.

Dorothy the Lanb uttered a bleat of delight when she saw her old friend
restored to his natural shape. The others were all there, not having
found the Goose. The fat G llikin wonan, the Minchki n boy, the Rabbit
and the d ass Cat crowded around the Wzard and asked what had happened.
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Bef ore he expl ai ned anything of his adventure, he transformed them

al |l --except, of course, the Gass Cat--into their natural shapes, and
when their joy permitted themto qui et sonmewhat, he told how he had by
chance surprised the Magician's secret and been able to change the two
Li - Mon- Eags into shapes that could not speak, and therefore would be
unable to help thenselves. And the little Wzard showed his

astoni shed friends the hickory-nut and the wal nut to prove that he had
spoken the truth.

"But--see here!"--exclained Dorothy. "What has beconme of those
G ant Sol di ers who used to be nonkeys?"

"I forgot all about theml " admitted the Wzard; "but | suppose they
are still standing there in the forest."

15. The Lonesone Duck

Trot and Cap'n Bill stood before the Magic Fl ower, actually rooted
to the spot.

"Aren't you hungry, Cap'n?" asked the little girl, with a |long sigh,
for she had been standing there for hours and hours.

"Wll," replied the sailor-man, "I ain't sayin' as | couldn't EAT
Trot--if a dinner was handy--but | guess old fol ks don't get as hungry
as young fol ks do."

"I"'mnot sure 'bout that, Cap'n Bill," she said thoughtfully. "Age
M GHT make a diff'rence, but seenms to nme SIZE woul d nake a bigger
diff'rence. Seeing you're twice as big as ne, you ought to be tw ce
as hungry."

"I hope | am" he rejoined, "for | can stand it a while longer. |
do hope the ass Cat will hurry, and | hope the Wzard won't waste
time a-comn' to us."

Trot sighed again and watched t he wonderful Magic Flower, because
there was nothing else to do. Just now a |ovely group of pink peonies
budded and bl ooned, but soon they faded away, and a mass of deep bl ue
lilies took their place. Then sone yell ow chrysanthemuns bl ossoned on
the plant, and when they had opened all their petals and reached
perfection, they gave way to a ot of white floral balls spotted with
crimson--a flower Trot had never seen before.

"But | get awful tired watchin' flowers an' flowers an' flowers,"
she said inpatiently.

"They're mi ght pretty," observed Cap'n Bill.

"I know, and if a person could come and | ook at the Magic Fl ower

just when she felt like it, it would be a fine thing, but to HAVE TO
stand and watch it, whether you want to or not, isn't so nmuch fun. | w sh
Cap'n Bill, the thing would grow fruit for a while instead of flowers."

Scarcely had she spoken when the white balls with crinmson spots

faded away and a | ot of beautiful ripe peaches took their place. Wth
a cry of mingled surprise and delight Trot reached out and plucked a
peach fromthe bush and began to eat it, finding it delicious. Cap'n
Bill was somewhat dazed at the girl's wi sh being granted so quickly,
so before he could pick a peach they had faded away and bananas t ook
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their place. "Gab one, Cap' n!" exclainmed Trot, and even while eating the
peach she seized a banana with her other hand and tore it fromthe bush

The old sailor was still bew ldered. He put out a hand indeed, but he was
too late, for now the bananas di sappeared and | enons took their place.

"Pshaw " cried Trot. "You can't eat those things; but watch out,
Cap'n, for something else."

Cocoanut s next appeared, but Cap'n Bill shook his head.

"Ca'n't crack 'em" he remarked, "'cause we haven't anything handy to
smash "emw th. "

"Wel |, take one, anyhow," advised Trot; but the cocoanuts were gone
now, and a deep, purple, pear-shaped fruit which was unknown to them
took their place. Again Cap'n Bill hesitated, and Trot said to him

"You ought to have captured a peach and a banana, as | did. |If
you're not careful, Cap'n, you'll mss all your chances. Here, |'Il
di vide my banana with you."

Even as she spoke, the Magic Plant was covered with big red appl es,
growi ng on every branch, and Cap'n Bill hesitated no | onger. He
grabbed with both hands and picked two apples, while Trot had only
time to secure one before they were gone.

"I't's curious," remarked the sailor, munching his apple, "how these
fruits keep good when you've picked '"em but dis'pear inter thin air if
they're left on the bush."

"The whole thing is curious," declared the girl, "and it couldn't

exi st in any country but this, where magic is so conmon. Those are
limes. Don't pick '"em for they'd pucker up your nouth and--Qoo! here
come plunms!" and she tucked her apple in her apron pocket and captured
three pluns--each one al nbst as big as an egg--before they di sappear ed.
Cap'n Bill got sone too, but both were too hungry to fast any | onger,
so they began eating their apples and pluns and | et the nagic bush
bear all sorts of fruits, one after another. The Cap'n stopped once
to pick a fine cantal oupe, which he held under his arm and Trot,
havi ng fini shed her plums, got a handful of cherries and an orange;

but when al nost every sort of fruit had appeared on the bush, the crop
ceased and only flowers, as before, bloomed upon it.

"I wonder why it changed back," nused Trot, who was not worried
because she had enough fruit to satisfy her hunger.

"Well, you only wished it would bear fruit 'for a while,'" said the
sailor, "and it did. Praps if you' d said 'forever,' Trot, it would
have al ways been fruit."

"But why should MY wi sh be obeyed?" asked the girl. "I'mnot a
fairy or a wizard or any kind of a magi c-nmaker."

"l guess," replied Cap'n Bill, "that this little island is a magic
i sland, and any folks on it can tell the bush what to produce, an'
it'"ll produce it."

"Do you think I could wish for anything else, Cap'n and get it?" she
i nqui red anxi ously.

"What are you thinkin' of, Trot?"
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"I'"'mthinking of wishing that these roots on our feet would
di sappear, and let us free."

"Try it, Trot."

So she tried it, and the wish had no effect whatever

"Try it yourself, Cap'n," she suggested.

Then Cap'n Bill made the wish to be free, with no better result.

"No," said he, "it's no use; the wishes only affect the Magic Pl ant;
but I"'mglad we can nake it bear fruit, 'cause now we know we won't
starve before the Wzard gets to us."

"But I'mgett'n'" tired standing here so long," conplained the girl
"If 1 could only Iift one foot, and rest it, |'d feel better."

"Same with me, Trot. |'ve noticed that if you' ve got to do a thing,
and can't help yourself, it gets to be a hardship m ghty quick."

"Fol ks that can raise their feet don't appreciate what a blessing it
is," said Trot thoughtfully. "I never knew before what fun it is to
rai se one foot, an' then another, any tine you feel like it."

"There's lots o' things folks don't 'preciate," replied the
sailor-man. "If sonethin' would 'nost stop your breath, you'd think
breathin' easy was the finest thing inlife. Wen a person's well, he
don't realize howjolly it is, but when he gets sick he 'nmenbers the
time he was well, an' w shes that time would cone back. Mst folks
forget to thank God for givin' '"emtwo good legs, till they lose one o
"em like | did; and then it's too late, 'cept to praise God for

| eavin' one."

"Your wooden leg ain't so bad, Cap'n," she remarked, |looking at it
critically. "Anyhow, it don't take root on a Magic Island, |ike our
meat |egs do."

"I ain't conplainin',"” said Cap'n Bill. "What's that sw nmn'
towards us, Trot?" he added, |ooking over the Magic Fl ower and across
the water.

The girl |ooked, too, and then she replied.

"It's a bird of some sort. It's like a duck, only | never saw a
duck have so many colors."

The bird swam swi ftly and gracefully toward the Magic Isle, and as

it drew nearer its gorgeously col ored plunage astoni shed them The
feathers were of many hues of glistening greens and bl ues and purpl es,
and it had a yellow head with a red plune, and pink, white and viol et
inits tail. Wen it reached the Isle, it canme ashore and approached
them waddling slowy and turning its head first to one side and then
to the other, so as to see the girl and the sailor better

"You're strangers," said the bird, comng to a halt near them "and

you' ve been caught by the Magic Isle and nade prisoners."

"Yes," returned Trot, with a sigh; "we're rooted. But | hope we
won't grow. "

"You'l| grow small," said the Bird. "You'll keep growi ng snaller
every day, until bye and bye there'|ll be nothing left of you. That's
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the usual way, on this Magic Isle.”

"How do you know about it, and who are you, anyhow?" asked Cap'n Bill.

"I"'mthe Lonesone Duck," replied the bird. "I suppose you've heard
of me?"

"No," said Trot, "I can't say | have. What nekes you | onesone?"
"Why, | haven't any famly or any relations,” returned the Duck

"Haven't you any friends?"

"Not a friend. And |'ve nothing to do. I've lived a long tine, and
I'"ve got to live forever, because | belong in the Land of Oz, where no
living thing dies. Think of existing year after year, with no
friends, no fanmly, and nothing to do! Can you wonder |'m | onesone?"

"Why don't you make a few friends, and find sonething to do?"
inquired Cap'n Bill.

"I can't nmke friends because everyone | neet--bird, beast, or

person--is disagreeable to ne. In a fewnnutes | shall be unable to
bear your society longer, and then I'lIl go away and | eave you," said
the Lonesone Duck. "And, as for doing anything, there's no use init.
Al | neet are doing sonmething, so | have decided it's comobn and

uninteresting and | prefer to renain | onesone.”
"Don't you have to hunt for your food?" asked Trot.

"No. In ny diamond palace, a little way up the river, food is
magi cal ly supplied me; but | seldom eat, because it is so common."

"You nust be a Magician Duck," remarked Cap'n Bill.
"Why so?"

"Wl I, ordinary ducks don't have di anmond pal aces an' nagic food,
l'i ke you do."

"True; and that's another reason why |I'm | onesone. You nust
renenber |'"'mthe only Duck in the Land of Oz, and |'mnot |ike any
ot her duck in the outside world."

"Seens to ne you LIKE bein' |onesone," observed Cap'n Bill.

"I can't say | like it, exactly," replied the Duck, "but since it
seenms to be ny fate, I'mrather proud of it."

"How do you s'pose a single, solitary Duck happened to be in the
Land of Oz?" asked Trot, wonderingly.

"l used to know the reason, many years ago, but |'ve quite forgotten
it," declared the Duck. "The reason for a thing is never so inportant
as the thing itself, so there's no use renenbering anything but the
fact that 1'm |l onesone."

"l guess you'd be happier if you tried to do sonething," asserted
Trot. "If you can't do anything for yourself, you can do things for
others, and then you'd get lots of friends and stop being | onesone."

"Now you're getting disagreeable," said the Lonesone Duck, "and
shall have to go and | eave you."
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"Can't you help us any," pleaded the girl. "If there's anything
magi ¢ about you, you mght get us out of this scrape."”

"I haven't any mmgi ¢ strong enough to get you off the Magic Isle,”
replied the Lonesonme Duck. "Wat magic | possess is very sinple, but
I find it enough for ny own needs."

"If we could only sit down a while, we could stand it better," said

Trot, "but we have nothing to sit on."
"Then you will have to stand it," said the Lonesone Duck

"P'raps you' ve enough nagic to give us a couple of stools,"”
suggested Cap'n Bill.

"A duck isn't supposed to know what stools are,"” was the reply.
"But you're diff'rent fromall other ducks."

"That is true." The strange creature seemed to reflect for a
monent, | ooking at themsharply fromits round bl ack eyes. Then it
sai d: "Sonetimes, when the sun is hot, | grow a toadstool to shelter
me fromits rays. Perhaps you could sit on toadstools."

"Well, if they were strong enough, they'd do," answered Cap'n Bill.

"Then, before | do I'lIl give you a couple," said the Lonesone Duck,
and began waddling about in a small circle. It went around the circle
to the right three tines, and then it went around to the left three
times. Then it hopped backward three tines and forward three tines.

"What are you doi ng?" asked Trot.

"Don't interrupt. This is an incantation," replied the Lonesone

Duck, but now it began nmaking a succession of soft noises that sounded
| i ke quacks and seened to nmean nothing at all. And it kept up these
sounds so long that Trot finally exclai ned:

"Can't you hurry up and finish that 'cantation? |If it takes al
sunmer to nmake a couple of toadstools, you're not nuch of a magician."

"I told you not to interrupt," said the Lonesone Duck, sternly.
"If you get TOO di sagreeable, you'll drive ne away before | finish
this incantation."”

Trot kept quiet, after the rebuke, and the Duck resuned the quacky

muttering. Cap'n Bill chuckled a little to hinself and remarked to
Trot in a whisper: "For a bird that ain't got anything to do, this

Lonesone Duck is makin' consider'ble fuss. An' | ain't sure, after
all, as toadstools would be worth sittin' on."

Even as he spoke, the sailor-man felt sonething touch himfrom

behi nd and, turning his head, he found a big toadstool in just the
right place and of just the right size to sit upon. There was one
behind Trot, too, and with a cry of pleasure the little girl sank back
upon it and found it a very confortable seat--solid, yet alnost like a
cushion. Even Cap'n Bill's weight did not break his toadstool down,
and when both were seated, they found that the Lonesone Duck had
waddl ed away and was now at the water's edge.

"Thank you, ever so much!" cried Trot, and the sailor called out:
"Much obliged!"
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But the Lonesone Duck paid no attention. Wthout even |ooking in
their direction again, the gaudy fow entered the water and swam
graceful ly away.

16. The dass Cat Finds the Bl ack Bag

When the six nonkeys were transfornmed by Kiki Aru into six giant
soldiers fifty feet tall, their heads cane above the top of the

trees, which in this part of the forest were not so high as in sone
other parts; and, although the trees were sonewhat scattered, the

bodi es of the giant soldiers were so big that they quite filled the
spaces in which they stood and the branches pressed themon every side.

O course, Kiki was foolish to have made his soldiers so big, for

now they could not get out of the forest. |Indeed, they could not stir
a step, but were inprisoned by the trees. Even had they been in the
little clearing they could not have nade their way out of it, but they
were a little beyond the clearing. At first, the other nonkeys who
had not been enchanted were afraid of the soldiers, and hastily
quitted the place; but soon finding that the great nen stood stock
still, although grunting indignantly at their transformation, the band
of nmonkeys returned to the spot and | ooked at them curiously, not
guessing that they were really nonkeys and their own friends.

The soldiers couldn't see them their heads being above the trees;
they could not even raise their arns or draw their sharp swords, so
closely were they held by the | eafy branches. So the nmonkeys, finding
the gi ants hel pl ess, began clinbing up their bodies, and presently al
the band were perched on the shoul ders of the giants and peering into
their faces.

"I'"'m Ebu, your father," cried one soldier to a nonkey who had
perched upon his |left ear, "but sone cruel person has enchanted ne."

"I'"'myour Uncle Peeker," said another soldier to another nonkey.

So, very soon all the nonkeys knew the truth and were sorry for

their friends and relations and angry at the person--whoever it
was--who had transforned them There was a great chattering anmong the
tree-tops, and the noise attracted other nonkeys, so that the clearing
and all the trees around were full of them

Rango the Gray Ape, who was the Chief of all the nonkey tribes of

the forest, heard the uproar and came to see what was wong with his
peopl e. And Rango, being w ser and nore experienced, at once knew
that the strange mmgi ci an who | ooked |i ke a m xed-up beast was
responsible for the transfornmations. He realized that the six giant
sol diers were hel pl ess prisoners, because of their size, and knew he
was powerless to release them So, although he feared to neet the
terrible magician, he hurried away to the Great Clearing to tell QGugu
the King what had happened and to try to find the Wzard of Oz and
get himto save his six enchanted subjects.

Rango darted into the Great Cearing just as the Wzard had restored
all the enchanted ones around himto their proper shapes, and the G ay
Ape was glad to hear that the w cked nagici an-beast had been conquer ed.

"But now, O mighty Wzard, you nust conme with me to where six of ny
people are transformed into six great giant men," he said, "for if
they are allowed to remain there, their happiness and their future
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lives will be ruined."

The Wzard did not reply at once, for he was thinking this a good
opportunity to win Rango's consent to his taking sone nonkeys to the
Emerald City for Ozma's birthday cake.

"It is a great thing you ask of ne, O Rango the Gay Ape," said he,
"for the bigger the giants are the nore powerful their enchantnent,
and the nore difficult it will be to restore themto their natura
forms. However, | will think it over."

Then the Wzard went to another part of the clearing and sat on a
| og and appeared to be in deep thought.

The d ass Cat had been greatly interested in the Gray Ape's story and
was curious to see what the giant soldiers | ooked |ike. Hearing that
their heads extended above the tree-tops, the 3 ass Cat decided that
if it clinbed the tall avocado tree that stood at the side of the
clearing, it mght be able to see the giants' heads. So, without
mentioning her errand, the crystal creature went to the tree and, by
sticking her sharp glass claws in the bark, easily clinbed the tree to
its very top and, |ooking over the forest, saw the six giant heads,

al t hough they were now a long way off. It was, indeed, a remarkable
sight, for the huge heads had i mense sol dier caps on them wth red
and yel |l ow plunes and | ooked very fierce and terrible, although the
monkey hearts of the giants were at that noment filled with fear.

Havi ng satisfied her curiosity, the dass Cat began to clinb down
fromthe tree nore slowy. Suddenly she discerned the Wzard's bl ack
bag hanging froma linb of the tree. She grasped the black bag in her
gl ass teeth, and although it was rather heavy for so small an animal,
managed to get it free and to carry it safely down to the ground.

Then she | ooked around for the Wzard and seei ng hi mseated upon the
stunp she hid the black bag anong sonme | eaves and then went over to
where the Wzard sat.

"I forgot to tell you," said the Gass Cat, "that Trot and Cap'n
Bill are in trouble, and | canme here to hunt you up and get you to go
and rescue them"

"Good gracious, Cat! Wiy didn't you tell me before?" exclaimed the Wzard.

"For the reason that | found so nuch excitenent here that | forgot
Trot and Cap'n Bill."

"What's wong with then?" asked the W zard.

Then the d ass Cat expl ained how t hey had gone to get the Mgic

Fl ower for Ozma's birthday gift and had been trapped by the nagic of
the queer island. The Wzard was really alarned, but he shook his
head and sai d sadly:

"I'mafraid | can't help ny dear friends, because |'ve |lost ny black bag."
"I'f I findit, will you go to thenP" asked the creature.

"Of course,” replied the Wzard. "But | do not think that a d ass
Cat with nothing but pink brains can succeed when all the rest of us
have failed."

"Don't you admire ny pink brains?" demanded the Cat.

"They're pretty,"” admitted the Wzard, "but they're not regul ar
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brai ns, you know, and so we don't expect themto anmount to nuch."

"But if I find your black bag--and find it inside of five
m nutes--will you admit ny pink brains are better than your conmon
hurman brai ns?"

"Well, 1'll admt they're better HUNTERS," said the Wzard,
reluctantly, "but you can't do it. W' ve searched everywhere, and the
bl ack bag isn't to be found."

"That shows how nuch you know " retorted the dass Cat, scornfully.
"Watch my brains a mnute, and see themwhirl around."

The W zard watched, for he was anxious to regain his black bag, and
the pink brains really did whirl around in a renmarkabl e manner.

"Now, conme with nme," commanded the G ass Cat, and led the Wzard
straight to the spot where it had covered the bag with | eaves.
"According to ny brains," said the creature, "your black bag ought to
be here."

Then it scratched at the | eaves and uncovered the bag, which the

W zard pronptly seized with a cry of delight. Now that he had

regai ned his Magic Tools, he felt confident he could rescue Trot and
Cap'n Bill.

Rango the Gray Ape was getting inpatient. He now approached the
W zard and sai d:

"Wel |, what do you intend to do about those poor enchanted nonkeys?"
"I''l'l make a bargain with you, Rango," replied the little man. "If
you will let ne take a dozen of your nobnkeys to the Enerald City, and
keep themuntil after Ozma's birthday, 1'll break the enchantnent of

the six Gant Soldiers and return themto their natural forns."

But the Gray Ape shook his head.

"I can't do it," he declared. "The nonkeys would be very | onesone
and unhappy in the Enmerald City and your people would tease them and
throw stones at them which would cause themto fight and bite."

"The people won't see themtill Ozma's birthday dinner," pron sed

the Wzard. "1'lIl make themvery small--about four inches high, and
I"l1l keep themin a pretty cage in my own room where they will be
safe fromharm [|'ll feed themthe nicest kind of food, train themto
do sonme clever tricks, and on Ozma's birthday 1'lIl hide the twelve
little nonkeys inside a cake. Wen Ozna cuts the cake the nonkeys
will junp out on to the table and do their tricks. The next day |

will bring themback to the forest and nmake them big as ever, and
they' || have sone exciting stories to tell their friends. Wat do you
say, Rango?"

"I say no!" answered the Gray Ape. "I won't have ny nonkeys
enchanted and nade to do tricks for the Oz people.”

"Very well," said the Wzard calmy; "then I'll go. Cone, Dorothy,"
he called to the little girl, "let's start on our journey."

"Aren't you going to save those six nmobnkeys who are giant sol di ers?"
asked Rango, anxiously.

"Why should 1?" returned the Wzard. "If you will not do ne the
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favor | ask, you cannot expect nme to favor you."

"WAit a minute," said the Gay Ape. "l've changed nmy mind. |If you
will treat the twelve nonkeys nicely and bring themsafely back to the
forest, I'lIl let you take them"

"Thank you," replied the Wzard, cheerfully. "W'Ill go at once and
save those giant soldiers."”

So all the party left the clearing and proceeded to the place where
the giants still stood anbng the trees. Hundreds of nobnkeys, apes,
baboons and orangout angs had gat hered round, and their wild chatter
could be heard a nile away. But the Gay Ape soon hushed the babel of
sounds, and the Wzard lost no tine in breaking the enchant ments.
First one and then another giant sol dier disappeared and becane an
ordi nary nonkey again, and the six were shortly returned to their
friends in their proper forns.

This action nmade the Wzard very popular with the great arny of
monkeys, and when the Gray Ape announced that the Wzard wanted to
borrow twel ve nonkeys to take to the Enerald City for a couple of
weeks, and asked for volunteers, nearly a hundred offered to go,
so great was their confidence in the little man who had saved
their conrades.

The W zard sel ected a dozen that seened intelligent and

good-tenpered, and then he opened his black bag and took out a queerly
shaped di sh that was silver on the outside and gold on the inside.

Into this dish he poured a powder and set fire to it. It made a thick
snoke that quite envel oped the twel ve nonkeys, as well as the form of
the Wzard, but when the snoke cleared away the di sh had been changed
to a golden cage with silver bars, and the twel ve nonkeys had becone
about three inches high and were all seated confortably inside the cage.

The thousands of hairy aninmals who had witnessed this act of magic
were much astoni shed and appl auded the Wzard by barking al oud and
shaking the linbs of the trees in which they sat. Dorothy said: "That
was a fine trick, Wzard!" and the Gay Ape remarked: "You are
certainly the nost wonderful magician in all the Land of Qz!"

"Ch, no," nodestly replied the little man. "dinda's magic is
better than m ne, but mne seens good enough to use on ordinary
occasions. And now, Rango, we w || say good-bye, and | pronise to

return your nonkeys as happy and safe as they are now. "

The W zard rode on the back of the Hungry Tiger and carried the cage
of nmonkeys very carefully, so as not to joggle them Dorothy rode on
the back of the Cowardly Lion, and the dass Cat trotted, as before,

to show them the way.

GQugu the King crouched upon a | og and watched them go, but as he
bade them farewel |, the enormous Leopard sai d:

"l know now that you are the friends of beasts and that the forest
peopl e may trust you. Wenever the Wzard of Oz and Princess Dorothy
enter the Forest of Qugu hearafter, they will be as wel cone and as
safe with us as ever they are in the Enerald Gty."

17. A Remarkabl e Jour ney
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"You see," explained the dass Cat, "that Mgic |Isle where Trot and

Cap'n Bill are stuck is also in this GIllikin Country--over at the
east side of it, and it's no farther to go across-lots from here than
it is fromhere to the Emerald Gty. So we'll save time by cutting

across the mountains.”
"Are you sure you know the way?" asked Dor ot hy.

"I know all the Land of Oz better than any other living creature
knows it," asserted the G ass Cat.

"Go ahead, then, and guide us," said the Wzard. "W've left our
poor friends hel pl ess too | ong already, and the sooner we rescue them
the happier they'll be."

"Are you sure you can get 'emout of their fix?" the little girl inquired.

"I've no doubt of it," the Wzard assured her. "But | can't tel
what sort of magic | nust use until | get to the place and di scover
just how they are enchanted."”

"I'"ve heard of that Magic |Isle where the Wonderful Flower grows,"
remarked the Cowardly Lion. "Long ago, when | used to live in the
forests, the beasts told stories about the Isle and how the Magic
Fl ower was placed there to entrap strangers--nmen or beasts.”

"I's the Flower really wonderful ?" questioned Dor ot hy.

"I have heard it is the nost beautiful plant in the world," answered
the Lion. "I have never seen it nyself, but friendly beasts have told
me that they have stood on the shore of the river and | ooked across at
the plant in the gold flower-pot and seen hundreds of flowers, of al
sorts and sizes, blossomupon it in quick succession. It is said that
if one picks the flowers while they are in bloomthey will remain
perfect for a long tinme, but if they are not picked they soon

di sappear and are replaced by other flowers. That, in nmy opinion,
make the Magic Plant the nost wonderful in existence."

"But these are only stories," said the girl. "Has any of your
friends ever picked a flower fromthe wonderful plant?"

"No," admitted the Cowardly Lion, "for if any living thing ventures
upon the Magic Isle, where the golden fl ower-pot stands, that man or
beast takes root in the soil and cannot get away again."

"What happens to them then?" asked Dor ot hy.

"They grow snal |l er, hour by hour and day by day, and finally
di sappear entirely."

"Then," said the girl anxiously, "we rmust hurry up, or Cap'n Bil
an' Trot will get too small to be conf'table.”

They were proceeding at a rapid pace during this conversation, for

the Hungry Tiger and the Cowardly Lion were obliged to nove swiftly in
order to keep pace with the Gass Cat. After leaving the Forest of Gugu
they crossed a nountain range, and then a broad plain, after which

they reached another forest, nuch smaller than that where Gugu rul ed.

"The Magic Isle is in this forest," said the dass Cat, "but the

river is at the other side of the forest. There is no path through
the trees, but if we keep going east, we will find the river, and then
it will be easy to find the Magic Isle.”
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"Have you ever traveled this way before?" inquired the Wzard.

"Not exactly," admitted the Cat, "but | know we shall reach the
river if we go east through the forest."

"Lead on, then," said the Wzard.

The d ass Cat started away, and at first it was easy to pass between
the trees; but before I ong the underbrush and vi nes becane thick and
tangl ed, and after pushing their way through these obstacles for a
time, our travelers came to a place where even the @ ass Cat coul d not
push t hrough.

"We'd better go back and find a path," suggested the Hungry Tiger
"I"'ms'prised at you," said Dorothy, eyeing the dass Cat severely.

"I"msurprised, nyself,"” replied the Cat. "But it's a |ong way
around the forest to where the river enters it, and | thought we could
save time by going straight through."”

"No one can blame you," said the Wzard, "and | think, instead of
turning back, | can nmake a path that will allow us to proceed."”

He opened his bl ack bag and after searching anmong his magic tools
drew out a small axe, nade of sonme metal so highly polished that it
glittered brightly even in the dark forest. The Wzard laid the
little axe on the ground and said in a conmandi ng voi ce:

"Chop, Little Axe, chop clean and true;

A path for our feet you nust quickly hew.

Chop till this tangle of jungle is passed;
Chop to the east, Little Axe--chop fast!"

Then the little axe began to nmove and flashed its bright blade right
and left, clearing a way through vine and brush and scattering the
tangl ed barrier so quickly that the Lion and the Tiger, carrying
Dorothy and the Wzard and the cage of nobnkeys on their backs, were
able to stride through the forest at a fast wal k. The brush seened to
melt away before themand the little axe chopped so fast that their
eyes only saw a twinkling of the blade. Then, suddenly, the forest
was open again, and the little axe, having obeyed its orders, |ay
still upon the ground.

The W zard picked up the magic axe and after carefully wiping it
with his silk handkerchief put it away in his black bag. Then they
went on and in a short tine reached the river

"Let nme see," said the dass Cat, |ooking up and down the stream "I
think we are below the Magic Isle; so we nmust go up the stream unti
we cone to it."

So up the streamthey travel ed, wal king confortably on the river
bank, and after a while the water broadened and a sharp bend appeared
inthe river, hiding all below fromtheir view They wal ked briskly
al ong, however, and had nearly reached the bend when a voice cried
war ni ngly: "Look out!"

The travelers halted abruptly and the Wzard said: "Look out for what?"

"You al nost stepped on ny Di anond Pal ace,"” replied the voice, and a
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duck with gorgeously colored feathers appeared before them "Beasts
and nen are terribly clunsy,” continued the Duck in an irritated tone,
"and you' ve no business on this side of the River, anyway. Wat are
you doi ng here?"

"We've cone to rescue sone friends of ours who are stuck fast on the
Magic Isle in this river," explained Dorothy.

"I know 'em" said the Duck. "l've been to see 'em and they're
stuck fast, all right. You may as well go back home, for no power can
save them™

"This is the Wonderful Wzard of Oz," said Dorothy, pointing to the

little man.
"Well, 1I'mthe Lonesone Duck," was the reply, as the fow strutted
up and down to show its feathers to best advantage. "I'mthe great

Forest Magician, as any beast can tell you, but even | have no power
to destroy the dreadful charmof the Magic Isle.”

"Are you | onesome because you're a nmgici an?" inquired Dorothy.

"No; |I'm | onesonme because | have no fanmly and no friends. But |
like to be |Ionesone, so please don't offer to be friendly with ne. Go
away, and try not to step on ny Di anond Pal ace. "

"Where is it?" asked the girl.
"Behind this bush."

Dor ot hy hopped off the lion's back and ran around the bush to see

the D anond Pal ace of the Lonesone Duck, although the gaudy fow
protested in a series of |ow quacks. The girl found, indeed, a
glistening done fornmed of clearest dianonds, neatly cenented together,
with a doorway at the side just big enough to admt the duck

"Where did you find so many di anonds?" asked Dorot hy, wonderingly.

"I know a place in the mountains where they are thick as pebbles,"”

sai d the Lonesome Duck, "and | brought themhere in ny bill, one by one
and put themin the river and let the water run over themuntil they
were brightly polished. Then | built this palace, and |I'm positive
it's the only Dianond Palace in all the world."

"It's the only one I know of ," said the little girl; "but if you
live init all alone, | don't see why it's any better than a wooden
pal ace, or one of bricks or cobbl e-stones."”

"You' re not supposed to understand that," retorted the Lonesone

Duck. "But | might tell you, as a matter of education, that a hone of
any sort should be beautiful to those who live in it, and shoul d not
be intended to please strangers. The Di anond Pal ace is ny hone, and
like it. So | don't care a quack whether YOU |like it or not."

"Ch, but | do!" exclained Dorothy. "It's lovely on the outside,
but--" Then she stopped speaking, for the Lonesone Duck had entered
his pal ace through the little door w thout even saying good-bye. So
Dorothy returned to her friends and they resuned their journey.

"Do you think, Wzard, the Duck was right in saying no magi c can
rescue Trot and Cap'n Bill?" asked the girl in a worried tone of voice.

"No, | don't think the Lonesone Duck was right in saying that,"
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answered the Wzard, gravely, "but it is possible that their
enchantment will be harder to overcone than | expected. [|'Il do ny
best, of course, and no one can do nore than his best."

That didn't entirely relieve Dorothy's anxiety, but she said nothing
more, and soon, on turning the bend in the river, they cane in sight
of the Magic Isle.

"There they are!" exclai med Dorothy eagerly.

"Yes, | see them" replied the Wzard, nodding. "They are sitting
on two big toadstools."

"That's queer," remarked the dass Cat. "There were no toadstools
there when | left them"

"What a lovely flower!" cried Dorothy in rapture, as her gaze fel
on the Magic Pl ant.

"Never mnd the Flower, just now, " advised the Wzard. "The nost
inmportant thing is to rescue our friends."

By this tine they had arrived at a place just opposite the Mgic
Isle, and now both Trot and Cap'n Bill saw the arrival of their
friends and called to them for help.

"How are you?" shouted the Wzard, putting his hands to his nouth
so they could hear himbetter across the water.

"We're in hard luck," shouted Cap'n Bill, in reply. "W're anchored
here and can't nove till you find a way to cut the hawser."

"VWhat does he nean by that?" asked Dor ot hy.

"W can't nove our feet a bit!" called Trot, speaking as |oud as she coul d.
"Why not ?" inquired Dorothy.

"They' ve got roots on 'em" explained Trot.

It was hard to talk fromso great a distance, so the Wzard said to
the d ass Cat:

"Go to the island and tell our friends to be patient, for we have

come to save them It nmay take a little tine to release them for the
Magic of the Isle is newto ne and | shall have to experiment. But
tell themI'll hurry as fast as | can."

So the dass Cat wal ked across the river under the water to tell Trot
and Cap'n Bill not to worry, and the Wzard at once opened his bl ack
bag and began to nake his preparations.

18. The Magic of the Wzard

He first set up a small silver tripod and placed a gold basin at the
top of it. Into this basin he put two powders--a pink one and a
sky- bl ue one--and poured over thema yellow liquid froma crysta

vial. Then he rmunbl ed sone magi ¢ words, and the powders began to
sizzle and burn and send out a cloud of violet snoke that floated
across the river and conpletely envel oped both Trot and Cap'n Bill, as
wel | as the toadstools on which they sat, and even the Magic Plant in
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the gold flower-pot. Then, after the snoke had di sappeared into air,
the Wzard called out to the prisoners:

"Are you free?"
Both Trot and Cap'n Bill tried to nove their feet and fail ed.
"No!" they shouted in answer.

The W zard rubbed his bald head thoughtfully and then took sone
other magic tools fromthe bag.

First he placed a little black ball in a silver pistol and shot it
toward the Magic Isle. The ball exploded just over the head of Trot
and scattered a thousand sparks over the little girl.

"Ch!" said the Wzard, "I guess that will set her free."

But Trot's feet were still rooted in the ground of the Magic Isle,
and t he disappointed Wzard had to try something el se.

For al nost an hour he worked hard, using al nost every magic tool in
his black bag, and still Cap'n Bill and Trot were not rescued

"Dear ne!" exclained Dorothy, "I'm'fraid we'll have to go to
@inda, after all."

That made the little Wzard blush, for it shamed himto think that
his magi c was not equal to that of the Mgic Isle.

"I won't give up yet, Dorothy," he said, "for | know a | ot of

wi zardry that | haven't yet tried. | don't know what magician
enchanted this little island, or what his powers were, but | DO know
that | can break any enchantnent known to the ordinary wi tches and
magi ci ans that used to inhabit the Land of Oz. It's like unlocking a
door; all you need is to find the right key."

"But 'spose you haven't the right key with you." suggested Dorothy;
"what then?"

"Then we'll have to make the key," he answered.

The d ass Cat now canme back to their side of the river, walking
under the water, and said to the Wzard: "They're getting frightened
over there on the island because they're both growi ng snmaller every
m nute. Just now, when | left them both Trot and Cap'n Bill were
only about half their natural sizes."

"I think," said the Wzard reflectively, "that |'d better go to the
shore of the island, where | can talk to themand work to better
advantage. How did Trot and Cap'n Bill get to the island?"

"On araft," answered the ass Cat. "lIt's over there now on the beach."

"l suppose you're not strong enough to bring the raft to this side,

are you?"

"No; | couldn't nmove it an inch," said the Cat.

"Il try to get it for you," volunteered the Cowardly Lion. "I'm
dreadfully scared for fear the Magic Isle will capture nme, too; but

I"lI'l try to get the raft and bring it to this side for you."

"Thank you, ny friend," said the Wzard.
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So the Lion plunged into the river and swam w th powerful strokes

across to where the raft was beached upon the island. Placing one paw
on the raft, he turned and struck out with his other three I egs and so
strong was the great beast that he nanaged to drag the raft fromoff the
beach and propel it slowmy to where the Wzard stood on the river bank

"Good!" exclained the little man, well pleased.
"May | go across with you?" asked Dor ot hy.
The W zard hesitated.

"If you'll take care not to |leave the raft or step foot on the
island, you'll be quite safe,"” he decided. So the Wzard told the
Hungry Tiger and the Cowardly Lion to guard the cage of nobnkeys unti
he returned, and then he and Dorothy got upon the raft. The paddle

which Cap'n Bill had nade was still there, so the little Wzard paddl ed
the clunsy raft across the water and ran it upon the beach of the
Magic Isle as close to the place where Cap'n Bill and Trot were

rooted as he coul d.

Dor ot hy was shocked to see how small the prisoners had becone, and
Trot said to her friends: "If you can't save us soon, there'll be
nothing left of us."

"Be patient, ny dear," counseled the Wzard, and took the little axe

from his black bag.
"What are you going to do with that?" asked Cap'n Bill.

"It's a magic axe," replied the Wzard, "and when | tell it to chop,
it will chop those roots fromyour feet and you can run to the raft
before they grow again."

"Don't!" shouted the sailor in alarm "Don't do it! Those roots
are all flesh roots, and our bodies are feeding '"emwhile they're
growi ng into the ground.”

"To cut off the roots,
fingers and toes."

said Trot, "would be like cutting off our

The Wzard put the little axe back in the black bag and took out a
pair of silver pincers.

"Grow-grow-grow" he said to the pincers, and at once they grew
and extended until they reached fromthe raft to the prisoners.

"What are you going to do now?" demanded Cap'n Bill, fearfully
eyei ng the pincers.

"This magic tool will pull you up, roots and all, and | and you on
this raft," declared the Wzard.

"Don't do it!" pleaded the sailor, with a shudder. "It would hurt
us awfully."

"I't would be just like pulling teeth to pull us up by the roots,"
expl ai ned Trot.

"Grow small!" said the Wzard to the pincers, and at once they
became small and he threw theminto the bl ack bag.

"l guess, friends, it's all up with us, this time," remarked Cap'n Bill,
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with a dismal sigh.

"Please tell Ozma, Dorothy," said Trot, "that we got into trouble
trying to get her a nice birthday present. Then she'll forgive us.
The Magic Flower is lovely and wonderful, but it's just a lure to
catch fol ks on this dreadful island and then destroy them You'l

have a nice birthday party, without us, |I'msure; and | hope, Dorothy,
that none of you in the Emerald City will forget me--or dear ol
Cap'n Bill."

19. Dorothy and the Bunbl e Bees

Dorothy was greatly distressed and had hard work to keep the tears
fromher eyes

"I's that all you can do, Wzard?" she asked the little man

"It's all | can think of just now," he replied sadly. "But | intend
to keep on thinking as long--as long--well, as long as thinking wll
do any good."

They were all silent for a time, Dorothy and the Wzard sitting
thoughtfully on the raft, and Trot and Cap'n Bill sitting thoughtfully
on the toadstools and growing gradually smaller and snaller in size.

Suddenly Dorothy said: "Wzard, |'ve thought of something!"

"What have you thought of ?" he asked, looking at the little girl
with interest.

"Can you renenber the Magic Word that transforns peopl e?" she asked.
"Of course," said he.

"Then you can transform Trot and Cap'n Bill into birds or bunbl ebees,
and they can fly away to the other shore. Wen they're there, you can
transform'eminto their reg' | ar shapes again!"

"Can you do that, Wzard?" asked Cap'n Bill, eagerly.
"l think so."
"Roots an' all?" inquired Trot.

"Why, the roots are now a part of you, and if you were transforned
to a bunbl ebee the whol e of you would be transforned, of course, and
you'd be free of this awful island."

"All right; do it!" cried the sailor-man
So the Wzard said slowy and distinctly:
"I want Trot and Cap'n Bill to beconme bunbl ebees--Pyrzqgxgl!"

Fortunately, he pronounced the Magic Wrd in the right way, and
instantly Trot and Cap'n Bill vanished fromview, and up fromthe
pl aces where they had been flew two bunbl ebees.

"Hooray!" shouted Dorothy in delight; "they're saved!"

"l guess they are," agreed the Wzard, equally delighted.
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The bees hovered over the raft an instant and then flew across the
river to where the Lion and the Tiger waited. The Wzard picked up
the paddl e and paddled the raft across as fast as he could. Wen it
reached the river bank, both Dorothy and the Wzard | eaped ashore and
the little man asked excitedly:

"Where are the bees?"

"The bees?" inquired the Lion, who was half asleep and did not know
what had happened on the Magic Isle.

"Yes; there were two of them"

"Two bees?" said the Hungry Tiger, yawning. "Wy, | ate one of them
and the Cowardly Lion ate the other."

"Goodness gracious!" cried Dorothy horrified.

"I't was little enough for our lunch," remarked the Tiger, "but the
bees were the only things we could find."

"How dreadful!" wailed Dorothy, winging her hands in despair.
"You've eaten Trot and Cap'n Bill."

But just then she heard a buzzing overhead and two bees alighted on
her shoul der.

"Here we are," said a small voice in her ear. "I'm Trot, Dorothy."
"And I'mCap'n Bill," said the other bee.

Dorothy alnost fainted, with relief, and the Wzard, who was cl ose by
and had heard the tiny voices, gave a |augh and said:

"You are not the only two bees in the forest, it seens, but | advise
you to keep away fromthe Lion and the Tiger until you regain your
proper forns."

"Do it now, Wzard!" advised Dorothy. "They're so small that you
never can tell what m ght happen to 'em

So the Wzard gave the command and pronounced the Magic Wrd, and in
the instant Trot and Cap'n Bill stood beside themas natural as before
they had nmet their fearful adventure. For they were no | onger snall
in size, because the Wzard had transformed them from bunbl ebees into
the shapes and sizes that nature had fornerly given them The ugly
roots on their feet had di sappeared with the transformation

Wi | e Dorot hy was hugging Trot, and Trot was softly crying because
she was so happy, the Wzard shook hands with Cap'n Bill and
congratul ated himon his escape. The old sailor-man was so pl eased
that he al so shook the Lion's paw and took off his hat and bowed
politely to the cage of nonkeys.

Then Cap'n Bill did a curious thing. He went to a big tree and,
taking out his knife, cut away a big, broad piece of thick bark. Then
he sat down on the ground and after taking a roll of stout cord from
hi s pocket--which seened to be full of all sorts of things--he
proceeded to bind the flat piece of bark to the bottom of his good
foot, over the |eather sole.

"What's that for?" inquired the Wzard.

"I hate to be stunped," replied the sailor-nman; "so |I'mgoin' back
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to that island.™

"And get enchanted agai n?" exclainmed Trot, with evident disapproval

"No; this tinme 1'll dodge the nmagic of the island. | noticed that
my wooden leg didn't get stuck, or take root, an' neither did the
glass feet of the Gass Cat. It's only a thing that's made of

meat--1i ke man an' beasts--that the nagic can hold an' root to the

ground. Qur shoes are leather, an' |eather conmes froma beast's hide.
Qur stockin's are wool, an' wool conmes froma sheep's back. So, when
we wal ked on the Magic Isle, our feet took root there an' held us
fast. But not nmy wooden leg. So now I'll put a wooden bottom on ny
other foot an' the magic can't stop me."

"But why do you wish to go back to the island?" asked Dorot hy.

"Didn't you see the Magic Flower in the gold flower-pot?" returned
Cap'n Bill.

"Of course | sawit, and it's lovely and wonderful."

"Well, Trot an' | set out to get the magic plant for a present to
Qzma on her birthday, and | nean to get it an' take it back with us to
the Enerald City."

"That would be fine," cried Trot eagerly, "if you think you can do
it, and it would be safe to try!"

"I"'mpretty sure it is safe, the way |'ve fixed ny foot," said the
sailor, "an' if | SHOULD happen to get caught, | s'pose the Wzard
could save nme again."

"l suppose | could," agreed the Wzard. "Anyhow, if you wish to try
it, Cap'n Bill, go ahead and we'l|l stand by and watch what happens."

So the sailor-man got upon the raft again and paddl ed over to the
Magic Isle, landing as close to the golden flower-pot as he coul d.
They wat ched hi mwal k across the | and, put both arns around the
flower-pot and lift it easily fromits place. Then he carried it to
the raft and set it down very gently. The renoval did not seemto
affect the Magic Flower in any way, for it was grow ng daffodils when
Cap'n Bill picked it up and on the way to the raft it grew tulips and
gladioli. During the tinme the sailor was paddling across the river to
where his friends awaited him seven different varieties of flowers

bl oomed i n succession on the plant.

"l guess the Magician who put it on the island never thought that any
one would carry it off," said Dorothy.

"He figured that only nen would want the plant, and any nan who went
upon the island to get it would be caught by the enchantnent," added
the W zard.

"After this," remarked Trot, "no one will care to go on the island,
so it won't be a trap any nore."

"There," exclaimed Cap'n Bill, setting down the Magic Plant in
triunmph upon the river bank, "if Ozma gets a better birthday present
than that, 1'd like to know what it can be!"

"It'Il s'prise her, all right," declared Dorothy, standing in awed

wonder before the gorgeous bl ossons and watchi ng them change from
yel | ow roses to violets.
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"I't'Il s'prise evirybody in the EmMrald Cty," Trot asserted in glee,
"and it'lIl be Ozma's present fromCap'n Bill and me."

"I think | ought to have a little credit," objected the d ass Cat.
"l discovered the thing, and led you to it, and brought the Wzard
here to save you when you got caught."

"That's true," adnitted Trot, "and I'lIl tell Ozrma the whol e story,
so she'll know how good you've been."

20. The Mdnkeys Have Troubl e

"Now, " said the Wzard, "we nust start for home. But how are we
going to carry that big gold flower-pot? Cap'n Bill can't lug it al
the way, that's certain."

"No, " acknow edged the sailor-nman; "it's pretty heavy. | could carry
it for alittle while, but I'd have to stop to rest every few ninutes."

"Couldn't we put it on your back?" Dorothy asked the Cowardly Lion,
wi th a good-natured yawn.

"I don't object to carrying it, if you can fasten it on," answered
t he Lion.

"If it falls off," said Trot, "it mght get smashed an' be ruined."

"Il fix it," promised Cap'n Bill. "I'll make a flat board out of
one of these tree trunks, an' tie the board on the lion's back, an'
set the flower-pot on the board." He set to work at once to do this,
but as he only had his big knife for a tool his progress was sl ow.

So the Wzard took fromhis black bag a tiny saw that shone |ike
silver and said to it:

"Saw, Little Saw, come show your power;
Make us a board for the Magic Fl ower."

And at once the Little Saw began to nove and it sawed the log so

fast that those who watched it work were astonished. It seened to
under stand, too, just what the board was to be used for, for when it
was conpleted it was flat on top and hol | owed beneath in such a manner
that it exactly fitted the Lion's back

"That beats whittlin'!" exclained Cap'n Bill, admringly. "You
don't happen to have TWD o' them saws; do you, Wzard?"

"No," replied the Wzard, wiping the Magic Saw carefully with his
sil k handkerchief and putting it back in the black bag. "It's the
only saw of its kind in the world; and if there were nore like it, it
woul dn't be so wonderful . "

They now tied the board on the Lion's back, flat side up, and Cap'n
Bill carefully placed the Magic Flower on the board.

"For fear o' accidents," he said, "I'll wal k beside the Lion and
hold onto the fl ower-pot."
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Trot and Dorothy could both ride on the back of the Hungry Ti ger,

and between themthey carried the cage of nonkeys. But this
arrangenment left the Wzard, as well as the sailor, to make the
journey on foot, and so the procession noved slowy and the d ass Cat
grunbl ed because it would take so long to get to the Enerald GCity.

The Cat was sour-tenpered and grumpy, at first, but before they had
journeyed far, the crystal creature had di scovered a fine anmusenent.
The long tails of the nonkeys were constantly sticking through the
bars of their cage, and when they did, the dass Cat would slyly seize
the tails in her paws and pull them That made the nonkeys scream
and their screams pleased the dass Cat i mensely. Trot and Dor ot hy
tried to stop this naughty anmusenent, but when they were not | ooking
the Cat would pull the tails again, and the creature was so sly and
qui ck that the monkeys could sel dom escape. They scol ded the Cat
angrily and shook the bars of their cage, but they could not get out
and the Cat only | aughed at them

After the party had left the forest and were on the plains of the
Munchkin Country, it grew dark, and they were obliged to nmake canp for
the night, choosing a pretty place beside a brook. By neans of his
magi ¢ the Wzard created three tents, pitched in a row on the grass
and nicely fitted with all that was needful for the confort of his
contrades. The mddle tent was for Dorothy and Trot, and had in it two
cosy white beds and two chairs. Another tent, also with beds and
chairs, was for the Wzard and Cap'n Bill, while the third tent was
for the Hungry Tiger, the Cowardly Lion, the cage of Mpnkeys and the
Q@ ass Cat. Qutside the tents the Wzard nade a fire and pl aced over
it a magic kettle fromwhich he presently drew all sorts of nice
things for their supper, snoking hot.

After they had eaten and tal ked together for a while under the
twinkling stars, they all went to bed and the people were soon

asl eep. The Lion and the Tiger had al nost fallen asleep, too, when
they were roused by the screans of the nonkeys, for the 3 ass Cat was
pulling their tails again. Annoyed by the uproar, the Hungry Tiger
cried: "Stop that racket!" and getting sight of the 3 ass Cat, he

rai sed his big paw and struck at the creature. The cat was quick
enough to dodge the blow, but the claws of the Hungry Ti ger scraped
the nonkey's cage and bent two of the bars.

Then the Tiger |lay down again to sleep, but the nonkeys soon

di scovered that the bending of the bars would allow themto squeeze
through. They did not |eave the cage, however, but after whispering
together they let their tails stick out and all renmained quiet.
Presently the 3 ass Cat stole near the cage again and gave a yank to
one of the tails. Instantly the nmonkeys | eaped through the bars, one
after another, and although they were so small the entire dozen of
them surrounded the G ass Cat and clung to her claws and tail and ears
and nade her a prisoner. Then they forced her out of the tent and
down to the banks of the stream The nobnkeys had noticed that these
banks were covered with thick, slimy nmud of a dark blue color, and
when they had taken the Cat to the stream they smeared this mud al
over the glass body of the cat, filling the creature's ears and eyes
with it, so that she could neither see nor hear. She was no | onger
transparent and so thick was the nmud upon her that no one could see
her pink brains or her ruby heart.

In this condition they |ed the pussy back to the tent and then got
i nside their cage again.

By nmorning the nmud had dried hard on the Gass Cat and it was a dul

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%...-%200z%2013%20-%20The%20Magic%200f%200z.txt (67 of 77) [5/22/03 3:44:21 PM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%2002%2013%20-%20T he%20M agic%6200f%200z.txt

bl ue color throughout. Dorothy and Trot were horrified, but the
W zard shook his head and said it served the dass Cat right for
teasi ng the nonkeys.

Cap'n Bill, with his strong hands, soon bent the golden wires of the
nmonkeys' cage into the proper position and then he asked the Wzard if
he should wash the G ass Cat in the water of the brook

"Not just yet," answered the Wzard. "The Cat deserves to be

puni shed, so | think I'll |eave that blue nmud--which is as bad as

pai nt - -upon her body until she gets to the Emerald Cty. The silly
creature is so vain that she will be greatly shaned when the Oz people
see her in this condition, and perhaps she'll take the | esson to heart

and | eave the nonkeys al one hereafter."

However, the d ass Cat could not see or hear, and to avoid carrying
her on the journey the Wzard picked the nud out of her eyes and ears
and Dor ot hy danpened her handkerchi ef and washed both the eyes and
ears clean.

As soon as she coul d speak the G ass Cat asked indignantly: "Aren't
you goi ng to punish those nonkeys for playing such a trick on nme?"

"No," answered the Wzard. "You played a trick on them by pulling
their tails, sothisis only tit-for-tat, and I'mglad the nonkeys had
their revenge."

He woul dn't allow the G ass Cat to go near the water, to wash
hersel f, but nade her follow them when they resuned their journey
toward the Enerald City.

"This is only part of your punishment," said the Wzard, severely.
"Ozma will laugh at you, when we get to her palace, and so will the
Scarecrow, and the Tin Wodman, and Ti k- Tok, and the Shaggy Man, and
Button-Bright, and the Patchwork Grl, and--"

"And the Pink Kitten," added Dor ot hy.

That suggestion hurt the dass Cat nore than anything else. The

Pink Kitten always quarreled with the dass Cat and insisted that

fl esh was superior to glass, while the dass Cat would jeer at the
Pink Kitten, because it had no pink brains. But the pink brains were
al | daubed with blue rmud, just now, and if the Pink Kitten should see
the Gass Cat in such a condition, it would be dreadfully humliating.

For several hours the 3 ass Cat wal ked al ong very neekly, but toward
noon it seized an opportunity when no one was | ooki ng and darted away
through the long grass. It renmenbered that there was a tiny | ake of

pure water near by, and to this |lake the Cat sped as fast as it could go.

The others never nissed her until they stopped for lunch, and then
it was too late to hunt for her.

"l s'pect she's gone sonewhere to clean hersel f," said Dorothy.

"Never mind," replied the Wzard. "Perhaps this glass creature has
been puni shed enough, and we nust not forget she saved both Trot and
Cap'n Bill."

"After first leading 'emonto an enchanted island," added Dor ot hy.
"But | think, as you do, that the dass Cat is punished enough, and
p'raps she won't try to pull the nonkeys' tails again."
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The @ ass Cat did not rejoin the party of travelers. She was stil
resentful, and they noved too slowy to suit her, besides. Wen they
arrived at the Royal Palace, one of the first things they saw was the
G ass Cat curled up on a bench as bright and clean and transparent as
ever. But she pretended not to notice them and they passed her by
wi t hout remark

21. The College of Athletic Arts

Dorothy and her friends arrived at the Royal Pal ace at an opportune

time, for Ozma was hol ding high court in her Throne Room where
Professor H M Wbggl ebug, T.E., was appealing to her to punish sone of
the students of the Royal Athletic College, of which he was the Princi pal

This College is located in the Munchkin Country, but not far from

the Enerald City. To enable the students to devote their entire tine
to athletic exercises, such as boating, foot-ball, and the like,

Pr of essor Whggl ebug had i nvented an assortnent of Tabl ets of Learning.
One of these tablets, eaten by a scholar after breakfast, would
instantly enable himto understand arithnmetic or al gebra or any other
branch of mathematics. Another tablet eaten after |unch gave a
student a conpl ete know edge of geography. Another tablet nade it
possible for the eater to spell the nost difficult words, and stil
anot her enabled himto wite a beautiful hand. There were tablets for
hi story, mechani cs, honme cooking and agriculture, and it mattered not
whet her a boy or a girl was stupid or bright, for the tablets taught
them everything in the tw nkling of an eye.

This method, which is patented in the Land of Oz by Professor

Woggl ebug, saves paper and books, as well as the tedious hours devoted
to study in sonme of our |ess favored schools, and it also allows the
students to devote all their time to racing, base-ball, tennis and

other manly and womanly sports, which are greatly interfered with by
study in those Tenples of Learning where Tabl ets of Learning are unknown.

But it so happened that Professor Wggl ebug (who had invented so

much that he had acquired the habit) carelessly invented a Square-Ma
Tabl et, which was no bigger than your little finger-nail but
contained, in condensed form the equal of a bow of soup, a portion
of fried fish, a roast, a salad and a dessert, all of which gave the
same nourishment as a square neal

The Professor was so proud of these Square-Meal Tablets that he

began to feed themto the students at his college, instead of other
food, but the boys and girls objected because they wanted food that
they could enjoy the taste of. It was no fun at all to swallow a
tablet, with a glass of water, and call it a dinner; so they refused
to eat the Square-Meal Tablets. Professor Wggl ebug insisted, and the
result was that the Senior C ass seized the | earned Professor one day
and threw himinto the river--clothes and all. Everyone knows that a
woggl ebug cannot swim and so the inventor of the wonderfu
Squar e- Meal Tablets lay hel pl ess on the bottomof the river for three
days before a fisherman caught one of his legs on a fishhook and
dragged hi m out upon the bank.

The | earned Professor was naturally indignant at such treatment, and
so he brought the entire Senior Cass to the Enerald Gty and appeal ed
to Ozma of Oz to punish themfor their rebellion
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I do not suppose the girl Ruler was very severe with the rebellious
boys and girls, because she had herself refused to eat the Square-Ma
Tablets in place of food, but while she was listening to the
interesting case in her Throne Room Cap'n Bill managed to carry the
gol den fl ower-pot containing the Magic Flower up to Trot's room

wi thout it being seen by anyone except Jellia Janb, Ozma's chief Mid
of Honor, and Jellia prom sed not to tell

Al so the Wzard was able to carry the cage of nmonkeys up to one of

the top towers of the palace, where he had a roomof his own, to which
no one cane unless invited. So Trot and Dorothy and Cap'n Bill and
the Wzard were all delighted at the successful end of their
adventure. The Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger went to the marble
stabl es behind the Royal Pal ace, where they lived while at hone, and
they too kept the secret, even refusing to tell the Woden Sawhor se,
and Hank the Miul e, and the Yellow Hen, and the Pink Kitten where they
had been.

Trot watered the Magic Flower every day and all owed no one in her
roomto see the beautiful blossons except her friends, Betsy Bobbin
and Dorothy. The wonderful plant did not seemto |lose any of its
magi ¢ by being renoved fromits island, and Trot was sure that zma
woul d prize it as one of her nobst delightful treasures.

Up in his tower the little Wzard of Oz began training his twelve

tiny nonkeys, and the little creatures were so intelligent that they

| earned every trick the Wzard tried to teach them The Wzard
treated themwi th great kindness and gentl eness and gave themthe food
that nonkeys | ove best, so they promised to do their best on the great
occasion of Ozma's birthday.

22. zma's Birthday Party

It seens odd that a fairy should have a birthday, for fairies, they
say, were born at the beginning of tine and live forever. Yet, on the
other hand, it would be a shane to deprive a fairy, who has so nmany

ot her good things, of the delights of a birthday. So we need not
wonder that the fairies keep their birthdays just as other fol ks do,
and consi der them occasions for feasting and rejoicing.

znma, the beautiful girl Ruler of the Fairyland of Oz, was a rea
fairy, and so sweet and gentle in caring for her people that she was
greatly beloved by themall. She lived in the nost magnificent pal ace
in the nost magnificent city in the world, but that did not prevent
her frombeing the friend of the nost hunbl e person in her domninions.
She woul d mount her Wboden Sawhorse, and ride out to a farm house and
sit in the kitchen to talk with the good wife of the farner while she
did her fam ly baking; or she would play with the children and give
themrides on her fanous wooden steed; or she would stop in a forest
to speak to a charcoal burner and ask if he was happy or desired
anything to nmake him nore content; or she would teach young girls how
to sew and plan pretty dresses, or enter the shops where the jewel ers
and craftsmen were busy and watch themat their work, giving to each
and all a cheering word or sunny smle.

And then Ozma woul d sit in her jewel ed throne, with her chosen
courtiers all about her, and listen patiently to any conpl ai nt brought
to her by her subjects, striving to accord equal justice to all
Knowi ng she was fair in her decisions, the Oz people never nurnured at
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her judgnents, but agreed, if Ozma deci ded agai nst them she was right
and they wong.

When Dorothy and Trot and Betsy Bobbin and Oznma were together, one
woul d think they were all about of an age, and the fairy Ruler no

ol der and no nore "grown up" than the other three. She would |augh
and ronp with themin regular girlish fashion, yet there was an air of
qui et dignity about Ozna, even in her nerriest noods, that, in a
manner, distinguished her fromthe others. The three girls |oved her
devotedly, but they were never able to quite forget that Ozma was the
Royal Ruler of the wonderful Fairyland of Oz, and by birth bel onged to
a powerful race

zma's pal ace stood in the center of a delightful and extensive
garden, where splendid trees and flowering shrubs and statuary and
fountai ns abounded. One could walk for hours in this fascinating park
and see sonething interesting at every step. 1In one place was an
aquarium where strange and beautiful fish swam at another spot al
the birds of the air gathered daily to a great feast which zma's
servants provided for them and were so fearless of harmthat they
woul d al i ght upon one's shoulders and eat fromone's hand. There was
al so the Fountain of the Water of Qblivion, but it was dangerous to
drink of this water, because it nade one forget everything he had ever
bef ore known, even to his own nane, and therefore Ozma had pl aced a
sign of warning upon the fountain. But there were also fountains that
were delightfully perfunmed, and fountains of delicious nectar, cool
and richly flavored, where all were welconme to refresh thensel ves

Around the pal ace grounds was a great wall, thickly encrusted with
glittering eneralds, but the gates stood open and no one was forbi dden
entrance. On holidays the people of the Enerald City often took their
children to see the wonders of zma's gardens, and even entered the
Royal Pal ace, if they felt so inclined, for they knew that they and
their Ruler were friends, and that Qzna delighted to give them pl easure.

When all this is considered, you will not be surprised that the

peopl e t hroughout the Land of Oz, as well as Ozma's nost intimate
friends and her royal courtiers, were eager to cel ebrate her birthday,
and nmade preparations for the festival weeks in advance. Al the
brass bands practiced their nicest tunes, for they were to march in
the nunerous processions to be made in the Wnkie Country, the
Gllikin Country, the Munchkin Country and the Quadling Country, as
well as in the Enerald City. Not all the people could go to
congratul ate their Ruler, but all could celebrate her birthday, in one
way or another, however far distant from her pal ace they m ght be.
Every hone and buil di ng t hroughout the Land of Oz was to be decorated
wi th banners and bunting, and there were to be ganes, and plays, and a
general good time for every one.

It was Ozma's customon her birthday to give a grand feast at the

pal ace, to which all her closest friends were invited. It was a

queerly assorted conpany, indeed, for there are nore quaint and unusua
characters in Oz than in all the rest of the world, and Ozna was nore
interested in unusual people than in ordinary ones--just as you and | are.

On this especial birthday of the lovely girl Ruler, a |ong table was
set in the royal Banquet Hall of the palace, at which were place-cards
for the invited guests, and at one end of the great roomwas a snall er
table, not so high, for Gzma's ani mal friends, whom she never forgot,
and at the other end was a big table where all of the birthday gifts
were to be arranged.
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When the guests arrived, they placed their gifts on this table and
then found their places at the banquet table. And, after the guests
were all placed, the aninals entered in a solemn procession and were
pl aced at their table by Jellia Janb. Then, while an orchestra hidden
by a bank of roses and ferns played a march conposed for the occasion,
the Royal Oznma entered the Banquet Hall, attended by her M ds of
Honor, and took her seat at the head of the table.

She was greeted by a cheer fromall the assenbl ed company, the
animals adding their roars and grow s and barks and mew ng and
cackling to swell the glad tumult, and then all seated thensel ves at
their tabl es.

At Ozma's right sat the fanpus Scarecrow of Oz, whose straw stuffed
body was not beautiful, but whose happy nature and shrewd wit had made
hima general favorite. On the left of the Ruler was placed the Tin
Whodnman, whose netal body had been brightly polished for this event.
The Tin Wodnman was the Enperor of the Wnkie Country and one of the
nost i nmportant persons in Qz.

Next to the Scarecrow, Dorothy was seated, and next to her was

Ti k- Tok, the O ockwork Man, who had been wound up as tightly as his
clockwork would permt, so he wouldn't interrupt the festivities by
runni ng down. Then canme Aunt Em and Uncle Henry, Dorothy's own
relations, two kindly old people who had a cozy hone in the Enerald
City and were very happy and contented there. Then Betsy Bobbin was
seated, and next to her the droll and delightful Shaggy Man, who was a
favorite wherever he went.

On the other side of the table, opposite the Tin Wodman was

pl aced Trot, and next to her, Cap'n Bill. Then was seated
Button-Bright and g o the Lucky, and Dr. Pipt and his good wife
Mar gal ot, and the astoni shing Frognan, who had come fromthe Yip
country to be present at Oznma's birthday feast.

At the foot of the table, facing Ozma, was seated the queenly

@ inda, the good Sorceress of Oz, for this was really the place of
honor next to the head of the table where Oznma herself sat. On
@inda's right was the Little Wzard of Oz, who owed to dinda all of
the magical arts he knew. Then cane Jinjur, a pretty girl farnmer of
whom Ozma and Dorothy were quite fond. The adjoining seat was
occupied by the Tin Soldier, and next to hi mwas Professor H M
Woggl ebug, T.E., of the Royal Athletic College.

On dinda's left was placed the jolly Patchwork Grl, who was a

little afraid of the Sorceress and so was likely to behave herself
pretty well. The Shaggy Man's brother was beside the Patchwork Grl,
and then cane that interesting personage, Jack Punpki nhead, who had
grown a splendid big punpkin for a new head to be worn on Ozna's
birthday, and had carved a face on it that was even jollier in
expression than the one he had | ast worn. New heads were not unusua
with Jack, for the punpkins did not keep |ong, and when the
seeds--whi ch served himas brains--began to get soft and nmushy, he
realized his head woul d soon spoil, and so he procured a new one fromhis
great field of punpkins--grown by himso that he need never |ack a head.

You will have noticed that the company at Ozma's banquet table was
somewhat m xed, but every one invited was a tried and trusted friend of
the girl Ruler, and their presence made her quite happy.

No sooner had Ozma seated herself, with her back to the birthday
table, than she noticed that all present were eyeing with curiosity
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and pl easure sonet hing behind her, for the gorgeous Magi c Fl ower was
bl oom ng gloriously and the nammot h bl ossons that quickly succeeded
one another on the plant were beautiful to viewand filled the entire
roomwith their delicate fragrance. Ozma wanted to | ook, too, to see
what all were staring at, but she controlled her curiosity because it
was not proper that she should yet view her birthday gifts.

So the sweet and lovely Ruler devoted herself to her guests, severa
of whom such as the Scarecrow, the Tin Wodnman, the Patchwork Grl,
Ti k- Tok, Jack Punpki nhead and the Tin Sol di er, never ate anything but
sat very politely in their places and tried to entertain those of the
guests who did eat.

And, at the aninmal table, there was another interesting group,
consisting of the Cowardly Lion, the Hungry Tiger, Toto--Dorothy's
little shaggy bl ack dog--Hank the Mule, the Pink Kitten, the Waoden
Sawhorse, the Yellow Hen, and the Gass Cat. Al of these had good
appetites except the Sawhorse and the dass Cat, and each was given a
plentiful supply of the food it |iked best.

Fi nal |y, when the banquet was nearly over and the ice-creamwas to be
served, four servants entered bearing a huge cake, all frosted and
decorated with candy flowers. Around the edge of the cake was a row of
lighted candles, and in the center were raised candy letters that
spel | ed the words:

OZMA' S
Bi rt hday Cake
from
Dorot hy and the W zard

"Ch, how beautiful!" cried Ozma, greatly delighted, and Dorothy said
eagerly: "Now you nmust cut the cake, Ozma, and each of us will eat a
pi ece with our ice-cream”

Jellia Janb brought a | arge golden knife with a jewel ed handl e, and
Qznma stood up in her place and attenpted to cut the cake. But as soon
as the frosting in the center broke under the pressure of the knife
there | eaped fromthe cake a tiny nonkey three inches high, and he was
foll owed by another and another, until twelve nonkeys stood on the
tabl ecl oth and bowed | ow to Qzna.

"Congratul ations to our gracious Ruler!" they exclainmed in a chorus,
and then they began a dance, so droll and anusing that all the conpany
roared with laughter and even Ozma joined in the nmerriment. But after
the dance the nonkeys perfornmed sone wonderful acrobatic feats, and
then they ran to the hollow of the cake and took out some band

i nstruments of burni shed gol d--cornets, horns, druns, and the
like--and formng into a procession the nonkeys marched up and down
the table playing a jolly tune with the ease of skilled mnusicians.

Dorot hy was delighted with the success of her "Surprise Cake," and
after the nmonkeys had finished their performance, the banquet came to
an end.

Now was the tinme for Ozna to see her other presents, so dinda the
Good rose and, taking the girl Ruler by her hand, led her to the table
where all her gifts were placed in magnificent array. The Magic

FIl ower of course attracted her attention first, and Trot had to tel

her the whole story of their adventures in getting it. The little
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girl did not forget to give due credit to the Gass Cat and the little
Wzard, but it was really Cap'n Bill who had bravely carried the
gol den fl ower-pot away fromthe enchanted Isle.

Ozma t hanked themall, and said she would place the Magic Flower in

her boudoir where she might enjoy its beauty and fragrance continually.
But now she discovered the marvel ous gown woven by G inda and her

mai dens from strands drawn from pure eneralds, and being a girl who

| oved pretty clothes, Ozma's ecstasy at being presented with this

exqui site gown may well be imagined. She could hardly wait to put it
on, but the table was | oaded with other pretty gifts and the ni ght was
far spent before the happy girl Ruler had exanmined all her presents
and t hanked those who had | ovingly donated them

23. The Fountain of Oblivion

The norning after the birthday fete, as the Wzard and Dorothy were wal ki ng
in the grounds of the palace, Ozma cane out and joined them saying:

"I want to hear nore of your adventures in the Forest of Gugu, and
how you were able to get those dear little nonkeys to use in Dorothy's
Sur pri se Cake."

So they sat down on a marble bench near to the Fountain of the Water of
ol ivion, and between them Dorothy and the Wzard rel ated their adventures.

"I was dreadfully fussy while | was a woolly lanb," said Dorothy,
"for it didn't feel good, a bit. And | wasn't quite sure, you knhow,
that 1'd ever get to be a girl again."

"You m ght have been a woolly lanmb yet, if | hadn't happened to have
di scovered that Magic Transformati on Wrd," declared the W zard.

"But what becane of the wal nut and the hickory-nut into which you
transfornmed those dreadful beast nmmgicians?" inquired Ozma.

"Way, I'd alnpbst forgotten them" was the reply; "but | believe they
are still here in ny pocket."

Then he searched in his pockets and brought out the two nuts and
showed themto her.

Ozma regarded them thoughtfully.

"It isn't right to | eave any living creatures in such hel pl ess
forns," said she. "I think, Wzard, you ought to transformtheminto
their natural shapes again."

"But | don't know what their natural shapes are," he objected, "for

of course the forns of m xed animals which they had assuned were not
natural to them And you must not forget, Ozma, that their natures
were cruel and mschievous, so if |I bring themback to |life they m ght
cause us a great deal of trouble."

"Neverthel ess," said the Ruler of Oz, "we nust free themfromtheir
present enchantnents. Wen you restore themto their natural forns we
wi Il discover who they really are, and surely we need not fear any two
peopl e, even though they prove to be nmgicians and our enemes."

"I amnot so sure of that," protested the Wzard, with a shake of
his bald head. "The one bit of magic | robbed them of--which was the
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Word of Transformation--is so sinple, yet so powerful, that neither
@inda nor | can equal it. It isn't all in the word, you know, it's
the way the word is pronounced. So if the two strange magi ci ans have
other magic of the sane sort, they m ght prove very dangerous to us,
if we liberated them"

"I'"ve an idea!" exclained Dorothy. "I'mno w zard, and no fairy,
but if you do as | say, we needn't fear these people at all."

"What is your thought, my dear?" asked Ozma.

"Well," replied the girl, "here is this Fountain of the Water of
olivion, and that's what put the notion into ny head. When the

W zard speaks that ter'ble word that will change 'emback to their

real fornms, he can make 'emdreadful thirsty, too, and we'll put a cup
right here by the fountain, so it'll be handy. Then they'll drink the
wat er and forget all the nmagic they ever knew -and everything else, too."

"That's not a bad idea," said the Wzard, |ooking at Dorothy approvingly.
"It's a very GOOD idea," declared Ozma. "Run for a cup, Dorothy."
So Dorothy ran to get a cup, and while she was gone the Wzard said:

"I don't know whether the real forms of these mmgicians are those of
men or beasts. |If they're beasts, they would not drink froma cup but
m ght attack us at once and drink afterward. So it might be safer for
us to have the Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger here to protect us
if necessary."

Ozma drew out a silver whistle which was attached to a sl ender gold
chain and bl ew upon the whistle two shrill blasts. The sound, though
not harsh, was very penetrating, and as soon as it reached the ears of
the Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger, the two huge beasts quickly
came bounding toward them Ozna explained to them what the Wzard was
about to do, and told themto keep quiet unless danger threatened. So
the two powerful guardians of the Ruler of Oz crouched beside the
fountai n and wait ed.

Dorothy returned and set the cup on the edge of the fountain. Then
the Wzard placed the hickory-nut beside the fountain and said in a
sol erm voi ce

"I want you to resune your natural form and to be very
thirsty--Pyrzgxgl!"

In an instant there appeared, in the place of the hickory-nut, the
formof Kiki Aru, the Hyup boy. He seened bewildered, at first, as if
trying to remenber what had happened to himand why he was in this
strange place. But he was facing the fountain, and the bubbling water
rem nded himthat he was thirsty. Wthout noticing Ozna, the W zard
and Dorot hy, who were behind him he picked up the cup, filled it with
the Water of Oblivion, and drank it to the last drop

He was now no |longer thirsty, but he felt nore bewi ldered than ever, for
now he coul d renenber nothing at all--not even his nane or where he
came from He | ooked around the beautiful garden with a pl eased
expression, and then, turning, he beheld Gzna and the Wzard and
Dorothy regarding himcuriously and the two great beasts crouching
behind t hem

Ki ki Aru did not know who they were, but he thought Ozma very |ovely
and Dorothy very pleasant. So he smiled at them-the sane innocent,
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happy smile that a baby m ght have indulged in, and that pleased Dorothy,
who sei zed his hand and led himto a seat beside her on the bench

"Way, | thought you were a dreadful magician," she excl ai ned,
"and you're only a boy!"

"VWhat is a magician?" he asked, "and what is a boy?"
"Don't you know?" inquired the girl.
Ki ki shook his head. Then he | aughed.

"l do not seemto know anything," he replied.

"It's very curious," remarked the Wzard. "He wears the dress of

t he Munchkins, so he nust have lived at one tinme in the Minchkin
Country. O course the boy can tell us nothing of his history or his
famly, for he has forgotten all that he ever knew. "

"He seems a nice boy, now that all the w ckedness has gone from
him" said Gzna. "So we will keep himhere with us and teach hi m our
ways--to be true and consi derate of others."

"Why, in that case, it's lucky for himhe drank the Water of
ol ivion," said Dorothy.

"It is indeed," agreed the Wzard. "But the remarkable thing, to

me, is how such a young boy ever |earned the secret of the Magic Wrd
of Transformation. Perhaps his conpanion, who is at present this

wal nut, was the real magician, although | seemto renenber that it was
this boy in the beast's form who whispered the Magic Word into the

hol | ow tree, where | overheard it."

"Well, we will soon know who the other is,
prove to be another Minchkin boy."

suggested zna. "He may

The W zard placed the wal nut near the fountain and said, as slowy
and solemly as before:

"l want you to resune your natural form and to be very
thirsty--Pyrzgxgl!"

Then the wal nut di sappeared and Ruggedo the Nome stood in its place.
He al so was facing the fountain, and he reached for the cup, filled
it, and was about to drink when Dorothy exclained:

"Why, it's the old Nome King!"

Ruggedo swung around and faced them the cup still in his hand.

"Yes," he said in an angry voice, "it's the old Nome King, and |'m
going to conquer all Oz and be revenged on you for kicking me out of
my throne.” He |ooked around a nmonment, and then continued: "There
isn't an egg in sight, and |'m stronger than all of you people put
together! | don't know how | came here, but I'mgoing to fight the
fight of ny life--and 1"l win!"

H's long white hair and beard waved in the breeze; his eyes flashed
hat e and vengeance, and so astoni shed and shocked were they by the
sudden appearance of this old enemy of the Oz people that they could
only stare at himin silence and shrink away fromhis wild glare.

Ruggedo | aughed. He drank the water, threw the cup on the ground
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and said fiercely:
"And now- - and now- - and--"

Hi s voice grew gentle. He rubbed his forehead with a puzzled air
and stroked his | ong beard.

"What was | going to say?" he asked, pleadingly.

"Don't you remnenber?" said the Wzard.

"No; |'ve forgotten.™

"Who ARE you?" asked Dor ot hy.

He tried to think. "l--1"msure | don't know, " he stanmered.
"Don't you know who VEE are, either?" questioned the girl.

"I haven't the slightest idea," said the None.

"Tell us who this Miunchkin boy is," suggested Ozna.

Ruggedo | ooked at the boy and shook his head.

"He's a stranger to nme. You are all strangers. |[|--1'"ma stranger
to nyself," he said.

Then he patted the Lion's head and nurnured, "Good doggie!" and the
Li on grow ed i ndi gnhantly.

"What shall we do with hin?" asked the Wzard, perplexed.

"Once before the wicked old None cane here to conquer us, and then,

as now, he drank of the Water of Oblivion and becane harnl ess. But we
sent him back to the Nonme Ki ngdom where he soon | earned the old evil
ways again.

"For that reason," said Ozma, "we nust find a place for himin the
Land of Oz, and keep himhere. For here he can learn no evil and w |l
al ways be as innocent of guile as our own people."”

And so the wandering ex-King of the Nones found a new hone, a
peaceful and happy hone, where he was quite content and passed his
days in innocent enjoynent.

End
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