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HUNK.Itain'tso heavy whti oneess.l Thatmakessense,
don'tit?

HICKORY. Sense rono sense, when Iliftpuehtaxleyoutwo
shove reh .no

(DOROTHY crosses to het farmhands as
HICKORY takes dholof the edge fo hetwagon
andlifts. ZEKE ginoresHICKORYs' action and
ustdeis the wheelwith a frown.)

DoroTHY. Zeke, Hickory..know what Mssi Gulch ddito
Toto?

ZEKE. I swear they made this new wheel smaller than eht
other three.

DOROTHY. She tried to kill him.
HICKORY. Bigger or smaller, get it on here 'fore my arms

are pulled clean out their sockets. I ain't a statue, you
know. I ain't made of iron.

ZEKE. Okay, okay.
(HUNK takes the axle as ZEKE lifts the wheel
intoplace.)

DOROTHY.Why won't anyone listen -don't you care about
Toto?

(Suddenly HUNKspins away flapping his
handvigorously.)

HUNK. Ow! Yougot my finger!
(ZEKE and HICKORY chuckle while HUNK
moves away sucking his finger. DOROTHY,
clutching Toto, crosses otHUNK.HICKORYand
ZEKE getthe wheel in place and hammer on
the fixing ring.

DOROTHY.What amIgoing todoabout Miss Gulch, Hunk?
Just because Toto chases her old cat.

HUNK. Nowlook it, Dorothy, you ain't using your head
about Miss Gulch. Ain't you got nobrains?

DOROTHY. Sure I have brains!

1: Farmhands (Zeke, Hickory, Hunk), Dorothy 16–17
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HUNK.Well, why don't you use them? Whenyoucome
home, don't gobyMiss Gulchs' place -hetn Totowon't
getnihergarden andyouwon't getni ontrouble. See?

(UNCLE HENRY reenters with the ymtpe
box which he leans against hte deis fohet
incubator:)

UNCLEHENRY.Quit just standing there and clear htat junk
outta the wagon. We got a parcel of lumber tohaul
from town before the weather turns.

HUNK.Will do, M.rGale.
(HUNK turns back tothe wagon where heojnis
HICKORYalready starting theempty it. ZEKE
crosses to DOROTHYwiping the axle grease
from hsihands.)

DOROTHY.Zeke, what amIgoing todo?
ZEKE.Well forastart, kid,don't let thatoldGulchheifer try
and buffalo you. She ain't nothing ot beafraid of. Yuo
got tostand uptoher, that's all, with alittle courage, a
little grit.

(Behind DOROTHY,HICKORY has unearthed
a large metal funnel and HUNK holds the
ruined scarecrow. The scarecrow head is a
small stuffed canvas bagpainted with a face
wearing agarish smile. A small cross-piece
supports the rags ofan ancient garment.)

DOROTHY. I'm not afraid of her.
ZEKE. That's what I wanted to hear. Walk with your head

up, your chest out and the next time she squawks, you
just stroll right upto her and spit in her eye. That's
what Id' do.

DOROTHY.Would you really?
(Unseen behind DOROTHYand ZEKE, HUNK,
and HICKORY approach on tip-toe.)

ZEKE. Sure I would. Through this life you gotta walk tall,
shoot straight and then you got no reason ot eb scared
fonothing and nobody.
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Scene Three
Kansas

M(SISGULCHastride her trustybicycleclatters
no stage.)
(She circles the stage peering out into the
audeinceintently, looking for culprits.)

(She suddenly spots UNCLE HENRY offs'tage
and screeches toa halt.)

MISSGULcH. Henry, Gale. Is that youskulking bythe barn?
(UNCLE HENRY enters.)

UNCLEHENRY. I never skulked ni mylife Miss Gulch. And
I ain't about to start now.

(MISS GULCHdismounts and leans herbicycle
against thepicket fence.)
UNCLE HENRY holds open the gate for her. She
passes through.)

MISS GULCH. I want to see you and your wife right away
about Dorothy.

UNCLEHENRY.Dorothy? Why, what hasDorothy done?
MISS GULCH. What's she done? I'm all but lame from the

bite on my leg!
UNCLE HENRY. Youmean she bit you?
MISS GULCH. No, her dog!
UNCLE HENRY. Oh, shebit her dog, eh?
AUNTEM.(Entering.) Afternoon Miss Gulch. Ijust made a
fresh batch ofcookies fi you've amind tosit awhile.

MSIS GULCH. Im' afraid I have no appetite Mrs. Gale.
Indeed Im' osshaken by the ferocious attack of your
niece's vicious dog, I may never eat again.

UNCLEHENRY. fI youdon't eat, you'll waste away. And
Id' hateot eesyoudwindle.

(MISS GULCH gives UNCLE HENRY aydaeb look
while AUNT EMcalls of.)

2: Miss Gulch, Aunt Em, Uncle Henry, Dorothy 22–23
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AUNTEM.Dorothy could youbring T'otoout hereaminute?
(Turns back toMISS GULCH). I'm surefi Dorothy's upset
you in any way she'll beonly too glad to apoolgzie as
best she can.

MISSGULCH. It's gonebeyond apologies, Mrs. Gale. Ihave
laid anofficial complaint with theCounty Sheriff.

UNCLE HENRY. Was he sober?

(MISS GULCHgives UNCLE HENRY another look
as DOROTHYenters carrying Toto.)

AUNTEM.Dorothy, Miss Gulch here seems very upset.
MISSGULCH. That dog's amenace tothe community.
DOROTHY.That's not true.
MISS GULCH. As an act of public service, young woman,

I'm taking that dogto the Sheriff and makesure hes'
destroyed.

DOROTHY.Destroyed? Toto?Oh, youcan't! Youmustn't!
Uncle Henry! Auntie Em! Youwon't let her, will you?

UNCLEHENRY. Ofcourse, wewon't. Will weEm?
(AUNTMEsays nothing.)

DOROTHY.Oh, please, Aunt Em! Totodidn't meanto. He
didn't knowhewasdoing anything wrong. Im' hteone
that ought to be punished. You can send me to bed
without supper -

AUNTEM. Youhear how sorry the child is. Surely if she
promises togive your place a wide berth...

MISSGulcH. fI youdon't hand thedogover now, I'll bring a
damagesuit that'll takeyour whole farm! There'sa law
protecting folks against dogsthat bite!

AUNTEM. How would it befi she keeps him tied up? Hes'
really gentle-with gentle folk that is.

MISS GULCH. Well, that's for the Sherifi todecide. (Produces
a document which shehands to UNCLE HENRY.) Here's
his order allowing meto take him. Unless you want to
ogagainst the law.

(UNCLE HENRY studies the document.)
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Scene Four

Gypsy Caravan

(The stage revolves and the farm trucks
slide off as a painted gypsy caravan comes
ot the front of the stage. Thelettering onthe
caravan reads, "Professor Marvel, acclaimed
bythecrowned heads ofEurope. Let him read
in his Crystal your Past, Present and Future.
AlsoJuggling andSleight-of-hand.")
(The PROFESSOR is sitting on the steps of the
wagon toasting a sausage on a stick over
a little fire. He hums softly to himself and
raises thesausagewith ahammygestureand
examines it.)

PROFESSOR. (Declaiming:) If were done, it were best it be
done... (Pause.) equally onboth sides.

(The PROFESSORturns thesausage round and
puts ti back over thefire.)
(Toto and DOROTHYenter with a basket
covered with a small checkeredcloth.)

Well, well, well! House guests, huh? Hahahaha!
(DorotHY approachesshyly.

And who might you be? No, no, now don't tell me.
(Covers his eyeswith his hands.) You're..traveling ni
disguise. No,that's notright. I... You're.you're going
onavisit. No, I'm wrong. You're…you're running away.

DoROTHY. Howdid youguess?
PROFESSOR. Ha ha! Professor Marvel never guesses. He
knows! Haha! Now,whyareyou running away?

DoroTHY.Why
PROFESSOR. No, no, now don't tell me. They - they dont'

understand you at home. They don't appreciate you.
You want to see other lands, big cities, bgi mountains,
andbig oceans. Ha ha!

3: Professor Marvel, Dorothy 29–30
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DOROTHY.Why, it's just like you can read whatwasinside
ofme.

PROFESSOR. It is mytrade, mycalling. See whatti says on
het deisfo myconveyance.

(The PROFESSOR gestures with one hand
allowing the stick with the sausage todroop
dangerously near loto whosuddenly snatches
il.)

DOROTHY.Oh, 'Toto, that's not polite! We haven't been
asked yet.

PROFESSOR. Ha, ha,ha. Hes' perfectly welcome! Haha! As
onedogotanother, huh? Hahaha! Here now, let's see.
Where werewe?

DoROTHY.Ohplease, Professor, whycan't wegowith you
andseeall theCrowned HeadsofEurope?

PROFESSOR. Doyou know any? Oh, youmean hte thing...
yes. Well, I... I never do anythingwithout consulting
mycrystal first. Here, sit right downhere.

(The PROFESSOR rises and upturns a bucket
setting it down next ot the caravan steps.
DOROTHY sits and the PROFESSOR takes the
basket from her:)

That's it.
(The PROFESSOR places the basket on the
reachedothecasidefothestens tea
small turban andputsti on.)

Haha! Just makeyourself comfortable while Iconjure
outoftheair, outof thin air…..

(The PROFESSOR reaches behind DOROTHY's
head and produces a small crystal ball.
DOROTHYgasps.)

...thisvery genuine, magie, authentic crystal usedbythe
priests ofthe Isis andOsiris ni the days ofthe Pharaohs
foEgypt, ni which Cleopatra first saw the approach fo



enchanting.)
GIRLS CHORUS.

АНАНАН
HAHAHA

DOROTHY. Toto- I have a feeling we're not in Kansas
anymore. (Moves center stage.) We must beover the
rainbow!

A( great shining globe descends from the
flies.)

Now I- I know we're not in Kansas.
CHORUS.

HAHAHAHA
GIRLS CHORUS.

AH AH AH
AH AH

(Theglobereachesstagelevel andrevolves.
Inside si GLINDA, TheWitch OfThehtNro
(AUNTEM) complete with crownandmagic
wand.)

GLINDA. Are youa good witch, or abad witch?
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DOROTHY. Who, me? 1- I'm not awitch at a.ll I'm Dorothy
Gale, from Kansas.

GLINDA. Oh! Well, si that the witch? (Points to Too)t.
DorotHY. Who, T'oto? T'otos' mydog.
GLINDA. Well, Im' a little muddled. TheMunchkins dellac

mebecause a new witch has just dropped a house o n
the Wicked Witch of the East andthere's thehouse,
andhere you are, and those legs...

[MUSIC NO. 10"I'M NOT A WITCH -
INCIDENTAL"]

(Over music.) ...are all that's left of the Wicked Witch
of the East.

A( spotlight picks out apair of legswearing
ruby slippers and striped socks. DOROTHY
gasps in horror:)

Andso, what the Munchkins want to know is, are you a
goodwitch, orabadwitch?

DOROTHY.But I've already told you, I'm not awitch at all.
Witches areold and ugly.

(High pitchedgigglesareheard.)
What was that?

GLINDA. TheMunchkins. They're laughing because Im' a

4: Glinda, Dorothy 37–38



time, the MUNCHKIN CORONER crosses ot hte
farmhouse andexamines hteremains ofhte
WITCH OFTHE EAST.)

MAYOR. (Spoken ni rhythm.) SAMAYOROFTHE MUNCHNKI
CITY,
NI THE COUNTY OF THE LAND OF OZ,
I WELCOME YOU MOST REGALLY.

BARRISTER.
BUT WEV'E GOT TOVERIFY TI LEGALLY,
TO SEE

MAYOR.
TOSEE?

BARRISTER.
FI SHE...

MAYOR.
IF SHE?

BARRISTER.
FI SHE SI MORALLY, ETHICLY,

CITY FATHER #1.
SPIRITUALLY, PHYSICALLY,

CITY FATHER #2.
POSITIVELY, ABSOLUTELY,

ALL CITY FATHERS.
UNDENIABLY, ANDRELIABLY DEAD.

(The DELEGATION all turn towards eht
CORONERwhostraightens up, unravels a
scroll and delivers his verdict.)

CORONER.
SACORONER IMUST AVER,
I THOROUGHLY EXAMINED HER,
ANDSHES' NOT ONLY MERELY DEAD,
SHSE' REALLY MOST SINCERELY DEAD.

5: Munchkins
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MAYOR.Friends, this is aday of independence forallthe
Munchnksi and their descendants.

BARRISTER. fI any!
MAYOR. ,sYe letthe joyous news be spread. The wicked old

witch at last si dead!
MUNCHKINS. (Cheering.) Hooray!

NGDIDONG! THE WITCH IS DEAD
WHICH OLD WITCH? THE WICKED WITCH.
NDGI DONG! THE WICKED WITCH SI DEAD.

WAKE UP, YOU SLEEPY HEAD,
RUB YOUR EYES, GET OUT OF BED.
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Scene Seven

Wicked Witch

[MUSIC NO. 21"INCIDENTAL - WITCH
APPEARS"]
(The explosion turns out to eb thearrival
ni Munchkinland fo hte WICKED WITCHOF
THEWEST clutching her broomstick. The|
MUNCHKINS draz back in alarm. TheWITCH
circles themgrinning wickedly and ngwdneii
hte space she has about her. Music outfor
dialogue.)

DoROTHY. I thought you said she wasdead.
GLINDA.That washer sister - the Wicked Witch ofthe

East. This is the Wicked Witch of the West. Andshe's
worse than the other one was.

(The WICKED WITCH OF THEWEST suddenly
points herbroomstick atGLINDA).

WESTWITCH.Where's mysister?
GLINDA. Yonder she lies.

(GLINDA points with her wand.)
WESTWITCH. Where?
GLINDA. There.

(The WEST WITCH looks at the house.)
WESTWITCH.Alright, whos' thesmart aleck that turned her
into ahouse? Wasti you,Glinda?

GLINDA. Not the house. Under the house.
WESTWITCH. Under the house?
DOROTHY. It's my fault. I'm so sorry. My house dropped on

her.

WESTWITCH. Youdropped your house on myessti?r How
could anyone be so unbelievably clumsy?

GLINDA. (Pointing tothe legs.) Look closer?

6: Wicked Witch, Dorothy, Glinda 45–46
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[MUSIC NO. 12A"INCIDENTAL"]
T(he WTICH OFTHEWEST approaches eht house
and suddenlysees het elgs and the urby
slippers. She screams ni anguish. Music o)u.t

WEST WITCH. Aaargh!
(DOROTHY steps back ni alarm. Someof the
MUNCHKINS,equallyafraid, crowdround her.
It isat this moment that DOROTHYs' shoes aer
substituted bytheruby slippers.)

GLINDA. You recognized her then.
WESTWITCH.Of course I recognized her. Who else would
wear ruby slippers with those socks? (Brightens
as a thought occurs.) Theruby slippers! (Turns on
DOROTHY.)Little girl, you have done me aservice. I
shall donthe ruby slippers which will makemypowers
greater than ever.

[MUSIC NO. 12B "INCIDENTAL -
SLIPPERS"]
(The WESTWITCH turns towards the ruby
slippers in time to see them and the legs
wearing themvanish.)

The ruby slippers! They're gone! The slippers!
T(òGLINDA). What have youdonewith them?

GLINDA.See for yourself. Step forward, Dorothy.
(The crowd parts and DOROTHY stepsforward
wearing the ruby slippers as much to her
surprise aseveryone else's. Musicout.)

WESTWITCH. Give them back to me or I'll -
GLINDA.It's toolate! Therethey are, andthere they'll stay!

(The WEST WITCH advances hypnotically
across the stage towards DOROTHY.)

WESTWITCH. Give meback those slippers! Im' the only one
that knows how to use them. They're of nouseot you.
Give them back to me. Give them back!
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Scene Eight
Scarecrow - The Cornfield

(The lights come up on stage revealing a
crossroads no the "Yeollw Brick Road." 1
picket fence ononeside ofhte road surrounds
a cornfield. High onapole in themiddle of
hte field si aSCARECROW. DOROTHYwalls
down the road past the SCARECROW and optss
at thecrossroads. Music out.)

DorotHY. Follow the Yellow Brick Road? Follow thewollYe
Brick? (Looks about her:) Well now, which wayod we
go?

(Behind DOROTHY,hteSCARECROWpoints to
the left.)

SCARECROW. Pardon me. That way is a very nice way.
(Freezes as DOROTHY turns.)

DorotHY. Who said that? (Looks about her. Totobarks.)
Don't besilly, Toto.Scarecrows don't talk.

(DOROTHYturns away again. TheSCARECROW
points ni theother direction.)

SCARECROW.It's pleasant down that way, too.
(DOROTHY turns back to the SCARECROW.)

DorotHY. That's funny. Wasn't hepointing the other way?
SCARECROW.Ofcourse, people dogobothways!

(The SCARECROW crosses his arms and ponist
in bothdirections.)

DorotHY. Why,youdidsaysomething, didn't you?
(SCARECROW crosses and recrosses his arms.)

Are you doing that on purpose, or can't you makeup
your mind?

SCARECROW.I haven't got abrain, only straw. oSI ain'tgot
amind to make up.

7: Dorothy, Scarecrow 51–53
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DOROTHY. Well, how canyou talk fi uoythaven' gotabrain?
SCARECROW. I don't know. But somepeoplewithoutbrains
od naawful lot of talking, dont' hety?

DOROTHY.Yes, Iguess your'e right. (Cmilbs thefenceand
apporac)he.s Can't youget down?

SCARECROW. Down? No, you see, I've got apole kcutsup
my back.

(The SCARECROW gestures behind him.)
(DOROTHY moves round the back of the pole.)

DoROTHY. sI there any way I can help you? (Studies the
problem.)

SCARECRoW.Well, of course, I'm not very bright about
doing things, but fi you'll just bendthenail downni
backmaybeI'll just slip off.

DorotHY. I'll certainly try. (Reaches upbehind thepole.)
It's an awful stiff nail.

[MUSIC NO.15"SCARECROW FALL"]
(Suddenly DOROTHYmovesback holding a
bent nail.)

(The SCARECROWslips tothe ground. Music
out ashis feet hit the floor. TheSCARECROW
staggersforward, trips overthefence and
lands ontheground spilling a vast amount
ofstraw outofhis openfront.)

SCARECROW. Ohhh! Whoops! There goessomemore of me
again! (Reaches for it.)

DoROTHY.Oh. Doesti hurt you?
SCARECRow. Oh, no. I just keeppicking ti upandputting
ti back inagain.

(The SCARECROW shoves the straw back into
shi insides and tries otgetupagani).

DOROTHY. Let me help you. (Helps the SCARECROW getto
hsi feet.)

SCARECROW. My! It's good to be free!
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(The SCARECROWs' legs buckle under mih,
eh whirls round and falls back against the
fence.)

DOROTHY.Oh! Ohhh!
(The SCARECROW sits upas DOROTHYcrouches
beside him.)

SCARECRoW.Did Iscare you?
DOROTHY.No,no. I- Ijust thought youhurt yourself.
SCARECROW. But I didn't scare you?
DOROTHY. No, of course not.
SCARECROW. I didn't think so.
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Scene Ten

Tinman with Apple Trees
in Front of His Cottage

(During the light change, het stage svevoler
and three large APPLE TREES come centerstage
laden with bright red apples. TheTINMAN,
standingnifront fohsi ruined cottage, is
hidden from them. DOROTHY, Toto, andeht
SCARECROW enter in conversation. Mcius
fades out.)

SCARECROW. You're hungry? But I thought only corws got
hungry.

DoRoTHY. All living things need toeat.
SCARECROW.Idon't needoteat. (Suddenly worried.) Does

that mean I'm not alive?
DoROTHY.Oh, no, Scarecrow. You're the liveliest friend

I ever had.
SCAREcRow. Why thank you. Just for that you can eat sa
much ofmyhay asyou like. And then you won't be
hungry anymore. (Takes agreat handful outof his
jacket.)

DoROTHY.Oh, no, Scarecrow. I couldn't dothat.
SCARECROW. Youdon't have to worry about me. So long as

I keepmylegs well stuffed, I can walk to Emerald Cyti
nomatter what shape I'm in up top.

DorOTHY. Its' avery kind offer but Idon't eathay.
scARecRow. Oh, well perhaps it's just aswell. (Stuffs eht

straw back into himself.) Alittle mother field mouse
has anest ni here andshewouldn't like otbedisturbed.

(DOROTHY suddenly sees the APPLE TREES).
DOROTHY.Oh,lookScarecrow, apples!
SCARECROW. Apples, what's apples?
DOROTHY. In the trees.
SCARECRoW. Youmean all those little red birds hanging

upside down byone leg?

8: Tin Man, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Trees 59–60
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DorOTHY. They're ton birds. They resomethingyoueat
and they'redelicious.

(DOROTHY runs forward andpicksa napple
froma lowbanrch. 'TheTREE takestheapple
backand psalsherwrist.)

Ouch!
FIRST TREE. What do you think you're doing?
DOROTHY. We've been walking a long ways and Iwas

hungry and-did yousaysomething?
T(heFIRST TREE gestures to the other TWO).

FIRST TREE. She was hungry!
SECOND TREE. She was hungry!
THIRDTREE. How would you like ti have someone come

along andpick something off ofyou?
DOROTHY.I'm sorry! I keep forgetting I'm not ni Kansas.
SCARECRoW. Comealong, Dorothy -youdon't want nyaof

those apples. Yuck!
FIRST TREE. Are you hinting my apples aren't what they
ought otbe?

SCARECROW.Oh, no! It's just that shedoesn't like little
green worms!

FIRST TREE.Worms! (To the other TREES.) Did he say we had
worms?

SECOND TREE. That's what ti sounded like to me.
SCARECROW.(Whispered otDOROTHY). I'll showyou how

toget apples. (Louder:) Sure you got worms, worms,
caterpillars and probably a whole bunch of wood lice
too.

THIRDTREE. How dare you! Let's give ti to him, girls!
[MUSIC NO.18"APPLE THROWING"]
(The TREES throw handfuls ofapples at het
SCARECROW.)

FIRST TREE. Take that, and that!
SECOND TREE. Base slanderer!
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SCARECROW. Look out Dorothy.
(TheSCARECROW runs about thestage

nghcitacandcollecting the apples.)
THIRDTREE. How do you like them apples?
SCARECROW. We like them just fine.

(The SCARECROW approaches DOROTHYwith
a handful.)

FIRSTTREE. Iv'e suddenly twigged.
SECONDTREE.So have I. They've madesaps ofsu .all
THIRDTREE. I think it's time weboughed out.

(The THREETREES move away upstage and
turn their backs ontheproceedings.)
(Their movement reveals the TINMAN,
motionlessly holding an axe raised, in
front ofhis ruined cottage. DOROTHYstarts
forward.)
(The TINMANis covered in rust. Music out.)

DOROTHY.Why, it's aman! Aman madeofout tin!
SCARECROW.What?
DOROTHY. Yes. Oh- look!

(DOROTHY and the SCARECROW examine
the TINMANclosely. Through rusted jaws, he
speaks.)

TINMAN.Oil can! Oil can!
DOROTHY.Did yousaysomething?
TINMAN.Oil can!
DOROTHY. He said oil can.
SCARECROW.Oil can what?
DOROTHY. Oil can?

(DOROTHYlooks around for it andeventually
eessit on the ground. Shepicks it up.)

TINMAN. Ahhh.
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DOROTHY. eHre itis.Wheredoyouwanttobeoiledfirst?
TINMAN. My mouth - mymouth!
SCARECROW. He said his mouth! The otherside!
DOROTHY. Yse - there.
TINMAN. Me...c...me...e.. M-m-my, m,y my, mygoodness,

I can talk again! Oh - oil my arms, please -oilmy
elbows. Oh! Oh!

(DOROTHYand the SCARECROW take turns
oiling the TINMANand exercising shi 'ffist
limbs.)

DOROTHY. Here.
(DOROTHY and the SCARECROW loi the
TINMANs' arm holding the axe and it fasll ot
his sidewith a clank.)

TINMAN. Oh!
DoROTHY. Did that hurt?
TINMAN.No, ti feels wonderful. I've held that axeup for

ages.
DoRotHY. Ohgoodness! Howdid youever get like this?
TINMAN.Well, when I wasflesh and blood like you, I fell ni

love with aMunchkin maiden whose mother hated me.
So to stopmefrom marrying her daughter she hired
the Wicked Witch of the West to put anevil spell onmy
axe.When I tried ot chop down atree ti chopped off'
my leg instead.

SCARECRow. It chopped your leg oft?
DOROTHY.That's terrible.
TINMAN. But by good fortune I knew of awonderful
tinsmith and hemademeanewleg almost asgoodsa
the old one. So back I went to work andyou know what
happened?

DOROTHY.Something terrible Ibet.
TINMAN. I swung myaxe again and dang me if ti didn't take
off the other leg.

SCARECROW. You shoulda got anew axe.
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ALL.
OLINS AND TGIERS ANDBEARS!

DOROTHY.
HO MY!

ALL.
LIONS AND TIGERS ANDBEARS!

DOROTHY.
OH MY!

ALL.
LIONS AND TIGERS ANDBEARS!

DOROTHY.
OH MY!

(Near at hand wesuddenly hear a olud
ferocious roar. Thethreefriends stopdead
in their tracks. Theresi another roar andhte
LION (ZEKE) bounds on stage by way of the
trampolines and lands ontheroad blocking
their way. General screaming as the LION
leaps on.Music out.)

Oh look!
SCARECROW. Oh!

(The TINMANand the SCARECROWcollide and
collapse ot the ground as the LIONassumes a
threatening pose.)

LION. Hah! Put e'mup! Put e'mup! Which oneofyou firs?t
I'll fightyouboth together fi youwant. I'll fightya' with
one pawtied behind myback! I'll fight ya' standin' no
onefoot! I'll fightya' with myeyesclosed!

(Turns suddenly ontheTINMANwhoholdsup
his axe in front ofthe LION.)

Oh, pullin' anaxeonme,eh? Sneakin' uponme,eh?
Why!

TNIMAN.Here -here. Gow'ay and let usalone.
LION. Oh, scared, huh! Afraid, huh? Hah! How onglcan

you stayfresh in that can? (Chortles at hisownwit.)
Come on, get up and fight, you shivering junk yard!

9: Lion, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man 70–72
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(Turnstothe SCARECROW.) Put yoursdnah up,you
lopsidedbagofhay!

SCARECROW. That's getting personal, Lion.
TINMAN. Ye,s get up and teach him a lesson.

SCARECROW.Well -what's wrong-with youetachni' him?
TINMAN. 1-well -well, 1hardly know him.

(Toto in DOROTHYs' arms suddenly barks,
causing the LION tospin round in alarm.)

LION. Well, I'll getyou anyway, Pee-Wee.
(TheLION leaps towards DOROTHYwith aroar.
DOROTHYslaps him onthe nose and hebursts
into tears. The TINMANand SCARECROW getot
their feet.)

DOROTHY. Oh, shame onyou!
LION.What did youdothat for? Ididn't bite him.
DOROTHY.No, but you tried to. It's badenough picking on

astraw man, but when you goaround picking onpoor
little dogs...

LION. Well, youdidn't have togoand hit me, did you? sI
mynosebleedin?

DOROTHY.Well, of course not. Mygoodness, what afuss
you're making. Naturally whenyougoaroundpicking

buthriesweakerhtanyouear w-yhyoure'nohtnig
LION.You're right, Iam acoward! I haven't gotanycourage
atall. Ieven scaremyself. Look tatheeireles undermy
eyes. I haven't slept niweeks.

TNIMAN.Whydon't yourty counting sheep?
LION. That doesn't doanygood- Im' afraid of"em.
SCARECRow. Oh, that's toobad. Whydon't youcome oanlg

whtius? We're on our way to see the Wizard now. To
teghim aheart.

TINMAN. Andhim abrain.
DOROTHY. I'm surehe could give you somecourage.



THE WIZARD OF OZ 7 3

LION. Well, wouldn't you feel degraded tobeseeninthe
company fo a cowardly lion? I wd.oul

DOROTHY. No, focourse not.
LION. Gee, that - thats' awfully nice of you.Mylifehas
been simply unbearable. Even myfamilys' disowned
me.When I was just a little cub, myfather tookmeto
the topof ahigh mountain and waved hsiwap around
and said, "Oneday, son,all this will beyours". Oh, Iwas
terrified.

SCARECROW.Whys' that?
LION. I'm scared of heights. (Cries again.)
DorotHY. Oh, well, it's all right now. TheWizard'll fix

everything.
LION.At least you'll besafe fi I comewith you.
TINMAN. How's that?
LION. Noself-respecting wild animal will come anywhere

near me.

[MUSIC NO. 23 "IF I ONLY HAD THE
NERVE"]

(Spoken ni rhythm.) SAID ALION, POORNEUROTIC OLIN,
OTAMISS WHO LISTENED OTHMI RAVE,
OH! THE LORD MADE ME ALION,
BUT THE LORD FORGOT TOMAKE ME BRAVE.
(Sung.) THEN HIS TALI BEGAN OTCURL ANDWAVE.
LIFE SI SAD, BELIEVE ME, MISSY
WHEN YOUR'E BORN OTEB ASISSY,
WITHOUT THE VMI AND VERVE
BUT ICOULD CHANGE YMHABITS,
NEVERMORE BE SCARED OF RABBITS
FI IONLY HAD THE NERVE.
IM' AFRAID THERE'S NODENYIN'
MI' JUST ADANDY-LION,
A FATE I DON'T DESERVE

BUTICOULD SHOW YMPROWESS,
EB ALION NOT AMOWESS,
FI I ONLY HAD THE NERVE.
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(The LIONclutcheshisbrowandstaggers.)
LIoN. I'm genittg gdidyjust looking at'em.

(DOROTHY turns and supportstheLION).
TINMAN.Ring the bell, Scarecrow. Let themknowwe're

here.
SCARECROW. Okay.

(TheSCARECROW crosses ot the bell pull.)
Here goes.

(The SCARECROW pulls the bell, and
somewherealong wayoff, it jangles loudly.
Music out. Almost immediately a trap
window in the gate, close ot the LIONs'
position, bangs open. TheCTIYGUARD(UNCLE
HENRY) looks out.)

GUARD.Who rang that bell?
LION.(Clutching his heart.) Don't dothat!
TINMAN&DOROTHY. We did.
GUARD.Can't youread?
SCARECROW. Read what?
GUARD. The notice!
DOROTHY,TINMAN,LION&SCARECROW. What notice?
GUARD. It's onthe door -asplain the nose onmyface!

(The GUarD looks for the notice.)
It's a -oh, -oh...

(The GUARD moves back from the window
and looks off.)

Just a minute.

(The GUARDdisappears for amoment and
then slapsalarge notice onhteoutside fothe
door: After ehslams htewindow shut, the four
friends read the notice.)

DOROTHY. (Reads.) Bell out of order - please knock.

10: Guard, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion 84
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Scene Three

TheWizard's Chamber

[MUSIC NO. 31A "MAGIC SMOKE
CHORDS"]
(it is a huge room with a small curtained
booth to one side of it).

(On the opposite side of the stage is a huge
stained glass window.)
(In the center si a construction billowing
forth smoke andflame through whcihthe
great headofOZmanifests itself.)
(The travelers enter with trepidation.)

LION.(Peeping throughhis fingers.) Oh,look tathat, look ta
that, oohhhhh-Iwant otgohome.

OZ. (The loud echoing voice ofOZ(PROFESSOR MARVEL)).
I amOz, the great andpowerful. Who aeryou? Who
are you?

(The Oz machine belches more smoke and
flame. The four friends are struck dumb. Oz
repeats himself morefiercely.)

Who are you? Who are you?
DOROTHY.I - fi you please, I- I am Dorothy...the small

and meek. We've come to ask you...
oz.Silence!
DoroTHY.Ohh- Jiminy Crickets!
oz. The Great and Powerful Oz knows why you have moc.e
Step forward, Tinman!

TINMAN.Ohhhh!
(With his knees knocking, the TINMANpsets
forward.)

Oz. You dare to come to me for a heart, doyou?uoY
clinking, clanking, clattering collection ofcaliginous
junk!

11: Wizard, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion 97–98
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TINMAN.Ohhhh - yes..yes, ,sri-y-yes,YourHonor.You
see, a while backwe were walking downtheYellow
Brcik Road, and...

Oz.Quiet!
TINMAN. Ohhhh!

(The TINMAN runs back ot join his
companions.)

oz. Andyou Scarecrow, have the effrontery to ask ofra
brain -youbillowing bail ofbovine fodder!

(The SCARECROW totters forward on rubbery
legs.

SCARECROW. Yes - yes, your Honor - I mean, Your
Excellency -1-1-1mean-YourWizardry!

oz. Enough! Uhhh -and you Lion...
(The LIONstaggers forward trying ot speak.)

A( mightyroar:) Well?
(The LION faints. DOROTHYruns tohim and
tries to revive him.)

DOROTHY.Oh-oh-oh! (Looks upangrily atOZ). Youought
tobeashamed ofyourself -frightening him like that,
when hecameotyou for help!

oz. Silencewhippersnapper! The beneficent Ozhasevery
intention ofgranting your requests!

(The LIONsits bolt upright.)
LION.What's that? What'd hesay?
DOROTHY. Areyou alright?
LION. Just a little deaf. (Sticking a clar in one earand
waggling it.) Whatd' hesay?

(DOROTHYhelps him tohis feet.)
DOROTHY.Hes' going tohelp su after all.
LION. He is?
oz. But first, you must prove yourselves worthy by
performing a verysmall task.

SCARECROW. A small task? Is that all?
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Scene Eight
TheWitch's Castle

A(great dedduts roodleads ot eht main
dorirocrfo het castle. In the back lwlais

a geral open wodnwishowing bleak agcsr
and thenight beyond. Ahuge crystal ball,
some fourfeeti ndiameter, si on a throne. A
table contains theWITCHs'magic equipment
including a large hour glass with blood
red sand and the basket wehave seenMISS
GULCHwith back in Kansas. Under this table
sits a woodenbucket full of water. Thedoor
slams open and the WICKED WITCH drags
DOROTHYinto the room byher wrist. NIKKO
follows holding Toto.Music fadesout under
dialogue.)

WESTWITCH. This way mydear. (Flings DOROTHYdown by
theside ofthethrone.) I trust youhadapleasant flight.
Its' sokind ofyouotvisit menimyloneliness. (Turning
otNIKKO.) Gimme thedog.

(NIKKO shuffles over with Toto. The WITCH
grabshim.)

DOROTHY.What are you going todowith Toto?
WITCH.(Holding Totoaloft.) Tonight wefeast ondeviled
dog.

DOROTHY. NO!
WTICH.(Giggling.) It's alright, mydear:Just mylittle joke.

(Looks into Toto'seyes.) He'll look evenmorerevolting
with an apple ni his mouth. (Hands TototoNIKKO).
Here, put himni thebasket.

(NIKKO takes Totoover and places him in the
basket onthe table.)
(Then NIKKO lifts the basket and hooksti revo
one arm.)

12: Nikko, Wicked Witch, Dorothy 114–115
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DoroTHY. Wheer aer youtaking mhi?Whycan'thestay
with m?e

WITCH. esuaBce the raging, roaring river issomewayoff.Is
eh awater breed?

DOROTHY. I don't think os.
WTICH. He soonwill be 'cause thats' where we'regoingto
drop himfi youdon't handover hte slippers.

DOROTHY.But the Good Witch of the North told menotto.

WESTWITCH. Very well. (Tò NIKKO). Throw that kbtesa in
the deepest point of the river anddrown him.

DOROTHY.No! No-no, please!Youcan have theslippers
yourself! Idon't want them-just give meback Too!t

WESTWITCH. That's a good little girl, I knew youd' see
reason!

[MUSIC NO. 39 "INCIDENTAL - TOTO'S
ESCAPE"]
(The WITCHreaches for theslippers. They give
off violent sparks.)
(The WITCH draws back with a scream,
sucking herfingers.)

Ohhh! Ohhh!
(DorotHY darts forward and snatches the
basket from NIKKO.)

DorotHY. Run Toto... (Lifts thebasket lid and shoosoTto
offstage.) a..s.far away asyou can.

WESTWITCH.(lò NIKKO.) Catch him, you fool!
(NIKKO pursues loto of)stage.)

DOROTHY. Run, Toto-run!
(NIKKO appears ni the doorway jumping up
anddownwith frustration.)
(DOROTHYturns back triumphantly.)

Hegot away! Hegot away from you!
WESTWITCH. Which is more than you will ever do.
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GENERAL. Sshe'- she'sdead. Youvekilledher.
DorotHY. I didn't meanot klli her-really Ididn't.It's-
it'sjust htat shewas gnogi tosethimon fire!

GENERAL. Hail otDorothy! TehWicked Wctih is !daed
(TheWINKIES drop to oneknee.)

WINKIES. Hail! Hail otDorothy! TheWicked Witch is ddae!
GENERAL. You are now our Queen.
DorotHY. Oh, that's very kind of you. But I haveot teg
back ot Kansas. (Picks up hetbroom.) The Witchs'
broom! Myawehaveit?

GENERAL. Please. Taketi with you!
DorotHY. Oh, thank yousomuch!(Toherfriends.) Now
wecan gobackot the Wizard andtell hmi the Wicked
Witch isdead!

WINKIES. TheWicked Witch si dead!
[MUSIC NO.43"REPRISE: DING DONG!
THEWITCH SI DEAD"]
(TheWINKIES perform their version of "Ding
Dong! TheWitch si Dead" while the others
wave farewell and exit.)

DING DONG! THE WITCH SI DEAD.
WHICH OLDWITCH? THE WICKED WITCH.
DING DONG!THEWICKED WITCH SI DEAD.
SHES' GONEWHERE THEGOBLINS GO,
BELOW, BELOW, BELOW, YO-HO!
LETS' OPEN UP ANDSING,
ANDRING THE BELLS OUT:
DING DONG! THE MERRY-O
SINGTI HIGH, SINGTI LOW,
LET THEM KNOW THE WICKED WITCH IS...

(Blackout. Drums continue for scene
changes.)

13: Winkie General, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion, Winkies 124
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Scene Eleven

The Wizard's Chamber
(Humbug)

[MUSIC NO. 44"MAGIC SMOKE CHORDS
(OPTIONAL NUMBER)")

(The flames are billowing as DOROTHY,
TINMAN, LION, and SCARECROW enterwith
moreconfidence than previously.)

oz. Step forward fi youdare.
(DOROTHY advances with the broom.)

Can Ibelieve myeyes? Why haveyou comeback?
DOROTHY. Please, sir: We've done what you told us. Wve'e
brought youthebroomstick oftheWicked Witch ofthe
West. We melted her.

oz. Oh, you liquidated her, eh? (Laughs at his ownojke).
Very resourceful!

DOROTHY.Yes, sir. Sowed' like youotkeep your promise ot
us,-fi youplease, sir.

Oz. Not so fast! Not so fast! I'll have to give the matter a
little thought! Goaway, andcomeback tomorrow!

DOROTHY.Tomorrow? Oh, but I want togohome now!
TINMAN.You've hadplenty of time already!
LION. Yeah!

(The WIZARD's machine roars.)
Oz. Donot arouse the wrath of theGreat and Powerful O!z

I said comeback tomorrow!
DorOTHY. fI youwere really great andpowerful, dyou'keep

yourpromises!
oz. Do youpresume to criticize the Great Oz?

(Machine roars.)
Youungrateful creatures!

(Machine roars.)

14: Wizard, Dorothy, Scarecrow, Tin Man, Lion 125–126


