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I nt roduction

Fol kl ore, legends, nyths and fairy tales have foll owed chil dhood
through the ages, for every healthy youngster has a whol esome and
instinctive |love for stories fantastic, marvel ous and nanifestly unreal
The winged fairies of Ginmand Andersen have brought nore happi ness to

childish hearts than all other human creations.

Yet the old tine fairy tale, having served for generations,
may now be classed as "historical” in the children's library; for
the time has conme for a series of newer "wonder tales" in which
the stereotyped genie, dwarf and fairy are elim nated, together
with all the horrible and bl ood-curdling incidents devised by
their authors to point a fearsone noral to each tale. Mdern
education includes norality; therefore the nodern child seeks only
entertainnent in its wonder tales and gladly dispenses with al

di sagreeabl e i nci dent.

Havi ng this thought in mnd, the story of "The Wnderfu

Wzard of Oz" was witten solely to please children of today. It

aspires to being a nodernized fairy tale, in which the wondernent

and joy are retained and the heartaches and nightnares are left out.

L. Frank Baum

Chi cago, April, 1900.
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THE WONDERFUL W ZARD OF OZ

1. The Cycl one

Dorothy lived in the mdst of the great Kansas prairies, with
Uncl e Henry, who was a farner, and Aunt Em who was the farner's
wife. Their house was small, for the lunber to build it had to be
carried by wagon nany niles. There were four walls, a floor and a
roof, which made one room and this roomcontained a rusty | ooking
cookstove, a cupboard for the dishes, a table, three or four
chairs, and the beds. Uncle Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in
one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in another corner. There was
no garret at all, and no cellar--except a small hole dug in the
ground, called a cyclone cellar, where the famly could go in case
one of those great whirlw nds arose, mghty enough to crush any
building inits path. 1t was reached by a trap door in the nmiddle

of the floor, fromwhich a | adder | ed down into the snall, dark hole.

When Dorothy stood in the doorway and | ooked around, she could
see nothing but the great gray prairie on every side. Not a tree
nor a house broke the broad sweep of flat country that reached to
the edge of the sky in all directions. The sun had baked the
plowed |and into a gray nmass, with little cracks running through it.
Even the grass was not green, for the sun had burned the tops of
the long blades until they were the sane gray color to be seen
everywhere. Once the house had been painted, but the sun
blistered the paint and the rains washed it away, and now t he

house was as dull and gray as everything el se.

When Aunt Em cane there to live she was a young, pretty wife

The sun and wi nd had changed her, too. They had taken the sparkle
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fromher eyes and |l eft them a sober gray; they had taken the red
fromher cheeks and lips, and they were gray also. She was thin
and gaunt, and never smled now. \Wen Dorothy, who was an orphan,
first cane to her, Aunt Em had been so startled by the child's
| aughter that she woul d scream and press her hand upon her heart
whenever Dorothy's nerry voice reached her ears; and she stil
| ooked at the little girl with wonder that she could find anything

to | augh at.

Uncl e Henry never | aughed. He worked hard frommnorning till
ni ght and did not know what joy was. He was gray also, fromhis
I ong beard to his rough boots, and he | ooked stern and sol emn,

and rarely spoke.

It was Toto that made Dorothy |augh, and saved her from
growi ng as gray as her other surroundings. Toto was not gray; he
was a little black dog, with long silky hair and snall black eyes
that twinkled nmerrily on either side of his funny, wee nose. Toto

pl ayed all day |ong, and Dorothy played with him and |oved himdearly.

Today, however, they were not playing. Uncle Henry sat upon
the doorstep and | ooked anxiously at the sky, which was even
grayer than usual. Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her

arns, and | ooked at the sky too. Aunt Emwas washing the dishes.

Fromthe far north they heard a | ow wail of the w nd, and
Uncl e Henry and Dorothy coul d see where the |ong grass bowed in
waves before the conming storm There now came a sharp whistling
inthe air fromthe south, and as they turned their eyes that way

they saw ripples in the grass coning fromthat direction also.

Suddenly Uncl e Henry stood up

"There's a cyclone coming, Em" he called to his wife. "I'II
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go l ook after the stock.” Then he ran toward the sheds where the

cows and horses were kept.

Aunt Em dropped her work and cane to the door. One gl ance

told her of the danger close at hand.

"Qui ck, Dorothy!" she screamed. "Run for the cellar!"

Toto junped out of Dorothy's arnms and hid under the bed, and
the girl started to get him Aunt Em badly frightened, threw
open the trap door in the floor and clinbed down the | adder into
the small, dark hole. Dorothy caught Toto at last and started to
foll ow her aunt. \When she was hal fway across the roomthere cane
a great shriek fromthe wi nd, and the house shook so hard that she

| ost her footing and sat down suddenly upon the floor

Then a strange thing happened.

The house whirled around two or three tinmes and rose slowy

through the air. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon

The north and south wi nds net where the house stood, and nmade

it the exact center of the cyclone. |In the mddle of a cyclone
the air is generally still, but the great pressure of the wind on
every side of the house raised it up higher and higher, until it

was at the very top of the cyclone; and there it remmi ned and was

carried mles and nmiles away as easily as you could carry a feather

It was very dark, and the wind how ed horribly around her,
but Dorothy found she was riding quite easily. After the first
few whirls around, and one other time when the house tipped badly,

she felt as if she were being rocked gently, like a baby in a cradle.

Toto did not like it. He ran about the room now here, now
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there, barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite still on the fl oor

and waited to see what woul d happen.

Once Toto got too near the open trap door, and fell in; and at
first the little girl thought she had | ost him But soon she saw
one of his ears sticking up through the hole, for the strong
pressure of the air was keeping himup so that he could not fall
She crept to the hole, caught Toto by the ear, and dragged him
into the roomagain, afterward closing the trap door so that no

nmore acci dents coul d happen

Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her
fright; but she felt quite lonely, and the wind shrieked so |oudly
all about her that she nearly becane deaf. At first she had
wondered if she would be dashed to pieces when the house fell again;
but as the hours passed and nothing terrible happened, she stopped
worrying and resolved to wait calmy and see what the future would bring.
At | ast she craw ed over the swaying floor to her bed, and | ay down upon it;

and Toto followed and | ay down besi de her

In spite of the swaying of the house and the wailing of the

wi nd, Dorothy soon closed her eyes and fell fast asleep.

2. The Council with the Munchki ns

She was awakened by a shock, so sudden and severe that if
Dorot hy had not been Iying on the soft bed she mi ght have been hurt.
As it was, the jar nade her catch her breath and wonder what had happened;
and Toto put his cold little nose into her face and whined disnally.

Dorothy sat up and noticed that the house was not noving; nor was it dark,
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for the bright sunshine came in at the wi ndow, flooding the little room

She sprang from her bed and with Toto at her heels ran and opened the door.

The little girl gave a cry of ammzenent and | ooked about her,

her eyes grow ng bigger and bigger at the wonderful sights she saw.

The cycl one had set the house down very gently--for a
cyclone--in the mdst of a country of marvel ous beauty. There
were | ovely patches of greensward all about, with stately trees
bearing rich and luscious fruits. Banks of gorgeous flowers were
on every hand, and birds with rare and brilliant plumage sang and
fluttered in the trees and bushes. A little way off was a snal
brook, rushing and sparkling al ong between green banks, and
murrmuring in a voice very grateful to a little girl who had Iived

so long on the dry, gray prairies.

Wi |l e she stood | ooking eagerly at the strange and beautifu
sights, she noticed conming toward her a group of the queerest
peopl e she had ever seen. They were not as big as the grown
fol k she had al ways been used to; but neither were they very small.
In fact, they seened about as tall as Dorothy, who was a well-grown
child for her age, although they were, so far as | ooks go, nany

years ol der.

Three were nmen and one a wonan, and all were oddly dressed.
They wore round hats that rose to a small point a foot above their
heads, with little bells around the brins that tinkled sweetly as
they moved. The hats of the nen were blue; the little woman' s hat
was white, and she wore a white gown that hung in pleats from her
shoul ders. Over it were sprinkled little stars that glistened in
the sun |ike dianonds. The nen were dressed in blue, of the sane
shade as their hats, and wore wel |l -polished boots with a deep rol

of blue at the tops. The nen, Dorothy thought, were about as old
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as Uncle Henry, for two of them had beards. But the little woman
was doubtl ess much older. Her face was covered with winkles, her

hair was nearly white, and she wal ked rather stiffly.

When t hese peopl e drew near the house where Dorothy was
standing in the doorway, they paused and whi spered anpong thensel ves,
as if afraid to come farther. But the little old woman wal ked up

to Dorothy, nmade a | ow bow and said, in a sweet voice

"You are wel cone, nost noble Sorceress, to the | and of the Minchkins.
We are so grateful to you for having killed the Wcked Wtch of the East,

and for setting our people free from bondage."

Dorothy listened to this speech with wonder. What could the
little woman possi bly nmean by calling her a sorceress, and saying
she had killed the Wcked Wtch of the East? Dorothy was an innocent,
harm ess little girl, who had been carried by a cyclone many mniles from home;

and she had never killed anything in all her life.

But the little worman evidently expected her to answer; so Dorothy said,
with hesitation, "You are very kind, but there nust be sone m stake.

I have not killed anything."

"Your house did, anyway," replied the little old woman, with a
| augh, "and that is the same thing. See!" she continued, pointing
to the corner of the house. "There are her two feet, still sticking

out fromunder a bl ock of wood."

Dorot hy | ooked, and gave a little cry of fright. There, indeed,
just under the corner of the great beamthe house rested on, two feet

were sticking out, shod in silver shoes with pointed toes.

"Ch, dear! Oh, dear!" cried Dorothy, clasping her hands together

in dismay. "The house nust have fallen on her. \Whatever shall we do?"
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"There is nothing to be done," said the little wonan cal my.

"But who was she?" asked Dor ot hy.

"She was the Wcked Wtch of the East, as | said," answered
the little woman. "She has held all the Miunchkins in bondage for
many years, making them slave for her night and day. Now they are

all set free, and are grateful to you for the favor."

"Who are the Munchkins?" inquired Dorothy.

"They are the people who live in this |and of the East

where the Wcked Wtch ruled.”

"Are you a Munchki n?" asked Dor ot hy.

"No, but I amtheir friend, although I live in the I and of the
North. Wen they saw the Wtch of the East was dead the Minchkins
sent a swift nmessenger to ne, and | cane at once. | amthe Wtch

of the North."

"Ch, gracious!" cried Dorothy. "Are you a real witch?"
"Yes, indeed," answered the little woman. "But | ama good wtch,
and the people love me. | amnot as powerful as the Wcked Wtch was

who rul ed here, or | should have set the people free nyself."

"But | thought all witches were w cked," said the girl, who
was half frightened at facing a real witch. "Oh, no, that is a
great mstake. There were only four witches in all the Land of
Oz, and two of them those who live in the North and the South,
are good witches. | knowthis is true, for I amone of them

nmysel f, and cannot be mistaken. Those who dwelt in the East and
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the West were, indeed, w cked w tches; but now that you have
killed one of them there is but one Wcked Wtch in all the Land

of Oz--the one who lives in the West."

"But," said Dorothy, after a nonent's thought, "Aunt Em has

told me that the witches were all dead--years and years ago."

"Who is Aunt En®?" inquired the little old woman.

"She is nmy aunt who lives in Kansas, where | came from"

The Wtch of the North seened to think for a tinme, with her
head bowed and her eyes upon the ground. Then she | ooked up and
said, "I do not know where Kansas is, for | have never heard that

country mentioned before. But tell me, is it a civilized country?”

"Ch, yes," replied Dorothy.

"Then that accounts for it. |In the civilized countries
believe there are no witches left, nor w zards, nor sorceresses,
nor magi cians. But, you see, the Land of Oz has never been
civilized, for we are cut off fromall the rest of the world.

Therefore we still have witches and w zards anobngst us."

"Who are the w zards?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Qz hinself is the Geat Wzard," answered the Wtch, sinking
her voice to a whisper. "He is nore powerful than all the rest of

us together. He lives in the Gty of Emeralds."

Dorot hy was goi ng to ask another question, but just then the
Munchki ns, who had been standing silently by, gave a | oud shout and

pointed to the corner of the house where the Wcked Wtch had been I|ying.
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"What is it?" asked the little old wonan, and | ooked, and
began to laugh. The feet of the dead Wtch had di sappeared

entirely, and nothing was left but the silver shoes.

"She was so old," explained the Wtch of the North, "that she
dried up quickly in the sun. That is the end of her. But the
silver shoes are yours, and you shall have themto wear."

She reached down and picked up the shoes, and after shaking

the dust out of them handed themto Dor ot hy.

"The Wtch of the East was proud of those silver shoes,” said
one of the Munchkins, "and there is sone charm connected with them

but what it is we never knew "

Dorothy carried the shoes into the house and pl aced t hem on

the table. Then she came out again to the Miunchki ns and said:

"l am anxious to get back to nmy aunt and uncle, for | am sure

they will worry about me. Can you help ne find ny way?"

The Munchkins and the Wtch first | ooked at one another, and

then at Dorothy, and then shook their heads.

"At the East, not far fromhere," said one, "there is a great

desert, and none could live to cross it."

"It is the sanme at the South," said another, "for | have been

there and seen it. The South is the country of the Quadlings."

"I amtold,” said the third man, “"that it is the same at the Wst.
And that country, where the Wnkies live, is ruled by the Wcked Wtch
of the West, who woul d make you her slave if you passed her way."

"The North is ny hone," said the old lady, "and at its edge is
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the sane great desert that surrounds this Land of Gz. |'mafraid,

my dear, you will have to live with us."

Dorot hy began to sob at this, for she felt |onely anong al
these strange people. Her tears seened to grieve the kind-hearted
Munchki ns, for they inmredi ately took out their handkerchiefs and
began to weep also. As for the little old wonman, she took off her
cap and bal anced the point on the end of her nose, while she
counted "One, two, three" in a solemm voice. At once the cap

changed to a slate, on which was witten in big, white chal k narks:

"LET DOROTHY GO TO THE CI TY OF EMERALDS'

The little old woman took the slate from her nose, and having

read the words on it, asked, "Is your nanme Dorothy, ny dear?"

"Yes," answered the child, |ooking up and drying her tears.
"Then you must go to the City of Emeralds. Perhaps Oz will help you."

"Where is this city?" asked Dorothy.

"It is exactly in the center of the country, and is ruled by Qz,

the Gceat Wzard | told you of."

"I's he a good man?" inquired the girl anxiously.

"He is a good Wzard. Wuether he is a man or not | cannot tell

for | have never seen him"

"How can | get there?" asked Dor ot hy.
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"You nmust walk. 1t is a long journey, through a country that
is sonmetines pleasant and sonetinmes dark and terrible. However,

I will use all the magic arts | know of to keep you fromharm"

"Wn't you go with ne?" pleaded the girl, who had begun to

| ook upon the little old woman as her only friend.

"No, | cannot do that," she replied, "but I will give you ny
kiss, and no one will dare injure a person who has been kissed by

the Wtch of the North."

She canme close to Dorothy and kissed her gently on the
forehead. Were her |ips touched the girl they left a round,

shining mark, as Dorothy found out soon after

"The road to the City of Eneralds is paved with yellow brick,"
said the Wtch, "so you cannot miss it. Wen you get to Oz do not
be afraid of him but tell your story and ask himto help you

Good- bye, ny dear."

The t hree Munchki ns bowed | ow to her and wi shed her a pl easant
journey, after which they wal ked away through the trees. The Wtch
gave Dorothy a friendly little nod, whirled around on her |eft hee
three tines, and strai ghtway di sappeared, nmuch to the surprise of
little Toto, who barked after her |oudly enough when she had gone,

because he had been afraid even to grow while she stood by.

But Dorothy, knowing her to be a witch, had expected her to

di sappear in just that way, and was not surprised in the |east.

3. How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow
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When Dorothy was | eft al one she began to feel hungry. So she
went to the cupboard and cut herself sone bread, which she spread
with butter. She gave some to Toto, and taking a pail fromthe
shel f she carried it down to the little brook and filled it with
clear, sparkling water. Toto ran over to the trees and began to
bark at the birds sitting there. Dorothy went to get him and saw
such delicious fruit hanging fromthe branches that she gathered

some of it, finding it just what she wanted to hel p out her breakfast.

Then she went back to the house, and having hel ped herself and
Toto to a good drink of the cool, clear water, she set about

maki ng ready for the journey to the City of Emeralds.

Dorot hy had only one other dress, but that happened to be

cl ean and was hanging on a peg beside her bed. It was gi ngham
with checks of white and blue; and al though the blue was somewhat
faded with nany washings, it was still a pretty frock. The girl
washed herself carefully, dressed herself in the clean gi ngham
and tied her pink sunbonnet on her head. She took a little basket
and filled it with bread fromthe cupboard, laying a white cloth
over the top. Then she | ooked down at her feet and noticed how

old and worn her shoes were.

"They surely will never do for a long journey, Toto," she said.
And Toto | ooked up into her face with his little black eyes and wagged

his tail to show he knew what she neant.

At that nonment Dorothy saw lying on the table the silver shoes

that had belonged to the Wtch of the East.

"I wonder if they will fit ne," she said to Toto. "They would be
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just the thing to take a long walk in, for they could not wear out."

She took off her old | eather shoes and tried on the silver

ones, which fitted her as well as if they had been nade for her.

Finally she picked up her basket.

"Conme along, Toto," she said. "W will go to the Enerald Gty

and ask the Great Oz how to get back to Kansas again."

She cl osed the door, locked it, and put the key carefully in
t he pocket of her dress. And so, with Toto trotting al ong soberly

behi nd her, she started on her journey.

There were several roads near by, but it did not take her |ong
to find the one paved with yellow bricks. Wthin a short tine she
was wal king briskly toward the Enerald Cty, her silver shoes
tinkling merrily on the hard, yell ow road-bed. The sun shone
bright and the birds sang sweetly, and Dorothy did not fee
nearly so bad as you nmight think a little girl would who had
been suddenly whi sked away from her own country and set down

in the mdst of a strange | and.

She was surprised, as she wal ked al ong, to see how pretty the
country was about her. There were neat fences at the sides of the
road, painted a dainty blue color, and beyond themwere fields of
grain and vegetables in abundance. Evidently the Minchkins were
good farmers and able to raise large crops. Once in a while she
woul d pass a house, and the people cane out to | ook at her and bow
| ow as she went by; for everyone knew she had been the neans of
destroying the Wcked Wtch and setting themfree from bondage.
The houses of the Miunchki ns were odd-1ooking dwel lings, for each
was round, with a big done for a roof. Al were painted blue,

for in this country of the East blue was the favorite col or
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Toward eveni ng, when Dorothy was tired with her |ong wal k and
began to wonder where she shoul d pass the night, she came to a
house rather larger than the rest. On the green |lawn before it
many nmen and wonen were dancing. Five little fiddlers played as
| oudl y as possible, and the people were | aughi ng and si ngi ng,
while a big table near by was | oaded with delicious fruits and

nuts, pies and cakes, and many other good things to eat.

The people greeted Dorothy kindly, and invited her to supper and
to pass the night with them for this was the home of one of the
richest Munchkins in the land, and his friends were gathered with

himto celebrate their freedomfromthe bondage of the Wcked Wtch.

Dorothy ate a hearty supper and was waited upon by the rich
Munchki n hinmsel f, whose nane was Bog. Then she sat upon a settee

and wat ched t he peopl e dance.

When Boqg saw her silver shoes he said, "You nust be a great sorceress.”

"Why?" asked the girl.

"Because you wear silver shoes and have killed the Wcked Wtch.
Besi des, you have white in your frock, and only w tches and sorceresses

wear white."

"My dress is blue and white checked," said Dorothy, snoothing

out the winkles init.

"It is kind of you to wear that," said Bog. "Blue is the
col or of the Miunchkins, and white is the witch color. So we know
you are a friendly witch."

Dorothy did not know what to say to this, for all the people

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200f%2002z,%20The%20(1).txt (16 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:25 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

seenmed to think her a witch, and she knew very well she was only
an ordinary little girl who had cone by the chance of a cycl one

into a strange | and.

When she had tired watching the dancing, Bogq | ed her into
the house, where he gave her a roomwith a pretty bed in it.
The sheets were made of blue cloth, and Dorothy slept soundly in

themtill nmorning, with Toto curled up on the blue rug beside her

She ate a hearty breakfast, and watched a wee Minchki n baby,
who played with Toto and pulled his tail and crowed and | aughed in
a way that greatly amused Dorothy. Toto was a fine curiosity to

all the people, for they had never seen a dog before.

"How far is it to the Emerald Cty?" the girl asked.

"l do not know," answered Boq gravely, "for | have never been
there. It is better for people to keep away from Oz, unless they
have business with him But it is along way to the Enerald Cty,
and it will take you many days. The country here is rich and
pl easant, but you nust pass through rough and dangerous pl aces

before you reach the end of your journey."

This worried Dorothy a little, but she knew that only the
Great Oz could help her get to Kansas again, so she bravely

resol ved not to turn back

She bade her friends good-bye, and again started al ong the road
of yellow brick. Wen she had gone several niles she thought she
woul d stop to rest, and so clinmbed to the top of the fence beside
the road and sat down. There was a great cornfield beyond the fence,
and not far away she saw a Scarecrow, placed high on a pole to keep

the birds fromthe ripe corn
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Dorot hy | eaned her chin upon her hand and gazed thoughtfully
at the Scarecrow. Its head was a small sack stuffed with straw,
with eyes, nose, and nouth painted on it to represent a face.
An ol d, pointed blue hat, that had bel onged to sone Minchkin,
was perched on his head, and the rest of the figure was a blue suit
of clothes, worn and faded, which had al so been stuffed with straw.
On the feet were sone old boots with blue tops, such as every nman
wore in this country, and the figure was rai sed above the stal ks

of corn by nmeans of the pole stuck up its back

Wi | e Dorothy was | ooking earnestly into the queer, painted
face of the Scarecrow, she was surprised to see one of the eyes
slowy wink at her. She thought she nmust have been ni staken at first,
for none of the scarecrows in Kansas ever w nk; but presently the
figure nodded its head to her in a friendly way. Then she cli nbed
down fromthe fence and wal ked up to it, while Toto ran around the

pol e and barked.

"Good day," said the Scarecrow, in a rather husky voice.

"Did you speak?" asked the girl, in wonder.

"Certainly," answered the Scarecrow. "How do you do?"

"I"'mpretty well, thank you," replied Dorothy politely.

"How do you do?"

"I'"'mnot feeling well," said the Scarecrow, with a smle,

"for it is very tedious being perched up here night and day to

scare away Crows."

"Can't you get down?" asked Dor ot hy.
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"No, for this pole is stuck up nmy back. If you will please

take away the pole | shall be greatly obliged to you."

Dorot hy reached up both arns and lifted the figure off the pole,

for, being stuffed with straw, it was quite |light.

"Thank you very much," said the Scarecrow, when he had been

set down on the ground. "I feel like a new man."

Dorothy was puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a

stuffed man speak, and to see himbow and wal k al ong besi de her.

"Who are you?" asked the Scarecrow when he had stretched

hi nsel f and yawned. "And where are you goi ng?"

"My nane is Dorothy," said the girl, "and | amgoing to the

Enerald City, to ask the Geat Oz to send ne back to Kansas."

"Where is the Enerald City?" he inquired. "And who is Oz?"

"Why, don't you know?" she returned, in surprise.

"No, indeed. | don't know anything. You see, | am stuffed,

so | have no brains at all," he answered sadly.

"Ch," said Dorothy, "I'mawfully sorry for you."

"Do you think," he asked, "if | go to the Enerald Gty with you,

that Oz would give ne sone brains?"

"I cannot tell,"” she returned, "but you nmay come with ne,
if youlike. If Oz will not give you any brains you will be

no worse off than you are now "
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"That is true," said the Scarecrow. "You see," he continued
confidentially, "I don't mnd ny | egs and arnms and body being

stuffed, because | cannot get hurt. |[|f anyone treads on ny toes
or sticks a pininto ne, it doesn't matter, for |I can't feel it.
But | do not want people to call me a fool, and if nmy head stays

stuffed with straw instead of with brains, as yours is, how am |

ever to know anyt hi ng?"

"l understand how you feel," said the little girl, who was
truly sorry for him "If you will cone with ne I'll ask Oz to

do all he can for you."

"Thank you," he answered gratefully.

They wal ked back to the road. Dorothy hel ped himover the
fence, and they started along the path of yellow brick for the

Emerald City.

Toto did not like this addition to the party at first.
He snell ed around the stuffed man as if he suspected there
nm ght be a nest of rats in the straw, and he often grow ed

in an unfriendly way at the Scarecrow.

"Don't mnd Toto," said Dorothy to her new friend.

"He never bites."

"Ch, I'mnot afraid,"” replied the Scarecrow. "He can't hurt
the straw. Do let ne carry that basket for you. | shall not mind

it, for I can't get tired. I1'Il tell you a secret,” he continued,

as he wal ked along. "There is only one thing in the world I am

afraid of."

"What is that?" asked Dorothy; "the Munchkin farner who nade you?"
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"No," answered the Scarecrow, "it's a lighted match."

4. The Road Through the Forest

After a few hours the road began to be rough, and the wal ki ng
grew so difficult that the Scarecrow often stunbl ed over the
yel | ow bricks, which were here very uneven. Sonetines, indeed,
they were broken or missing altogether, |eaving holes that Toto
junped across and Dorothy wal ked around. As for the Scarecrow,
havi ng no brains, he wal ked strai ght ahead, and so stepped into
the holes and fell at full length on the hard bricks. It never hurt
him however, and Dorothy would pick himup and set hi mupon his

feet again, while he joined her in laughing nmerrily at his own m shap

The farns were not nearly so well cared for here as they were
farther back. There were fewer houses and fewer fruit trees, and

the farther they went the nore disnmal and | onesonme the country becane.

At noon they sat down by the roadside, near a little brook,
and Dorot hy opened her basket and got out some bread. She offered

a piece to the Scarecrow, but he refused.

"I am never hungry," he said, "and it is a lucky thing I am not,
for my nouth is only painted, and if | should cut a hole in it so
| could eat, the straw | amstuffed with woul d cone out, and that

woul d spoil the shape of ny head."

Dorothy saw at once that this was true, so she only nodded and

went on eating her bread.
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"Tell nme sonething about yourself and the country you cane from"
said the Scarecrow, when she had finished her dinner. So she told him
al | about Kansas, and how gray everything was there, and how the cycl one

had carried her to this queer Land of Oz.

The Scarecrow |istened carefully, and said, "I cannot
under stand why you should wish to | eave this beautiful country and

go back to the dry, gray place you call Kansas."

"That is because you have no brains" answered the girl.
"No matter how dreary and gray our homes are, we peopl e of
fl esh and bl ood would rather live there than in any other country,

be it ever so beautiful. There is no place |Iike hone."

The Scarecrow si ghed.

"COfF course | cannot understand it," he said. "If your heads
were stuffed with straw, |ike mne, you would probably all live in
the beautiful places, and then Kansas woul d have no people at all

It is fortunate for Kansas that you have brains."

"Wn't you tell nme a story, while we are resting?" asked the child.

The Scarecrow | ooked at her reproachfully, and answered:

"My life has been so short that | really know nothi ng whatever
I was only made day before yesterday. Wat happened in the world
before that tinme is all unknown to nme. Luckily, when the farner
made ny head, one of the first things he did was to paint ny ears,
so that | heard what was going on. There was another Munchkin with him
and the first thing | heard was the farner saying, "~How do you like

t hose ears?'

"“They aren't straight,'" answered the other
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"“ Never mnd, said the farnmer. " They are ears just the sane,

whi ch was true enough

""Now I'I'l make the eyes, said the farmer. So he painted ny
right eye, and as soon as it was finished |I found myself | ooking
at himand at everything around ne with a great deal of curiosity,

for this was ny first glinpse of the world.

""That's a rather pretty eye, remar ked t he Munchki n who was

watching the farmer. " Blue paint is just the color for eyes.

"1 think 1"l make the other a little bigger,'" said the
farmer. And when the second eye was done | could see much better
than before. Then he made nmy nose and ny nouth. But | did not
speak, because at that tinme | didn't know what a mouth was for.

I had the fun of watching them make ny body and nmy arns and | egs;

and when they fastened on ny head, at last, | felt very proud,

forl thought | was just as good a man as anyone.

"“This fellow will scare the crows fast enough,' said the

farmer. “He looks just like a man.'

""Way, he is a man,' said the other, and | quite agreed with him
The farmer carried ne under his armto the cornfield, and set nme up
on a tall stick, where you found nme. He and his friend soon after

wal ked away and | eft ne al one.

"I did not like to be deserted this way. So | tried to walk
after them But ny feet would not touch the ground, and | was
forced to stay on that pole. It was a lonely life to |lead, for
had nothing to think of, having been made such a little while before.

Many crows and other birds flewinto the cornfield, but as soon as
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they saw nme they flew away again, thinking | was a Munchkin; and this
pl eased me and nade ne feel that | was quite an inportant person
By and by an old crow fl ew near nme, and after |ooking at ne carefully

he perched upon ny shoul der and sai d:

"1 wonder if that farner thought to fool nme in this clunsy
manner. Any crow of sense could see that you are only stuffed
with straw.' Then he hopped down at ny feet and ate all the corn
he wanted. The other birds, seeing he was not harned by ne, cane
to eat the corn too, so in a short tine there was a great flock of

t hem about ne.

"I felt sad at this, for it showed | was not such a good
Scarecrow after all; but the old crow conforted me, saying,
“If you only had brains in your head you woul d be as good a man
as any of them and a better man than sone of them Brains are
the only things worth having in this world, no nmatter whether one

is a crow or a nan.

"After the crows had gone | thought this over, and deci ded
would try hard to get sone brains. By good |uck you cane al ong
and pulled ne off the stake, and from what you say | am sure the

Geat Oz will give nme brains as soon as we get to the Enerald City."

"l hope so," said Dorothy earnestly, "since you seem anxi ous

to have them"

"Ch, yes; | amanxious," returned the Scarecrow. "It is such

an unconfortable feeling to know one is a fool ."

"Well," said the girl, "let us go." And she handed the basket

to the Scarecrow.

There were no fences at all by the roadside now, and the |and
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was rough and untilled. Toward evening they came to a great
forest, where the trees grew so big and cl ose together that their
branches net over the road of yellow brick. It was al nbst dark
under the trees, for the branches shut out the daylight; but the

travelers did not stop, and went on into the forest.

"If this road goes in, it nust cone out," said the Scarecrow,
"and as the Enerald City is at the other end of the road, we nust

go wherever it |leads us."

"Anyone woul d know that," said Dorothy.

"Certainly; that is why | know it," returned the Scarecrow.

"If it required brains to figure it out, | never should have said it."

After an hour or so the |light faded away, and they found
thensel ves stunbling along in the darkness. Dorothy could not see
at all, but Toto could, for sone dogs see very well in the dark
and the Scarecrow declared he could see as well as by day. So she

took hold of his armand nanaged to get along fairly well.

"If you see any house, or any place where we can pass the

ni ght," she said, "you nust tell ne; for it is very unconfortable

wal king in the dark."

Soon after the Scarecrow stopped.

"I see a little cottage at the right of us," he said,
"built of logs and branches. Shall we go there?"
"Yes, indeed," answered the child. "I amall tired out."

So the Scarecrow | ed her through the trees until they reached

the cottage, and Dorothy entered and found a bed of dried | eaves
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in one corner. She lay down at once, and with Toto beside her
soon fell into a sound sleep. The Scarecrow, who was never tired,

stood up in another corner and waited patiently until norning cane.

5. The Rescue of the Tin Wodman

When Dor ot hy awoke the sun was shining through the trees and
Toto had | ong been out chasing birds around himand squirrels.
She sat up and | ooked around her. Scarecrow, still standing

patiently in his corner, waiting for her

"We nust go and search for water," she said to him

"Wy do you want water?" he asked

"To wash ny face clean after the dust of the road, and to

drink, so the dry bread will not stick in ny throat."

"I't nmust be inconvenient to be made of flesh," said the
Scarecrow t houghtfully, "for you nust sleep, and eat and drink
However, you have brains, and it is worth a |ot of bother to be

able to think properly."

They left the cottage and wal ked through the trees until they
found a little spring of clear water, where Dorothy drank and
bat hed and ate her breakfast. She saw there was not nmuch bread
left in the basket, and the girl was thankful the Scarecrow did
not have to eat anything, for there was scarcely enough for

hersel f and Toto for the day.
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When she had finished her nmeal, and was about to go back to the

road of yellow brick, she was startled to hear a deep groan near by.

"What was that?" she asked timdly.

"l cannot imagine," replied the Scarecrow, "but we can go and see."

Just then another groan reached their ears, and the sound
seenmed to conme from behind them They turned and wal ked through
the forest a few steps, when Dorothy di scovered sonething shining
in aray of sunshine that fell between the trees. She ran to the

pl ace and then stopped short, with a little cry of surprise.

One of the big trees had been partly chopped through, and
standing beside it, with an uplifted axe in his hands, was a nan
made entirely of tin. His head and arns and | egs were jointed
upon his body, but he stood perfectly notionless, as if he could

not stir at all.

Dorothy | ooked at himin amazenment, and so did the Scarecrow,
whil e Toto barked sharply and nmade a snap at the tin | egs, which

hurt his teeth.

"Did you groan?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Yes," answered the tin man, "I did. 1've been groaning for nore

than a year, and no one has ever heard nme before or conme to help nme."

"What can | do for you?" she inquired softly, for she was

nmoved by the sad voice in which the man spoke.

"Get an oil-can and oil ny joints," he answered. "They are
rusted so badly that | cannot nove themat all; if I amwell oiled
I shall soon be all right again. You will find an oil-can on a
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shelf in ny cottage."

Dorot hy at once ran back to the cottage and found the oil-can,

and then she returned and asked anxiously, "Were are your joints?"

"Gl nmy neck, first," replied the Tin Whodman. So she oiled it,
and as it was quite badly rusted the Scarecrow took hold of the tin
head and noved it gently fromside to side until it worked freely,

and then the man could turn it hinself.

"Now o0il the joints in nmy arns,"” he said. And Dorothy oil ed
them and the Scarecrow bent themcarefully until they were quite

free fromrust and as good as new.

The Tin Wodman gave a sigh of satisfaction and | owered his

axe, which he | eaned agai nst the tree.

"This is a great confort," he said. "I have been hol ding that
axe in the air ever since | rusted, and |'mglad to be able to put
it down at last. Now, if you will oil the joints of ny |egs,

shall be all right once nore."

So they oiled his legs until he could nove themfreely; and he
t hanked them again and again for his release, for he seened a very

polite creature, and very grateful

"I mght have stood there always if you had not cone al ong,"” he said;

so you have certainly saved ny life. How did you happen to be here?"

"W are on our way to the Enerald City to see the Geat Oz, "

she answered, "and we stopped at your cottage to pass the night."

"Wy do you wish to see Oz?" he asked
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"I want himto send ne back to Kansas, and the Scarecrow wants

himto put a few brains into his head," she repli ed.

The Tin Wodnman appeared to think deeply for a nonent. Then he said:

"Do you suppose Oz could give ne a heart?"

"Way, | guess so," Dorothy answered. "It would be as easy as

to give the Scarecrow brains."

"True," the Tin Whodman returned. "So, if you will allow ne
to join your party, I will also go to the Enmerald Gty and ask Oz

to help ne."

"Cone along," said the Scarecrow heartily, and Dorothy added
that she woul d be pleased to have his conpany. So the Tin Wodnan
shoul dered his axe and they all passed through the forest until

they cane to the road that was paved with yellow brick

The Tin Wodman had asked Dorothy to put the oil-can in her basket.

"For," he said, "if | should get caught in the rain, and rust again,

I would need the oil-can badly."

It was a bit of good luck to have their new conrade join the
party, for soon after they had begun their journey again they cane
to a place where the trees and branches grew so thick over the
road that the travelers could not pass. But the Tin Wodnan set
to work with his axe and chopped so well that soon he cleared a

passage for the entire party.

Dorot hy was thinking so earnestly as they wal ked al ong t hat
she did not notice when the Scarecrow stunbled into a hole and
rolled over to the side of the road. Indeed he was obliged to

call to her to help himup again.
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"Way didn't you wal k around the hol e?" asked the Tin Wodnan.

"l don't know enough," replied the Scarecrow cheerfully.
"My head is stuffed with straw, you know, and that is why | am

going to Oz to ask himfor some brains."

"Ch, | see," said the Tin Woodman. "But, after all, brains

are not the best things in the world."

"Have you any?" inquired the Scarecrow.

"No, nmy head is quite enpty,"” answered the Wodnan.
"But once | had brains, and a heart also; so, having tried

them both, | should much rather have a heart."

"And why is that?" asked the Scarecrow.

"I will tell you ny story, and then you will know "

So, while they were wal king through the forest, the Tin Wodman

told the follow ng story:

"I was born the son of a woodman who chopped down trees in the
forest and sold the wood for a living. Wen | grew up, | too becane
a woodchopper, and after ny father died | took care of ny old nother
as long as she lived. Then | nade up ny mnd that instead of living

alone | would nmarry, so that | might not becone |onely.

"There was one of the Munchkin girls who was so beauti ful
that | soon grewto love her with all my heart. She, on her part,
promised to marry me as soon as | could earn enough noney to
build a better house for her; so | set to work harder than ever

But the girl lived with an old woman who did not want her to marry
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anyone, for she was so | azy she wished the girl to remain with her
and do the cooking and the housework. So the old woman went to
the Wcked Wtch of the East, and prom sed her two sheep and a cow
if she would prevent the nmarriage. Thereupon the Wcked Wtch
enchanted nmy axe, and when | was choppi ng away at ny best one day,
for I was anxious to get the new house and ny wife as soon as

possi ble, the axe slipped all at once and cut off ny left |eg.

"This at first seemed a great nmisfortune, for | knew a
one- | egged man could not do very well as a wood-chopper. So |
went to a tinsmith and had himnmake ne a new leg out of tin. The
|l eg worked very well, once | was used to it. But ny action
angered the Wcked Wtch of the East, for she had promi sed the old
worman | should not marry the pretty Munchkin girl. Wen | began
choppi ng again, nmy axe slipped and cut off ny right leg. Again
went to the tinsmth, and again he made ne a | eg out of tin.

After this the enchanted axe cut off ny arns, one after the

ot her; but, nothing daunted, | had themreplaced with tin ones.
The W cked Wtch then nade the axe slip and cut off ny head, and
at first | thought that was the end of nme. But the tinsmth

happened to come al ong, and he nade ne a new head out of tin.

"I thought | had beaten the Wcked Wtch then, and | worked
harder than ever; but | little knew how cruel ny eneny coul d be.
She thought of a newway to kill ny love for the beautiful
Munchki n mai den, and nmade ny axe slip again, so that it cut right
t hrough ny body, splitting nme into two halves. Once nore the
tinsmith cane to nmy help and nade ne a body of tin, fastening ny

tin arnms and |l egs and head to it, by neans of joints, so that I

could nove around as well as ever. But, alas! | had now no
heart, so that | lost all ny love for the Munchkin girl, and did
not care whether | married her or not. | suppose she is stil

living with the old woman, waiting for me to conme after her
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"My body shone so brightly in the sun that | felt very proud
of it and it did not matter nowif ny axe slipped, for it could
not cut nme. There was only one danger--that nmy joints would
rust; but | kept an oil-can in ny cottage and took care to oi
mysel f whenever | needed it. However, there came a day when |
forgot to do this, and, being caught in a rainstorm before
t hought of the danger my joints had rusted, and | was left to
stand in the woods until you came to help me. It was a terrible
thing to undergo, but during the year | stood there | had tine to
think that the greatest loss | had known was the |oss of ny heart.
VWiile | was in love | was the happiest man on earth; but no one
can | ove who has not a heart, and so | amresolved to ask Oz to
give me one. |If he does, | will go back to the Munchkin nai den

and marry her."

Bot h Dorothy and the Scarecrow had been greatly interested
in the story of the Tin Wodnan, and now t hey knew why he was so

anxi ous to get a new heart.

"Al'l the sane," said the Scarecrow, "I shall ask for brains
instead of a heart; for a fool would not know what to do with a

heart if he had one."

"I shall take the heart," returned the Tin Wodman; "for
brai ns do not make one happy, and happiness is the best thing

in the world."

Dorothy did not say anything, for she was puzzled to know
whi ch of her two friends was right, and she decided if she could
only get back to Kansas and Aunt Em it did not matter so nuch
whet her the Wodman had no brains and the Scarecrow no heart,

or each got what he want ed.
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What worried her nost was that the bread was nearly gone, and
anot her nmeal for herself and Toto would enpty the basket. To be sure
neither the Wodman nor the Scarecrow ever ate anything, but she was

not made of tin nor straw, and could not |ive unless she was fed.

6. The Cowardly Lion

Al this tine Dorothy and her conpani ons had been wal ki ng
through the thick woods. The road was still paved with yell ow
brick, but these were nuch covered by dried branches and dead

|l eaves fromthe trees, and the wal king was not at all good.

There were few birds in this part of the forest, for birds
| ove the open country where there is plenty of sunshine. But now
and then there cane a deep grow from sone wild animal hidden
anong the trees. These sounds made the little girl's heart beat
fast, for she did not know what nmade them but Toto knew, and he

wal ked close to Dorothy's side, and did not even bark in return

"How long will it be," the child asked of the Tin Wodman,

"before we are out of the forest?"

"I cannot tell,"” was the answer, "for | have never been to the
Enerald City. But my father went there once, when | was a boy,

and he said it was a long journey through a dangerous country,

al t hough nearer to the city where Oz dwells the country is beautiful
But | amnot afraid so long as | have ny oil-can, and nothing can hurt
the Scarecrow, while you bear upon your forehead the mark of the

Good Wtch's kiss, and that will protect you fromharm?"
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"But Toto!" said the girl anxiously. "Wat wll protect hinP"

"We nust protect himourselves if he is in danger," replied

the Tin Wodnan.

Just as he spoke there canme fromthe forest a terrible roar,
and the next nmoment a great Lion bounded into the road. Wth one
bl ow of his paw he sent the Scarecrow spinning over and over to
the edge of the road, and then he struck at the Tin Wodman with
his sharp claws. But, to the Lion's surprise, he could make no
i npression on the tin, although the Whodman fell over in the road

and lay still.

Little Toto, now that he had an eneny to face, ran barking
toward the Lion, and the great beast had opened his nouth to bite
the dog, when Dorothy, fearing Toto would be killed, and heedl ess
of danger, rushed forward and sl apped the Lion upon his nose as

hard as she could, while she cried out:

"Don't you dare to bite Toto! You ought to be ashaned of

yourself, a big beast like you, to bite a poor little dog!"

"I didn't bite him" said the Lion, as he rubbed his nose with

hi s paw where Dorothy had hit it.

"No, but you tried to," she retorted. "You are nothing but a

big coward."

"I know it," said the Lion, hanging his head in shane. "I've

al ways known it. But howcan | help it?"

"I don't know, I'msure. To think of your striking a stuffed

man, |ike the poor Scarecrow "
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"I's he stuffed?" asked the Lion in surprise, as he watched her
pi ck up the Scarecrow and set himupon his feet, while she patted

hi minto shape again.

"OfF course he's stuffed,” replied Dorothy, who was still angry.

"That's why he went over so easily," remarked the Lion
"It astonished ne to see himwhirl around so. |Is the other one

stuffed al so?"

"No," said Dorothy, "he's nmade of tin." And she hel ped the

Wbodman up agai n.

"That's why he nearly blunted ny claws," said the Lion

"When they scratched against the tin it nade a cold shiver run

down ny back. What is that little animal you are so tender of?"

"He is my dog, Toto," answered Dorothy.

"Is he made of tin, or stuffed?" asked the Lion

"Neither. He's a--a--a neat dog," said the girl.

"Ch! He's a curious aninmal and seens remarkably small,
now that | look at him No one would think of biting such a

little thing, except a coward like nme," continued the Lion sadly.

"What nakes you a coward?" asked Dorothy, |ooking at the great

beast in wonder, for he was as big as a snmall horse.

"It's a nystery,"” replied the Lion. "I suppose | was born
that way. All the other animals in the forest naturally expect me

to be brave, for the Lion is everywhere thought to be the King of
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Beasts. | learned that if | roared very loudly every living thing
was frightened and got out of my way. Whenever |'ve nmet a man
I'"ve been awmfully scared; but | just roared at him and he has
al ways run away as fast as he could go. |If the elephants and the
tigers and the bears had ever tried to fight ne, | should have run
mysel f--1"m such a coward; but just as soon as they hear ne roar

they all try to get away frommnme, and of course | let themgo."

"But that isn't right. The King of Beasts shouldn't be a coward,

sai d the Scarecrow.

"I knowit," returned the Lion, wiping a tear fromhis eye

with the tip of his tail. "It is ny great sorrow, and nakes ny
Iife very unhappy. But whenever there is danger, ny heart begins

to beat fast."

"Per haps you have heart disease," said the Tin Wodman

"It may be," said the Lion.

"If you have," continued the Tin Wodman, "you ought to be gl ad,
for it proves you have a heart. For ny part, | have no heart; so

cannot have heart disease."

"Perhaps," said the Lion thoughtfully, "if |I had no heart | should

not be a coward."

"Have you brai ns?" asked the Scarecrow.

"l suppose so. |'ve never |ooked to see," replied the Lion

"I amgoing to the Geat Oz to ask himto give nme sone,"”

remarked the Scarecrow, "for my head is stuffed with straw "
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"And | amgoing to ask himto give me a heart," said the Wodnan.

"And | amgoing to ask himto send Toto and me back to Kansas,"

added Dor ot hy.

"Do you think Oz could give me courage?" asked the Cowardly Lion

"Just as easily as he could give me brains," said the Scarecrow.

"Or give ne a heart," said the Tin Wodman.

"Or send ne back to Kansas," said Dorothy.

"Then, if you don't mnd, I'll go with you," said the Lion,

"for nmy life is sinply unbearable without a bit of courage."

"You will be very wel cone," answered Dorothy, "for you will help
to keep away the other wild beasts. It seens to ne they nust be nore

cowardly than you are if they allow you to scare themso easily."

"They really are," said the Lion, "but that doesn't make me any braver,

and as long as | know nyself to be a coward | shall be unhappy."”

So once nore the little conpany set off upon the journey, the
Lion walking with stately strides at Dorothy's side. Toto did not
approve this new conrade at first, for he could not forget how
nearly he had been crushed between the Lion's great jaws. But
after a tinme he becanme nore at ease, and presently Toto and the

Cowardly Lion had grown to be good friends.

During the rest of that day there was no other adventure to
mar the peace of their journey. Once, indeed, the Tin Wodnman
st epped upon a beetle that was crawing along the road, and killed

the poor little thing. This nade the Tin Wodman very unhappy,
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for he was always careful not to hurt any living creature; and as
he wal ked al ong he wept several tears of sorrow and regret. These
tears ran slowy down his face and over the hinges of his jaw, and
there they rusted. When Dorothy presently asked hima question
the Tin Whodman could not open his mouth, for his jaws were
tightly rusted together. He becane greatly frightened at this and
made many notions to Dorothy to relieve him but she could not
understand. The Lion was al so puzzled to know what was w ong.
But the Scarecrow seized the oil-can from Dorothy's basket and
oil ed the Wodnan's jaws, so that after a few nonents he coul d

talk as well as before.

"This will serve ne a |lesson," said he, "to | ook where | step
For if | should kill another bug or beetle | should surely cry again,

and crying rusts ny jaws so that | cannot speak."

Thereafter he wal ked very carefully, with his eyes on the road,
and when he saw a tiny ant toiling by he would step over it, so as
not to harmit. The Tin Wodnman knew very well he had no heart, and

therefore he took great care never to be cruel or unkind to anything.

"You people with hearts," he said, "have sonething to guide you, and
need never do wong; but |I have no heart, and so | nust be very careful

Wen Oz gives nme a heart of course | needn't mnd so nuch."

7. The Journey to the Geat Oz

They were obliged to camp out that night under a large tree in
the forest, for there were no houses near. The tree nmade a good,

thick covering to protect themfromthe dew, and the Tin Wodnan
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chopped a great pile of wood with his axe and Dorothy built a
splendid fire that warned her and rmade her feel less lonely. She
and Toto ate the last of their bread, and now she did not know

what they would do for breakfast.

"I'f you wish," said the Lion, "I will go into the forest and
kill a deer for you. You can roast it by the fire, since your
tastes are so peculiar that you prefer cooked food, and then you

wi Il have a very good breakfast."

"Don't! Please don't," begged the Tin Wodnan. "I should
certainly weep if you killed a poor deer, and then ny jaws woul d

rust again."

But the Lion went away into the forest and found his own supper,
and no one ever knew what it was, for he didn't mention it. And the
Scarecrow found a tree full of nuts and filled Dorothy's basket with them
so that she would not be hungry for a long tine. She thought this was
very kind and thoughtful of the Scarecrow, but she |aughed heartily at the
awkward way in which the poor creature picked up the nuts. Hi s padded
hands were so clumsy and the nuts were so small that he dropped al nost
as many as he put in the basket. But the Scarecrow did not nind how | ong
it took himto fill the basket, for it enabled himto keep away fromthe fire,
as he feared a spark mght get into his straw and burn himup. So he kept a
good di stance away fromthe flanmes, and only canme near to cover Dorothy with
dry | eaves when she lay down to sleep. These kept her very snug and warm

and she slept soundly until norning.

When it was daylight, the girl bathed her face in a little rippling brook,

and soon after they all started toward the Enmerald City.

This was to be an eventful day for the travelers. They had
hardl y been wal ki ng an hour when they saw before them a great

ditch that crossed the road and divided the forest as far as they
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could see on either side. It was a very wi de ditch, and when they
crept up to the edge and looked into it they could see it was al so
very deep, and there were many big, jagged rocks at the bottom
The sides were so steep that none of themcould clinb down, and

for a nonent it seened that their journey nust end.

"What shall we do?" asked Dorothy despairingly.

"l haven't the faintest idea," said the Tin Whodman, and the

Li on shook his shaggy mane and | ooked t houghtf ul

But the Scarecrow said, "W cannot fly, that is certain.
Neither can we clinb down into this great ditch. Therefore,

if we cannot junp over it, we nust stop where we are."

"I think I could junp over it," said the Cowardly Lion, after

measuring the distance carefully in his mnd.

"Then we are all right," answered the Scarecrow, "for you can

carry us all over on your back, one at a tine."

"Well, 1'l'l try it,"” said the Lion. "Wwo will go first?"

"I will," declared the Scarecrow, "for, if you found that you
could not junp over the gulf, Dorothy would be killed, or the Tin
Wodman badly dented on the rocks below. But if | amon your back

it wwll not matter so much, for the fall would not hurt me at all."

"I amterribly afraid of falling, nyself," said the Cowardly
Lion, "but | suppose there is nothing to do but try it. So get on

nmy back and we will make the attenpt."

The Scarecrow sat upon the Lion's back, and the big beast

wal ked to the edge of the gulf and crouched down.
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"Way don't you run and junp?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Because that isn't the way we Lions do these things," he replied.
Then giving a great spring, he shot through the air and | anded safely
on the other side. They were all greatly pleased to see how easily
he did it, and after the Scarecrow had got down from his back the Lion

sprang across the ditch again.

Dor ot hy t hought she would go next; so she took Toto in her
arns and clinbed on the Lion's back, holding tightly to his mane
with one hand. The next nonment it seemed as if she were flying
through the air; and then, before she had time to think about it,
she was safe on the other side. The Lion went back a third tine
and got the Tin Wodman, and then they all sat down for a few
monents to give the beast a chance to rest, for his great |eaps
had made his breath short, and he panted |like a big dog that has

been running too | ong.

They found the forest very thick on this side, and it |ooked
dark and gl oony. After the Lion had rested they started al ong the
road of yellow brick, silently wondering, each in his owm mnd, if
ever they would cone to the end of the woods and reach the bright
sunshine again. To add to their disconfort, they soon heard strange
noises in the depths of the forest, and the Lion whispered to them

that it was in this part of the country that the Kalidahs |ived.

"What are the Kalidahs?" asked the girl.

"They are nonstrous beasts with bodies |ike bears and heads

like tigers," replied the Lion, "and with claws so | ong and sharp
that they could tear ne in two as easily as | could kill Toto.

I"'mterribly afraid of the Kalidahs."
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"I"'mnot surprised that you are," returned Dor ot hy.

"They nust be dreadful beasts."

The Lion was about to reply when suddenly they came to anot her
gul f across the road. But this one was so broad and deep that the

Li on knew at once he could not |eap across it.

So they sat down to consider what they should do, and after

serious thought the Scarecrow said:

"Here is a great tree, standing close to the ditch. |If the
Tin Whodman can chop it down, so that it will fall to the other

side, we can walk across it easily."

"That is a first-rate idea," said the Lion. "One would al npst

suspect you had brains in your head, instead of straw "

The Wodman set to work at once, and so sharp was his axe that
the tree was soon chopped nearly through. Then the Lion put his
strong front |legs against the tree and pushed with all his mght,
and slowy the big tree tipped and fell with a crash across the

ditch, with its top branches on the other side.

They had just started to cross this queer bridge when a sharp grow
made themall | ook up, and to their horror they saw running toward them

two great beasts with bodies |ike bears and heads |ike tigers.

"They are the Kalidahs!" said the Cowardly Lion, beginning to trenble.

"Quick!" cried the Scarecrow. "Let us cross over."

So Dorothy went first, holding Toto in her arns, the Tin

Wodman fol | owed, and the Scarecrow came next. The Lion, although
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he was certainly afraid, turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he
gave so loud and terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the
Scarecrow fell over backward, while even the fierce beasts stopped

short and | ooked at himin surprise.

But, seeing they were bigger than the Lion, and remenbering
that there were two of themand only one of him the Kalidahs
agai n rushed forward, and the Lion crossed over the tree and
turned to see what they would do next. Wthout stopping an
instant the fierce beasts al so began to cross the tree.

And the Lion said to Dorothy:

"We are lost, for they will surely tear us to pieces with
their sharp claws. But stand close behind me, and | will fight

themas long as | amalive."

"WAit a minute!" called the Scarecrow. He had been thinking
what was best to be done, and now he asked the Wodman to chop
away the end of the tree that rested on their side of the ditch.
The Tin Wodman began to use his axe at once, and, just as the two
Kal i dahs were nearly across, the tree fell with a crash into the
gul f, carrying the ugly, snarling brutes with it, and both were

dashed to pieces on the sharp rocks at the bottom

"Well," said the Cowardly Lion, drawing a |ong breath of
relief, "I see we are going to live a little while |onger, and
amglad of it, for it nust be a very unconfortable thing not to be
alive. Those creatures frightened ne so badly that ny heart is

beating yet.

"Ah," said the Tin Wodnman sadly, "I wish | had a heart to beat."

This adventure nmade the travel ers nore anxi ous than ever to

get out of the forest, and they wal ked so fast that Dorothy becane
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tired, and had to ride on the Lion's back. To their great joy the
trees becane thinner the farther they advanced, and in the
afternoon they suddenly canme upon a broad river, flowing swiftly
just before them On the other side of the water they could see
the road of yellow brick running through a beautiful country, with
green neadows dotted with bright flowers and all the road bordered
with trees hanging full of delicious fruits. They were greatly

pl eased to see this delightful country before them

"How shall we cross the river?" asked Dor ot hy.

"That is easily done," replied the Scarecrow. "The Tin Wodman

must build us a raft, so we can float to the other side."

So the Wodnman took his axe and began to chop down snmall trees
to nake a raft, and while he was busy at this the Scarecrow found
on the riverbank a tree full of fine fruit. This pleased Dorothy,
who had eaten nothing but nuts all day, and she nade a hearty neal

of the ripe fruit.

But it takes time to make a raft, even when one is as industrious
and untiring as the Tin Wodnman, and when night cane the work was not done.
So they found a cozy place under the trees where they slept well until the
mor ni ng; and Dorothy dreaned of the Enerald City, and of the good Wzard Oz,

who woul d soon send her back to her own hone agai n.

8. The Deadly Poppy Field

Qur little party of travel ers awakened the next norning

refreshed and full of hope, and Dorothy breakfasted |ike a
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princess off peaches and pluns fromthe trees beside the river.
Behi nd them was the dark forest they had passed safely through,
al t hough they had suffered nmany di scouragenents; but before them
was a lovely, sunny country that seemed to beckon themon to the

Enerald City.

To be sure, the broad river now cut themoff fromthis
beautiful land. But the raft was nearly done, and after the Tin
Whodman had cut a few nmore | ogs and fastened themtogether with
wooden pins, they were ready to start. Dorothy sat down in the
nmddl e of the raft and held Toto in her arns. Wen the Cowardly
Li on stepped upon the raft it tipped badly, for he was big and
heavy; but the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman stood upon the other
end to steady it, and they had long poles in their hands to push

the raft through the water.

They got along quite well at first, but when they reached the
m ddle of the river the swift current swept the raft downstream
farther and farther away fromthe road of yellow brick. And the

wat er grew so deep that the long poles would not touch the bottom

"This is bad," said the Tin Wodman, "for if we cannot get to

the land we shall be carried into the country of the Wcked Wtch

of the West, and she will enchant us and nmake us her sl aves.

said the Scarecrow.

"And then | should get no brains,

"And | should get no courage," said the Cowardly Lion

"And | should get no heart," said the Tin Wodnan.

"And | should never get back to Kansas," said Dorothy.

"We nust certainly get to the Enerald City if we can,”
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t he Scarecrow continued, and he pushed so hard on his long pole
that it stuck fast in the nud at the bottomof the river. Then,
before he could pull it out again--or let go--the raft was swept
away, and the poor Scarecrow left clinging to the pole in the

m ddl e of the river.

"Good-bye!" he called after them and they were very sorry to | eave him
I ndeed, the Tin Wodman began to cry, but fortunately renenbered that he

m ght rust, and so dried his tears on Dorothy's apron

O course this was a bad thing for the Scarecrow.

"I am now worse off than when | first net Dorothy," he
thought. "Then, | was stuck on a pole in a cornfield, where
coul d nmake-believe scare the crows, at any rate. But surely there
is no use for a Scarecrow stuck on a pole in the niddle of a

river. | amafraid | shall never have any brains, after all!"

Down the streamthe raft floated, and the poor Scarecrow was

left far behind. Then the Lion said:

"Sonet hi ng nust be done to save us. | think | can swimto the
shore and pull the raft after ne, if you will only hold fast to

the tip of ny tail."

So he sprang into the water, and the Tin Wodman caught fast
hold of his tail. Then the Lion began to swmwth all his nght
toward the shore. 1t was hard work, although he was so big; but
by and by they were drawn out of the current, and then Dorothy took

the Tin Whodnman's | ong pol e and hel ped push the raft to the |and.

They were all tired out when they reached the shore at |ast

and stepped off upon the pretty green grass, and they al so knew
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that the streamhad carried thema | ong way past the road of

yellow brick that led to the Emerald City.

"VWhat shall we do now?" asked the Tin Wodman, as the Lion |ay

down on the grass to let the sun dry him

"W nust get back to the road, in sonme way," said Dorothy.

"The best plan will be to wal k along the riverbank until we

conme to the road again," remarked the Lion

So, when they were rested, Dorothy picked up her basket and
they started along the grassy bank, to the road from which the
river had carried them It was a lovely country, with plenty of
flowers and fruit trees and sunshine to cheer them and had they

not felt so sorry for the poor Scarecrow, they could have been

very happy.

They wal ked al ong as fast as they could, Dorothy only stopping
once to pick a beautiful flower; and after a tinme the Tin Wodnman

cried out: "Look!"

Then they all | ooked at the river and saw the Scarecrow perched

upon his pole in the mddle of the water, |ooking very |onely and sad.

"What can we do to save hinP" asked Dor ot hy.

The Lion and the Wodman both shook their heads, for they did
not know. So they sat down upon the bank and gazed wistfully at
the Scarecrow until a Stork flew by, who, upon seeing them

stopped to rest at the water's edge.

"Who are you and where are you goi ng?" asked the Stork.
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"I am Dorothy," answered the girl, "and these are ny friends,
the Tin Wodman and the Cowardly Lion; and we are going to the

Enerald City."

"This isn't the road," said the Stork, as she twi sted her |ong

neck and | ooked sharply at the queer party.

"I know it," returned Dorothy, "but we have |ost the

Scarecrow, and are wondering how we shall get himagain."

"Where is he?" asked the Stork

"Over there in the river," answered the little girl

"If he wasn't so big and heavy | would get himfor you,"

remar ked the Stork.

"He isn't heavy a bit," said Dorothy eagerly, "for he is
stuffed with straw;, and if you will bring himback to us, we shal

thank you ever and ever so nuch."

"Well, 1'll try," said the Stork, "but if |I find he is too

heavy to carry | shall have to drop himin the river again."

So the big bird flewinto the air and over the water till she
came to where the Scarecrow was perched upon his pole. Then the
Stork with her great claws grabbed the Scarecrow by the arm and
carried himup into the air and back to the bank, where Dorothy

and the Lion and the Tin Wodman and Toto were sitting.

When the Scarecrow found hinsel f among his friends again, he
was so happy that he hugged themall, even the Lion and Toto; and
as they wal ked al ong he sang "Tol -de-ri-de-oh!" at every step, he

felt so gay.
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"I was afraid | should have to stay in the river forever,"
he said, "but the kind Stork saved ne, and if | ever get any brains

I shall find the Stork again and do her sone kindness in return."”

"That's all right," said the Stork, who was flying al ong
beside them "I always like to help anyone in trouble. But I
must go now, for ny babies are waiting in the nest for me. | hope

you will find the Enerald Gty and that Oz will help you."

"Thank you," replied Dorothy, and then the kind Stork flew

into the air and was soon out of sight.

They wal ked along listening to the singing of the brightly
colored birds and | ooking at the lovely flowers which now becane
so thick that the ground was carpeted with them There were big
yel |l ow and white and bl ue and purpl e bl ossons, besides great
clusters of scarlet poppies, which were so brilliant in color they

al most dazzl ed Dorothy's eyes.

"Aren't they beautiful?" the girl asked, as she breathed in

the spicy scent of the bright flowers.

"l suppose so," answered the Scarecrow. "Wen | have brains,

I shall probably like thembetter."

“I'f I only had a heart, | should |love them" added the Tin Wodman.
"I always did like flowers," said the Lion. "They of seem so
hel pl ess and frail. But there are none in the forest so bright as these."

They now cane upon nore and nore of the big scarlet poppies,
and fewer and fewer of the other flowers; and soon they found

thenselves in the midst of a great nmeadow of poppies. Nowit is
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wel | known that when there are many of these fl owers together
their odor is so powerful that anyone who breathes it falls
asleep, and if the sleeper is not carried away fromthe scent of
the flowers, he sleeps on and on forever. But Dorothy did not
know t his, nor could she get away fromthe bright red flowers that
were everywhere about; so presently her eyes grew heavy and she

felt she must sit down to rest and to sleep

But the Tin Whodman woul d not | et her do this.

"We nust hurry and get back to the road of yellow brick before dark,"
he said; and the Scarecrow agreed with him So they kept wal ki ng unti
Dorothy could stand no |onger. Her eyes closed in spite of herself and

she forgot where she was and fell anobng the poppies, fast asleep

"What shall we do?" asked the Tin Wodnan.

"I'f we | eave her here she will die," said the Lion. "The snell of
the flowers is killing us all. | nyself can scarcely keep ny eyes open,

and the dog is asleep already."

It was true; Toto had fallen down beside his little mstress
But the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman, not being nmade of flesh,

were not troubled by the scent of the flowers.

"Run fast," said the Scarecrow to the Lion, "and get out of
this deadly flower bed as soon as you can. W will bring the
little girl with us, but if you should fall asleep you are too big

to be carried."

So the Lion aroused hinmself and bounded forward as fast as he

could go. In a nonent he was out of sight.

"Let us make a chair with our hands and carry her," said the
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Scarecrow. So they picked up Toto and put the dog in Dorothy's
| ap, and then they nmade a chair with their hands for the seat and
their arns for the arns and carried the sleeping girl between them

through the fl owers.

On and on they wal ked, and it seened that the great carpet of
deadly flowers that surrounded them woul d never end. They followed
the bend of the river, and at |ast cane upon their friend the Lion,
| ying fast asl eep anong the poppies. The flowers had been too strong
for the huge beast and he had given up at last, and fallen only a short
di stance fromthe end of the poppy bed, where the sweet grass spread in

beautiful green fields before them

"W can do nothing for him" said the Tin Wodnman, sadly; "for
he is much too heavy to lift. W nust |eave himhere to sleep on

forever, and perhaps he will dreamthat he has found courage at |ast."

"I"'msorry," said the Scarecrow. "The Lion was a very good

conrade for one so cowardly. But let us go on."

They carried the sleeping girl to a pretty spot beside the river,
far enough fromthe poppy field to prevent her breathing any nore of
the poison of the flowers, and here they laid her gently on the soft

grass and waited for the fresh breeze to waken her.

9. The Queen of the Field Mce

"W cannot be far fromthe road of yellow brick, now, " remarked
the Scarecrow, as he stood beside the girl, "for we have come

nearly as far as the river carried us away."
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The Tin Wodnan was about to reply when he heard a | ow grow ,
and turning his head (which worked beautifully on hinges) he saw a
strange beast cone boundi ng over the grass toward them It was,
i ndeed, a great yellow W/l dcat, and the Wodnan thought it nust
be chasing something, for its ears were lying close to its head
and its mouth was w de open, showing two rows of ugly teeth, while
its red eyes glowed like balls of fire. As it canme nearer the Tin
Whodman saw that running before the beast was a little gray field
mouse, and al though he had no heart he knew it was wong for the

Wldcat to try to kill such a pretty, harm ess creature.

So the Wodnan raised his axe, and as the Wldcat ran by he gave
it a quick blow that cut the beast's head clean off fromits body,

and it rolled over at his feet in two pieces.

The field nouse, nowthat it was freed fromits eneny, stopped short;

and comng slowy up to the Woodnan it said, in a squeaky little voice:

"Ch, thank you! Thank you ever so nuch for saving ny life."

"Don't speak of it, | beg of you," replied the Wodnan.
"l have no heart, you know, so | amcareful to help all those

who may need a friend, even if it happens to be only a nouse."

"Only a nmouse!" cried the little animal, indignantly.

"Why, | ama Queen--the Queen of all the Field Mce!"

"Ch, indeed," said the Wodman, neking a bow.

"Therefore you have done a great deed, as well as a brave one,

in saving ny life," added the Queen

At that noment several mice were seen running up as fast as
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their little legs could carry them and when they saw their Queen

t hey excl ai ned:

"Ch, your Majesty, we thought you would be killed! How did
you manage to escape the great Wldcat?" They all bowed so lowto

the little Queen that they al nbst stood upon their heads.

"This funny tin man," she answered, "killed the WIldcat and
saved ny life. So hereafter you nust all serve him and obey his

slightest w sh."

"W will!" cried all the mice, in a shrill chorus. And then they
scanpered in all directions, for Toto had awakened from his sl eep, and
seeing all these nice around himhe gave one bark of delight and junped
right into the niddle of the group. Toto had always |oved to chase mce

when he lived in Kansas, and he saw no harmin it.

But the Tin Wodman caught the dog in his arns and held himtight,

while he called to the mce, "Cone back! Cone back! Toto shall not hurt you."

At this the Queen of the Mce stuck her head out fromunderneath a clunp

of grass and asked, in atimd voice, "Are you sure he will not bite us?"

"I will not let him" said the Wwodman; "so do not be afraid."

One by one the nice cane creeping back, and Toto did not bark again,
al though he tried to get out of the Wodnman's arns, and woul d have bitten
hi m had he not known very well he was made of tin. Finally one of the

bi ggest ni ce spoke.

"I's there anything we can do," it asked, "to repay you for

saving the life of our Queen?”

"Not hing that |I know of," answered the Wodnan; but the
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Scarecrow, who had been trying to think, but could not because his
head was stuffed with straw, said, quickly, "Ch, yes; you can save

our friend, the Cowardly Lion, who is asleep in the poppy bed."

"A Lion!" cried the little Queen. "Wy, he would eat us all up."

"Ch, no," declared the Scarecrow, "this Lion is a coward."

"Real | y?" asked the Myuse.

"He says so hinself," answered the Scarecrow, "and he woul d
never hurt anyone who is our friend. |If you will help us to save

him| promse that he shall treat you all with kindness."

"Very well," said the Queen, "we trust you. But what shall we do?"

"Are there many of these nmice which call you Queen and are willing

to obey you?"

"Ch, yes; there are thousands," she replied.

"Then send for themall to come here as soon as possibl e,

and | et each one bring a | ong piece of string."

The Queen turned to the mce that attended her and told them
to go at once and get all her people. As soon as they heard her

orders they ran away in every direction as fast as possible.

"Now, " said the Scarecrow to the Tin Wodnman, "you nust go to

those trees by the riverside and make a truck that will carry the Lion."

So the Wodman went at once to the trees and began to work;
and he soon nade a truck out of the linbs of trees, fromwhich he

chopped away all the | eaves and branches. He fastened it together

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200f%2002z,%20The%20(1).txt (54 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:25 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

wi th wooden pegs and nmade the four wheels out of short pieces of a
big tree trunk. So fast and so well did he work that by the tine

the mice began to arrive the truck was all ready for them

They came fromall directions, and there were thousands of
them big mice and little mce and m ddl e-si zed m ce; and each
one brought a piece of string in his nmouth. It was about this
time that Dorothy woke from her [ong sleep and opened her eyes.
She was greatly astonished to find herself |ying upon the grass,
wi th thousands of mice standing around and | ooking at her timdly.
But the Scarecrow told her about everything, and turning to the

dignified little Muse, he said:

"Permit me to introduce to you her Mjesty, the Queen."

Dor ot hy nodded gravely and the Queen made a curtsy, after

whi ch she becane quite friendly with the little girl.

The Scarecrow and the Wodnman now began to fasten the mce to
the truck, using the strings they had brought. One end of a
string was tied around the neck of each nouse and the other end to
the truck. O course the truck was a thousand tinmes bigger than
any of the mice who were to draw it; but when all the mce had
been harnessed, they were able to pull it quite easily. Even the
Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman could sit on it, and were drawn sw ftly

by their queer little horses to the place where the Lion |ay asleep

After a great deal of hard work, for the Lion was heavy, they
managed to get himup on the truck. Then the Queen hurriedly gave
her people the order to start, for she feared if the nmice stayed

anong the poppies too long they also would fall asleep.

At first the little creatures, many though they were, could
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hardly stir the heavily | oaded truck; but the Wodman and t he
Scar ecrow both pushed from behind, and they got al ong better.
Soon they rolled the Lion out of the poppy bed to the green fields,
where he could breathe the sweet, fresh air again, instead of the

poi sonous scent of the flowers.

Dorothy cane to nmeet them and thanked the little mce warmy
for saving her conpanion fromdeath. She had grown so fond of

the big Lion she was gl ad he had been rescued.

Then the m ce were unharnessed fromthe truck and scanpered
away through the grass to their homes. The Queen of the M ce was

the last to | eave.

"If ever you need us again," she said, "conme out into the
field and call, and we shall hear you and conme to your assistance.

Good- bye! "

"Good- bye!" they all answered, and away the Queen ran, while
Dorothy held Toto tightly Iest he should run after her and

frighten her.

After this they sat down beside the Lion until he should
awaken; and the Scarecrow brought Dorothy some fruit froma tree

near by, which she ate for her dinner

10. The @uardian of the Gate

It was sonme time before the Cowardly Lion awakened, for he had

| ai n anmong the poppies a long while, breathing in their deadly
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fragrance; but when he did open his eyes and roll off the truck

he was very glad to find hinself still alive.

"I ran as fast as | could," he said, sitting down and yawni ng,

"but the flowers were too strong for ne. How did you get ne out?"

Then they told himof the field mce, and how t hey had generously

saved himfrom death; and the Cowardly Lion |aughed, and sai d:

"l have al ways thought nyself very big and terrible; yet such
little things as flowers came near to killing ne, and such snal
animals as mice have saved ny life. How strange it all is!

But, conrades, what shall we do now?"

"W nust journey on until we find the road of yellow brick again,"

said Dorothy, "and then we can keep on to the Enmerald City."

So, the Lion being fully refreshed, and feeling quite hinself again,
they all started upon the journey, greatly enjoying the wal k through the soft,
fresh grass; and it was not |ong before they reached the road of yellow brick

and turned again toward the Emerald City where the Great Oz dwelt.

The road was snooth and well| paved, now, and the country about
was beautiful, so that the travelers rejoiced in | eaving the
forest far behind, and with it the many dangers they had net in
its gl oomy shades. Once nore they could see fences built beside
the road; but these were painted green, and when they canme to a
smal | house, in which a farner evidently lived, that al so was
pai nted green. They passed by several of these houses during the
aft ernoon, and sonetinmes people cane to the doors and | ooked at
themas if they would |ike to ask questions; but no one came near
them nor spoke to them because of the great Lion, of which they
were very much afraid. The people were all dressed in clothing of

a |l ovely eneral d-green color and wore peaked hats |ike those of
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t he Munchki ns.

"This nust be the Land of Oz," said Dorothy, "and we are

surely getting near the Enmerald City."

"Yes," answered the Scarecrow. "Everything is green here,
while in the country of the Miunchkins blue was the favorite col or
But the people do not seemto be as friendly as the Minchkins, and

I"'mafraid we shall be unable to find a place to pass the night."

"I should like sonething to eat besides fruit," said the girl,
"and |'msure Toto is nearly starved. Let us stop at the next

house and talk to the people."

So, when they canme to a good-sized farnhouse, Dorothy wal ked

boldly up to the door and knocked.

A woman opened it just far enough to | ook out, and said,

"What do you want, child, and why is that great Lion with you?"

"W wi sh to pass the night with you, if you will allow us,"
answered Dorothy; "and the Lion is ny friend and conrade, and

woul d not hurt you for the world."

"I's he tane?" asked the woman, opening the door a little w der.

"Ch, yes," said the girl, "and he is a great coward, too.

He will be nore afraid of you than you are of him™"

"Well," said the woman, after thinking it over and taking
anot her peep at the Lion, "if that is the case you may cone in,

and | will give you sone supper and a place to sleep.”

So they all entered the house, where there were, besides the
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worman, two children and a man. The man had hurt his | eg, and was
lying on the couch in a corner. They seened greatly surprised to
see so strange a company, and while the wonan was busy | aying the

tabl e the man asked:

"\Where are you all going?"

"To the Enerald City," said Dorothy, "to see the Geat Oz."

"Ch, indeed!" exclaimed the man. "Are you sure that Oz will see you?"

"Why not ?" she replied.

"Why, it is said that he never |ets anyone conme into his presence.
I have been to the Enerald City many tines, and it is a beautiful and
wonder ful place; but | have never been pernmitted to see the Geat Oz,

nor do | know of any living person who has seen him"

"Does he never go out?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Never. He sits day after day in the great Throne Room of his

Pal ace, and even those who wait upon himdo not see himface to face."

"What is he |ike?" asked the girl

"That is hard to tell,"” said the man thoughtfully. "You see,
z is a Geat Wzard, and can take on any form he w shes. So that
some say he looks like a bird; and some say he | ooks like an
el ephant; and sonme say he looks like a cat. To others he appears
as a beautiful fairy, or a brownie, or in any other formthat
pl eases him But who the real Oz is, when he is in his own form

no living person can tell."

"That is very strange," said Dorothy, "but we nust try, in
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some way, to see him or we shall have made our journey for nothing."

"Why do you wish to see the terrible Oz?" asked the man.

"I want himto give me sone brains," said the Scarecrow eagerly.

"Ch, Oz could do that easily enough,"” declared the man

"He has nore brains than he needs.”

"And | want himto give ne a heart," said the Tin Wodnman.

"That will not trouble him" continued the man, "for Oz has a

| arge collection of hearts, of all sizes and shapes."

"And | want himto give nme courage," said the Cowardly Lion

"Qz keeps a great pot of courage in his Throne Room" said
the man, "which he has covered with a golden plate, to keep it

fromrunning over. He will be glad to give you sone."

"And | want himto send ne back to Kansas," said Dorothy.

"Where i s Kansas?" asked the man, with surprise.

"I don't know," replied Dorothy sorrowfully, "but it is ny hone,

and | 'msure it's sonewhere."

"Very likely. Well, Oz can do anything; so | suppose he wll
find Kansas for you. But first you nmust get to see him and that
will be a hard task; for the Great Wzard does not |like to see anyone,
and he usually has his owm way. But what do YOU want?" he conti nued,
speaking to Toto. Toto only wagged his tail; for, strange to say,

he coul d not speak
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The woman now called to themthat supper was ready, so they
gathered around the table and Dorothy ate sone delicious porridge
and a dish of scranbled eggs and a plate of nice white bread, and
enjoyed her neal. The Lion ate some of the porridge, but did not
care for it, saying it was nade fromoats and oats were food for
horses, not for lions. The Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnman ate
nothing at all. Toto ate a little of everything, and was glad to

get a good supper again.

The worman now gave Dorothy a bed to sleep in, and Toto |ay
down beside her, while the Lion guarded the door of her room so
she nmight not be disturbed. The Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman
stood up in a corner and kept quiet all night, although of course

they could not sleep

The next norning, as soon as the sun was up, they started on
their way, and soon saw a beautiful green glowin the sky just

bef ore them

"That nust be the Enerald City," said Dorothy.

As they wal ked on, the green gl ow becanme brighter and brighter,
and it seenmed that at |ast they were nearing the end of their travels.
Yet it was afternoon before they cane to the great wall that surrounded

the Cty. It was high and thick and of a bright green col or

In front of them and at the end of the road of yellow brick,
was a big gate, all studded with eneralds that glittered so in the
sun that even the painted eyes of the Scarecrow were dazzl ed by

their brilliancy.

There was a bell beside the gate, and Dorothy pushed the

button and heard a silvery tinkle sound within. Then the big gate
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swung sl owly open, and they all passed through and found
thenselves in a high arched room the walls of which glistened

with countl ess eneral ds.

Before themstood a little nman about the sane size as the
Munchkins. He was clothed all in green, fromhis head to his
feet, and even his skin was of a greenish tint. At his side was a

| arge green box.

When he saw Dorothy and her conpani ons the man asked,

"What do you wish in the Enerald Gty?"

"W cane here to see the Geat Oz," said Dorothy.

The nman was so surprised at this answer that he sat down to

think it over.

"I't has been many years since anyone asked ne to see Qz,"
he said, shaking his head in perplexity. "He is powerful and
terrible, and if you conme on an idle or foolish errand to bot her
the wise reflections of the Geat Wzard, he night be angry and

destroy you all in an instant."

"But it is not a foolish errand, nor an idle one," replied the
Scarecrow, "it is inmportant. And we have been told that Oz is a

good W zard."

"So he is," said the green nman, "and he rules the Enerald Gty
wisely and well. But to those who are not honest, or who approach
himfromcuriosity, he is nost terrible, and few have ever dared
ask to see his face. | amthe Guardian of the Gates, and since
you denmand to see the Gceat Oz | nust take you to his Pal ace

But first you nust put on the spectacles.”
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"Why?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Because if you did not wear spectacles the brightness and
glory of the Enerald City would blind you. Even those who live in
the City must wear spectacles night and day. They are all |ocked
on, for Oz so ordered it when the City was first built, and | have

the only key that will unlock them™

He opened the big box, and Dorothy saw that it was filled with
spect acl es of every size and shape. Al of them had green gl asses
in them The Guardian of the Gates found a pair that would just
fit Dorothy and put them over her eyes. There were two gol den
bands fastened to themthat passed around the back of her head,
where they were | ocked together by a little key that was at the
end of a chain the CGuardian of the Gates wore around his neck
Wien they were on, Dorothy could not take them off had she w shed,
but of course she did not wish to be blinded by the glare of the

Enerald City, so she said nothing.

Then the green man fitted spectacles for the Scarecrow and the
Tin Wodman and the Lion, and even on little Toto; and all were

| ocked fast with the key.

Then the CGuardian of the Gates put on his own glasses and told
them he was ready to show themto the Palace. Taking a big gol den
key froma peg on the wall, he opened another gate, and they al

foll owed himthrough the portal into the streets of the Enerald City.

11. The Wonderful City of Oz
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Even with eyes protected by the green spectacles, Dorothy
and her friends were at first dazzled by the brilliancy of the
wonderful City. The streets were lined with beautiful houses al
built of green marble and studded everywhere with sparkling
eneral ds. They wal ked over a pavenent of the sane green narble,
and where the bl ocks were joined together were rows of eneral ds,
set closely, and glittering in the brightness of the sun. The
wi ndow panes were of green glass; even the sky above the City had

a green tint, and the rays of the sun were green.

There were many peopl e--nmen, women, and chil dren--wal ki ng about,
and these were all dressed in green clothes and had greeni sh skins.
They | ooked at Dorothy and her strangely assorted conpany with
wonderi ng eyes, and the children all ran away and hi d behind
their nothers when they saw the Lion; but no one spoke to them
Many shops stood in the street, and Dorothy saw that everything
in themwas green. Geen candy and green pop corn were offered
for sale, as well as green shoes, green hats, and green cl ot hes
of all sorts. At one place a nan was selling green | enbnade,
and when the children bought it Dorothy could see that they paid

for it with green pennies.

There seened to be no horses nor animals of any kind; the nen
carried things around in little green carts, which they pushed

before them Everyone seened happy and contented and prosperous.

The Guardian of the Gates |led themthrough the streets unti
they came to a big building, exactly in the mddle of the Gty,
whi ch was the Pal ace of Oz, the Great Wzard. There was a soldier
before the door, dressed in a green uniformand wearing a |ong

green beard.

"Here are strangers," said the Guardian of the Gates to him
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"and they demand to see the Great Oz."

"Step inside," answered the soldier, "and | will carry your

message to him™"

So they passed through the Palace Gates and were led into a
big roomwith a green carpet and |lovely green furniture set with
enmeral ds. The soldier made themall wi pe their feet upon a green
mat before entering this room and when they were seated he said

politely:

"Pl ease make yoursel ves confortable while | go to the door of

the Throne Roomand tell Oz you are here."

They had to wait a long tine before the soldier returned.

When, at | ast, he came back, Dorothy asked:

"Have you seen Oz?"

"Ch, no," returned the soldier; "I have never seen him
But | spoke to himas he sat behind his screen and gave hi m your
message. He said he will grant you an audience, if you so desire;
but each one of you nust enter his presence alone, and he wll
admt but one each day. Therefore, as you nust remain in the
Pal ace for several days, | will have you shown to roons where you

may rest in confort after your journey."

"Thank you," replied the girl; "that is very kind of Cz."

The sol di er now bl ew upon a green whistle, and at once a young girl,
dressed in a pretty green silk gown, entered the room She had |ovely
green hair and green eyes, and she bowed | ow before Dorothy as she said,

"Follow nme and | will show you your room™"
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So Dorothy said good-bye to all her friends except Toto, and
taking the dog in her arns foll owed the green girl through seven
passages and up three flights of stairs until they canme to a room
at the front of the Palace. It was the sweetest little roomin
the world, with a soft confortable bed that had sheets of green
silk and a green vel vet counterpane. There was a tiny fountain in
the mddle of the room that shot a spray of green perfune into
the air, to fall back into a beautifully carved green marbl e basin.
Beautiful green flowers stood in the windows, and there was a shel f
with a rowof little green books. Wen Dorothy had tinme to open
these books she found them full of queer green pictures that made

her |augh, they were so funny.

In a wardrobe were many green dresses, nmade of silk and satin

and velvet; and all of themfitted Dorothy exactly.

"Make yourself perfectly at hone," said the green girl,
"and if you wish for anything ring the bell. Oz will send

for you tonorrow norning."

She | eft Dorothy al one and went back to the others. These she
also led to rooms, and each one of them found hinself [odged in a
very pleasant part of the Palace. O course this politeness was
wast ed on the Scarecrow, for when he found hinmself alone in his
room he stood stupidly in one spot, just within the doorway, to
wait till morning. It would not rest himto |ie down, and he
could not close his eyes; so he remained all night staring at a
little spider which was weaving its web in a corner of the room
just as if it were not one of the nbst wonderful roons in the world.
The Tin Wodman | ay down on his bed fromforce of habit, for he
renenbered when he was nade of flesh; but not being able to sleep,
he passed the night nmoving his joints up and down to make sure they
kept in good working order. The Lion would have preferred a bed of

dried leaves in the forest, and did not |ike being shut up in a room
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but he had too nuch sense to let this worry him so he sprang upon
the bed and rolled hinself up like a cat and purred hinsel f asleep

in a mnute.

The next norning, after breakfast, the green maiden canme to
fetch Dorothy, and she dressed her in one of the prettiest gowns,
made of green brocaded satin. Dorothy put on a green silk apron
and tied a green ribbon around Toto's neck, and they started

for the Throne Room of the Geat Or.

First they came to a great hall in which were many | adi es and
gentl enen of the court, all dressed in rich costunmes. These
peopl e had nothing to do but talk to each other, but they always
cane to wait outside the Throne Room every norning, although they
were never pernmitted to see Oz. As Dorothy entered they | ooked at

her curiously, and one of them whi spered:

"Are you really going to | ook upon the face of Oz the Terribl e?"

"OF course," answered the girl, "if he will see ne."

"Ch, he will see you," said the soldier who had taken her
message to the Wzard, "although he does not like to have people
ask to see him Indeed, at first he was angry and said | should
send you back where you canme from Then he asked ne what you
| ooked |i ke, and when | nentioned your silver shoes he was very
much interested. At last | told himabout the mark upon your

forehead, and he decided he would admt you to his presence."”

Just then a bell rang, and the green girl said to Dorothy,

"That is the signal. You nust go into the Throne Room al one."

She opened a little door and Dorothy wal ked boldly through and
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found herself in a wonderful place. It was a big, round roomw th
a high arched roof, and the walls and ceiling and fl oor were covered
with large eneral ds set closely together. |In the center of the roof
was a great light, as bright as the sun, which nade the eneral ds

sparkle in a wonderful manner.

But what interested Dorothy nost was the big throne of green
marbl e that stood in the mddle of the room It was shaped like a
chair and sparkled with gens, as did everything else. |In the
center of the chair was an enornous Head, wi thout a body to
support it or any arns or |egs whatever. There was no hair upon
this head, but it had eyes and a nose and nouth, and was much

bi gger than the head of the biggest giant.

As Dorothy gazed upon this in wonder and fear, the eyes turned
slowy and | ooked at her sharply and steadily. Then the nouth

nmoved, and Dorothy heard a voice say:

"I am Oz, the Great and Terrible. Wo are you, and why do you

seek nme?"

It was not such an awful voice as she had expected to come

fromthe big Head; so she took courage and answer ed:

"I am Dorothy, the Small and Meek. | have cone to you for help."

The eyes | ooked at her thoughtfully for a full mnute.

Then said the voice:

"Where did you get the silver shoes?"

"I got themfromthe Wcked Wtch of the East, when nmy house

fell on her and killed her," she replied.
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"Where did you get the mark upon your forehead?" continued the voice.

"That is where the Good Wtch of the North kissed ne when she

bade me good-bye and sent me to you," said the girl

Again the eyes | ooked at her sharply, and they saw she was

telling the truth. Then Oz asked, "Wat do you wish ne to do?"

"Send nme back to Kansas, where ny Aunt Em and Uncle Henry are,"”
she answered earnestly. "I don't |ike your country, although it is
so beautiful. And | amsure Aunt Emwill be dreadfully worried over

my being away so |ong."

The eyes winked three tines, and then they turned up to the
ceiling and down to the floor and rolled around so queerly that
they seened to see every part of the room And at |ast they

| ooked at Dorothy agai n.

"Why should | do this for you?" asked Qz.

"Because you are strong and | am weak; because you are a G eat

Wzard and | amonly a little girl."

"But you were strong enough to kill the Wcked Wtch of the East,"

said Oz.
"That just happened," returned Dorothy sinply; "I could not help it."
"Well," said the Head, "I will give you ny answer. You have no

right to expect nme to send you back to Kansas unl ess you do sonething

for me inreturn. 1In this country everyone nust pay for everything
he gets. If you wish me to use nmy magi c power to send you home again
you nust do something for ne first. Help ne and | will help you."
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"What nust | do?" asked the girl.

"Kill the Wcked Wtch of the West," answered Oz.

"But | cannot!" exclained Dorothy, greatly surprised.

"You killed the Wtch of the East and you wear the silver shoes,
whi ch bear a powerful charm There is now but one Wcked Wtch |left
inall this |and, and when you can tell nme she is dead | will send

you back to Kansas--but not before."

The little girl began to weep, she was so rmuch di sappoi nt ed;
and the eyes w nked agai n and | ooked upon her anxiously, as if the

Geat Oz felt that she could help himif she would

"I never killed anything, willingly," she sobbed. "Even if
wanted to, how could I kill the Wcked Wtch? If you, who are G eat

and Terrible, cannot kill her yourself, how do you expect ne to do it?"

"l do not know," said the Head; "but that is nmy answer, and
until the Wcked Wtch dies you will not see your uncle and aunt
again. Renenber that the Wtch is Wcked--trenendously W cked
-and ought to be killed. Now go, and do not ask to see ne again

until you have done your task."

Sorrowfully Dorothy |eft the Throne Room and went back where
the Lion and the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnman were waiting to

hear what Oz had said to her. "There is no hope for me," she
said sadly, "for Oz will not send nme hone until | have killed

the Wcked Wtch of the West; and that | can never do."

Her friends were sorry, but could do nothing to help her; so
Dorot hy went to her own room and | ay down on the bed and cried

hersel f to sl eep.
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The next nmorning the soldier with the green whiskers cane to

t he Scarecrow and sai d:

"Come with me, for Oz has sent for you."

So the Scarecrow foll owed himand was admitted into the great
Throne Room where he saw, sitting in the enerald throne, a nost
| ovely Lady. She was dressed in green silk gauze and wore upon
her flowi ng green |ocks a crown of jewels. G ow ng from her
shoul ders were w ngs, gorgeous in color and so |light that they

fluttered if the slightest breath of air reached them

When the Scarecrow had bowed, as prettily as his straw stuffing would
let him before this beautiful creature, she | ooked upon himsweetly,

and sai d:

"I am Oz, the Great and Terrible. Wo are you, and why do you seek nme?"

Now t he Scarecrow, who had expected to see the great Head Dorothy had

told himof, was nuch astonished; but he answered her bravely.

"I amonly a Scarecrow, stuffed with straw. Therefore | have
no brains, and | come to you praying that you will put brains in
my head instead of straw, so that | nay becone as nuch a nan as

any other in your doninions."

"Way should | do this for you?" asked the Lady.

"Because you are wi se and powerful, and no one else can help ne,"

answer ed the Scarecr ow.

"I never grant favors without sone return," said Oz; "but this

much I will promse. [If you will kill for ne the Wcked Wtch of
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the West, | will bestow upon you a great many brains, and such

good brains that you will be the wisest man in all the Land of Oz."

"l thought you asked Dorothy to kill the Wtch," said the Scarecrow,

in surprise

"So |l did. | don't care who kills her. But until she is dead
I will not grant your w sh. Now go, and do not seek me again

until you have earned the brains you so greatly desire."

The Scarecrow went sorrowfully back to his friends and told
them what Oz had said; and Dorothy was surprised to find that the

Great Wzard was not a Head, as she had seen him but a lovely Lady.

"All the same," said the Scarecrow, "she needs a heart as nuch

as the Tin Wodman. "

On the next norning the soldier with the green whi skers cane

to the Tin Whodnan and sai d:

"z has sent for you. Follow ne."

So the Tin Wodnan followed himand cane to the great Throne
Room He did not know whether he would find Oz a lovely Lady or a

Head, but he hoped it would be the lovely Lady. "For," he said to
hinself, "if it is the head, | amsure |I shall not be given a
heart, since a head has no heart of its own and therefore cannot

feel for me. But if it is the lovely Lady | shall beg hard for a

heart, for all ladies are thenselves said to be kindly hearted.

But when the Wodman entered the great Throne Room he saw
neither the Head nor the Lady, for Oz had taken the shape of a
nost terrible Beast. It was nearly as big as an el ephant, and the

green throne seened hardly strong enough to hold its weight. The
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Beast had a head like that of a rhinoceros, only there were five
eyes inits face. There were five long arms growi ng out of its
body, and it also had five long, slimlegs. Thick, woolly hair
covered every part of it, and a nore dreadful -1 ooki ng nonster
could not be inmagined. It was fortunate the Tin Wodnan had no
heart at that monent, for it would have beat |oud and fast from
terror. But being only tin, the Whodnan was not at all afraid,

al t hough he was nmuch di sappoi nt ed.

"I am Oz, the Great and Terrible," spoke the Beast, in a voice

that was one great roar. "Wo are you, and why do you seek nme?"

"I am a Wodnman, and rmade of tin. Therefore | have no heart,
and cannot love. | pray you to give nme a heart that | may be as

other nmen are.”

"Why should | do this?" demanded t he Beast.

"Because | ask it, and you al one can grant ny request,"

answer ed t he Whodnan.

Oz gave a low grow at this, but said, gruffly: "If you indeed

desire a heart, you nust earn it."

"How?" asked the Wodman.

"Help Dorothy to kill the Wcked Wtch of the Wst," replied
the Beast. "Wien the Wtch is dead, conme to nme, and | will then
gi ve you the biggest and kindest and nobst |loving heart in all the

Land of Cz."

So the Tin Wodnman was forced to return sorrowmfully to his

friends and tell themof the terrible Beast he had seen
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They all wondered greatly at the nany forns the G eat Wzard

coul d take upon hinself, and the Lion said:

"If he is a Beast when | go to see him | shall roar ny
| oudest, and so frighten himthat he will grant all | ask. And if
he is the lovely Lady, | shall pretend to spring upon her, and so

compel her to do ny bidding. And if he is the great Head, he wll
be at nmy nercy; for | will roll this head all about the roomunti
he promi ses to give us what we desire. So be of good cheer, ny

friends, for all will yet be well."

The next norning the soldier with the green whiskers led the

Lion to the great Throne Room and bade himenter the presence of Qz.

The Lion at once passed through the door, and gl anci ng around saw,
to his surprise, that before the throne was a Ball of Fire, so fierce
and gl owi ng he could scarcely bear to gaze upon it. Hs first thought
was that Oz had by accident caught on fire and was burning up; but when
he tried to go nearer, the heat was so intense that it singed his whiskers,

and he crept back trenblingly to a spot nearer the door.

Then a | ow, quiet voice came fromthe Ball of Fire, and these

were the words it spoke:

"I am Oz, the Great and Terrible. Wwo are you, and why do you seek nme?"

And the Lion answered, "I ama Cowardly Lion, afraid of everything.
| came to you to beg that you give nme courage, so that in reality | may

becone the King of Beasts, as nen call ne.

"Why should | give you courage?" denanded Oz.

"Because of all Wzards you are the greatest, and al one have

power to grant ny request,"” answered the Lion.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200f%2002z,%20The%20(1).txt (74 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:25 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

The Ball of Fire burned fiercely for a tinme, and the voice said,
"Bring me proof that the Wcked Wtch is dead, and that nonment | wll

gi ve you courage. But as long as the Wtch lives, you nust remain a coward."

The Lion was angry at this speech, but could say nothing in reply,
and while he stood silently gazing at the Ball of Fire it becane
so furiously hot that he turned tail and rushed fromthe room
He was glad to find his friends waiting for him and told them

of his terrible intervieww th the Wzard.

"What shall we do now?" asked Dorothy sadly.

"There is only one thing we can do," returned the Lion, "and
that is to go to the land of the Wnkies, seek out the Wcked

Wtch, and destroy her."

"But suppose we cannot?" said the girl.

"Then | shall never have courage," declared the Lion

"And | shall never have brains," added the Scarecrow.

"And | shall never have a heart," spoke the Tin of Wodnan.

"And | shall never see Aunt Em and Uncle Henry," said Dorothy,

beginning to cry.

"Be careful!" cried the green girl. "The tears will fall on

your green silk gown and spot it.

So Dorothy dried her eyes and said, "l suppose we nust try it;

but I amsure | do not want to kill anybody, even to see Aunt Em again."
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"I will go with you; but I'"'mtoo nuch of a coward to kill the

Wtch," said the Lion.

"I will go too," declared the Scarecrow, "but | shall not be

of much help to you, | amsuch a fool."

"l haven't the heart to harmeven a Wtch," remarked the Tin

Whodman; "but if you go | certainly shall go with you."

Therefore it was decided to start upon their journey the next
nmor ni ng, and the Wodnman shar pened his axe on a green grindstone
and had all his joints properly oiled. The Scarecrow stuffed
hinself with fresh straw and Dorothy put new paint on his eyes
that he m ght see better. The green girl, who was very kind to
them filled Dorothy's basket with good things to eat, and

fastened a little bell around Toto's neck with a green ribbon.

They went to bed quite early and slept soundly until daylight,
when they were awakened by the crowing of a green cock that |ived
in the back yard of the Pal ace, and the cackling of a hen that had

| aid a green egg.

12. The Search for the Wcked Wtch

The soldier with the green whiskers |led themthrough the
streets of the Emerald City until they reached the room where the
Guardian of the Gates lived. This officer unlocked their spectacles
to put them back in his great box, and then he politely opened the

gate for our friends.
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"Which road | eads to the Wcked Wtch of the Wst?" asked

Dor ot hy.

"There is no road," answered the Quardi an of the Gates.

"No one ever wishes to go that way."

"How, then, are we to find her?" inquired the girl

"That will be easy," replied the man, "for when she knows you
are in the country of the Wnkies she will find you, and make you

all her slaves.”

"Perhaps not," said the Scarecrow, "for we nean to destroy her."

"Ch, that is different," said the Guardian of the Gates.
"No one has ever destroyed her before, so | naturally thought she
woul d make sl aves of you, as she has of the rest. But take care;
for she is wicked and fierce, and may not allow you to destroy her

Keep to the West, where the sun sets, and you cannot fail to find her."

They thanked hi m and bade hi m good-bye, and turned toward the West,
wal ki ng over fields of soft grass dotted here and there wth daisies
and buttercups. Dorothy still wore the pretty silk dress she had put on
in the palace, but now, to her surprise, she found it was no | onger green,
but pure white. The ribbon around Toto's neck had also lost its green

color and was as white as Dorothy's dress.

The Enerald City was soon left far behind. As they advanced
the ground becane rougher and hillier, for there were no farns nor

houses in this country of the Wst, and the ground was untill ed.

In the afternoon the sun shone hot in their faces, for there
were no trees to offer them shade; so that before ni ght Dorothy

and Toto and the Lion were tired, and |ay down upon the grass and

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200f%2002z,%20The%20(1).txt (77 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:25 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

fell asleep, with the Woodman and the Scarecrow keepi ng watch

Now the W cked Wtch of the West had but one eye, yet that was as
powerful as a telescope, and could see everywhere. So, as she sat in
the door of her castle, she happened to | ook around and saw Dor ot hy
lying asleep, with her friends all about her. They were a |ong
di stance off, but the Wcked Wtch was angry to find themin her

country; so she blew upon a silver whistle that hung around her neck.

At once there cane running to her fromall directions a pack

of great wolves. They had |long |l egs and fierce eyes and sharp teeth.

"Go to those people,"” said the Wtch, "and tear themto pieces."

"Are you not going to nake them your slaves?" asked the | eader

of the wol ves.

"No," she answered, "one is of tin, and one of straw, one is
a girl and another a Lion. None of themis fit to work, so you

may tear theminto small pieces.”

"Very well," said the wol f, and he dashed away at full speed,

foll owed by the others.

It was |lucky the Scarecrow and the Wodnman were w de awake and

heard the wol ves coni ng.

"This is ny fight," said the Wodnman, "so get behind ne and

will nmeet themas they cone."

He seized his axe, which he had nade very sharp, and as the
| eader of the wolves cane on the Tin Wodnan swung his arm and
chopped the wolf's head fromits body, so that it inmrediately died.

As soon as he could raise his axe another wolf cane up, and he al so
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fell under the sharp edge of the Tin Wodman's weapon. There were
forty wolves, and forty tines a wolf was killed, so that at |ast

they all lay dead in a heap before the Wodnman.

Then he put down his axe and sat beside the Scarecrow, who said,

"I't was a good fight, friend."

They waited until Dorothy awoke the next morning. The little
girl was quite frightened when she saw the great pile of shaggy
wol ves, but the Tin Wodman told her all. She thanked him for
savi ng them and sat down to breakfast, after which they started

agai n upon their journey.

Now t hi s same norning the Wcked Wtch cane to the door of her
castle and | ooked out with her one eye that could see far off.
She saw all her wolves |lying dead, and the strangers stil
traveling through her country. This nade her angrier than before,

and she bl ew her silver whistle tw ce.

Straightway a great flock of wild crows cane flying toward her

enough to darken the sky.

And the Wcked Wtch said to the King Crow, "Fly at once to

the strangers; peck out their eyes and tear themto pieces."

The wild crows flew in one great flock toward Dorothy and her

conpanions. Wen the little girl saw them com ng she was afraid.

But the Scarecrow said, "This is ny battle, so |ie down beside

me and you will not be harned."

So they all lay upon the ground except the Scarecrow, and he

stood up and stretched out his arnms. And when the crows saw him
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they were frightened, as these birds always are by scarecrows, and

did not dare to conme any nearer. But the King Crow said:

"It is only a stuffed man. | will peck his eyes out."

The King Crow fl ew at the Scarecrow, who caught it by the head
and twisted its neck until it died. And then another crow fl ew at
him and the Scarecrow twisted its neck also. There were forty
crows, and forty tines the Scarecrow twi sted a neck, until at |ast
all were lying dead beside him Then he called to his conpani ons

to rise, and again they went upon their journey.

When the Wcked Wtch | ooked out again and saw all her crows
lying in a heap, she got into a terrible rage, and bl ew three

times upon her silver whistle.

Forthwith there was heard a great buzzing in the air, and a

swar m of bl ack bees cane flying toward her

"Go to the strangers and sting themto death!" conmmanded
the Wtch, and the bees turned and flew rapidly until they cane
to where Dorothy and her friends were wal king. But the Wodnman

had seen them coning, and the Scarecrow had deci ded what to do

"Take out ny straw and scatter it over the little girl and the

dog and the Lion," he said to the Wodman, "and the bees cannot
sting them" This the Whodnman did, and as Dorothy |ay cl ose beside

the Lion and held Toto in her arns, the straw covered thementirely.

The bees cane and found no one but the Wodnan to sting, so
they flew at himand broke off all their stings against the tin,
wi thout hurting the Woodnan at all. And as bees cannot |ive when
their stings are broken that was the end of the black bees, and

they lay scattered thick about the Wodman, like little heaps of
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fine coal

Then Dorothy and the Lion got up, and the girl helped the Tin
Whodnman put the straw back into the Scarecrow again, until he was

as good as ever. So they started upon their journey once nore.

The W cked Wtch was so angry when she saw her black bees in
little heaps like fine coal that she stanped her foot and tore her
hair and gnashed her teeth. And then she called a dozen of her
sl aves, who were the Wnkies, and gave them sharp spears, telling

themto go to the strangers and destroy them

The W nkies were not a brave people, but they had to do as
they were told. So they marched away until they came near to
Dorothy. Then the Lion gave a great roar and sprang towards them
and the poor Wnkies were so frightened that they ran back as fast

as they coul d.

When they returned to the castle the Wcked Wtch beat them
well with a strap, and sent themback to their work, after which
she sat down to think what she should do next. She could not
understand how all her plans to destroy these strangers had fail ed;
but she was a powerful Wtch, as well as a wi cked one, and she soon

made up her m nd how to act.

There was, in her cupboard, a Golden Cap, with a circle of
di anonds and rubies running round it. This Golden Cap had a charm
Whoever owned it could call three times upon the Wnged Monkeys,
who woul d obey any order they were given. But no person
could comand t hese strange creatures nore than three tines.
Twi ce already the Wcked Wtch had used the charm of the Cap
Once was when she had nade the Wnkies her slaves, and set herself

to rule over their country. The Wnged Mnkeys had hel ped her
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do this. The second time was when she had fought against the
Geat Oz hinself, and driven himout of the | and of the West.
The W nged Monkeys had al so hel ped her in doing this. Only once
nmore coul d she use this Golden Cap, for which reason she did not
like to do so until all her other powers were exhausted. But now
that her fierce wolves and her wild crows and her stinging bees were
gone, and her slaves had been scared away by the Cowardly Lion,

she saw there was only one way left to destroy Dorothy and her friends.

So the Wcked Wtch took the Golden Cap from her cupboard and
pl aced it upon her head. Then she stood upon her left foot and

said slowy:

"Ep-pe, pep-pe, kak-ke!"

Next she stood upon her right foot and said:

"Hl-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!"

After this she stood upon both feet and cried in a | oud voice:

"Ziz-zy, zuz-zy, zik!"

Now t he charm began to work. The sky was darkened, and a | ow
runbl i ng sound was heard in the air. There was a rushing of many
Wi ngs, a great chattering and | aughing, and the sun cane out of the
dark sky to show the Wcked Wtch surrounded by a crowd of nobnkeys,

each with a pair of imense and powerful w ngs on his shoul ders.

One, much bigger than the others, seenmed to be their |eader.
He flew close to the Wtch and said, "You have called us for the

third and last tinme. Wat do you comand?"

"Go to the strangers who are within my |Iand and destroy them
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all except the Lion," said the Wcked Wtch. "Bring that beast to

me, for | have a mind to harness himlike a horse, and make hi mwork."

"Your commands shall be obeyed," said the |leader. Then, with
a great deal of chattering and noise, the Wnged Mnkeys flew awnay

to the place where Dorothy and her friends were wal ki ng.

Sone of the Monkeys seized the Tin Wodnman and carried him
through the air until they were over a country thickly covered
with sharp rocks. Here they dropped the poor Whodnman, who fell a
great distance to the rocks, where he lay so battered and dented

that he coul d neither move nor groan

O hers of the Monkeys caught the Scarecrow, and with their
long fingers pulled all of the straw out of his clothes and head.
They made his hat and boots and clothes into a small bundl e and

threwit into the top branches of a tall tree.

The remai ni ng Monkeys threw pi eces of stout rope around
the Lion and wound nany coils about his body and head and | egs,
until he was unable to bite or scratch or struggle in any way.
Then they lifted himup and flew away with himto the Wtch's castl e,
where he was placed in a small yard with a high iron fence around it,

so that he could not escape.

But Dorothy they did not harmat all. She stood, with Toto in
her arms, watching the sad fate of her conrades and thinking it
woul d soon be her turn. The | eader of the Wnged Mnkeys flew up
to her, his long, hairy arns stretched out and his ugly face
grinning terribly; but he saw the mark of the Good Wtch's kiss
upon her forehead and stopped short, notioning the others not to

t ouch her.

"We dare not harmthis little girl," he said to them "for she
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is protected by the Power of Good, and that is greater than the
Power of Evil. Al we can do is to carry her to the castle of the

W cked Wtch and | eave her there."

So, carefully and gently, they lifted Dorothy in their
arms and carried her swiftly through the air until they cane
to the castle, where they set her down upon the front doorstep

Then the | eader said to the Wtch:

"W have obeyed you as far as we were able. The Tin Wodnman and
the Scarecrow are destroyed, and the Lion is tied up in your yard.
The little girl we dare not harm nor the dog she carries in her arns.

Your power over our band is now ended, and you will never see us again."

Then all the Wnged Mnkeys, with nuch | aughing and chattering

and noise, flewinto the air and were soon out of sight.

The W cked Wtch was both surprised and worri ed when she saw
the mark on Dorothy's forehead, for she knew well that neither the
W nged Monkeys nor she, herself, dare hurt the girl in any way.
She | ooked down at Dorothy's feet, and seeing the Silver Shoes,
began to trenble with fear, for she knew what a powerful charm
bel onged to them At first the Wtch was tenpted to run away from
Dor ot hy; but she happened to ook into the child s eyes and saw
how si npl e the soul behind themwas, and that the little girl did
not know of the wonderful power the Silver Shoes gave her. So the
Wcked Wtch | aughed to herself, and thought, "I can still make
her ny slave, for she does not know how to use her power."

Then she said to Dorothy, harshly and severely:

"Come with ne; and see that you mind everything I tell you,
for if you do not I will make an end of you, as | did of the Tin

Whodman and t he Scarecrow. "
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Dorothy foll owed her through many of the beautiful roons in
her castle until they came to the kitchen, where the Wtch bade
her clean the pots and kettles and sweep the floor and keep the

fire fed with wood.

Dorothy went to work neekly, with her mnd nade up to work as
hard as she could; for she was glad the Wcked Wtch had deci ded

not to kill her.

Wth Dorothy hard at work, the Wtch thought she would go into
the courtyard and harness the Cowardly Lion like a horse; it would
anuse her, she was sure, to make himdraw her chariot whenever she
wi shed to go to drive. But as she opened the gate the Lion gave a
| oud roar and bounded at her so fiercely that the Wtch was afraid,

and ran out and shut the gate again.

"If 1 cannot harness you," said the Wtch to the Lion,
speaki ng through the bars of the gate, "I can starve you

You shall have nothing to eat until you do as | wi sh."

So after that she took no food to the inprisoned Lion;
but every day she cane to the gate at noon and asked, "Are you

ready to be harnessed |like a horse?”

And the Lion would answer, "No. |If you cone in this yard,

will bite you."

The reason the Lion did not have to do as the Wtch wi shed was
that every night, while the woman was asl eep, Dorothy carried him
food fromthe cupboard. After he had eaten he would Iie down on
his bed of straw, and Dorothy would |ie beside himand put her
head on his soft, shaggy mane, while they tal ked of their troubles

and tried to plan sonme way to escape. But they could find no way
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to get out of the castle, for it was constantly guarded by the
yel | ow W nki es, who were the slaves of the Wcked Wtch and

too afraid of her not to do as she told them

The girl had to work hard during the day, and often the Wtch
threatened to beat her with the same old unbrella she al ways
carried in her hand. But, in truth, she did not dare to strike
Dor ot hy, because of the mark upon her forehead. The child did not
know this, and was full of fear for herself and Toto. Once the
Wtch struck Toto a blow with her unbrella and the brave little
dog flew at her and bit her leg in return. The Wtch did not
bl eed where she was bitten, for she was so w cked that the bl ood

in her had dried up many years before.

Dorothy's |ife becanme very sad as she grew to understand that
it would be harder than ever to get back to Kansas and Aunt Em agai n.
Sonetimes she would cry bitterly for hours, with Toto sitting at her
feet and | ooking into her face, whining dismally to show how sorry
he was for his little mistress. Toto did not really care whether
he was in Kansas or the Land of Oz so long as Dorothy was with him

but he knew the little girl was unhappy, and that nmade hi m unhappy too.

Now the W cked Wtch had a great |onging to have for her own
the Silver Shoes which the girl always wore. Her bees and her
crows and her wolves were lying in heaps and drying up, and she
had used up all the power of the Golden Cap; but if she could
only get hold of the Silver Shoes, they would give her nore power
than all the other things she had |ost. She watched Dorothy carefully,
to see if she ever took off her shoes, thinking she mght steal them
But the child was so proud of her pretty shoes that she never took
them of f except at night and when she took her bath. The Wtch was
too nmuch afraid of the dark to dare go in Dorothy's room at night

to take the shoes, and her dread of water was greater than her
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fear of the dark, so she never cane near when Dorothy was bat hing.
I ndeed, the old Wtch never touched water, nor ever let water

touch her in any way.

But the wicked creature was very cunning, and she finally thought of
a trick that would give her what she wanted. She placed a bar of iron
in the mddle of the kitchen floor, and then by her magic arts made the
iron invisible to hunan eyes. So that when Dorothy wal ked across the floor
she stumbl ed over the bar, not being able to see it, and fell at full [|ength.
She was not nuch hurt, but in her fall one of the Silver Shoes canme off; and
before she could reach it, the Wtch had snatched it away and put it on her

own skinny foot.

The wi cked worman was greatly pleased with the success of her trick,
for as long as she had one of the shoes she owned half the power of
their charm and Dorothy could not use it against her, even had she

known how to do so.

The little girl, seeing she had | ost one of her pretty shoes,

grew angry, and said to the Wtch, "G ve me back my shoe!"

"I will not," retorted the Wtch, "for it is now ny shoe, and
not yours."
"You are a wicked creature!" cried Dorothy. "You have no right

to take ny shoe fromne."

"l shall keep it, just the sane," said the Wtch, laughing at her,

"and sonmeday | shall get the other one fromyou, too.

This made Dorothy so very angry that she picked up the bucket
of water that stood near and dashed it over the Wtch, wetting her

fromhead to foot.
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Instantly the wi cked wonan gave a loud cry of fear, and then, as

Dorot hy | ooked at her in wonder, the Wtch began to shrink and fal

away.

"See what you have done!" she screaned. "In a mnute | shall nelt away."

"I"'mvery sorry, indeed," said Dorothy, who was truly frightened to

see the Wtch actually nelting away |i ke brown sugar before her very eyes.

"Didn't you know water would be the end of me?" asked the

Wtch, in a wailing, despairing voice

"COf course not," answered Dorothy. "How should I?"

"Wll, inafewmnutes | shall be all nelted, and you will
have the castle to yourself. | have been wi cked in ny day, but I
never thought a little girl |ike you would ever be able to nelt ne

and end ny wi cked deeds. Look out--here | go!"

Wth these words the Wtch fell down in a brown, nelted,
shapel ess nmass and began to spread over the clean boards of the
kitchen floor. Seeing that she had really nelted away to not hing,
Dor ot hy drew anot her bucket of water and threw it over the ness.
She then swept it all out the door. After picking out the silver
shoe, which was all that was left of the old woman, she cl eaned
and dried it with a cloth, and put it on her foot again. Then,
being at last free to do as she chose, she ran out to the
courtyard to tell the Lion that the Wcked Wtch of the Wst had
come to an end, and that they were no | onger prisoners in a

strange | and.

13. The Rescue
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The Cowardly Lion was nmuch pl eased to hear that the Wcked
Wtch had been nelted by a bucket of water, and Dorothy at once
unl ocked the gate of his prison and set himfree. They went in
together to the castle, where Dorothy's first act was to call al

the Wnkies together and tell themthat they were no | onger slaves.

There was great rejoicing anong the yell ow Wnkies, for they
had been made to work hard during many years for the Wcked Wtch,
who had always treated themwi th great cruelty. They kept this
day as a holiday, then and ever after, and spent the tine in

feasting and danci ng.

"If our friends, the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman, were only

with us," said the Lion, "I should be quite happy."

"Don't you suppose we could rescue then?" asked the girl anxiously.

"W can try," answered the Lion

So they called the yell ow Wnkies and asked themif they woul d
help to rescue their friends, and the Wnkies said that they would
be delighted to do all in their power for Dorothy, who had set them
free frombondage. So she chose a nunber of the Wnkies who | ooked
as if they knew the nost, and they all started away. They travel ed
that day and part of the next until they came to the rocky plain
where the Tin Wodman |ay, all battered and bent. H's axe was near him

but the bl ade was rusted and the handl e broken off short.

The Wnkies lifted himtenderly in their arns, and carried him
back to the Yell ow Castle again, Dorothy shedding a few tears by
the way at the sad plight of her old friend, and the Lion |ooking

sober and sorry. Wen they reached the castle Dorothy said to the
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W nki es:

"Are any of your people tinsnths?"

"Ch, yes. Sone of us are very good tinsmths," they told her

"Then bring themto nme," she said. And when the tinsniths cane,
bringing with themall their tools in baskets, she inquired,
"Can you straighten out those dents in the Tin Wodnman, and bend him

back i nto shape again, and sol der himtogether where he is broken?"

The tinsniths | ooked the Wodnan over carefully and then
answered that they thought they could nend himso he woul d be as
good as ever. So they set to work in one of the big yellow roons
of the castle and worked for three days and four nights, hammering
and tw sting and bendi ng and sol dering and polishing and poundi ng
at the | egs and body and head of the Tin Wodman, until at |ast he
was straightened out into his old form and his joints wrked as
well as ever. To be sure, there were several patches on him but
the tinsmths did a good job, and as the Wodnan was not a vain

man he did not nind the patches at all

When, at | ast, he wal ked into Dorothy's room and thanked her
for rescuing him he was so pleased that he wept tears of joy,
and Dorothy had to wi pe every tear carefully fromhis face with
her apron, so his joints would not be rusted. At the sane tine
her own tears fell thick and fast at the joy of meeting her old
friend again, and these tears did not need to be wi ped away. As
for the Lion, he wiped his eyes so often with the tip of his tai
that it became quite wet, and he was obliged to go out into the

courtyard and hold it in the sun till it dried.

"If we only had the Scarecrow with us again,"” said the
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Ti n Wbodman, when Dorothy had finished telling himeverything

that had happened, "I should be quite happy."

"We nust try to find him" said the girl.

So she called the Wnkies to help her, and they wal ked all that day
and part of the next until they cane to the tall tree in the branches of

whi ch the W nged Mnkeys had tossed the carecrow s cl ot hes.

It was a very tall tree, and the trunk was so snoboth that no
one could clinb it; but the Wodnman said at once, "I'll chop it

down, and then we can get the Scarecrow s cl ot hes.

Now whil e the tinsmths had been at work nendi ng the Wodnman
hi nsel f, another of the Wnkies, who was a gol dsnith, had nade an
axe-handl e of solid gold and fitted it to the Wodman' s axe,
instead of the old broken handle. Qhers polished the blade unti

all the rust was renoved and it glistened |ike burnished silver

As soon as he had spoken, the Tin Wodman began to chop, and in a
short time the tree fell over with a crash, whereupon the Scarecrow s

clothes fell out of the branches and rolled off on the ground.

Dorot hy picked themup and had the Wnkies carry them back to
the castle, where they were stuffed with nice, clean straw, and
behol d! here was the Scarecrow, as good as ever, thanking them

over and over again for saving him

Now that they were reunited, Dorothy and her friends spent a
few happy days at the Yellow Castle, where they found everything

they needed to make them confortabl e.

But one day the girl thought of Aunt Em and said, "W nust go

back to Oz, and claimhis prom se."
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"Yes," said the Wodman, "at last | shall get my heart."

"And | shall get ny brains," added the Scarecrow joyfully.

"And | shall get ny courage," said the Lion thoughtfully.

"And | shall get back to Kansas," cried Dorothy, clapping her hands.

"Ch, let us start for the Enerald City tonorrow "

This they decided to do. The next day they called the Wnkies
toget her and bade t hem good-bye. The Wnkies were sorry to have
them go, and they had grown so fond of the Tin Wodman that they
begged himto stay and rule over themand the Yell ow Land of the West.
Finding they were determned to go, the Wnkies gave Toto and the Lion
each a golden collar; and to Dorothy they presented a beautiful bracel et
studded with di anonds; and to the Scarecrow they gave a gol d- headed
wal ki ng stick, to keep himfrom stunbling; and to the Tin Wodman they

offered a silver oil-can, inlaid with gold and set with precious jewels.

Every one of the travelers nade the Wnkies a pretty speech in

return, and all shook hands with themuntil their arns ached.

Dorothy went to the Wtch's cupboard to fill her basket with
food for the journey, and there she saw the Golden Cap. She tried
it on her owmn head and found that it fitted her exactly. She did
not know anyt hi ng about the charm of the Gol den Cap, but she saw
that it was pretty, so she made up her mind to wear it and carry

her sunbonnet in the basket.

Then, being prepared for the journey, they all started for the
Emerald City; and the Wnkies gave themthree cheers and nany good

wi shes to carry with them
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14. The Wnged Monkeys

You will renenber there was no road--not even a pat hway- -
between the castle of the Wcked Wtch and the Enerald City.
When the four travelers went in search of the Wtch she had seen
them conming, and so sent the Wnged Monkeys to bring themto her
It was nmuch harder to find their way back through the big fields
of buttercups and yellow daisies than it was being carried.
They knew, of course, they nust go straight east, toward the rising
sun; and they started off in the right way. But at noon, when the
sun was over their heads, they did not know whi ch was east and
whi ch was west, and that was the reason they were lost in the
great fields. They kept on wal ki ng, however, and at night the
nmoon cane out and shone brightly. So they |ay down anong the
sweet snelling yellow flowers and sl ept soundly until norning--

all but the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman

The next norning the sun was behind a cloud, but they started

on, as if they were quite sure which way they were going.

"If we wal k far enough,"” said Dorothy, "I am sure we shal

sonetine cone to sone place."

But day by day passed away, and they still saw nothing before

them but the scarlet fields. The Scarecrow began to grunble a bit.

"W have surely lost our way," he said, "and unless we find it

again intine to reach the Enerald City, | shall never get ny brains."

"Nor | mny heart," declared the Tin Wodman. "It seens to ne |
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can scarcely wait till | get to Oz, and you must admit this is a

very |long journey."

"You see," said the Cowardly Lion, with a whinper, "I haven't the

courage to keep tranping forever, w thout getting anywhere at all."

Then Dorothy |ost heart. She sat down on the grass and | ooked
at her conpanions, and they sat down and | ooked at her, and Toto
found that for the first tine in his life he was too tired to
chase a butterfly that flew past his head. So he put out his
tongue and panted and | ooked at Dorothy as if to ask what they

shoul d do next.

"Suppose we call the field mce," she suggested. "They could

probably tell us the way to the Enerald Cty."

"To be sure they could,"” cried the Scarecrow. "Wy didn't we

thi nk of that before?"

Dorothy blew the little whistle she had al ways carried about
her neck since the Queen of the Mce had given it to her. 1In a
few m nutes they heard the pattering of tiny feet, and nmany of the
smal |l gray mce came running up to her. Anong themwas the Queen

hersel f, who asked, in her squeaky little voice:

"What can | do for ny friends?"

"W have | ost our way," said Dorothy. "Can you tell us where

the Enerald Gty is?"

"Certainly," answered the Queen; "but it is a great way off,
for you have had it at your backs all this tine." Then she
noticed Dorothy's Golden Cap, and said, "Wy don't you use the

charm of the Cap, and call the Wnged Mnkeys to you? They wll
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carry you to the City of Oz in less than an hour."

"I didn't know there was a charm" answered Dorothy, in

surprise. "Wat is it?"

"It is witten inside the Golden Cap," replied the Queen of
the Mce. "But if you are going to call the Wnged Monkeys we
must run away, for they are full of nischief and think it great

fun to plague us."

"Wn't they hurt ne?" asked the girl anxiously.

"Ch, no. They must obey the wearer of the Cap. Cood-bye!"

And she scanpered out of sight, with all the mce hurrying after her.

Dorot hy | ooked inside the Gol den Cap and saw sone words witten
upon the lining. These, she thought, nust be the charm so she read

the directions carefully and put the Cap upon her head.

"Ep- pe, pep-pe, kak-ke!" she said, standing on her left foot.

"What did you say?" asked the Scarecrow, who did not know what

she was doi ng.

"Hl-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!" Dorothy went on, standing this tine

on her right foot.

"Hello!'" replied the Tin Wodnman cal my.

"Ziz-zy, zuz-zy, zik!" said Dorothy, who was now standi ng on
both feet. This ended the saying of the charm and they heard a
great chattering and flapping of wings, as the band of W nged

Monkeys flew up to them
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The King bowed | ow before Dorothy, and asked, "Wat is your comrand?"

"W wish to go to the Emerald City," said the child, "and we have

| ost our way."

"W will carry you," replied the King, and no sooner had he
spoken than two of the Monkeys caught Dorothy in their arnms and
flew away with her. Ohers took the Scarecrow and the Wodman and
the Lion, and one little Monkey seized Toto and flew after them

al though the dog tried hard to bite him

The Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnman were rather frightened at
first, for they remenbered how badly the Wnged Mnkeys had
treated them before; but they saw that no harmwas intended, so
they rode through the air quite cheerfully, and had a fine tine

| ooking at the pretty gardens and woods far bel ow t hem

Dorot hy found herself riding easily between two of the biggest
Monkeys, one of themthe King hinself. They had nade a chair of

their hands and were careful not to hurt her

"Wy do you have to obey the charm of the CGol den Cap?" she asked.

"That is a long story," answered the King, with a Wnged | augh;
"but as we have a long journey before us, | will pass the tinme by

telling you about it, if you wish."

"I shall be glad to hear it," she replied

"Once," began the leader, "we were a free people, living happily
in the great forest, flying fromtree to tree, eating nuts and fruit,
and doing just as we pleased without calling anybody master. Perhaps
some of us were rather too full of mschief at times, flying down to

pull the tails of the aninmals that had no w ngs, chasing birds, and
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throwi ng nuts at the people who walked in the forest. But we were
carel ess and happy and full of fun, and enjoyed every nminute of the day.
This was nany years ago, |ong before Oz cane out of the clouds to rule

over this | and.

"There lived here then, away at the North, a beautiful princess,
who was al so a powerful sorceress. Al her magic was used to help
the people, and she was never known to hurt anyone who was good.
Her name was Gayelette, and she lived in a handsone pal ace built
fromgreat blocks of ruby. Everyone |oved her, but her greatest
sorrow was that she could find no one to love in return, since all
the men were nuch too stupid and ugly to mate with one so beauti ful
and wise. At |ast, however, she found a boy who was handsone and
manly and wi se beyond his years. Gayelette nmade up her m nd that
when he grew to be a nman she woul d make hi m her husband, so she
took himto her ruby palace and used all her nagic powers to
make himas strong and good and | ovely as any worman coul d w sh.
Wien he grew to manhood, Quelala, as he was called, was said to
be the best and wisest man in all the |and, while his manly beauty
was so great that Gayelette |loved himdearly, and hastened to make

everything ready for the weddi ng.

"My grandfather was at that tine the King of the Wnged Mnkeys
which lived in the forest near Gayelette's palace, and the old fellow
| oved a joke better than a good dinner. One day, just before the wedding,
my grandfather was flying out with his band when he saw Quel al a wal ki ng
beside the river. He was dressed in a rich costune of pink silk and
purpl e velvet, and ny grandfather thought he would see what he coul d do.
At his word the band fl ew down and seized Quelala, carried himin their
arms until they were over the nmddle of the river, and then dropped him

into the water.

""Swimout, ny fine fellow,' cried ny grandfather, “and see if
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the water has spotted your clothes.' (Quelala was nuch too w se
not to swm and he was not in the |least spoiled by all his good
fortune. He |aughed, when he cane to the top of the water, and
swamin to shore. But when Gayel ette cane running out to him she

found his silks and velvet all ruined by the river

"The princess was angry, and she knew, of course, who did it.
She had all the Wnged Monkeys brought before her, and she said at
first that their wings should be tied and they should be treated
as they had treated Quelala, and dropped in the river. But ny
grandf at her pl eaded hard, for he knew t he Monkeys woul d drown in
the river with their wings tied, and Quelala said a kind word for
them al so; so that Gayelette finally spared them on condition
that the Wnged Monkeys should ever after do three tines the
bi ddi ng of the owner of the Golden Cap. This Cap had been nade
for a wedding present to Quelala, and it is said to have cost the
princess half her kingdom O course ny grandfather and all the
ot her Monkeys at once agreed to the condition, and that is how it
happens that we are three tines the slaves of the owner of the

Gol den Cap, whosoever he may be."

"And what becane of then?" asked Dorothy, who had been greatly

interested in the story.

"Quel al a being the first owner of the Golden Cap," replied
the Monkey, "he was the first to lay his w shes upon us. As his
bride could not bear the sight of us, he called us all to himin
the forest after he had married her and ordered us al ways to keep
where she coul d never again set eyes on a Wnged Monkey, which we

were glad to do, for we were all afraid of her

"This was all we ever had to do until the Golden Cap fell into

the hands of the Wcked Wtch of the West, who made us ensl ave the
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W nkies, and afterward drive Oz himself out of the Land of the
West. Now the CGolden Cap is yours, and three times you have the

right to lay your w shes upon us."

As the Monkey King finished his story Dorothy | ooked down
and saw the green, shining walls of the Enmerald City before them
She wondered at the rapid flight of the Mnkeys, but was glad the
journey was over. The strange creatures set the travel ers down
carefully before the gate of the City, the King bowed low to

Dorothy, and then flew swiftly away, followed by all his band.

"That was a good ride," said the little girl.

"Yes, and a quick way out of our troubles,” replied the Lion.

"How lucky it was you brought away that wonderful Cap!"

15. The Discovery of Oz, the Terrible

The four travelers wal ked up to the great gate of Enerald Gty
and rang the bell. After ringing several tines, it was opened by

the sane Guardian of the Gates they had net before.

"What! are you back agai n?" he asked, in surprise.

"Do you not see us?" answered the Scarecrow.

"But | thought you had gone to visit the Wcked Wtch of the Wst."

"We did visit her," said the Scarecrow.

"And she | et you go agai n?" asked the nan, in wonder.
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"She could not help it, for she is nelted," explained the Scarecrow.

"Melted! Well, that is good news, indeed," said the man.

"Who nelted her?"

"I't was Dorothy," said the Lion gravely.

"Good gracious!" exclainmed the man, and he bowed very | ow i ndeed

bef ore her.

Then he led theminto his little roomand | ocked the spectacles
fromthe great box on all their eyes, just as he had done before.
Afterward they passed on through the gate into the Enerald City.
When the people heard fromthe CGuardi an of the Gates that Dorothy
had nelted the Wcked Wtch of the West, they all gathered around

the travelers and followed themin a great crowmd to the Pal ace of Qz.

The soldier with the green whiskers was still on guard before
the door, but he let themin at once, and they were again net by
the beautiful green girl, who showed each of themto their old
roons at once, so they nmight rest until the Geat Oz was ready to

recei ve them

The soldier had the news carried straight to Oz that Dorothy
and the other travelers had cone back again, after destroying the
Wcked Wtch; but Oz nade no reply. They thought the Great Wzard
woul d send for them at once, but he did not. They had no word
fromhimthe next day, nor the next, nor the next. The waiting
was tiresome and wearing, and at |last they grew vexed that Oz
should treat themin so poor a fashion, after sending themto
undergo hardshi ps and slavery. So the Scarecrow at |ast asked the

green girl to take another nessage to Oz, saying if he did not

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200{%200z,%20The%20(1).txt (100 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:26 AM]



file://IF|/rah/L .%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %620Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt
let themin to see himat once they would call the Wnged Monkeys
to help them and find out whether he kept his pronises or not.
When the Wzard was given this nessage he was so frightened that he
sent word for themto cone to the Throne Room at four nminutes after
nine o' clock the next norning. He had once net the Wnged Mnkeys

in the Land of the West, and he did not wish to neet them again.

The four travel ers passed a sl eepless night, each thinking of the
gift Oz had promi sed to bestow on him Dorothy fell asleep only once,
and then she dreaned she was in Kansas, where Aunt Emwas telling her

how gl ad she was to have her little girl at honme again.

Promptly at nine o'clock the next norning the green-whi skered
soldier cane to them and four minutes later they all went into

the Throne Room of the Geat Oz.

O course each one of them expected to see the Wzard in the shape
he had taken before, and all were greatly surprised when they | ooked
about and saw no one at all in the room They kept close to the door
and closer to one another, for the stillness of the enpty roomwas nore

dreadful than any of the forns they had seen Oz take.

Presently they heard a solemm Voice, that seenmed to cone from

sonmewhere near the top of the great dome, and it said:

"I am Oz, the Geat and Terrible. Wy do you seek ne?"

They | ooked again in every part of the room and then, seeing

no one, Dorothy asked, "Were are you?"

"I am everywhere," answered the Voice, "but to the eyes of
common nortals | aminvisible. | will now seat nyself upon ny
throne, that you may converse with ne." Indeed, the Voice seened

just then to cone straight fromthe throne itself; so they wal ked
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toward it and stood in a row while Dorothy said:

"W have conme to claimour promse, O QCz."

"What prom se?" asked Oz.

"You prom sed to send ne back to Kansas when the Wcked Wtch

was destroyed," said the girl.

"And you prom sed to give ne brains," said the Scarecrow.

"And you prom sed to give ne a heart," said the Tin Wodnman.

"And you prom sed to give nme courage," said the Cowardly Lion

"I's the Wcked Wtch really destroyed?" asked the Voice,

and Dorothy thought it trenbled a little.

"Yes," she answered, "| nelted her with a bucket of water."

"Dear ne," said the Voice, "how sudden! Well, cone to ne

tonorrow, for | nmust have tine to think it over."

"You've had plenty of time already,"” said the Tin Wodnman angrily.

"W shan't wait a day |onger," said the Scarecrow.

"You rust keep your prom ses to us!" excl ai ned Dor ot hy.

The Lion thought it mght be as well to frighten the Wzard,
so he gave a large, loud roar, which was so fierce and dreadfu
that Toto junped away fromhimin alarmand tipped over the screen
that stood in a corner. As it fell with a crash they | ooked

that way, and the next nmonent all of themwere filled with wonder.
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For they saw, standing in just the spot the screen had hidden,
alittle old man, with a bald head and a winkled face, who seened
to be as much surprised as they were. The Tin Wodnman, raising

his axe, rushed toward the little man and cried out, "Wo are you?"

"I amQz, the Geat and Terrible," said the little man, in a
trenbling voice. "But don't strike me--please don't--and |'|

do anything you want ne to."

Qur friends | ooked at himin surprise and di smay.

"I thought Oz was a great Head," said Dorothy.

"And | thought Oz was a lovely Lady," said the Scarecrow.

"And | thought Oz was a terrible Beast," said the Tin Wodnan.

"And | thought Oz was a Ball of Fire," exclaimed the Lion

"No, you are all wong," said the little man neekly. "l have

been maki ng believe."

"Making believe!" cried Dorothy. "Are you not a Great Wzard?"

"Hush, my dear," he said. "Don't speak so loud, or you will be

overheard--and | should be ruined. |'m supposed to be a Geat Wzard."

"And aren't you?" she asked.

"Not a bit of it, nmy dear; I'mjust a conmon nman."

"You're nore than that," said the Scarecrow, in a grieved tone;

"you're a hunbug."
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"Exactly so!" declared the little man, rubbing his hands

together as if it pleased him "I ama hunbug."

"But this is terrible,"” said the Tin Woodnan. "How shal |

ever get ny heart?"

"Or | ny courage?" asked the Lion

"Or | ny brains?' wailed the Scarecrow, w ping the tears from

his eyes with his coat sleeve.

"My dear friends," said Oz, "I pray you not to speak of these
little things. Think of ne, and the terrible trouble I'min at

bei ng found out."

"Doesn't anyone el se know you're a hunmbug?" asked Dor ot hy.

"No one knows it but you four--and nyself," replied Cz. "I
have fool ed everyone so long that | thought |I shoul d never be
found out. It was a great nistake ny ever letting you into the
Throne Room Usually |I will not see even ny subjects, and so they

believe | am sonething terrible."

"But, | don't understand," said Dorothy, in bew | dernent.

"How was it that you appeared to me as a great Head?"

"That was one of ny tricks," answered Oz. "Step this way,

pl ease, and | will tell you all about it."

He led the way to a snmall chanber in the rear of the Throne
Room and they all followed him He pointed to one corner, in
which lay the great Head, nade out of many thicknesses of paper,

and with a carefully painted face.
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"This | hung fromthe ceiling by a wire," said Oz. "I stood
behi nd the screen and pulled a thread, to nmake the eyes nove and

the mouth open.”

"But how about the voice?" she inquired.

"Ch, | ama ventriloquist," said the little man. "I can throw
the sound of ny voice wherever | w sh, so that you thought it was
com ng out of the Head. Here are the other things | used to
deceive you." He showed the Scarecrow the dress and the nmask he
had worn when he seened to be the lovely Lady. And the Tin
Whodnman saw that his terrible Beast was nothing but a I ot of

skins, sewn together, with slats to keep their sides out. As for
the Ball of Fire, the false Wzard had hung that also fromthe

ceiling. It was really a ball of cotton, but when oil was poured

upon it the ball burned fiercely.

"Real ly," said the Scarecrow, "you ought to be ashaned of

yoursel f for being such a hunbug."”

"I am-1 certainly am" answered the little man sorrowful ly;
"but it was the only thing | could do. Sit down, please, there

are plenty of chairs; and | will tell you ny story."

So they sat down and listened while he told the follow ng tale.

"l was born in Omha--"

"Why, that isn't very far from Kansas!" cried Dorothy.

"No, but it's farther fromhere," he said, shaking his head at

her sadly. "Wwen | grew up | becane a ventril oquist, and at that
I was very well trained by a great nmaster. | can imtate any kind
of a bird or beast." Here he newed so like a kitten that Toto
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pricked up his ears and | ooked everywhere to see where she was.
"After a tine," continued Oz, "I tired of that, and becane a

bal | ooni st."

"What is that?" asked Dor ot hy.

"A man who goes up in a balloon on circus day, so as to draw a
crowd of people together and get themto pay to see the circus,"”

he expl ai ned.

"Ch," she said, "I know "
"Well, one day | went up in a balloon and the ropes got
twisted, so that | couldn't come down again. |t went way up above

the clouds, so far that a current of air struck it and carried it
many, many miles away. For a day and a night | travel ed through
the air, and on the norning of the second day | awoke and found

the balloon floating over a strange and beautiful country.

"I't cane down gradually, and | was not hurt a bit. But |
found nyself in the midst of a strange people, who, seeing nme come
fromthe clouds, thought | was a great Wzard. O course | |et
them think so, because they were afraid of nme, and promi sed to do

anything | wi shed themto.

"Just to amuse myself, and keep the good peopl e busy, |
ordered themto build this Cty, and ny Palace; and they did it
all willingly and well. Then | thought, as the country was so
green and beautiful, | would call it the Emerald City; and to make
the nanme fit better | put green spectacles on all the people, so

that everything they saw was green."

"But isn't everything here green?" asked Dorothy.
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"No nore than in any other city," replied Oz; "but when you
wear green spectacles, why of course everything you see | ooks
green to you. The Emerald Cty was built a great many years ago,
for I was a young man when the balloon brought nme here, and | ama
very old man now. But ny peopl e have worn green gl asses on their
eyes so long that nost of themthink it really is an Enerald Gty,
and it certainly is a beautiful place, abounding in jewels and
precious netals, and every good thing that is needed to nake
one happy. | have been good to the people, and they like ne;
but ever since this Palace was built, | have shut nyself up

and woul d not see any of them

"One of ny greatest fears was the Wtches, for while | had no
magi cal powers at all | soon found out that the Wtches were
really able to do wonderful things. There were four of themin
this country, and they ruled the people who live in the North and
South and East and West. Fortunately, the Wtches of the North
and South were good, and | knew they would do me no harm but the
Wtches of the East and West were terribly w cked, and had they
not thought I was nore powerful than they thensel ves, they would
surely have destroyed ne. As it was, | lived in deadly fear of
them for many years; so you can inmagi ne how pleased | was when
| heard your house had fallen on the Wcked Wtch of the East.
When you cane to me, | was willing to promise anything if you
woul d only do away with the other Wtch; but, now that you have

melted her, | am ashamed to say that | cannot keep ny promnises."”

"I think you are a very bad man," sai d Dor ot hy.

"Ch, no, ny dear; I'mreally a very good man, but I'ma very

bad Wzard, | nust admt."

"Can't you give nme brains?" asked the Scarecrow.
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"You don't need them You are |earning sonething every day.
A baby has brains, but it doesn't know rmuch. Experience is the
only thing that brings know edge, and the |onger you are on earth

the nore experience you are sure to get."

"That may all be true," said the Scarecrow, "but | shall be

very unhappy unl ess you give ne brains.”

The fal se Wzard | ooked at himcarefully.

"Well," he said with a sigh, "I'mnot nmuch of a nmagician,
as | said; but if you will conme to ne tonorrow norning, | wll
stuff your head with brains. | cannot tell you how to use them

however; you nust find that out for yourself."

"Ch, thank you--thank you!" cried the Scarecrow. "I'IlIl find

a way to use them never fear!"

"But how about my courage?" asked the Lion anxiously.

"You have plenty of courage, | amsure," answered Oz. "All you need
is confidence in yourself. There is no living thing that is not afraid
when it faces danger. The True courage is in facing danger when you are

afraid, and that kind of courage you have in plenty."

"Perhaps | have, but I'mscared just the sane,"” said the Lion
"I shall really be very unhappy unless you give ne the sort of

courage that makes one forget he is afraid."

"Very well, I will give you that sort of courage tonorrow,"

replied Qz.

"How about ny heart?" asked the Tin Wodnman.
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"Wy, as for that," answered Oz, "I think you are wong to
want a heart. It makes nost people unhappy. |f you only knewit,

you are in luck not to have a heart."

"That nust be a matter of opinion," said the Tin Wodnman.

"For nmy part, | will bear all the unhappiness without a nurmnur,
if you will give ne the heart."

"Very well,"” answered Oz neekly. "Cone to ne tonorrow and you
shall have a heart. | have played Wzard for so many years that |

may as well continue the part a little longer."

"And now," said Dorothy, "how am| to get back to Kansas?"

"W shall have to think about that," replied the little man.
"Gve ne two or three days to consider the matter and I'll try to
find a way to carry you over the desert. |In the neantine you
shall all be treated as ny guests, and while you live in the Pal ace
my people will wait upon you and obey your slightest wish. There is
only one thing | ask in return for ny help--such as it is. You nust

keep nmy secret and tell no one |I am a hunbug."

They agreed to say nothing of what they had | earned, and went
back to their roons in high spirits. Even Dorothy had hope that
"The Great and Terrible Hunbug," as she called him would find a
way to send her back to Kansas, and if he did she was willing to

forgi ve himeverything.

16. The Magic Art of the G eat Hunmbug
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Next norning the Scarecrow said to his friends:

"Congratulate ne. | amgoing to Oz to get ny brains at |ast.

Wien | return | shall be as other nmen are.”

"l have always |iked you as you were," said Dorothy sinply.

"It is kind of you to |like a Scarecrow," he replied. "But surely
you will think nore of me when you hear the splendid thoughts nmy new
brain is going to turn out." Then he said good-bye to themall in a

cheerful voice and went to the Throne Room where he rapped upon the door.

"Cone in," said QCz.

The Scarecrow went in and found the little man sitting down by

the wi ndow, engaged in deep thought.

"l have cone for ny brains," remarked the Scarecrow, a little uneasily.

"Ch, yes; sit down in that chair, please,"” replied Gz. "You nust
excuse me for taking your head off, but | shall have to do it in order

to put your brains in their proper place."

"That's all right," said the Scarecrow. "You are quite welcone to take

my head off, as long as it will be a better one when you put it on again."

So the Wzard unfastened his head and enptied out the straw.
Then he entered the back room and took up a neasure of bran, which
he m xed with a great many pins and needl es. Having shaken them
together thoroughly, he filled the top of the Scarecrow s head with
the mixture and stuffed the rest of the space with straw, to hold

it in place.
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When he had fastened the Scarecrow s head on his body again he
said to him "Hereafter you will be a great man, for | have given

you a |l ot of bran-new brains."

The Scarecrow was both pleased and proud at the fulfillment of
his greatest w sh, and having thanked Oz warmy he went back to

his friends.

Dorothy | ooked at himcuriously. His head was quite bul ged

out at the top with brains.

"How do you feel ?" she asked.

"I feel wise indeed," he answered earnestly. "Wen | get used

to ny brains I shall know everything."

"Why are those needl es and pins sticking out of your head?"

asked the Tin Wodman.

"That is proof that he is sharp,"” remarked the Lion

"Well, | nust go to Oz and get ny heart," said the Wodnan.

So he wal ked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door

"Cone in," called Oz, and the Wodnman entered and said,

"l have come for ny heart."

"Very well,"” answered the little man. "But | shall have to cut

a hole in your breast, so | can put your heart in the right place.

I hope it won't hurt you."

"Ch, no," answered the Whodnan. "I shall not feel it at all."

So Oz brought a pair of tinsmith's shears and cut a small,
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square hole in the left side of the Tin Wodman's breast.
Then, going to a chest of drawers, he took out a pretty heart,

made entirely of silk and stuffed with sawdust.

"Isn't it a beauty?" he asked.

"I't is, indeed!" replied the Wodman, who was greatly pl eased.

"But is it a kind heart?"

"Ch, very!" answered Oz. He put the heart in the Wodman's
breast and then replaced the square of tin, soldering it neatly

together where it had been cut.

"There," said he; "now you have a heart that any man m ght be
proud of. I'msorry | had to put a patch on your breast, but it

really couldn't be hel ped."

"Never mnd the patch," exclained the happy Weodman. "I am

very grateful to you, and shall never forget your Kkindness."

"Don't speak of it," replied Oz.

Then the Tin Wodman went back to his friends, who wi shed him

every joy on account of his good fortune.

The Lion now wal ked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door.

"Cone in," said QCz.

"l have come for ny courage," announced the Lion, entering the room

"Very well,"” answered the little man; "I will get it for you."

He went to a cupboard and reaching up to a high shelf took
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down a square green bottle, the contents of which he poured into
a green-gold dish, beautifully carved. Placing this before the
Cowardly Lion, who sniffed at it as if he did not like it, the

W zard sai d:

"Drink."

"What is it?" asked the Lion

"Well," answered Oz, "if it were inside of you, it would be courage.
You know, of course, that courage is always inside one; so that this
really cannot be called courage until you have swallowed it. Therefore

| advise you to drink it as soon as possible."

The Lion hesitated no | onger, but drank till the dish was enpty.

"How do you feel now?" asked Oz.

"Full of courage," replied the Lion, who went joyfully back to

his friends to tell them of his good fortune.

Oz, left to hinmself, smiled to think of his success in giving
the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman and the Lion exactly what they

t hought they wanted. "How can | hel p being a hunbug," he said,
"when all these people nmake nme do things that everybody knows
can't be done? It was easy to nake the Scarecrow and the Lion
and t he Wodman happy, because they imagined | could do anyt hing.

But it will take nore than imgination to carry Dorothy back

to Kansas, and |'msure | don't know how it can be done."

17. How the Ball oon Was Launched
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For three days Dorothy heard nothing from Oz. These were sad
days for the little girl, although her friends were all quite
happy and contented. The Scarecrow told themthere were wonderfu
thoughts in his head; but he would not say what they were because
he knew no one coul d understand them but hinself. Wen the Tin
Wodman wal ked about he felt his heart rattling around in his
breast; and he told Dorothy he had discovered it to be a kinder
and nore tender heart than the one he had owned when he was nade
of flesh. The Lion declared he was afraid of nothing on earth,

and woul d gl adly face an arny or a dozen of the fierce Kalidahs.

Thus each of the little party was satisfied except Dorothy,

who | onged nore than ever to get back to Kansas.

On the fourth day, to her great joy, Oz sent for her, and when

she entered the Throne Room he greeted her pleasantly:

"Sit down, ny dear; | think I have found the way to get you

out of this country."

"And back to Kansas?" she asked eagerly.

"Well, I"mnot sure about Kansas," said Oz, "for | haven't the
faintest notion which way it lies. But the first thing to dois to

cross the desert, and then it should be easy to find your way hone."

"How can | cross the desert?" she inquired.

"Well, 1'Il tell you what | think," said the little man.
"You see, when | cane to this country it was in a balloon. You also

came through the air, being carried by a cyclone. So | believe
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the best way to get across the desert will be through the air.
Now, it is quite beyond nmy powers to nmake a cyclone; but |'ve been

thinking the matter over, and | believe | can nake a balloon."

"How?" asked Dor ot hy.

"A balloon," said Oz, "is nade of silk, which is coated with
glue to keep the gas init. | have plenty of silk in the Pal ace,

so it will be no trouble to make the balloon. But in all this

country there is no gas to fill the balloon with, to nake it float."
"If it won't float," remarked Dorothy, "it will be of no use to us."
"True," answered Oz. "But there is another way to nake it

float, which is to fill it with hot air. Hot air isn't as good as

gas, for if the air should get cold the balloon would cone down in

the desert, and we should be lost."

"Wel'" exclaimed the girl. "Are you going with nme?"

"Yes, of course,” replied Oz. "I amtired of being such a hunbug.
If | should go out of this Palace ny people would soon di scover | am not
a Wzard, and then they would be vexed with ne for having deceived them
So | have to stay shut up in these roons all day, and it gets tiresone.

I'"d much rather go back to Kansas with you and be in a circus again."

"l shall be glad to have your conpany," said Dor ot hy.

"Thank you," he answered. "Now, if you will help me sew the

silk together, we will begin to work on our balloon."

So Dorothy took a needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the
strips of silk into proper shape the girl sewed them neatly together

First there was a strip of light green silk, then a strip of dark green
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and then a strip of emerald green; for Oz had a fancy to make the ball oon
in different shades of the color about them It took three days to sew
all the strips together, but when it was finished they had a big bag of

green silk nore than twenty feet |ong.

Then Oz painted it on the inside with a coat of thin glue, to make

it airtight, after which he announced that the ball oon was ready.

"But we nust have a basket to ride in," he said. So he sent
the soldier with the green whiskers for a big clothes basket,

whi ch he fastened with many ropes to the bottom of the ball oon

When it was all ready, Oz sent word to his people that he was
going to nake a visit to a great brother Wzard who lived in the cl ouds.
The news spread rapidly throughout the city and everyone cane to see the

wonder ful si ght.

Oz ordered the balloon carried out in front of the Pal ace,
and t he people gazed upon it with nmuch curiosity. The Tin Wodman
had chopped a big pile of wood, and now he nade a fire of it,
and Oz held the bottom of the ball oon over the fire so that the
hot air that arose fromit would be caught in the silken bag.
Gradual |y the balloon swelled out and rose into the air, unti

finally the basket just touched the ground.

Then Oz got into the basket and said to all the people in a

| oud voi ce

"I am now going away to nmake a visit. Wile | am gone the
Scarecrow will rule over you. | comand you to obey him as you

would ne. "

The ball oon was by this time tugging hard at the rope that
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held it to the ground, for the air within it was hot, and this
made it so rmuch lighter in weight than the air without that it

pulled hard to rise into the sky.

"Cone, Dorothy!" cried the Wzard. "Hurry up, or the balloon

will fly away."

"I can't find Toto anywhere," replied Dorothy, who did not
wish to | eave her little dog behind. Toto had run into the crowd
to bark at a kitten, and Dorothy at last found him She picked

hi mup and ran towards the balloon

She was within a few steps of it, and Oz was hol ding out his
hands to help her into the basket, when, crack! went the ropes,

and the balloon rose into the air w thout her.

"Conme back!" she screaned. "I want to go, too!"

"I can't cone back, ny dear," called Oz fromthe basket.

" Good- bye! "

"Good- bye!" shouted everyone, and all eyes were turned upward
to where the Wzard was riding in the basket, rising every nmonent

farther and farther into the sky.

And that was the | ast any of themever saw of Oz, the
Wonder ful W zard, though he may have reached Oraha safely,
and be there now, for all we know. But the people renenbered

himlovingly, and said to one anot her:

"Oz was always our friend. Wen he was here he built for us
this beautiful Emerald City, and now he is gone he has left the

W se Scarecrow to rule over us."
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Still, for many days they grieved over the loss of the

Wonder ful W zard, and woul d not be conforted.

18. Away to the South

Dorothy wept bitterly at the passing of her hope to get hone
to Kansas again; but when she thought it all over she was glad she
had not gone up in a balloon. And she also felt sorry at |osing

Oz, and so did her conpanions.

The Tin Wodman cane to her and said

"Truly | should be ungrateful if | failed to nourn for the
man who gave nme ny lovely heart. | should like to cry alittle
because Oz is gone, if you will kindly wi pe away ny tears, so that

| shall not rust."”

"Wth pleasure,"” she answered, and brought a towel at once.
Then the Tin Wodnan wept for several ninutes, and she watched the
tears carefully and wi ped themaway with the towel. Wen he had
finished, he thanked her kindly and oiled hinmself thoroughly wth

his jeweled oil-can, to guard agai nst mni shap

The Scarecrow was now the ruler of the Enerald Cty,
and al though he was not a Wzard the people were proud of him
"For," they said, "there is not another city in all the world
that is ruled by a stuffed man." And, so far as they knew,

they were quite right.
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The norning after the balloon had gone up with Oz, the
four travelers met in the Throne Room and tal ked matters over.
The Scarecrow sat in the big throne and the others stood

respectfully before him

"We are not so unlucky," said the newruler, "for this Pal ace
and the Enerald City belong to us, and we can do just as we pl ease.
When | remenber that a short tinme ago | was up on a pole in a farner's
cornfield, and that now | amthe ruler of this beautiful Gty, | am

quite satisfied with nmy lot."

"l also," said the Tin Wodnman, "am well-pleased with ny new heart;

and, really, that was the only thing | wished in all the world."

"For ny part, | amcontent in knowing | am as brave as any

beast that ever lived, if not braver," said the Lion nodestly.

"If Dorothy would only be contented to live in the Enmerald City,"

continued the Scarecrow, "we mght all be happy together."

"But | don't want to live here," cried Dorothy. "I want to go

to Kansas, and live with Aunt Em and Uncle Henry."

"Wel |, then, what can be done?" inquired the Wodnman.

The Scarecrow decided to think, and he thought so hard that the

pi ns and needl es began to stick out of his brains. Finally he said:

"Way not call the Wnged Monkeys, and ask themto carry you

over the desert?"

"I never thought of that!" said Dorothy joyfully. "It's just

the thing. 1'Il go at once for the Gol den Cap."
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When she brought it into the Throne Room she spoke the magic
words, and soon the band of Wnged Monkeys flew in through the

open w ndow and st ood beside her

"This is the second tine you have called us," said the Mnkey

Ki ng, bowing before the little girl. "Wat do you w sh?"

"I want you to fly with nme to Kansas," sai d Dorothy.

But the Mnkey King shook his head.

"That cannot be done," he said. "W belong to this country al one,

and cannot |eave it. There has never been a Wnged Mnkey in Kansas yet,

and | suppose there never will be, for they don't belong there. W shal

be glad to serve you in any way in our power, but we cannot cross the desert.

Good- bye. "

And with another bow, the Mnkey King spread his w ngs and

fl ew away through the window, followed by all his band.

Dorothy was ready to cry with disappointnment. "l have wasted
the charm of the Golden Cap to no purpose," she said, "for the

W nged Monkeys cannot help me."

"It is certainly too bad!" said the tender-hearted Wodman

The Scarecrow was thinking again, and his head bul ged out so

horribly that Dorothy feared it would burst.

"Let us call in the soldier with the green whiskers," he said,

"and ask his advice."

So the soldier was summpned and entered the Throne Room

timdly, for while Oz was alive he never was allowed to cone
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farther than the door.

"This little girl," said the Scarecrow to the soldier,

"W shes to cross the desert. How can she do so?"

"I cannot tell,"” answered the soldier, "for nobody has ever

crossed the desert, unless it is Oz hinself."

"I's there no one who can hel p ne?" asked Dorothy earnestly.

"dinda mght," he suggested.

"Who is dinda?" inquired the Scarecrow.

"The Wtch of the South. She is the nost powerful of all the
Wtches, and rules over the Quadlings. Besides, her castle stands

on the edge of the desert, so she may know a way to cross it."

"dindais a Good Wtch, isn't she?" asked the child.

"The Quadlings think she is good," said the soldier, "and she
is kind to everyone. | have heard that dinda is a beautiful wonan,

who knows how to keep young in spite of the many years she has lived."

"How can | get to her castle?" asked Dor ot hy.

"The road is straight to the South," he answered, "but it is
said to be full of dangers to travelers. There are wild beasts in
the woods, and a race of queer nmen who do not |ike strangers to
cross their country. For this reason none of the Quadlings ever

come to the Enerald City."

The soldier then |left them and the Scarecrow sai d:
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"It seens, in spite of dangers, that the best thing Dorothy

can do is to travel to the Land of the South and ask Ainda to

hel p her. For, of course, if Dorothy stays here she will never

get back to Kansas."

"You must have been thinking again," remarked the Tin Wodnan.

"l have," said the Scarecrow.

"I shall go with Dorothy," declared the Lion, "for | am
tired of your city and long for the woods and the country again.
| amreally a wild beast, you know. Besides, Dorothy will need

sonmeone to protect her."

"That is true," agreed the Wodnman. "M/ axe nmay be of service

to her; so |l also will go with her to the Land of the South."

"When shall we start?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Are you goi ng?" they asked, in surprise.

"Certainly. |If it wasn't for Dorothy | should never have had brains.
She lifted ne fromthe pole in the cornfield and brought ne to the
Enerald City. So ny good luck is all due to her, and |I shall never

| eave her until she starts back to Kansas for good and all."

"Thank you," said Dorothy gratefully. "You are all very kind

tonme. But | should like to start as soon as possible.”

"W shall go tonmobrrow norning," returned the Scarecrow. "So

now |l et us all get ready, for it will be a long journey."
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19. Attacked by the Fighting Trees

The next norning Dorothy kissed the pretty green girl good-bye,
and they all shook hands with the soldier with the green whiskers,
who had wal ked with themas far as the gate. Wen the GQuardi an of
the Gate saw them again he wondered greatly that they could | eave
the beautiful City to get into new trouble. But he at once
unl ocked their spectacles, which he put back into the green box,

and gave them nany good wi shes to carry with them

"You are now our ruler," he said to the Scarecrow,

so you mnust cone back to us as soon as possible.”

"I certainly shall if |I amable," the Scarecrow replied;

"but | must help Dorothy to get hone, first."

As Dorothy bade the good-natured Guardian a |ast farewell she said:

"l have been very kindly treated in your lovely Cty, and

everyone has been good to nme. | cannot tell you how grateful | am

"Don't try, ny dear," he answered. "W should like to keep
you with us, but if it is your wish to return to Kansas, | hope
you will find a way." He then opened the gate of the outer wall

and they wal ked forth and started upon their journey.

The sun shone brightly as our friends turned their faces
toward the Land of the South. They were all in the best of spirits,
and | aughed and chatted together. Dorothy was once nore filled with
the hope of getting home, and the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman were
glad to be of use to her. As for the Lion, he sniffed the fresh air

with delight and whisked his tail fromside to side in pure joy at
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being in the country again, while Toto ran around them and chased

the moths and butterflies, barking merrily all the tine.

"City life does not agree with me at all," remarked the Lion,
as they wal ked along at a brisk pace. "I have |lost much flesh
since | lived there, and now | am anxi ous for a chance to show t he

ot her beasts how courageous | have grown."

They now turned and took a last look at the Enerald City.
Al'l they could see was a nmass of towers and steeples behind the
green wal |l s, and hi gh up above everything the spires and done

of the Pal ace of Oz.

"Oz was not such a bad Wzard, after all,"” said the Tin

Wodnman, as he felt his heart rattling around in his breast.

"He knew how to give nme brains, and very good brains, too,"

said the Scarecrow.

"If Oz had taken a dose of the same courage he gave ne,"

added the Lion, "he would have been a brave man."

Dorothy said nothing. Oz had not kept the prom se he made her,
but he had done his best, so she forgave him As he said, he was

a good man, even if he was a bad W zard.

The first day's journey was through the green fields and
bright flowers that stretched about the Enerald City on every side.
They slept that night on the grass, with nothing but the stars

over them and they rested very well indeed.

In the nmorning they traveled on until they came to a thick wood.
There was no way of going around it, for it seemed to extend to the

right and left as far as they could see; and, besides, they did not
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dare change the direction of their journey for fear of getting |ost.
So they | ooked for the place where it would be easiest to get into

the forest.

The Scarecrow, who was in the lead, finally discovered a big
tree with such w de-spreadi ng branches that there was roomfor the
party to pass underneath. So he wal ked forward to the tree, but
just as he cane under the first branches they bent down and tw ned
around him and the next nminute he was raised fromthe ground and

flung headl ong anbng his fellow travel ers.

This did not hurt the Scarecrow, but it surprised him and he

| ooked rather dizzy when Dorothy picked himup

"Here is another space between the trees," called the Lion

"Let me try it first," said the Scarecrow, "for it doesn't hurt
me to get thrown about." He wal ked up to another tree, as he spoke,

but its branches imediately seized himand tossed hi mback again.

"This is strange," exclaimed Dorothy. "Wat shall we do?"

"The trees seemto have nade up their mnds to fight us,

and stop our journey," remarked the Lion.

"I believe | will try it nmyself," said the Wodman, and

shoul dering his axe, he marched up to the first tree that had

handl ed t he Scarecrow so roughly. Wen a big branch bent down to

sei ze himthe Wodnman chopped at it so fiercely that he cut it in two.

At once the tree began shaking all its branches as if in pain, and the

Tin Wbodman passed safely under it

"Conme on!" he shouted to the others. "Be quick!" They al

ran forward and passed under the tree without injury, except Toto,
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who was caught by a snall branch and shaken until he how ed.
But the Wodman pronptly chopped off the branch and set the

little dog free

The other trees of the forest did nothing to keep them back,
so they made up their mnds that only the first row of trees could
bend down their branches, and that probably these were the
policermen of the forest, and given this wonderful power in order

to keep strangers out of it.

The four travelers wal ked with ease through the trees until they
came to the farther edge of the wood. Then, to their surprise, they
found before thema high wall which seened to be made of white china.

It was snooth, like the surface of a dish, and higher than their heads.

"What shall we do now?" asked Dor ot hy.

"I will make a | adder," said the Tin Wodman, "for we certainly

must clinb over the wall."

20. The Dainty China Country

Wil e the Wodnman was maki ng a | adder from wood which he found
in the forest Dorothy lay down and slept, for she was tired by the
Il ong wal k. The Lion also curled hinmself up to sleep and Toto | ay

besi de him

The Scar ecrow wat ched the Whodman whil e he worked, and said to him

"l cannot think why this wall is here, nor what it is nmade of."

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200{%2002z,%20The%20(1).txt (126 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:26 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

"Rest your brains and do not worry about the wall," replied the Wodnman.

"When we have clinbed over it, we shall know what is on the other side."

After a time the | adder was finished. It |ooked clumsy, but
the Tin Whodnman was sure it was strong and woul d answer their purpose.
The Scarecrow waked Dorothy and the Lion and Toto, and told themthat
the | adder was ready. The Scarecrow clinbed up the | adder first, but
he was so awkward that Dorothy had to follow cl ose behind and keep him
fromfalling off. Wen he got his head over the top of the wall the

Scarecrow said, "Ch, my!"

"Go on," exclai med Dor ot hy.

So the Scarecrow clinbed farther up and sat down on the top of
the wall, and Dorothy put her head over and cried, "Ch, my!" just

as the Scarecrow had done.

Then Toto canme up, and i mredi ately began to bark, but Dorothy

made him be still.

The Lion clinbed the | adder next, and the Tin Wodman cane
| ast; but both of themcried, "Ch, ny!" as soon as they | ooked
over the wall. When they were all sitting in a row on the top

of the wall, they |ooked down and saw a strange sight.

Bef ore themwas a great stretch of country having a fl oor as
snmoot h and shining and white as the bottomof a big platter
Scattered around were many houses nade entirely of china and
painted in the brightest colors. These houses were quite small
the biggest of themreaching only as high as Dorothy's wai st.

There were also pretty little barns, with china fences around them

and many cows and sheep and horses and pigs and chi ckens, all made
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of china, were standing about in groups.

But the strangest of all were the people who lived in this
queer country. There were m | kmai ds and shepherdesses, with
brightly col ored bodi ces and gol den spots all over their gowns;
and princesses with nost gorgeous frocks of silver and gold and
purpl e; and shepherds dressed in knee breeches with pink and
yel | ow and bl ue stripes down them and gol den buckles on their
shoes; and princes with jewel ed crowns upon their heads, wearing
erm ne robes and satin doublets; and funny clowns in ruffled gowns,
with round red spots upon their cheeks and tall, pointed caps.

And, strangest of all, these people were all nade of china, even to
their clothes, and were so snmall that the tallest of themwas no

hi gher than Dorot hy's knee.

No one did so nuch as look at the travelers at first, except
one little purple china dog with an extra-|arge head, which cane
to the wall and barked at themin a tiny voice, afterwards running

away agai n.

"How shal |l we get down?" asked Dor ot hy.

They found the | adder so heavy they could not pull it up, so
the Scarecrow fell off the wall and the others junped down upon him
so that the hard floor would not hurt their feet. O course they
took pains not to light on his head and get the pins in their feet.
When all were safely down they picked up the Scarecrow, whose body

was quite flattened out, and patted his straw i nto shape again.

"We nust cross this strange place in order to get to the other side,"
said Dorothy, "for it would be unwise for us to go any other way except

due South."

They began wal ki ng through the country of the china people,
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and the first thing they cane to was a china mlkmid nmlking a
china cow. As they drew near, the cow suddenly gave a kick and
ki cked over the stool, the pail, and even the m | knaid herself,

and all fell on the china ground with a great clatter.

Dor ot hy was shocked to see that the cow had broken her |eg
off, and that the pail was |lying in several small pieces, while

the poor mlkmaid had a nick in her left el bow

"There!" cried the mlkmaid angrily. "See what you have done!
My cow has broken her leg, and | nust take her to the nmender's
shop and have it glued on again. Wat do you nmean by conming here

and frightening nmy cow?"

"I"'mvery sorry," returned Dorothy. "Please forgive us."

But the pretty mlkmaid was nmuch too vexed to nmake any answer.
She picked up the leg sulkily and | ed her cow away, the poor
animal linping on three legs. As she left themthe mlkmaid cast
many reproachful gl ances over her shoul der at the clunmsy strangers,

hol di ng her nicked el bow cl ose to her side.

Dorothy was quite grieved at this nishap

"W nust be very careful here," said the kind-hearted Wodnan,

"or we may hurt these pretty little people so they will never get over it."

Alittle farther on Dorothy nmet a nost beautifully dressed
young Princess, who stopped short as she saw the strangers and

started to run away.

Dorothy wanted to see nore of the Princess, so she ran after her.

But the china girl cried out:
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"Don't chase ne! Don't chase ne!"

She had such a frightened little voice that Dorothy stopped

and said, "Wy not?"

"Because," answered the Princess, also stopping, a safe

di stance away, "if | run | may fall down and break nyself."

"But could you not be nended?" asked the girl.

"Ch, yes; but one is never so pretty after being nmended, you know,"

replied the Princess.

"l suppose not," said Dorothy.

"Now there is M. Joker, one of our clowns," continued the
china lady, "who is always trying to stand upon his head. He has
broken hinself so often that he is nended in a hundred places, and

doesn't look at all pretty. Here he comes now, so you can see for

yoursel f."

Indeed, a jolly little cl own cane wal king toward them and
Dorothy could see that in spite of his pretty clothes of red and
yel | ow and green he was conpletely covered with cracks, running
every which way and showi ng plainly that he had been nended in

many pl aces.

The Cown put his hands in his pockets, and after puffing out

hi s cheeks and noddi ng his head at them saucily, he said:

"My lady fair,
Why do you stare

At poor old M. Joker?

file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...onderful%20Wizard%200{%200z,%20The%20(1).txt (130 of 144) [5/22/03 12:58:26 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderfu...20The%201%20-%20Wonderful %20Wizard%200f%200z,%20The%20(1).txt

You're quite as stiff
And primas if

You'd eaten up a poker!"

"Be quiet, sir!" said the Princess. "Can't you see these are

strangers, and should be treated with respect?"

"Well, that's respect, | expect," declared the C own,

and i mmedi ately stood upon his head.

"Don't mnd M. Joker," said the Princess to Dorothy. "He is

consi derably cracked in his head, and that nakes himfoolish."

"Ch, | don't mind hima bit," said Dorothy. "But you are so
beautiful,” she continued, "that | amsure | could | ove you dearly.
Wwn't you let nme carry you back to Kansas, and stand you on

Aunt EmMs mantel? | could carry you in nmy basket."

"That woul d make ne very unhappy,"” answered the china Princess.
"You see, here in our country we live contentedly, and can tal k and
move around as we please. But whenever any of us are taken away our
joints at once stiffen, and we can only stand straight and | ook pretty.
O course that is all that is expected of us when we are on mantels and
cabi nets and drawi ng-roomtables, but our lives are much pl easanter

here in our own country."

"I woul d not rmake you unhappy for all the world!" exclai ned Dor ot hy.

"So I'll just say good-bye."

"Good-bye," replied the Princess.

They wal ked carefully through the china country. The little

animals and all the people scanpered out of their way, fearing the
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strangers woul d break them and after an hour or so the travelers

reached the other side of the country and cane to another china wall.

It was not so high as the first, however, and by standi ng upon
the Lion's back they all managed to scranble to the top. Then the
Li on gathered his | egs under himand junped on the wall; but just
as he junped, he upset a china church with his tail and smashed it

all to pieces.

"That was too bad," said Dorothy, "but really |I think we were
lucky in not doing these little people nmore harmthan breaking a

cow s leg and a church. They are all so brittle!"

"They are, indeed," said the Scarecrow, "and | am t hankful
am made of straw and cannot be easily danaged. There are worse

things in the world than being a Scarecrow. "

21. The Lion Beconmes the King of Beasts

After clinbing down fromthe china wall the travelers found
thenselves in a di sagreeable country, full of bogs and marshes and
covered with tall, rank grass. It was difficult to wal k w thout
falling into nuddy holes, for the grass was so thick that it hid
them fromsight. However, by carefully picking their way, they
got safely along until they reached solid ground. But here the
country seened w |l der than ever, and after a long and tiresone
wal k t hrough the underbrush they entered another forest, where the

trees were bigger and ol der than any they had ever seen.

"This forest is perfectly delightful," declared the Lion, |ooking
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around himwith joy. "Never have | seen a nore beautiful place."

"It seems gloony," said the Scarecrow.

"Not a bit of it," answered the Lion. "I should like to live
here all nmy life. See how soft the dried | eaves are under your
feet and how rich and green the nbss is that clings to these old

trees. Surely no wild beast could wi sh a pl easanter hone."

"Perhaps there are wild beasts in the forest now, " said Dorothy.

"l suppose there are," returned the Lion, "but | do not see

any of them about."

They wal ked t hrough the forest until it became too dark to go
any farther. Dorothy and Toto and the Lion lay down to sleep,

whil e the Wodnman and the Scarecrow kept watch over them as usual

When norning came, they started again. Before they had gone
far they heard a |l ow runble, as of the growling of many wild aninals.
Toto whinpered a little, but none of the others was fri ghtened,
and they kept along the well-trodden path until they canme to
an opening in the wood, in which were gathered hundreds of
beasts of every variety. There were tigers and el ephants and
bears and wol ves and foxes and all the others in the natural
history, and for a nonent Dorothy was afraid. But the Lion
expl ai ned that the aninals were holding a neeting, and he judged

by their snarling and growing that they were in great trouble.

As he spoke several of the beasts caught sight of him and at
once the great assenbl age hushed as if by magic. The biggest of

the tigers cane up to the Lion and bowed, saying:

"Wl cone, O King of Beasts! You have cone in good tine to
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fight our eneny and bring peace to all the animals of the forest

once nore."

"What is your trouble?" asked the Lion quietly.

"W are all threatened," answered the tiger, "by a fierce

eneny which has lately cone into this forest. It is a nost
tremendous nonster, like a great spider, with a body as big as an
el ephant and legs as long as a tree trunk. It has eight of these

long | egs, and as the nonster crawls through the forest he seizes
an animal with a leg and drags it to his nouth, where he eats it
as a spider does a fly. Not one of us is safe while this fierce
creature is alive, and we had called a neeting to decide howto

take care of ourselves when you cane anong us."

The Lion thought for a nonent.

"Are there any other lions in this forest?" he asked.

"No; there were sone, but the nonster has eaten themall. And,

besi des, they were none of themnearly so | arge and brave as you."

"If 1 put an end to your eneny, will you bow down to ne and

obey ne as King of the Forest?" inquired the Lion

"W will do that gladly," returned the tiger; and all the

ot her beasts roared with a mghty roar: "W will!"

"Where is this great spider of yours now?" asked the Lion

"Yonder, anmpong the oak trees," said the tiger, pointing with

his forefoot.

"Take good care of these friends of mine," said the Lion, "and
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I will go at once to fight the nonster."

He bade his conrades good-bye and marched proudly away to do

battle with the eneny.

The great spider was |ying asleep when the Lion found him

and it | ooked so ugly that its foe turned up his nose in disgust.
Its legs were quite as long as the tiger had said, and its body
covered with coarse black hair. It had a great nouth, with a row
of sharp teeth a foot long; but its head was joined to the pudgy
body by a neck as slender as a wasp's waist. This gave the Lion a
hint of the best way to attack the creature, and as he knew it was
easier to fight it asleep than awake, he gave a great spring and

| anded directly upon the nonster's back. Then, with one bl ow of
his heavy paw, all arned with sharp claws, he knocked the spider's
head fromits body. Junping down, he watched it until the |ong

| egs stopped wi ggling, when he knew it was quite dead.

The Lion went back to the opening where the beasts of the

forest were waiting for himand said proudly:

"You need fear your eneny no |onger."

Then the beasts bowed down to the Lion as their King, and he
promi sed to conme back and rul e over them as soon as Dorothy was

safely on her way to Kansas.

22. The Country of the Quadlings

The four travel ers passed through the rest of the forest in
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safety, and when they came out fromits gl oom saw before them a

steep hill, covered fromtop to bottomw th great pieces of rock

"That will be a hard clinb," said the Scarecrow, "but we mnust

get over the hill, neverthel ess."

So he led the way and the others followed. They had nearly
reached the first rock when they heard a rough voice cry out,

"Keep back!"

"Who are you?" asked the Scarecrow.

Then a head showed itself over the rock and the sane voice said,

"This hill belongs to us, and we don't allow anyone to cross it."

"But we nust cross it," said the Scarecrow. "W're going to

the country of the Quadlings."

"But you shall not!" replied the voice, and there stepped from

behind the rock the strangest man the travel ers had ever seen

He was quite short and stout and had a big head, which was
flat at the top and supported by a thick neck full of winkles.
But he had no arns at all, and, seeing this, the Scarecrow did not
fear that so helpless a creature could prevent themfrom clinbing
the hill. So he said, "I'msorry not to do as you w sh, but we

must pass over your hill whether you like it or not," and he

wal ked bol dly forward.

As quick as lightning the man's head shot forward and his neck
stretched out until the top of the head, where it was flat, struck
the Scarecrow in the mddle and sent himtunbling, over and over,
down the hill. A nost as quickly as it came the head went back to

the body, and the man | aughed harshly as he said, "It isn't as
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easy as you think!"

A chorus of boisterous |aughter cane fromthe other rocks, and
Dor ot hy saw hundreds of the arm ess Hamer- Heads upon the

hill side, one behind every rock

The Lion becane quite angry at the | aughter caused by the
Scarecrow s m shap, and giving a |loud roar that echoed |ike thunder,

he dashed up the hill.

Again a head shot swiftly out, and the great Lion went rolling

down the hill as if he had been struck by a cannon ball

Dorot hy ran down and hel ped the Scarecrow to his feet, and the
Lion came up to her, feeling rather bruised and sore, and said,
"It is useless to fight people with shooting heads; no one can

wi t hstand them™

"What can we do, then?" she asked.

"Call the Wnged Mnkeys," suggested the Tin Wodnman. "You

have still the right to conmand them once nore."

"Very well," she answered, and putting on the Gol den Cap she
uttered the magic words. The Monkeys were as pronpt as ever, and

in a few nonents the entire band stood before her.

"What are your conmands?" inquired the King of the Mpnkeys,

bowi ng | ow.

"Carry us over the hill to the country of the Quadlings,"

answered the girl.

"It shall be done," said the King, and at once the W nged Monkeys
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caught the four travelers and Toto up in their arnms and flew away wi th them
As they passed over the hill the Hammer-Heads yelled with vexation, and shot
their heads high in the air, but they could not reach the Wnged Mnkeys,
whi ch carried Dorothy and her conrades safely over the hill and set them

down in the beautiful country of the Quadlings.

"This is the last time you can sunmon us," said the | eader to

Dorot hy; "so good-bye and good |uck to you."

"Good- bye, and thank you very nuch," returned the girl; and

the Monkeys rose into the air and were out of sight in a tw nkling.

The country of the Quadlings seened rich and happy. There was
field upon field of ripening grain, with well-paved roads running
bet ween, and pretty rippling brooks with strong bridges across them
The fences and houses and bridges were all painted bright red,
just as they had been painted yellowin the country of the Wnkies
and blue in the country of the Munchkins. The Quadlings thenselves,
who were short and fat and | ooked chubby and good- natured, were
dressed all in red, which showed bright against the green grass

and the yell owi ng grain.

The Monkeys had set them down near a farmhouse, and the four
travel ers wal ked up to it and knocked at the door. It was opened
by the farmer's wi fe, and when Dorothy asked for sonething to eat
the woman gave themall a good dinner, with three kinds of cake

and four kinds of cookies, and a bowl of ml|k for Toto.

"How far is it to the Castle of dinda?" asked the chil d.

"It is not a great way," answered the farnmer's w fe.

"Take the road to the South and you will soon reach it.
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Thanki ng the good worman, they started afresh and wal ked by the
fields and across the pretty bridges until they saw before them a
very beautiful Castle. Before the gates were three young girls,
dressed in handsone red uniforns trimred with gold braid; and as

Dor ot hy approached, one of themsaid to her:

"Why have you come to the South Country?"

"To see the Good Wtch who rules here," she answered.

"WIIl you take nme to her?"

"Let nme have your name, and | will ask @inda if she wll
receive you." They told who they were, and the girl soldier went
into the Castle. After a few nonments she cane back to say that

Dorothy and the others were to be admtted at once.

23. dinda The Good Wtch Grants Dorothy's Wsh

Before they went to see @inda, however, they were taken to a
room of the Castle, where Dorothy washed her face and conbed her
hai r, and the Lion shook the dust out of his mane, and the
Scarecrow patted hinself into his best shape, and the Wodman

polished his tin and oiled his joints.

When they were all quite presentable they followed the sol dier

girl into a big roomwhere the Wtch dinda sat upon a throne of rubies

She was both beautiful and young to their eyes. Her hair was
arichredin color and fell in flowing ringlets over her shoul ders.

Her dress was pure white but her eyes were blue, and they | ooked
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kindly upon the little girl.

"What can | do for you, ny child?" she asked.

Dorothy told the Wtch all her story: how the cycl one had
brought her to the Land of Oz, how she had found her compani ons,

and of the wonderful adventures they had nmet with.

"My greatest wi sh now," she added, "is to get back to Kansas,
for Aunt Emw Il surely think sonething dreadful has happened to ne,
and that will nake her put on nourning; and unless the crops are better

this year than they were last, | amsure Uncle Henry cannot afford it."

@ inda | eaned forward and ki ssed the sweet, upturned face of

the loving little girl.

"Bl ess your dear heart," she said, "I amsure | can tell you
of a way to get back to Kansas." Then she added, "But, if | do,

you nust give nme the Gol den Cap."

"WIllingly!" exclainmed Dorothy; "indeed, it is of no use to
me now, and when you have it you can conmand the W nged Monkeys

three tinmes."

"And | think | shall need their service just those three tinmes,'

answered dinda, smling.

Dorot hy then gave her the Golden Cap, and the Wtch said to

the Scarecrow, "What will you do when Dorothy has left us?"

"I wWill return to the Enerald City," he replied, "for Oz has
made nme its ruler and the people like ne. The only thing that

worries me is howto cross the hill of the Hanmer-Heads."
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"By neans of the Golden Cap | shall conmand the W nged Monkeys

to carry you to the gates of the Enerald City," said Ginda, "for

it would be a shane to deprive the people of so wonderful a ruler."

"Am 1 really wonderful ?" asked the Scarecrow.

"You are unusual," replied dinda.

Turning to the Tin Wodman, she asked, "What will becone of

you when Dorothy | eaves this country?"

He | eaned on his axe and thought a nonent. Then he said,
"The Wnkies were very kind to me, and wanted ne to rule over them
after the Wcked Wtch died. | amfond of the Wnkies, and if |
could get back again to the Country of the West, | should |ike

not hing better than to rule over themforever."

"My second command to the Wnged Monkeys," said dinda "wll
be that they carry you safely to the land of the Wnkies. Your
brain may not be so large to | ook at as those of the Scarecrow,

but you are really brighter than he is--when you are well polished--

and | amsure you will rule the Wnkies wisely and well."

Then the Wtch | ooked at the big, shaggy Lion and asked, "Wen

Dorothy has returned to her own honme, what will becone of you?"

"Over the hill of the Hammer-Heads," he answered, "lies a
grand old forest, and all the beasts that live there have made ne
their King. If | could only get back to this forest, | would pass

my life very happily there."

"My third command to the Wnged Mnkeys," said dinda, "shal
be to carry you to your forest. Then, having used up the powers

of the Golden Cap, | shall give it to the King of the Mnkeys,
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that he and his band may thereafter be free for evernore.”

The Scarecrow and the Tin Whodman and t he Lion now t hanked the

Good Wtch earnestly for her kindness; and Dorothy excl ai med:

"You are certainly as good as you are beautiful! But you have

not yet told me how to get back to Kansas."

"Your Silver Shoes will carry you over the desert," replied dinda.
"If you had known their power you could have gone back to your Aunt Em

the very first day you cane to this country."”

"But then | should not have had ny wonderful brains!" cried the Scarecrow.

"I mght have passed ny whole life in the farmer's cornfield."

"And | should not have had ny |lovely heart," said the Tin Wodnan.

"I mght have stood and rusted in the forest till the end of the world."

"And | should have lived a coward forever," declared the Lion,

"and no beast in all the forest would have had a good word to say to ne."

"This is all true," said Dorothy, "and | amglad |I was of use
to these good friends. But now that each of them has had what he
nmost desired, and each is happy in having a kingdomto rul e besides,

I think I should like to go back to Kansas."

"The Silver Shoes," said the Good Wtch, "have wonderful powers.
And one of the nost curious things about themis that they can carry
you to any place in the world in three steps, and each step will be
made in the wink of an eye. Al you have to do is to knock the heels
together three tinmes and conmand the shoes to carry you wherever you

wi sh to go."

"If that is so," said the child joyfully, "I will ask themto
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carry ne back to Kansas at once."

She threw her arms around the Lion's neck and ki ssed him
patting his big head tenderly. Then she kissed the Tin Wodman,
who was weeping in a way nost dangerous to his joints. But she
hugged the soft, stuffed body of the Scarecrow in her arns instead
of kissing his painted face, and found she was crying herself at

this sorrowful parting fromher |oving conrades

G inda the Good stepped down from her ruby throne to give the
little girl a good-bye kiss, and Dorothy thanked her for all the

ki ndness she had shown to her friends and hersel f.

Dor ot hy now took Toto up solemmly in her arns, and having said
one | ast good-bye she cl apped the heels of her shoes together three

times, saying:

"Take me hone to Aunt Eml "

Instantly she was whirling through the air, so swiftly that

all she could see or feel was the wind whistling past her ears.

The Silver Shoes took but three steps, and then she stopped so
suddenly that she rolled over upon the grass several tinmes before

she knew where she was.

At | ength, however, she sat up and | ooked about her.

"Good gracious!" she cried.

For she was sitting on the broad Kansas prairie, and just
before her was the new farnmhouse Uncle Henry built after the
cyclone had carried away the old one. Uncle Henry was milking the

cows in the barnyard, and Toto had junped out of her arnms and was
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running toward the barn, barking furiously.

Dorot hy stood up and found she was in her stocking-feet.
For the Silver Shoes had fallen off in her flight through the air,

and were | ost forever in the desert.

24. Hone Again

Aunt Em had just cone out of the house to water the cabbages

when she | ooked up and saw Dorothy running toward her.

"My darling child!" she cried, folding the little girl in her
arms and covering her face with kisses. "Were in the world did

you cone fronP"

"Fromthe Land of Oz," said Dorothy gravely. "And here is

Toto, too. And oh, Aunt EmM 1'mso glad to be at hone again!"

End of The Wonderful Wzard of Oz
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