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ACTI

Scene One .

The Kansas Prairie

[MUSIC NO. 01 “OPENING"]

(The curtain rises on @ scene showing a
small dirt road amidst the wide open spaces
of the Kansas prairvie. A line of telegraph
poles stretches into infinity. The sky is vast.
Somewhere offstage a small dog barks which
is the cue for DOROTHY GALE, a small girl in
a checked dress, to run breathlessly onstage.)

GIRLS CHORUS. (Qffstage.)
AHI
OOH O0H OH

[MUSIC NO. 02 "TROUBLE [N SCHOOL -
UOWOH_.I<.m ENTRANCE™]
(DOROTHY stops stage center and puts a hand
to her chest.) ‘

DOROTHY. Oh Jeepers! My heart’s thumping so loud
I can’t hardly breathe.

(She looks around.)
Toto. Toto, \

(She sees the dog offstage and crouches down
beckoning to him.)

No need to be scared anymore. She ain’t followin’ us.
I won'’t let her touch you nohow. Toto! Toto!
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(Suddenly the little mutt scampers on stage
and legps into DOROTHY s arms.)

There you go. Did she hurt you? She tried to, didn’t
she? Oh, Toto.

(DOROTHY hugs him to her and looks back in
the direction she came from.)

She must be the meanest old woman that ever was.

(DOROTHY holds him up and looks into his
face.)
Let’s go tell Uncle Henry and Auntie Em. They’ll take
care of her.

(DOROTHY puls TOTO down and continues
along the road.)

Come on, Toto.

[MUSIC NO. 03 “MORE TROUBLE - SCENE
CHANGE"]

(As DOROTHY runs, the stage revolves and
Sfrom either side ftwo trucks enter, one
containing a portion of white picket fence
and swing gate, tn _front of which ts a small
agricultural rake on wheels, the other
houses a chicken incubator. The sound of
week old chicks fills the stage. AUNT EM and
UNCLE HENRY are transferring the chicks from
the incubator to a box with a blanket draped
inside it.)
Aunt Em! Aunt Em!
(The two ADULTS go on working.)
Aunt Em!
AUNT EM. Fifty-seven, fifty-eight -
DOROTHY. Just listen to what Miss Gulch did to Toto! She -
AUNT EM. Dorothy, please! We're trying to count! Fifty-eight -
DOROTHY. Oh, but Aunt Em, she hit him -
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UNCLE HENRY. Don't bother us now honey. You see, this old
incubator’s gone bad and we're likely to lose a lot of our
chicks. . : - P

DOROTHY. Oh, - oh, the poor little things.

(DORQTHY reaches into the box and lifts out
@ chicken which she strokes during the next
speech.) ,
Oh, but Aunt Em, Miss Gulch hit Toto right over the
back with a rake just because she says he gets in her
garden and chases her nasty old cat every day.
AUNT EM, Seventy. Dorothy, please!

(AUNT EM sees the chiclk in DOROTHYs ands’
takes ii from her and replaces it in the boz.)

DOROTHY. But he doesn’t do it every day — just onece or
twice a week. And he can’t catch her old cat, anyway.
And now she says she's going to get the -

AUNT EM, Dorothy! Were busy!

(AUNT EM places the final chickens in her
outstretched apron and hurries offstage.)

POROTHY. Uncle Henry. Can't vou do something?

UNCLE HENRY. I'm doing m.onpmﬂwmﬂm right now honey, so
just keep out of our hair.

(UNCLE HENRY lifts up the box and ewits after
his wife. The noise of the chicks fades and is

replaced by a squeaking noise.)
DOROTHY. Oh - all right.

(DOROTHY furns to see the three farmhands
ZEKE (LION), HICKORY (TINMAN), and HUNK
(SCARECROW) entering shoving a small wagon
with three wheels. It contains various items
of farm equipment including the remains of
a scarecrow. ZEKE propels the fourth wheel
along the ground.)

HICKORY. Who was the genius suggested we move the
wagon before the wheel was on?
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HUNK. It ain’t so heavy with one less. That makes sense,
don't it? .
HICKORY. Sense or no sense, when I 1ift up the axle you two
shove her on.
(DOROTHY crosses to the farmhands as
HICKORY takes hold of the edge of the wagon
and lifts. ZEKE ignores HICKORY s action and
studies the wheel with a frown.)

UOxOHm._‘.Nme»H.HwnwOQ:.wuoééw&“H{mmmQEow&&ﬂo
Toto? ,

ZEKE. | swear they made this new wheel smaller than the
other three.

POROTHY. She tried to kill him.

HICKORY. Bigger or smaller, get it on here fore my arms
are pulled clean out their sockets. I aint a statue, you
know. I ain’t made of iron.

ZEKE. Okay, okay.

(HUNK takes the axle as ZEKE lifts the wheel
into place.)

DOROTHY. Why won't anyone listen — don’t you care about
Toto?
(Suddenly HUNK .spins away flapping his
hand vigorously.)
HUNK. Ow! You moﬁ my finger!
(ZEKE and HICKORY chuckle while HUNK
moves qway sucking his finger. DOROTHY, .

clutching Toto, crosses to HUNK. HICKORY and
ZEKE get the wheel in place and hammer on

the fizing ring.)
DOROTHY. What am I going to do about Miss Gulch, Hunk?
Just because Toto chases her old cat.

HUNK. Now look it, Dorothy, you aint using your head
about Miss Gulch. Ain't you got no brains?

DOROTHY. Sure I have brains!

ZEKE. Sure I would. Through this life you gotta walk tall

THE WIZARD OF OZ

HUNK. Well, why don’t you use them? When you come

home, don’t go by Miss Gulch’s place ~ then Toto won't -

get in her garden and you won’t get in no trouble. See?

{UNCLE HENRY reenters with the emply
box which he leans against the side of the
incubator.)

UNCLE HENRY. Quit just standing there and clear that junk
outta the wagon. We got a parcel of lumber o haul
from town before the weather turns. -~

HUNK. Will do, Mr. Gale.

(HUNK turns back to the wagon where he joins
HICKORY already starting the empty if. ZEKE'
crosses to DOROTHY wiping the axle grease
Jfrom his hands.)

DOROTHY. Zeke, what am I going to do?

ZEKE. Well for a start, kid, don’t let that old Gulch heifer try
and buffale you. She ain't nothing to be afraid of. You
got to stand up to her, that’s all, with a little 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 bag painted with a face
wearing o garish smile. A small cross-piece
supports the rags of an 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 up to her and spit in her eye. That’s
what I'd do.

DOROTHY. Would you really? \

(Unseen behind DOROTHY and ZEKE, HUNK,
and HICKORY approach on lip-ioe.)

shoot straight and then you got no reason to be scarved
of nothing and nobody.

O
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(MICKORY roars through the metal funnel on
one side of ZEKEs head while HUNK suddenly
brandishes the face of the scarecrow at eye
level on the other. With a scream of terror,
ZEKE leaps away, clutching his heart.)

DOROTHY. Oh! Zeke! Are you alright? .
(HICKORY and HUNK collapse with laughter.)

ZEKE. What you trying to do? Kill a guy?

DOROTHY. (7o HICKORY and HUNK.) How can you be so
cruel? .

HICKORY. It’s just a rib, Dorothy.

DOROTHY. Can’t you see how white he is? You really scared
him.

ZEKE. Who was scared?

HUNK. You were scared. If you was a jack rabbit, you'd be in
the next county by now.

(Just as it looks as if a quarrel is about to
break out, AUNT EM enters with a plate of
cookies.)

AUNT EM. Here, here, what’s all this jabber-wapping
when there’s work to be done? I know three shiftless
farmhands that'll be out of a job before they know it!

HICKORY. Well, we was just having a little fun, Mrs. Gale.

AUNT EM. A farm’s no place for fun. You want fun, go join
a circus.

HICKORY. Might just do that. (Flexes his muscles.) Be a
Strong Man, see the world.

AUNT EM. Well, don’ start posing for it now. Here, here.
(Holds out the plate.) Can’t work on an empty stomach.
Have some cookies.

HUNK. Gosh, Mrs. Gale.

AUNT EM. Just baked.

HICKORY. Thanks.

HUNK. Swell. (Sits down on the wagon.)
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AUNT EM. You don't have to sit down to eat them.
(HUNK gets to his feet again)
Get the wagon hitched up and Zeke you go feed those
hogs before they worry themselves into anemial
ZEKE. Yes, Ma’am. k
(ZEKE goes off in one direction, while HUNK
and HICKORY wheel the wagon off the way it

came. AUNT EM starts fo exit. DORQTHY starts’
after her.)

DOROTHY. Auntie Em, really — do you know what Miss
Gulch said she'was going to do to Toto? She said she
was going to —

AUNT EM. Dorothy, dear, stop imagining things. You always
get yourself into a fret over nothing,

DOROTHY. Well —-

AUNT EM. Now, you just help us out today and find yourself
a place where you won't get into any trouble.

(AUNT EM exits leaving DOROTHY and Toto
alone on the stage.)

DOROTHY. Some place where there isn’t any trouble.
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Scene Twoe
The Rainbow

(DOROTHY crosses to the farm rake by the -

picket fence and gazes into the distance.)

DOROTHY. I wonder if there is such a place, Toto? There
must be.

(DOROTHY places Toto on the seat of the rake.)

[MUSIC NO. 04 "OVER THE RAINBOW"]

Not a place you can get to by a boat or a train. It’s far,
far away ~ behind the moon - beyond the rain -

WHEN ALL THE WORLD IS A HOPELESS JUMBLE,

AND THE RAINDROPS TUMBLE ALL ARQUND,

HEAVEN OPENS A MAGIC LANE.

WHEN ALL THE CLOUDS DARKEN UP THE SKYWAY,
THERES A RAINBOW HIGHWAY TO BE FOUND.
LEADING FROM YOUR WINDOW PANE,

TO A PLACE BEHIND THE SUN,

JUST A STEP BEYOND THE RAIN.

SOMEWHERE, OVER THE RATNBOW, WAY UP HIGH.

THERE'S A LAND THAT I HEARD OF ONCE IN A LULLABY,

SOMEWHERE, OVER THE RATNBOW, SKIES ARE BLUE

AND THE DREAMS THAT YOU DARE TO DREAM REALLY DO
COME TRUE.

SOMEDAY, I'LL WISH UPON A STAR AND WAKE UP WHERE
THE CLOUDS ARE FAR BEHIND ME.

WHERE TROUBLES MELT LIKE LEMON DROFS,

AWAY ABOVE THE CHIMNEY TOPS,

THAT'S WHERE YOU'LL FIND ME.

SOMEWHERE, OVER THE RAINBOW, BLUEBIRDS FLY,
BIRDS FLY OVER THE RAINBOW

WHY THEN — OH, WHY CAN'TI?

IF HAPPY LITTLE BLUEBIRDS FLY BEYOND THE RAINBOW
WHY, OH, WHY CAN'T ?

O
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(At the conclusion of the song, DOROTHY. Jifts
Toto from the rake seat, hugs bﬁ? and exits
Jorlornly.) g ;

[MUSIC NO. 05 "MISS OC_.OI - manm
CHANGE"]

(The music takes on a sinister nole as ama
stage revolves.)
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Scene Three
Kansas

(MISS GULCH astride her trusty bicycle clatters
on stage.)

(She circles the stage peering out into the
audience infently, looking for culprits.)

(She suddenly spots UNCLE HENRY offstage
and screeches to a halt.)

MIS$ GULCH. Henry, Gale. Is that you skulking by the bamn?
(UNCLE HENRY enters.)

UNCLE HENRY. I never skulked in my life Miss Gulch, And
I ain’t about to start now.

(MISS GULCH dismounis and leans her bicycle
against the picket fence.)

(UNCLE HENRY /Z0lds open the gate for her. She
passes through.)

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

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy? Why, what has Dorothy done?

MISS GULCH. Whats she done? I'm all but lame from the
bite on my leg!

UNCLE HENRY. You mean she bit you?

MISS GULCH. No, her dog!

UNCLE HENRY. Ch, she bit her dog, eh?

AUNT EM. (Enfering.) Afternoon Miss Gulch. I just made a
fresh batch of cookies if you've a mind to sit awhile.

MISS GULCH. I'm afraid I have no appetite Mrs. Gale.
Indeed I'm so shaken by the ferocious attack of your
niece’s vicious dog, I may never eat again.

UNCLE HENRY. If you don't eat, you'll waste away. And
I'd hate to see you dwindle.

(MISS GULCH gives UNCLE HENRY a beady look
while AUNT EM calls off.)

ThE WiZARD OF OZ w

AUNT EM. Dorothy could you bring "Toto out here a minute?
(Turns back to MISS GULCH.) I'm sure if Dorothy’s upset
you in any way she’ll be only too glad to apologize as |
best she can. ,

MISS GULCH. It’s gone beyond apologies, Mrs. Gale. I have
laid an official complaint with the County Sheriff.

UNCLE HENRY. Was he sober?

(MISS GULCH gives UNCLE HENRY another look
as DOROTHY enters carrying Tolo.)

1

AUNT EM. Dorothy, Miss Gulch here seems very upset.

MISS GULCH. That dog’s a menace to the community.

DOROTHY. That’s not true.

MISS GULCH. As an act of public service, young woman,
I'm taking that dog to the Sheriff and make sure he’s
destroyed.

DOROTHY. Destroyed? Toto? Oh, you can’t! You mustn't!
Uncle Henry! Auntie Em! You won't let her, will you?

UNCLE HENRY, Of course, we won't. Will we Em?

(AUNT EM says nothing.)

DOROTHY. Oh, please, Aunt Em! Toto didn’t mean to. He
didn't know he was doing anything wrong. I'm the one
that ought to be punished. You can send me to bed
without supper -

AUNT EM. You hear how sorry the child is. Surely if she
promises to give your place a wide berth...

MiSS GULCH. If you don’t hand the dog over now, I'll bring a
damage suit that’ll take your whole farm! There’s a law
protecting folks against dogs that bite!

AUNT EM. How would it be if she keeps him tied up? He’s

really gentle — with gentle folk that is.

MiSS GULCH. Well, that’s for the Sheriffio m,mnﬁm. (Produces

a document which she hands to UNCLE HENRY. ) Here's
his order allowing me to take him. Unless you want io
go against the law.

(UNCLE HENRY studies the document.)
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UNCLE HENRY. Uh, yes -
AUNT EM, What's it say, Henry?

UNCLE HENRY. Just what she says. You gotta hand him over,
Dorothy.

DOROTHY. No, 1 won't let you take him.
(ZEKE, attracted by DOROTHY: cries, enters
carrying the hog pail.)
AUNT EM. We can’t go against the law, Dorothy. I'm afraid
poor Toto will have to go.
MISS GULCH. Now you're seeing reason.
DOROTHY. Nol

(DOROTHY hugs Toto to her.  HUNK and
HICKORY enter.)

(HUNK carries a bridie. MISS GULCH turns and
removes a basket from her bicycle.)

MISS GULCH. Here’s what I'm taking him in, so he can’t:
atiack me again.

(DOROTHY backs away towards HUNK and
HICKORY.)

DOROTHY. No, no, no! I won’t let you take him! You go
away! Ooh, I'll bite you myself!
AUNT EM. Dorothy!

DOROTHY. Oh, you wicked old witch! Uncle Henry, Auntie
Em, don't let "em take Toto! Don’t let her take him -
pleasel

(DOROTHY clutches Toto to her, turns and
TUNS.)
MISS GULCH. Stop her!

(HICKORY sieps in front of DOROTHY and
catches her gently.)
HICKORY. It’s no use running, Dorothy.
POROTHY. Hickory, I thought you were my friend.
HUNK. He is your friend. We all are.

THE WIZARD .OF OZ

mem.%osﬂmw#mmgmumHmﬁnWowm%nmoBm ﬁwmbmm mwmvmmmﬁ.
than all of us. -

UNCLE HENRY. Let me have him, Dorothy, i
DOROTHY. Oh please, please...

(UNCLE HENRY gently takes Toio from her.

HICKORY #ries to comfort her but DOROTHY

breaks away from him sobbing angrily.)
AUNT EM. Put him in the basket, Henry. | .
MISS GULCH. That’s more like it.

(UNCLE HENRY puts Tvoto in the basket.

DOROTHY starts forward.)
DOROTHY. Don’t, Uncle Henry.
MISS GULCH. That’s more like it.

(AUNT EM caiches DOROTHY and holds her
back.)

DOROTHY. Oh, Toto!
(DOROTHY turns and sobs i AUNT EM’s arms.)

AUNT EM. Almira Gulch, just because you own half the
county doesn’t mean you have the power to run the
rest of us! For twenty-three years I've been dying to tell
you what I thought of you! And now... Well, being a
Christian woman, I can’t say it!

UNCLE HENRY. Well I can. So if you don’t want to hear it,
you better pedal your carcass offa my land.

MISS GULCH. I don’t take kindly to that kind of talk,
Henry Gale. (Climbs aboard her bicycle.) Just
remember, I have friends in high places. (Starts to
pedal off with dignity.)

UNCLE HENRY. Then why don’t you climb on your
broomstick and go visit em. \

(MiSS GULCH looks back angrily, loses her
balance and wobbles off, narrowly avoiding
the wings. ZEKE and HUNK hoot with laughter.
UNCLE HENRY turns to them.)

O
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You got the horse hitched to that wagon yet?

HUNK. Nearly done, Mr. Gale.

UNCLE HENRY. Nearly aint good enough. You git it
done right now. Skies getting darker every minute.
Goddammit! (Stomps angrily offstage.)

AUNT EM. (76 DOROTHY.) Come inside, honey.

DOROTHY. I'm not going anywhere with you. (Breaks eway
angrily.) If you really loved me, you wouldn’t've let
Toto go.

AUNT EM. She had an order from the Sheriff, Dorothy.
What did you expect us to do? Wave a wand and make
it disappear?

DOROTHY, You still could’ve tried at least.

(With a snort of impatience AUNT EM stomps
gff. DOROTHY ¢rosses to HUNK.)
You stood there like you was stuffed or something.

HUNK. I just couldn’t think of anything. I'm... I'm sorry.

(HUNK exits.)

DOROTHY. (76 ZEKE.) One mean old woman and you were
scared of her.

ZEKE. It weren't my place to interfere. (Starts to exit.,)

DOROTHY. (7o HICKORY.) And youre worse of all. You
stopped Toto getting away. I just.. just hate you.

HICKORY. Oh dow'’t say that, Dorothy. You make me feel
terrible inside, like me heart was all tore out.

DOROTHY. I don’t care. I never want to see any of you again,
€VET, EVEr, eVer.

(HICKORY exits sadly.)

Toto was the only friend I had in the world. Now I got
no-one to talk to, no-one to play with. And I'll never
see him again as long as I live.

(Barking is heard offstage. DOROTHY looks
round.)}

Toto?
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(Ibto scampers onstage. DOROTHY-catches

him and hugs him to her)
Toto, darling! Oh, you came back! You got away from -
that horrible woman, you wonderful dog. (Looks
anziously offstage.) But she’ll be coming back for you
any minute. We've got to get away! We've got to run
away! We need food for me and a bone for you.and
then we've got to get far, far away from here. And we're
never, ever comin’ back, . _

(DOROTHY hugs Toto to her and runs offstage.
MISS GULCH 43 heard calling offstage.)

MISS GULCH. Here doggie, doggie.
(MISS GULCH enters pushing her bicycle.) .
Where is the dratied animal! Here doggie-doggie. (Ffc.)
(UNCLE HENRY enters.)

UNCLE HENRY. I asked you to get off my land, Miss Gulch.
MISS GULCH. I did, but the dog got away.
UNCLE HENRY. He can’t have enjoyed your company much.
MISS GULCH. Where the little girl is, that’s where Y1l find
the dog. Kindly bring her out here.
UNCLE HENRY. You never give up, do you? (Calls offstage.)
Dorothy! Dorothy!
(AUNT EM entiers looking anzious.)

AUNT EM. She ain’t in the house Henry and that fresh batch
of cookies is missing. My picture from the mantle,
that’s gone too.

MISS GULCH. Sounds like you've a runaway on your hands.
(Mounts her bicycle.) If she’s on the road, I'll find her.
And then I'll take that dog back for good.

UNCLE HENRY. If you're so anxious to have it, you should
have looked after it better.

MISS GULCH. Dor’t blame me. The catch on the basket’s
faulty. (Starts to cycle off) That’s the last time I buy
anything from a charity bazaar.
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[MUSIC NO. 07 “INCIDENTAL - SCENE
CHANGE"]

(MISS GULCH ezits. UNCLE HENRY puis his arm
around AUNT EM and they exit towards the
house.) :

e

THE WIZARD OF OZ

Scene Four- .

Gypsy Caravan
<

(The stage revolves and the farm trucks
slide off as a painted gypsy caravan comes
to the front of the stage. The lettering on the
carawan reads, “Professor Marvel, acclaimed
by the crowned heads of Europe. Let him read
in his Crystal your Past, Present and Future.
Also Juggling and Sleight-of-hand.”)

(The PROFESSOR is sitting on the steps of the
wagon toasting a squsage on a stick over-
a little fire. He hums softly io himself and
raises the sausage with a hammy gesture and
examines it.)

PROFESSOR. (Declaiming.) If were done, it were best it be
domne... (Pause.} equally on both sides.

(The PROFESSOR turns the sausage round and
puts it back over the fire.)

+

(Toto and DOROTHY enter with a basket
covered with a small checkered cloth.)

Well, well, well! House guests, huh? Ha ha ha ha!
(DOROTHY approaches shyly.)

And who mewa you be? No, no, now don’t tell me.

(Covers his eyes with his hands.) You're.. traveling in

disguise. No, that’s not right. L.. You're...;you're going

on a visit, No, I'm wrong. You're...you’re running away.
DOROTHY. How did you guess?

PROFESSOR. Ha ha! Professor Marvel never guesses. He
knows! Ha ha! Now, why are you running away?

DOROTHY. Why...

PROFESSOR. No, no, now don’t tell me. They - they don’t
understand you at home. They don't appreciate you.
You want to see other lands, big cities, big mountains,
and big oceans. Ha hal

O



‘ 30 THE WIZARD OF OF

DORCTHY. Why, it’s just like you can read what was inside
of me.

: PROFESSOR. It is my trade, my calling. See what it says on

: the side of my conveyance.

(The PROFESSOR gestures with one hand
allowing the stick with the savisage to droop
dangerously near Toto who suddenly snatches -
it.)

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

PROFESSOR. Ha, ha, ha. He's perfectly welcome! Ha ha! As
one dog to another, huh? Ha ha ha! mmum now, let’s see.
Where were we?

DOROTHY. Oh please, Professor, why can’t we go with you
and see all the Crowned Heads of Europe?

PROFESSOR. Do you know any? Oh, you mean the thing...
yes. Well, I... I never do anything without consulting
my crystal first. Here, sit right down here.

(The PROFESSOR rises and upturns a bucket
seiting it down next to the caravan steps.
DOROTHY sits and the PROFESSOR takes the
basket from her. v

That’s it.

(The PROFESSOR places the basket on the
ground to the far side of the steps, then
reaches into the caravan and brings out a
small turban and puts it on.)

Ha ha! Just make yourself comfortable while I conjure
out of the air, out of thin air...

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

...this very genuine, magic, authentic crystal used by the
priests of the Isis and Osiris in the days of the Pharaohs
of Egypt, in which Cleopatra first saw the approach of
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Julius Caesar and Marc Anthony... and... and so-on and
so on. Now then you hold out your hands to help me
look into the future. : .

(DOROTHY does so and the PROFESSOR kdwmhmu

the crystal on her hands.)
Now, you..you'd better close your eyes, my child, for a
moment...in order to be better in tune with the infinite.

(DOROTHY closes her eyes. The PROFESSOR:
dips into DOROTHY s basket.)

We...we can't do these things without reaching out into
the infinite. (Studies a photograph in a siloer frame.)
Yes, thats.. that’s all right. (Replaces the %&Romé&uw in
the basket.) Now you can open them.

{DOROTHY does so.)
We'll gaze into the crystal. Ah, what’s this I see? A
house...with a picket fence.
DOROTHY. That’s our farm!

PROFESSOR. Oh, yes. There's...there’s...there’s...there’s a
woman. She’s...she’s wearing a...a...polkadot dress. Her
face is careworn,

DOROTHY. That’s Aunt Em.

PROFESSOR. Yes. Her...her name is Emily,

DOROTHY. That’s right. What's she doing?

PROFESSOR. Well, I... I can't quite see. Why, she’s crying.

DOROTHY. Oh.

PROFESSOR. Someone has hurt her. Someone has just about
broken her heart.

DOROTHY. Why would anyone do that?

PROFESSOR. I don’t know but it’s...it"s someone she loves
very much: someone she’s been very kind to: someone
she’s taken care of in sickness.

DOROTHY. I had the measles once...and she stayed right by
me every minute,

PROFESSOR. Uh-huh.

31
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DOROTHY. But that was when 1 was very small. She doesn’t
care about me at all now. And 1 don’t care about her.

PROFESSOR. Oh well that's...that’s not what the crystal says.

DOROTHY. They were going to kill Toto and she did nothing -

to stop them.
PROFESSOR. I don’t see any of that in the crystal. All I see

is a woman who does the best she can and misses you

something terrible.

DOROTHY. What’s she doing now?

PROFESSOR. Yes, she’s..what’s this? Why, she’...she’s
putting her hand on her heart! She’s...shes dropping
down on the bed!

DOROTHY. Oh, you...you don’t suppose she could really be
sick, do you?

{(DOROTHY stands.)
Oh! Oh, I've got to go home right away!
(The stage begins to darken. The sound of the

wind rises. PROFESSOR MARVEL removes his
turban.)

PROFESSOR. But, what'’s this? I thought you were going
along with me!

DOROTHY. Oh no! No, I have to get to her right away, Come
on, Toto! Come on, come on! (Snatches up her basket.)
Goodbye, Professor Marvel, and thanks a lot!

PROFESSOR. Goodbye! Safe journey! (Looks about and then
turns up his jacket lapels shivering.) Better get the
horse under cover. There’s a storm blowin...a whopper.
(Stamps out the remains of his little fire and then looks
up after the departing DOROTHY.) Poor little kid. I hope
she gets home all right.

[MUSIC NO. 08 "THE CYCLONE"]

(The stage starts to revolve.)
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Scene Five"
The Twister
N £
(“The Cyelone” music underscores this entire
scene. Tumbleweeds cross the stage as the
wind rises to o howl. ZEKE crosses the stage
bowed against the wind. He stops and calls
out “Dorothy!” As he does so, part of the
wooden frame_farm house revolves on-stage.
It contains o porch, door, and a window
Jframe with shutters. They bang in the wind.
Simultareously the entrance to the storm
cellar enters from the wings. UNCLE HENRY
enters from the opposite direction pushing
HUNK én front of him.)
UNCLE HENRY. Hurry up and get them horses loose! Find
Hickory! Hickory! Doggone it! Hickory!
ZEKE. I{’s a twister! A twister! (Points out front.) Thar she
blows!
UNCLE HENRY. And heading straight for us.
HUNK. Last time one of them struck it tore the big barn
clean outta the ground and left a cow sitting on the
telegraph poles.

(HICKORY runs on-stage.)
HICKORY. I cut free the horses.
UNCLE HENRY. Good man.
(AUNT EM enters calling desperately.)
AUNT EM. Dorothy! Dorothy!
HICKORY. You ain’t found her then.

AUNT EM. She’s somewhere out in the storm! Dorothy!
Dorothy! A

HUNK. Tt’s getting awful close, Mr. Gale.
UNCLE HENRY. Come on, everybody in the storm cellar!

(UNCLE HENRY puts his arm around AUNT
- EM.)

o
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(ZEKE hurries across to the storm doore and What happened? Where am I? (Looks about her.) Why

S s Jlings them open.) _ is it all moving?
SRR A | AUNT EM. We can't leave her out here, Henxy. (Spotlights %&.9@ out various. o@.maw.w and
: UNCLE HENRY. There’s nothing else we can do, Em. 'Cept- - people as they giddily civele the bedroom.
pray for all of us! ‘ First a chicken coop with a couple of chickens

(The wind rises to @ seream. The shutters ) M&MMMM £ Mﬁ Momw : ~§Mﬁ an uprooted ﬁ.m“.m am..&
bang loudly. The ADULTS hurry into the storm ] floa &Mﬂ %u Mu o@ ¢ . ‘Mc@ P awmmmwamwﬁ arencey
cellar slamming the doors shut behind them. 3 & O U Oaci. fLmoos lonaty. .

PRI P,

A moment later, DOROTHY eniers carrying E | Look, Toto, a flying cow. Everything’s flying.
Toto and blinded by the dust whipped up by 1 (An OLD LADY in a rocking chair passes by
the wind.) knitting. She waves at DOROTHY. DOROTHY
DOROTHY. Auntie Em! Auntie Em! (Staggers blindly to returns the greeting.) .
the storm cellar doors and tries to open them. They're § Even we're flying. ,

locked.) Auntie Em! (Stamps on the doors but the wind

: Two MEN in a rowboat pass by and rais
drowns out the noise.) ( boat p Y & aise

3 their hats. DOROTHY rises and runs to the
(Still carrying Toto, DOROTHY crosses Lo the 3 window.)

Jarm hause. The screen door blows off as she = & poRoTHY. We must be inside the twister. Oh, Toto.

approaches.)
(DOROTHY Zurries forward to the bed where

. _ . 5
Auntie Em! Where is everybody? she picks up Toto and hugs him for comfort.)
(DOROTHY enters the house, it revolves and

we are in her bedroom. As she crosses to the X Toto, look! .

window, it suddenly swings open and hits 1 (DOROTHY poinis as MISS GULCH hurtles
her. DOROTHY clutches her forehead with a E on-stage on her bicycle.)

groan, falls back wpon the bed still holding It’s Miss Gulch. She’s after you even up here.

Toto.) . (As DOROTHY watches, strobe lighting helps
(The storm rises to a crescendo and the stage E ] the transformation of MISS GULCH into THE
darkens to blackout as the house revolves 2 WICKED WITCH OF THE WEST.)

Saster. Suddenly a spotlight picks out a small 3 MISS GULCH. Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha hall!

replica of the house revolving as it rises high . .

above the stage. Lights come up slowly on (DOROTHY fulls back on the bed in a fuint.
the bedroom as they dim on the spinning 4 Thunder roars and lightning flashes as MISS
house. Projections should give the sense of the GULCH flics off on her broomstick. The music
.{. .w,@mm.wweanﬂnmnoﬁ&oaa&nwm?m\&m.\.a&m8

bedroom moving through space. DOROTHY . . L,
sits up grogaily on the bed which like the rest blackout. b %Q.&smbw picks out the spinning
house again high above the stage. It starts

of the furniture in the room, begins to rock as
mm.oﬁ W.Mww has a life of its own, v.m,p .. to descend. The music stops abruptly, the
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spotlight goes out and in the blackout we hear
a loud thump. Then there is a silent pause
and the music segues.)
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Scene Six. L
Munchkinland

. s
= '

(In the blackout, the bedroom set and the
suspended house have been removed. Another
spot at the side of the stage picks out the porch
door and entrance to the farm house.)

[MUSIC NO. 09 “MUNCHKINLAND --
INCIDENTAL"] ‘

(The door opens slowly and DOROTHY,
carrying Toto, looks out. She tests the ground
with her foot. As she moves forward, the lights
come wp on-stage, and we discover the vividly
colorful Munchkin Civic Center in the Land
¢f Oz. DOROTHY looks about her ~ the scene is
enchanting.)

GIRLS CHORUS.
AH AH AH
AH AH AH

DOROTHY. Toto — I have a feeling were not in Kansas
anymore. (Moves center stage.) We must be over the
rainbow!

(A great shining globe descends from the
Jlies) .
Now I - I know we're not in Kansas.
CHORUS.
AH AT AT AH
GIRLS CHORUS.
AHAHAH
AHAH
(The globe reaches stage level a,w& revolves.
Inside is GLINDA, The Witch Of The North
(AUNT EM) cornplete with crown and magic
wand.)

GLINDA. Are you a good witeh, or a bad witch?

O
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DOROTHY. Who, me? 1 - I'm not a witch at all. ’'m Dorothy
Gale, from Kansas. .

GLINDA. Oh! Well, is that the witch? (Poinis o Toto.)

DOROTHY. Who, Toto? Toto’s niy dog.

GLINDA. Well, 'm a little muddled. The Munchkins called
me because a new witch has just dropped a house on
the Wicked Witch of the East and theres the house,
and here 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 Kast. .
(4 spotlight picks out a pair of legs wearing
ruby slippers and striped socks. DOROTHY
gasps in horror.)
And so, what the Munchkins want to know is, are woc. a
good witch, or a bad witch?
DOROTHY. But I've already told you, I'm not a witch at all.
Witches are old and ugly.
(High pitched giggles are heard.)
What was that?
GLINDA. The Munchkins. They're laughing because I'm
witch. I'm Glinda, the Wiich of the North.
DOROTHY. You are! I beg your pardon! But I've never heard
of a beautiful witch before.
GLINDA. Only bad witches are ugly.

(More laughter and reaction from the unseen
MUNCHKINS.)

The Munchkins are happy because you have freed them
from the Wicked Witch of the East.
DOROTHY. Oh. But ~ if you please, what are Munchkins?
GLINDA. The little people who live in this land. And blue is
their favorite color. This is Munchkinland, and you are

their national heroine, my dear. It’s all right — you may
all come out and thank her.

v}
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[MUSIC NO. 11 "MUNCHKIN MUSICAL
SEQUENCE" & "DING DONG!. THE WITCH
1S DEAD"] - ’

(As GLINDA begins to sing, the inhabitants of
the city step nervously out of hiding until the
stage is thronged by MUNCHKINS.)

COME QUT, COME OUT, WHEREVER YOT7 ARE

AND MEET THE YOUNG LADY, WHO FELL FROM A STAR.

SHE FELL FROM THE SKY, SHE FELL VERY %PF

AND KANSAS, SHE SAYS, IS THE NAME OF THE STAR.

MUNCHKINS.

KANSAS, SHE SAYS, IS THE NAME OF THE STAR.

GLINPA,

SHE BRINGS YOU GOOD NEWS. OR HAVEN'T YOU HEARD?
WHEN SHE FELL QUT OF KANSAS A MIRACLE OCCURRED.

DOROTHY. (Spolcen in rhythm.) IT REALLY WAS NO MIRACLE.

WHAT HAPPENED WAS JUST THIS.

(Sung.) THE WIND BEGAN TO SWITCH, THE HOUSE
BEGAN TO PITCH,

AND SUDDENLY THE HINGES STARTED TO UNHITCH.

JUST THEN THE WITCH, TO SATISFY AN ITCH,

WENT FLYING ON HER BROOMSTICK, THUMBING FOR A
HITCH.

A MUNCHKIN BRAGGART.

AND OH, WHAT HAPPENED THEN WAS RICH.

SEVERAL MUNCHKINS.

THE HOUSE BEGAN 1O PITCH.

THE KITCHEN TOOK A SLITCH.

IT LANDED ON THE WICKED WITCH

IN THE MIDDLE OF A DITCH

WEHICH WAS NOT A HEALTHY SITCHUATION
FOR THE WICKED WITCH. \

ALL MUNCHKINS.

THE HOUSE BEGAN TO PITCH.
THE KITCHEN TOOK A SLITCH.
IT LANDED ON THE WICKED WITCH
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IN THE MIDDLE OF A RITCH

WHICH WAS NOT A HEALTHY SITCHUATION
FOR THE WICKED WITCH,

WHO BEGAN TO TWITCH,

AND WHAT WAS REDUCED TO JUST A STITCH
OF WHAT WAS ONCE THE WICKED WITCH.

(TWO MUNCHKINS, school teachers, step -
forward, One of them presents a bouguet to
DOROTHY.)

MUNCHKIN #1. (Spoken in rhythm.) WE THANK YOU VERY
SWEETLY, FOR DOING IT SO NEATLY.
MUNCHKIN #2. (Spoken in rhythm.) YOUVE KILLED HER SO
COMPLETELY :
THAT WE THANK YOU VERY SWEETLY.
GLINDA. Let the joyous news be spread, the wicked old
witch at last is dead.
MUNCHKINS. (Cheering.) HOORAH!
ALL MUNCHKINS.
DING DONG! THE WITCH IS DEAD,
WHICH OLD WITCH, THE WICKED WITCH.
DING DONG! THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD.

WAKE UP, YOU SLEEPY HEAD,
RUR YOUR EYES, GET OUT OF BED.
WAKE UP, THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD.

SHE'S GONE WHERE THE GOBLINS GO,
BELOW, BELOW, BELOW, YO HO,
1IT'S OPEN UP AND SING,
AND RING THE BELLS OUT.
DING DING! THE MERRY-OH,
WOMEN.
SING IT HIGH.
MEN.
SING IT LOW.
ALL MUNCHKINS.
LET THEM KNOW THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD.
(Amidst all this rejoicing, an OFFICIAL
DELEGATION from the city pushes ils way

O
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through the crowd to DOROTHY. THREE
HERALDS with trumpets lead the way followed
by the MAYOR, ¢ BARRISTER clutching a legal
document, and three qf the CITY FATHERS. They
approach DOROTHY with dignity. At the same
time, the MUNCHKIN CORONER crosses fo the
Jarmhouse and examines the remains of the
WITCH OF THE EAST.) _

MAYOR. (Spoken in rhythm.) AS MAYOR OF THE MUNCHKIN
CITY,
IN THE COUNTY OF THE LAND OF OZ,
IWELCOME YOU MOST REGALTLY.
BARRISTER.
BUT WE'VE GOT TO VERIFY IT LEGALLY,
TO SEE
MAYOR.
TO SEE?
BARRISTER.
IF SHE...
MAYOR.
IF SHE?
BARRISTER.
1F SHE IS MORALLY, ETHICTY,
CITY FATHER #1.
SPIRITUALLY, PHYSICALLY,
CITY FATHER #2.
POSITIVELY, ABSOLUTELY,
ALL CITY FATHERS.
UNDENIABLY, AND RELIABLY DEAD,
(The DELEGATION ail turn towards the
CORONER who straightens up, unravels a
scroll and delivers his verdict.)
CORONER.
AS CORONER 1 MUST AVER,
I THOROUGHLY EXAMINED HER,
AND SHE'S NOT ONLY MERELY DEAD,
SHE'S REALLY MOST SINCERELY DEAD.

O
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MAYOR. Friends, this is a day of independence for all the & (ONE OF THE TOUGHS hands a lollypop to
Munchkins and their descendants. ] DOROTHY, who accepts it graciously. The
BARRISTER. If any! - h remaining MUNCHKINS swarm around.) +
MAYOR. Yes, let the joyous news be spread. The wicked old. MUNCHKINS.
witch at last is dead! : | WE WELCOME YOU TO MUNCHEKINLAND
MUNCHKINS. (Cheering.) Hooray! ’ TRALALAIATALA,
DING DONG! THE WITCH IS DEAD TRATALA TRATALA,
WHICH OLD WITCH? THE WICKED WITCH. TRALALATALATALA.

DING DONG! THE WICKED WITCH 1S DEAD.
WAKE UP, YOU SLEEPY HEAD,

MAYOR. (Spoken in rhythm.) FROM NOW ON YOU'LL BE
HISTORY.

RUB YOUR EYES, GET OUT OF BED. BARRISTER. .
WAKE UP, THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD. YOU'LL BE HIST...
SHE'S GONE WHERE THE GOBLINS GO, CITY FATHER. :
BELOW, BELOW, BELOW, YO HO, YOU'LL BE HIST...
LET’S OPEN UP AND SING, MAYOR.
AND RING THE BELLS OUT. YOU'LL BE HISTORY.
DING DONG! THE MERKY-0 GROUP.
SING IT HIGH, SING IT LOW AND WE WILL GLORIFY YOUR NAME
LET THEM KNOW THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD. MAYOR.
(Dance.) YOU WILL BE A BUST...
BARRISTER.
(THREE LITTLE BEAUTIES wobble forward on BE A BUSL..
pointe and present @ bouquet.) CITY FATHER
THREE TOTS. BE ABUST...
WE REPRESENT THE LULLABY LEAGUE, GROUP.
THE LULLABY LEAGUE, THE LULLABY LEAGUE, IN THE HALL OF FAME!
AND IN THE NAME OF THE LULLABY LEAGUE MUNCHKINS.
WE WISH TO WELCOME YOU TO MUNCHEINLAND. TRALALATALA LA
(THREE LITTLE THUGS chewing on clay pipes TRALALA, TRALALA,
clog dance forward. They present lollypops.) TRALALATATALATA
THREE TOUGH KIDS. TRALALALATALA, \
WE REPRESENT THE LOLLYPOP GUILD, TRALALA, TRALA LA,
THE LOLLYPOP GUILD, THE LOLLYPOP GUILD, TRALALATATATATA,
AND IN THE NAME OF THE LOLLYPOP GUILD, TRALALALATA LA
WE WISH TC WELCOME YOU TO MUNCHKINLAND. TRALALA, TRALA LA,

TRATLATATATATA..

P A R T A S
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(In the midst of the rejoicing, there is a
sudden explosion.)

(Music segues.)

THE WIZARD OF OZ

Scene Seven

Wicked Witch

s

[MUSIC NO. 12 “INCIDENTAL - WITCH
APPEARS"] :

(The explosion turns out to be the arrival
in Munchlinland of the WICKED WITCH OF
THE WEST cluiching her broomstick. The:
MUNCHKINS draw back in alarm. The WITCH
circles them grinning wickedly and widening
the space she has about her. Music out for
dialogue.) :
DOROTHY. I thought you said she was dead. _

GLINDA. That was her sister — the Wicked Witch of the
East. This is the Wicked Witch of the West. And she’s
worse than the other one was.

(The WICKED WITCH OF THE WEST suddenly
points her broomstick at GLINDA.)

WEST WITCH, Where's my sister?

GLINDA. Yonder she lies.

(GLINDA points with her wand.)

WEST WITCH. Where?
GLINDA, There.

(The WEST WITCH loo/s at the house.)
WEST WITCH, Alright, who's the smart aleck that turned her
into a house? Was it you, Glinda?
GLINDA. Not the house. Under the house.
WEST WITCH. Under the house?

DOROTHY. It’s my fault. I'm so sorry. My wmﬁmm dropped on
her.

WEST WITCH. You dropped your house on my sister? How
could anyone be so unbelievably clumsy?

GLINDA. (Pointing to the legs.) Look closer?

+

O
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[MUSIC NO. 12A “INCIDENTAL"]

(The WITCH OF THE WEST approaches the house
and suddenly sees the legs and tx.“ ruby
skippers. She screams in anguish. Music out. y

WEST WITCH. Aaargh! .
(DOROTHY steps back in alarm. Some of the
MUNCHKINS, equally afraid, crowd round her.
Tt is gt this moment that DOROTHY s shoes are
substituted by the ruby slippers.)

GLINDA. You recognized her then.

WEST WITCH. Of course I recognized her. Who else would
wear tuby slippers with those socks? "(Brightens
as a thought occurs.) The ruby slippers! (' Hﬁj.mm on
DOROTHY.) Little girl, you have done me a service. I
shall don the ruby slippers which will make my powers
greater than ever.

[MUSIC NO. 12B “INCIDENTAL -
SLIPPERS"]

(The WEST WITCH furns towards the ruby
slippers in time to see them and the legs

wearing them vanish.)
The ruby slippers! Theyre gone!l The slippers!
(T GLINDA.,) What have you done with them?
GLINDA. See for yourself, Step forward, Dorothy.
(The crowd parts and DOROTHY steps forward

wearing the ruby slippers as much to her
surprise as everyone else’s. Music out.)

WEST WITCH. Give them back to me or Yll -
GLINDA. It’s too late! There they are, and there they'll stay!

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

WEST WITCH. Give me back those slippers! I'm the only one
that knows how to use them. They’re of no use o you.
Give them back to me. Give them back!

AR ki st o 0 e
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(DOROTHY seerns on the point of obeying the
WEST WITCH when GLINDA brings her wand
down between DOROTHY and thé WITCH and
breaks the spell.)

GLINDA. Keep tight inside of them. Their magic must be
very powerful or she wouldn’t want them so badly.

WEST WITCH. You stay out of this, Glinda, or I'll fix you as
well! _

GLINDA. Ch fiddle-faddle! You have no power while I'm

here. Be gone, before somebody drops a house on you,
ioo!

[MUSIC NO. 12C “INCIDENTAL"]

WEST WITCH. Very well, I'll bide my time and as for you, my
fine lady, it’s true I can’t attend to you here and now as
T'd like. But after a suitable period of mourning, I will
have those slippers and my revenge too.

(Dabs her eyes with her handkerchief and
sobs, then points at DOROTHY and {urns on
her)

So best try to stay out of my way. Just try! I'll get you

eventually, my pretty... (Prepares to vanish.) And your
little dog, too!

[MUSIC NO. 12D “INCIDENTAL - WITCH
DISAPPEARS"]

(Chuckling in anticipation, the WEST WITCH
throws up her hands and vanishes with a
shriek in an explosion and pillar of smoke.
The MUNCHKINS throw themselves onto the
ground in terror. The smoke clears.)

GLINDA. It’s all right. You can get up. She’s gone.

[MUSICNO.13 “"LEAVING MUNCHKINLAND
- UNDERSCORE"]

(Some MUNCHKINS get to their feet cautiously.)
It’s,all right. You can get up.

R T e g P TR T ¥ O L L TPV (PR Y L COUNOR
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(The others get to their feet as GLINDA sniffs

the air.) ‘
Pooh — what a smell of sulphur! (Turns to DOROTHY.)
I'm afraid you've made rather 2 bad enemy of the
Wicked Witch of the West. The sooner you get out of
Oz altogether, the safer you'll sleep, my deatf.

DOROTHY. Oh, T'd give anything to get out of Oz altogether.

My Auniie Em is missing me. She may even be ill. But
— which is the way back to Kansas? I can't go the way
1 came. .

GLINDA. No, that’s true. The only person who might
know would be the great and wonderful Wizard of
Oz himself! :

(GLINDA’s globe starts to descend from the
Jlies.)

DOROTHY. The Wizard of Oz? Is he good, or is he wicked?

GLINDA. Oh, very good, but very mysterious. He lives in the
Emerald City, and that’s 2 long journey from here. Did
you bring your broomstick with you?

DOROTHY. No, I'm afraid I didn't.

GLINDA. Well, then, you'll have to walk. The Munchkins
will see you safely to the border of Munchkinland. And
remember, never let those ruby slippers off your feet for
4 moment, or you will be at the mercy of the Wicked
Witch of the West. :

DOROTHY. But ~ how do I start for the Emerald City?

GLINDA. It's always best to start at the beginning ~ and all
you do is follow the Yellow Brick Road.

DOROTHY. But — what happens if I -

GLINDA. Just follow the Yellow Brick Road.

(GLINDA exits in her globe back up into the
Sflies.)
MUNCHKINS. Goodbye. Goodbye. (Eic.)

DOROTHY. My! People come and go quickly here! Follow
the Yellow Brick Road.

O
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[MUSIC NO. 14 “YELLOW BRICK ROAD"]
Follow the Yellow Brick Road?
MAYOR. Follow the Yellow Brick Road. * |
BARRISTER. Follow the Yellow Brick Road.
WOMAN. Follow the Yellow Brick Road.
BARRISTER. Follow the Yellow Brick Road.

{The MAYOR points at DOROTHY's jfeet.
MUNCHKINS crouch and peel away the turf
around DOROTHY's jeet. The “Yellow Brick
Road” is revealed. The MUNCHKINS peel more
and more of the turf awoy revealing the
“Yellow Brick Road” in a spiral.) .
MAYOR. |

FOLLOW THE YELLOW BRICK ROAD.
CORONER.

FOLLOW THE YELLOW BRICK ROAD.
MUNCHKINS.

FOLLOW, FOLLOW, FOLLOW, FOLLOW, FOLLOW THE

YELLOW BRICK ROAD.

FOLLOW THE YELLOW BRICK, FOLLOW THE..,

m_UU_.mm. .

YELLOW BRICK, FOLLOW THE YELLOW BRICK ROAD.
MUNCHKINS.

YOU'RE OFF THE SEE THE WIZARD

TEHE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ

YOU'LL FIND HE IS A WHIZ OF A WIZ,

IF EVER A WIZ THERE WAS. .

TF EVER, OH EVER, A WIZ THERE WAS,

THE WIZARD OF 07 IS ONE BECAUSE

BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE...

BECAUSE OF THE WONDERFUL THINGS HE DOES...

YOURE OFF THE SEE THE WIZARD,
THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ.

(DOROTHY dances off with Toto.)
Goodbye! Goodbye! (Ete.)

49
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(The MUNCHKINS joyfully dance off.
Blackout.}

(Music continues for scene change.)
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Scene Eight
Scarecrow - The Cornfield

(The lights come up on stage revealing a
crossroads on the “Yellow Brick Road.” A
picket fence on one side of the road surrounds
a cornfield. High on a pole in the middle of
the field is ¢ SCARECROW. DOROTHY walks
down the road past the SCARECROW and stops
at the crossroads. Music out.)

DOROTHY. Follow the Yellow Brick Road? Follow the Yeltow
Brick? (Looks about her.) Well now, which way do we
go? :

(Behind DOROTHY, the SCARECROW poinis to
the left.)

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

DOROTHY. Who said that? (Looks about her. Toto barks.)
Don't be silly, Toto. Scarecrows don’t talk.

(DOROTHY turns eway again. The SCARECROW
points in the other dirvection.)

SCARECROW. It’s pleasant down that way, too.

(DOROTHY turns back to the SCARECROW, )
DOROTHY. That's funny. Wasn't he pointing the other way?
SCARECROW. Of course, people do go both ways!

(The SCARECROW crosses his arms and potnts
tn both direciions.)

DOROTHY. Why, you did say something, didn’t you?
(SCARECROW crosses and recrossés his arms.)

Are you doing that on purpose, or can’t you make up
your mind?

SCARECROW. I haven't got a brain, only straw. So I ain’t got
a mind to make up.
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DOROTHY. Well, how can you talk if you haven't got a brain?

SCARECROW. I don’t know. But some people without brains
do an awful Iot of talking, don’t they?

DOROTHY. Yes, I guess you're right. (Climbs the fence and
approaches.) Cant you get down?

SCARECROW. Down? No, you see, I've got a pole stuck up
my back.

(The SCARECROW gestures behind him.)

(DOROTHY moves round the back of the pole.)

DOROTHY. Is there any way 1 can help you? (Studies the
problem.)

SCARECROW. Well, of course, I'm not very bright about
doing things, but if youw'll just bend the nail down in
back maybe I'll just slhip off.

DOROTHY. I'll certainly try. (Reaches up behind the pole.)
Tt's an awful stiff nail.

[MUSIC NO. 15 “SCARECROW FALL']

(Suddenly DOROTHY moves back holding a
bent nail.)

(The SCARECROW slips o the ground. Music
out us his feet hit the floor. The SCARECROW
staggers forward, trips over the fence and
lands on the ground spilling a vast amount
of straw out of his open front. y)
SCARECROW. Ohhh! Whoops! There goes some more of me
again! (Reaches for it.)
DOROTHY. Oh. Does it hurt you?
SCARECROW. Oh, no. T just keep picking it up and putting
it back in again.
(The SCARECROW shoves the straw back into
his insides and tries to get up again.)
DORGTHY. Let me help you. (Helps the SCARECROW get to
his feet.)
SCARECROW. My! It's good to be free!

THE WIZARD OF OZ

(The SCARECROW's legs buckle under him,

wm@m.%ﬁw3@3&93&.\&?@nnwa%amammmmm
fence.) 5 !

DOROTHY. Oh! Ohhh! .

{(The SCARECROW sits up as DOROTHY nmdﬁn_@m
beside him.) .

SCARECROW. Did I scare you?

DOROTHY. No, no. I - I just thought you hurt yourself.
SCARECROW. But I didn't scare you?

DOROTHY. No, of course not.

SCARECROW. I didn’t think so.

53
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Scene Nine
Crows in Cornfield

(THREE CROWS enter and start eating corn. )

SCARECROW. You see, I can't even scare a Crow. .

THIRD CROW. Howdy Neighbor!
SCARECROW. They come from miles around just to eat in
my field.
FiRST CROW. Howdy, Scarecrow.
SCARECROW. And laugh in my face.
[MUSIC NO. 16 “IF | ONLY HAD A BRAIN"]

(The THREE CROWS laugh heartily.)

You see?
SATD A SCARECROW SWINGIN' ON A POLE
TO A BLACKBIRD SITTING ON A FENCE...
“OH THE LORD GIVE ME A SOUL BUT...
FORGOT TO GIVE ME COMMONSENSE”
CROWS.
SAID THE BLACKBIRD “WELL, WELL, WELL...
WHAT IN THUNDER WOULD YOU DO WITH
COMMONSENSE?"
SCARECROW.
SAID THE SCARECROW, “T"WOULD BE PLEASIN.
JUST TO REASON OUT THE REASON,
OF THE WHICHNESS AND THE WHYNESS AND THE
WHENCE”
IF I HAD AN QUNCE OF COMMONSENSE.
CROWS. (Spoken in rhythm.) WHY SHUCKS.

SCARECROW.
1COULD WHILE AWAY THE HOURS
CONFERRIN' WITH THE FLOWERS
CONSULTIN' WITH THE RAIN
AND MY HEAD I'D BE SCRATCHIN'
WHILE MY THOUGHTS WERE BUSY HATCHIN'

IF 1 ONLY HAD A BRATN.

T A H N
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I'D UNRAVEL EVERY RIDDLE
FOR ANY INDIVID'LE
INTROUBLE OR IN PAIN.
DOROTHY.
WITH THE THOUGHTS YOU'LL BE THINKIN'
YOU COULD BE ANOTHER LINCOLN
SCARECROW. CROWS,
IFTONLY HAD A BRATN.

OH, 1 COULD TELL YOU
WHY
THE OCEAN'S NEAR THE
SHORE '
DOROTHY,
YOU COULD THINE OF THINGS
YOU NEVER THUNK BEFORE
SCARECROW.
AND THEN I'D SIT -
AND THINK SOME MORE.
CROWS.
CAW, CAW.
SCARECROW.
I'WOULD NOT BE JUST A NUFFIN'
MY HEAD ALL FULL OF STUFFIN'
MY HEART ALL FULL OF PAIN...
I WOULD DANCE AND BE MERRY
LIFE WOULD BE A DING-A-DERRY
IF I ONLY HAD A BRAIN!

OH, I COULD TELL YOU WHY

THE OCEAN'S NEAR THE SHORE.

I COULD THINK OF THINGS

I NEVER THUNK BEFORE.
DOROTHY. \

AND THEN HED SIT AND THINK SOME MORE.
SCARECROW,

GOSH, IT WOULD BE AWFUL PLEASIN'

TO REASON OUT THE REASON

FOR THINGS I CAN'T EXPLAIN,

CAW CAW

CAW CAW CAW
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THUEN PERHAPS ID DESERVE YA manage things. b . o .
AND BE EVEN WORTHY ERVE YA e gm_._ %od..um , because I can’t ;%E.W. Won’t you take
IFTONLY HAD A BRAIN DOROTHY. Of course T will! W
(Dance.) SCARECROW. Hooray!
I (Spoken in rhythm.) IF 1ONLY HAD A BRAINL, CROWS. Caw!
- L m (At the conclusion, the SCARECROW falls SCARECROW. I'm going 1o get me a brain! Let’s go!
. exhausted to the ground and the CROWS CROWS. Caw! ’ g0

return to their corner.)

DOROTHY. That was wonderful. Why, if our scarecrow
ST back in Kansas could do that, the crows'd be seared to
R pieces!

SCARECROW. They would?

| DOROTHY. Oh, yes.

B : (The CROWS chuckle and settle down to eal
again.)

(The SCARECROW fales a few steps when his
legs collapse agnin and DOROTHY has to dart
Jorward to catch him.)
DOROTHY, You're not starting out very well.
SCARECROW. Oh, I'll try! Really, I will.
DOROTHY. To Oz!
SCARECROW. To Oz!

[MUSIC NO. 17 “WE'RE OFF TO SEE THE

SCARECROW. Where is Kansas? WIZARD"]
DOROTHY. That's where I live. And T want to get back there
. . DO
so badly, I'm going all the way to Emerald City to get xO:.,E & SCARECROW.
WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD

the Wizard of Oz to help me.

SCARECROW. You're going to see the Wizard?

DOROTHY. Um-hmm. .

SCARECROW. Do you think if I went with you this Wizard
would give me some brains?

DOROTHY. 1 couldn’t say. But even if he didn’t, you'd be no

THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ

WE HEAR HE IS AWHYZ OF AWLZ

IF EVER AWIZ THERE WAS
DOROTHY.

IF EVER, OH EVER, A WIZ' THERE WAS

THE WIZARD OF OZ IS ONE BECAUSE

worse off than you are now. SCARECROW.
SCARECROW. Yes, that's true. BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE
DOROTHY. But maybe you'd better not. T've got a Witch DOROTHY. '
mad at me, and you might get into trouble. BECAUSE OF THE, WONDERFUL THINGS HE DOES
SCARECROW. Witch? Huh! I'm not afraid of a Witch! DOROTHY & SCARECROW. ’
I'm not afraid of anything...oh, except 2 lighted match. WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD, \

THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ.

(POROTHY and the SCARECROW dance off; with

Toto following. The CROWS wave ]
ki ave languidly

DOROTHY. I don’t blame you for that. .

SCARECROW. But I'd face a whole box full of them for the
chance of getting some brains. Look — I won't be any
trouble, because I don't eat a thing, and I won't try to
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SECOND CROW. G'bye Scarecrow!

FIRST CROW. T'm going to miss that old haybag.

THIRD CROW. I never cared for him.

FIRST CROW. How's that? .

THIRD CROW. Too much of a stuffed shirt. .
(Hooting with laughter, the THREE CROWS lope
off-)

(Music continues for the scene change.)
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Scene Ten’

Tinman with Apple Trees
in Front of His Cottage

(During the light change, the stage revolves
and three large APPLE TREES come center stage
laden with bright red apples. The TINMAN,
standing in front of his ruined cottage, is.
hidden from them. DOROTHY, Toio, and the
SCARECROW enter in conversation. Music
Jades out.)

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

DOROTHY. All living things need to eat.

SCARECROW. I don't need to eat. (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 as
much of my hay as you like. And then you won’t be
hungry anymore. (Takes a great handful out of his
Jacket.) . .

DOROTHY. Oh, no, Scarecrow. I couldn’t do that,

SCARECROW. You don’t have to worry about me. So long as
I keep my legs well stuffed, I can walk to Emerald City
no matter what shape I'm in up top.

POROTHY. It’s a very kind offer but I don’t eat hay.

SCARECROW. Oh, well perhaps it’s just as well. (Stuffs the
straw back into himself,) A little mother field mouse
has a nest in here and she wouldn’t like to be disturbed.

(DOROTHY suddenly sees the APPLE TREES.)

DOROTHY. Oh, look Scarecrow, apples!
SCARECROW. Apples, what's apples?
DOROTHY. In the frees,

SCARECROW. You mean all those little red birds hanging
upside down by one leg?

9
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DOROTHY. They're not birds. They're something you eat
and they've delicious. ‘

(DOROTHY 7uns forward and picks an apple
from a low branch. The TREE takes the apple
back and slaps her wrist.)
Quch! .
FIRST TREE. What do you think you're doing?
DOROTHY. We've been walking a Fum ways and I was
hungry and - did you say something?
(The FIRST TREE gestures &0 the other TWQ.)

FIRST TREE. She was hungry!
SECOND TREE. She was hungry!

THIRD TREE. How would you like it have someone come
along and pick something off of you? .

DOROTHY. I'm sorry! I keep forgetting T'm not in Kansas.

SCARECROW. Come along, Dorothy — you don’t want any of
those apples. Yuck! ,

FIRST TREE. Are you hinting my apples aren’t what they
ought to be? o
SCARECROW. Oh, no! 1t’s just that she doesn’t like little

green worms! . . -
FIRST TREE. Worms! (70 the other TREES.) Did he say we bha
worms? .
SECOND TREE. That’s what it sounded like to me.
SCARECROW. (Whispered to DOROTHY.) 'l show you how
to get apples. (Louder.) Sure you got WOIms, WOrts,
caterpillars and probably a whole bunch of woad lice
too. o . .
THIRD TREE. How dare you! Let’s give 1t 10 him, givls!

[MUSIC NO. 18 "APPLE THROWING"]
(The TREES throw handfuls of apples at the
SCARECROW.)

FIRST TREE. Take that, and that!
SECOND TREE. Base slanderer!

O
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SCARECROW. Look out Dorothy.
(The SCARECROW runs about the stage
catching and collecting the apples.)
THIRD TREE. How do you like them apples?
SCARECROW. We like them just fine,

(The SCARECROW approaches DOROTHY with
a handful.)

FIRST TREE. I've suddenly twigged. ’
SECOND TREE. So have 1. They've made saps of us all.
THIRD TREE. I think it’s time we boughed out.

(The THREE TREES move away upstage and
turn their backs on the proceedings.) '

(Their movement reveals the TINMAN,
motionlessly holding an axe raised, in
Jront of his ruined cottage. DOROTHY starts

Jorward.)

(The TINMAN is covered in rust. Music out.)
DOROTHY. Why, it’s 2 man! A man made of out tin!
SCARECROW, What?

DOROTHY. Yes. Oh - lock!

(DOROTHY and the SCARECROW czamine

the TINMAN closely. Through rusted jaws, he
speaks.)

TINMAN. Oil can! (il can!

DOROTHY. Did you say something?

TINMAN. Oil can! _
DOROTHY. He said oil can. ,
SCARECROW. Oil can what?

DOROTHY. Oil can?

(DOROTHY looks around for it and eventually
sees it on the ground. She picks it up.)
TINMAN. Ahhh,

O
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DOROTHY. Here it is. Where do you want to be oiled first?

TINMAN, My mouth — my mouth! . .

SCARECROW. He said his mouth! The other side!

DOROTHY. Yes — there.

TINMAN. Me...e...me...e... M-m-my, my, my, my moom.Ewmmv
T can talk again! Oh - oil my arms, please - oil my
elbows. Oh! Oh!

(DOROTHY and the SCARECROW take %Se...sm.
oiling the TINMAN and exercising his stiff
limbs.)

BOROTHY. Here.
(DOROTHY and the mn>mmnmos_. oil the
TINMANs arm holding the aze and it falls to
his side with a clank.)

TINMAN, Oh!

DOROTHY. Did that hurt?

TINMAN. No, it feels wonderful. I've held that axe up for
ages. . I

DOROTHY. Oh goodness! How did you ever get like this? .

TINMAN. Well, when I was flesh and blood like you, I fell in
Jove with a Munchkin maiden whose mother hated me.
So to stop me from martying her mmﬁm?.nmw. she hired
the Wicked Witch of the West to put an mua_ spell on my
axe. When I tried to chop down a tree 1t chopped off
my leg instead.

SCARECROW. It chopped your leg off?

DOROTHY. That’s terrible.

TINMAN. But by good fortune I knew of wonderful
tinsmith and he made me a new leg almost as good as
the old one. So back I went to work and you know what
happened?

DOROTHY. Something terrible I bet. .

TINMAN. I swung my axe again and dang me if it didn't take
off the other leg.

SCARECROW. You shoulda got a new axe.
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TINMAN. I guess you're right. But I got me a new leg instead.
And back I went to work, :

SCARECROW. You sure were persistent. ! '

TINMAN. This time I chopped off both my arms.

DOROTHY. Ch my. L

SCARECROW. I can see how you coulda chopped off one
arm but how did you manage to chop off the other one?

TINMAN. I told you. The axe was enchanted.

SCARECROW. Of course. See Dorothy, if I had a brain
I coulda worked that out for myself.

TINMAN. I sometimes wish T hadn’t got a new pair of arms

@oE?mﬂmmEEpvnmﬁmmemHmmwaEmH mﬁadmﬂr_mﬁm
was worst time of all. '

SCARECROW. I don’t want to hear this.
(The SCARECROW covers his ears.)
DOROTHY. What happened?

TINMAN, I split myself right down the middle.
DOROTHY. Oh, you poor thing.

TINMAN. So the tinsmith gave me a new head and body, but

on the way home I got caught in a terrible rainstorm
and rusted solid.

SCARECROW. It just wasn't your day, was it?
TINMAN. I've been here ever since.
DOROTHY. Well, you're perfect now,

(The TINMAN turns his head sharply towards
DOROTHY and it sticks.)

TINMAN. My ~ my neck, my — my neck.
(DOROTHY and the SCARECROW o0il hiis neck.)

Perfect? Just bang on my chest if you think I'm perfect.
Go ahead - bang on it!

(The SCARECROW gives it a thump and we
hear a gong sound.)

SCARECROW. Beautiful! What an echo!
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TINMAN. It's empty. The tinsmith forgot to give me a heart.

DOROTHY & SCARECROW. No heart!

TINMAN. No heart!

DOROTHY. Oh!

TINMAN. ATl hollow. And as long as I have no heart, I can
never Iove my Munchkin maiden.

(The TINMAN gulps and starts o 1y )

DOROTHY. Oh, please don’t cry, Tinman. You'll rust again.
TINMAN. T used to carve her name on every tree.

(The TREES furn back again, rubbing their
rumps.)

FIRST TREE. You can say that again.

(The TREES march Sforward and sing in
harmony.)

[MUSIC NO.19 “IF | ONLY HAD A HEART"]

TREES.
SATD A TINMAN RATTLING HIS JIBS
TO A STRAWMAN SAD AND WEARY EYED...
TINMAN. TREES.
OH THE SMITH GAVE ME QOH
TIN BIBS, )
BUT FORGOTTOPUT A O0H
HEART INSIDE. .
TREES.
THEN HE BANGED HIS HOLLOW CHEST AND CRIED...
TINMAN,
WHEN A MAN'S AN EMPTY KETTLE
HE SHOULD BE ON HIS METTLE
AND YET M TORN APART.
JUST BECAUSE I'M PRESUMIY
THAT I COULD BE KIND-A-HUMAN,
17 1 ONLY HAD A HEART.

FD BE TENDER, I'D BE GENTLE,
AND AWFEUL SENTIMENTAL

A
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REGARDING LOVE AND ART,
Y'D BE FRIENDS WITH THE SPARROWS -

AND THE BOY THAT SHOOTS THE ARROWS,
IF T ONLY HAD A HEART. )

TINMAN, TREES,
PICTURE ME - A BALCONY, O0H
ABOVE AVOICE SINGS
LOW
TREES. (Spoken in rhyt ; :
= % 0 ythm.) “WHEREFORE ART THOU,
TINMAN.
THEAR A BEAT
DOROTHY.
HOW SWEET!
TINMAN.
JUST TO REGISTER EMGTION,
JEATLOUSY, DEVOTION,
AND REALLY FEEL THE PART.
I COULD STAY YOUNG AND CHIPPER,
ANDTI'D LOCKIT WITH A ZIPPER
JFIONLY HAD A HEART,

(Dance.)

(The TINMAN dances with the TREES during
which he pumps his elbows, causing the
Junnel on his head to whistle and emit steam.
After the dance:) .

OH, 1 MAY BE PRESUMIN’

THAT I COULD BE KIND-A-HUMAN,

I'D BE FRIENDS WITH THE SPARROWS

AND THE BOY THAT SHOOTS THE ARROWS,

DOROTHY.

YOU COULD STAY YOUNG AND Omﬁume/
TINMAN.

AND I'D LOCK IT WITH A ZIPPER
IFIONLY
DOROTHY.

IF YOU ONLY :
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TREES.
1F YOU ONLY
ALL.
HAD A HEART.

(The TINMAN starts to collapse. 9,

DOROTHY. Are you all right?
TINMAN. I'm afraid I'm a little rusty yet. ( Wobbles
uncertainly.) Oh-oh.
(The SCARECROW applies the o1l can.)

DOROTHY. Perhaps you can visit the tinsmith again and ask
him to give you a new heart.

TINMAN. Oh, no. He went out of business long time ago.

TINMAN & SCARECROW. Ran out of tin.

DOROTHY. Then why don’t you come with us to the Emerald
City and ask the Wizard of Oz for a heart?

TINMAN. Suppose the Wizard wouldn't give me one whern
we got there?

DOROTHY. Oh, but he will! He must! We've come such a
long way already.

Pt 3 L
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Scene Eleven

Want to Play Ball?

[MUSIC NO. 20 "WITCH ON ROOF"]

(There is a sudden explosion and cloud of
smoke. There stands the WICKED WITCH OF
q:_.w%mmq. Music underscores dialogue to her
exit,

WEST WITCH. You call that long? Why, you've only just
begun! ’

TINMAN. You! You're the one who put the spell on my axe:

WEST WITCH. It certainly chopped you down to size, didn’t
it! And now you're helping the little lady along, are you,
my fine gentlemen? (With sudden vehemence.) Well;
stay away from her or I'll stuff 2 mattress with yoU,
Scarecrow! And you Tinman! I'll use you for a beehive!

SCARECROW. I'm not afraid of you!

EmMﬁE:n:. That just proves you don’t have a brain.

: oW me _Ho educate you. (Gestures in the air,) Here,

carecrow! Want to play ball? (Tosses a fireball at him.)
SCARECROW, Oh! .

(With a shriek of laughter, she throws
aa&aw\ﬁ It seems to strike the SCARECROW
and his chest begins to emit smoke.)

Oh! Look out! Oh, I'm on fire! Fire! Help!

(Falls to the ground as the TINMAN thumps
his chest and puts out the  fire.)

WEST WITCH. Just remember, Scarecrow, helping that girl

Hmmov.*&m Emerald City could be your last burning
ambition. \

( w%%”q.m is another explosion as the WITCH
vanishes. Music out with, her exit. DOROTHY
and the TINMAN help the SCARECROW fo his
Jeet)

(o0
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SCARECROW. I'm still not scared of her. T'll see you get
safely to the Wizard now, whether I get a brain or not!
Stuff a mattress with me ~ hah!

TINMAN. I'll see you reach the Wizard, whether I get a heart
or not. Beehive, bah! Let her try and make a beehive
out of me! -

DOROTHY. Oh, you're the best friends anybody ever had.
And it's funny..but 1 feel as if I'd known you all the
fime. But I couldn’t have, could 1?

SCARECROW. T don’t see how. You weren't around when
1 was stuffed and sewn together, were you?

TINMAN. And I was standing over there rusting for the
longest time. :

DOROTHY. I wish I could remember but it really doesn’t
matter. We know each other now, don’t we?

SCARECROW. That’s right.

TINMAN. We do.

SCARECROW. To Qz?

TINMAN. To Oz!

[MUSIC NO. 21 "WE'RE OFF TO SEE THE
WIZARD"]

DOROTHY, TINMAN & SCARECROW.
WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF 07
WE HEAR - HE IS A WHIZ OF AWIZ
IF EVER A WIZ THERE WAS
TF EVER, OH EVER, AWIZ THERE WAS
THE WIZARD OF OZ 13 ONE BECAUSE

SCARECROW.

BECAUSE,

TINMAN.
BECAUSE,

SCARECROW,
BECAUSE,

TINMAN.
BECAUSE,

THE WIiZARD OF OZ

SCARECROW & TINMAN,
BECAUSE,
DOROTHY. =

BECAUSE OF THE WONDERFUL .ﬁmwaﬂm HE DOES
ALL THREE. o

WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ!

(Arm in arm the three frie
TREES shuffle forward aww& MMWMWMMM% WWHM
stage darkens. Music vamps under dialogue.)
FIRST TREE. They’re branching out for the wild forest.
THIRD TREE. I wouldn’t be seen dead in that wild forest,
SECOND TREE. If I grew there, I'd be petrified. :

(The TREES exit. Music segues.)

6
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Scene Twelve

The Lion -~ Wild Forest

(The lighting is dim; there is a sense of thick
vegetation. The roar of lions and the screams
of monkeys and tropical birds Sl the air.
Clumps of tropical vegetation set at regular
intervals across the stage conceal three small
trampolines for the LION’s entrance. DOROTHY
and the others enter tentatively.)

[MUSIC NO.22 “LIONS, TIGERS & BEARS"]

DOROTHY. I don’t like this forest! It’s ~ it's dark and creepy!

mn>xmn.wo£. Of course, I'm not very bright, but I think it'll
get darker before it gets lighter.

DOROTHY. Do — do you suppose we’ll meet any wild
animals?

TINMAN, Minmm — we might.

DORCTHY. Oh -

SCARECROW. Animals that — that eat straw?

TINMAN. A - some — but mostly, lions, and tigers, and bears.

DOROTHY. Lions!

SCARECROW. And tigers!

TINMAN. And bears!

BOROTHY. Oh! Lions and tigers and bears! Oh my!
(Spoken in rhythm.) LIONS AND TIGERS AND BEARS! OH

MY!
ALL.
LIONS AND TIGERS AND BEARS!
DOROTHY.
OH MY!

ALL.
LIONS AND TIGERS ANT BEARS!

DOROTHY.
OH MY!

RV w1t v .
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ALL.

LIONS AND TIGERS AND BEARS!
DOROTHY. -

OH MY!
ALL.

LIONS AND TIGERS AND BEARS!
DOROTHY.

OH MY!
ALL.

LIONS AND TIGERS AND BEARS!
DOROTHY.

OH MY!

(Near at hand we suddenly hear a loud
Jerocious roar. The three friends stop dead
in their tracks. There is another roar and the
LION (ZEKE) bounds on stage by way of the
trampolines and lands on the road blocking
their way. General screaming as the LION
leaps on. Music out.)
Oh look!

SCARECROW. Oh!

(The TINMAN and the SCARECROW collide and

collapse to the ground as the LION assumes a
threatening pose.)

LION. Hah! Put 'em up! Put ’em up! Which one of you first?
I'll fight you both together if you want. Il fight ya' with
one paw tied behind my back! I'll fight ya’ standin’ on
one foot! I'll fight ya’ with my eyes closed!

(Turns suddenly on the TINMAN who holds up
his azee in front of the LION.)
Oh, pullin’ an axe on me, eh? muomw,wm up on me, eh?
Why!
TINMAN. Here - here. Go *way and let us alone,
LION. Oh, scared, huh! Afraid, huh? Hah! How long can
you stay fresh in that can? (Chortles at his own wit )
Come on, get up and fight, you shivering junk yard!
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(Turns to the SCARECROW.) Put your hands up, you
lopsided bag of hay! ) .
SCARECROW. That's getting personal, Lion.
TINMAN. Yes, get up and teach him a lesson. e
SCARECROW. Well — what's wrong — with you teachin’ him?
TINMAN. I - well - well, I hardly know him.

(Toto in DOROTHY's arms suddenly barks,
causing the LION to spin round in alarm.)

LION. Well, T'll get you anyway, Pee-Wee.
(The LION leaps towards DOROTHY with a roar.
DOROTHY slaps him on the nose and he bursts
into tears. The TINMAN and SCARECROW get fo

their feet.)

DOROTHY. Oh, shame on you! o

LION. What did you do that for? I didn’t bite him. .

DOROTHY. No, but you tried to. It’s bad mﬁommw. picking cw.
o straw man, but when you go around picking on poor
little dogs... . .

LION. Well, you didn’t have to go and hit me, did you? Is
my nose bleedin’?

DOROTHY. Well, of course not. My goodness, what a Mmm
you're making. Naturally when you go E.,.omh@ picking
on things weaker than you are - why youTre nothing
but a great big coward! . .

re ri rd! I haven't got any courag
ION. You're right, L am a coward .

: at all. T even scare myself. Look at the circles under my
eyes. I haven't slept in weeks.

TINMAN. Why don’t you try counting sheep? _

LION. That doesr’t do any good - I'm afraid of ’em.

SCARECROW. Oh, that’s too bad. Why don’t you come along

with us? We're on our way to see the Wizard now. To
get him a heart.

TINMAN. And him a brain.

DOROTHY. I'm sure he could give you some courage.

O
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LION. Well, wouldn’t you feel degraded to be seen in the
company of a cowardly lion? I would: . ,
DCOROTHY. No, of course not. N '

LION. Gee, that ~ that’s awfully nice of you. My life has
been simply unbearable. Even my family’s disowned
me. When I was just a little cub, my father tock-me to
the top of a high mountain and waved his paw around
and said, “One day, son, all this will be yours” Oh, L was
terrified. ’

SCARECROW. Why's that?

LION. I'm scared of heights. (Cries again.)

U0m04:<.OFémFwmmmﬁwmmwﬁmoﬁﬂgdﬁmm&ummﬁ
everything. '

LION. At least you'll be safe if T come with you.

TINMAN. How's that?

LION. No self-respecting wild animal will come anywhere
near me.

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

(Spoken in rhythm.) SAID A LION, POOR NEUROTIC LION,
TO A MISS WHO LISTENED TO HIM RAVE,

OH! THE LORD MADE ME A LION,

BUT THE LORD FORGOT TO MAKFE. ME BRAVE.

(Sung.) THEN HIS TATL BEGAN TO CURL AND WAVE.
LIFE IS SAD, BELIEVE ME, MISSY

WHEN YOU'RE BORN TO BE A $155Y,

WITHOUT THE VIM AND VERVE

BUTICOULD CHANGE MY HABITS,

NEVERMORE BE SCARED OF RABRITS

IF I ONLY HAD THE NERVE.

I'M AFRAID THERE’S NO DENYIN A
I'M JUST A DANDY-LION,
AFATE I DON'T DESERVE

BUT 1 COULD SHOW MY PROWESS,
BE A LION NOT A MOWESS,
IF T ONLY HAD THE, NERVE.
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DOROTHY, SCARECROW & TINMAN.

OH, YOU'D BE IN YOUR STRIDE,

A KING DOWN TO THE CORE
DOROTHY.

YOU COULD ROAR THE WAY

YOU NEVER ROARED BEFORE,
LION.

AND THEN I'D RRRWOOQOF,

AND ROAR SOME MORE.

1 WOULD SHOW THE DINOSAURS,

WHO'S KING AROUND THE FORES,

A KING THEY BETTER SERVE.

WHY WITH MY REGAL BEEZER
1 COULD BE ANOTHER CAESAR
1F I ONLY HAD THE NERVE.
I'D BE BRAVE AS A BLIZZARD.
TINMAN.
T'D BE GENTLE AS A LIZARD.
SCARECROW.
TD BE CLEVER AS A GIZZARD.
DOROCTHY.
IF THE WIZARD IS A WIZARD WHO WILL SERVE.
SCARECROW. .
THEN I'M SURE TO GET A BRAIN -
TINMAN.
AHEART -
DOROTHY.
AHOME-
LION.
THE NERVE.

[MUSIC NO. 23A “WE'RE OFF TO SEE THE

WIZARD"]

DOROTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN & LION.
OH, WE'RE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ.

WE HEAR HE IS A WHIZ OF AWIZ

3 AR AR R L

e

i g

THYE WIZARD OF QZ w i

IF EVER A WIZ THERE WAS..,
IF EVER, OH EVER, AWIZ THERE WAS -
THE WIZARD OF OZ IS ONE BECAUSE, ™

BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE, BECAUSE,
BECAUSE OF THE WONDERFUL THINGS HE DOES.

WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ!
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Scene Thirteen

Poppies-

(As DORCTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN, and
LION dance off a great white cloth .&mmnmiw
They reappear as giant figures mswwo:mﬂw&
against the cloth, then dance away %83% .
light source and so seem 0 grow smaller
and smaller. When the four friends are close
behind the cloth, a projection Qw. the WICKED
WiTCH looms above them, Hoow.sﬁm down at
their little dancing figures. Music segues.)

[MUSIC NO. 24 “pOPPIES"}

re is nothing so depressing as boundless
imm“@«“ﬁ“ﬂb%ﬁ%@@@ﬂ% itis ﬁoﬂm.b% Hamu.uwmhmm. ZoMs mwmw
I squash them out like the ﬁ.ﬁm&mﬁﬁm dﬁmww they M..dm
or shall I be witty and Qmwwémw The bug alterna e
is attractive but messy. S0 éﬁ% mﬂ&. G.ummﬁé Esw.mma he
day. A-bah! Something with poison in it, I th o qﬂo
poison in it but attractive to the eye - and soothing
the smell! Poppies! Poppies! Poppies!
(The screen begins 10 fill é@m.wﬁmﬁ red
POPPIES and soothing siren Tusic 1§ heard.)

GIRLS CHORUS.
AH AH
AH AR AN

AH AH ]
WEST WITCH, This lethal lullaby will put them to sleep

forever. And then the ruby slippers will be...

d so her
The WITCH suddenly leans forwa
M‘Eﬁ% and eyes fill the whole screen. She

screams the last word.}

(Blackout as the cloth is whisked away.)

(When, the lights come up the stage is covered
with POPPIKINS.)

O

E
L
i
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(Suggested staging for POPPIES: A dozen
actors wear cloaks which are in Jact circular;
on the outside green and covered with POPPIES
but inside white and covered with snowflake
designs. When first seen they are stretched
Jace down on stage forming a human carpet
of POPPIES. When snow begins to fall they
will turn the cloaks inside out and reveal the
white sparkling innards.) .

(DOROTHY and OTHERS enfer.)

DOROTHY. This Yellow Brick Road seems to go on forever.

mn>mmnwof<.ﬁ.%oz¢m§.&Uou..omgémowuﬁwwmmmmOﬁ.
cut. '

TINMAN. The road curves round this Poppy field. We can
cut through and pick up on the other side.
SCARECROW. Let’s go.

(The friends start to wade through the
POFPIES.)

GIRLS CHORUS.
AHAHAH
ATTATT AR

DOROTHY. I've never seen such beautiful Poppies.

LION. I think Poppies are my favorite flower.

DOROTHY. (Drecmily.) The smell is so wonderful. And the
singing...

LION. I can hear it too. It sounds just like the heavenly
semaphores.

(DOROTHY suddenly stops and clutches her
Jorehead.)
DOROTHY. Oh-oh - what’s happening? What is it? (Reels.)

I can’t walk anymore. I'm so... (Yawns and stretches.)
...sleepy. (Sits down amongst the POPPIES.)

SCARECROW. Here, give us your hands and we'll pull you
along.

O
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DOROTHY. Ok, no, please. I have to rest for just a minute.
(Puts Toto down beside her. ) You lay there, Toto. We can

have a little sleep together.
SCARECROW. Oh, you can’t rest now. We've got to go on.

(DOROTRY curls up for sleep.) )
LION. Come to think of it, forty winks wouldn’t be a bad
idea.
(The LION flops inelegantly to the ground.)

SCARECROW. Don’t you start too!

TINMAN. It’s the Poppies. That’s what's doing it. (Staris to

weep.)
SCARECROW. Don't cry — you'll rust yourself again! This is
a spell, this is!
TINMAN. Tt's the Wicked Witch! What'l we do? Help! Help!
(The TINMAN rusts up again.)

SCARECROW. It’s no use screaming at a time Tike this.

Nobody will hear you! Help! Help! Help! Help!
(The globe containing GLINDA is lowered from
the flies.)

GLINDA. I hear you, Scarecrow. And though I can’t undo
the magic of the Wicked Witch, perhaps a little magic
of my own will save the day.

(GLINDA wawes her wand and it starts to snow.
The golden globe, with GLINDA inside again,
rises into the flies. Gradually the POPPIKINS
are transformed into white snowflakes.)

SCARECROW. It’s snowing!
BOYS CHORUS (SNOWMEN).
OCH QOH O0H O0CH
(QOH O0H O0H 00H
00H OOH OOH O0H
BOYS CHORUS (SNOWMEN).  GIRLS CHORUS.
00H LALATATATLA,
TALATATATLA,

BOYS CHORUS (SNOWMEN).

O0H
OOH
COH
OCH

001
OOH

OCOH
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GIRLS CHORUS.
LALALALALA,
LALATLATALA, _
LALALALALA,
LALATALATA
LALATALATALA, -
TALALALALALA,
IALATA.

LALALATALA,
LALALALALA,
JALALALATA
JALALALATALALATA...

(DOROTHY staris to wale up.)

DOROTHY. Oh, oh.

(The LION sits bolt upright.)
LION. Ah-ah. Unusual weather we're having, ain't it?

(The SCARECROW notices the rusted TINMAN.)
SCARECROW. Oh, no, he’s rusted again! Give me the oil can,

quick!

DOROTHY. I don’t have the oil can.
LION. I just realized something,

SCARECROW. What?

LION. I'm sitting on it.

(The _._ov.n reaches under himself and brings
out the oil can. The SCARECROW takes it and
starts to oil the TINMAN.)

Boy, those Poppies are powerful stuff. I didn’t feel a

thing.

A

(The TINMAN comes alive and turns to
DOROTHY. DOROTHY siarts fo shiver and hugs
Toto for warmith. The LION gets to his feet.)

._._ZZ>..2. Dorothy, you're awake.
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(GLINDA eniers upstage. The four friends turn
towards her.)

GLINDA. My white magic has done its work. (Warwes her

wand and the snow stops.) Journey’s end is now in
sight.
(Wawves her wand aggin. Clouds part, light
fills the stage and the Emerald City appears
in the distance.)
DOROTHY. The Emerald City! Oh, we're almost there at
last! At last! .

GLINDA.

YOURE OUT OF THE WOODS,
YOU'RE OUT OF THE DARK,
YOURE OUT OF THE NIGHT.
CHORUS. (Variously.)
STEP INTO THE SUN, AH
STEP INTO THE LIGHT.

KEEP STRAIGHT AHEAD AH

FOR THE MOST GLORIOUS
PLACE

ON THE FACE OF THE AH
EARTH ORTHESKY.

HOLD ONTO YOUR AH
BREATH,

HOLD ONTO YOUR HEART,

HOLD ONTO YOUR HO?E.

GIRLS CHORUS.

YOU'RE OUT OF THE WOODS,

YOU'RE OUT OF THE DARK,

YOURE OUT OF THE NIGHT.

STEP INTO THE SUN,
STEP INTO THE LIGHT.

DOROTHY. It’s beantiful, isn't it? Just like 1 knew it would

be. He really must be a wonderful Wizard to livein a
cigy like that!

O

THE WIZARD OF OZ

SCARECROW. Well, come on, then.’
TINMAN. What are you-waiting for?

LION. On to Oz! .
DOROTHY. To Oz!

ALL To Oz!

(The song wm.a&m into a reprise of “We're O.%.
to See the Wizard.” The four friends circle the
stage aq&m then turn towards Emerald City as
the curtain fodls on the end of Act I.)
DOROTHY.
WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
SCARECROW.
WERE OFF TG SEE THE WIZARD
TINMAN.
WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
LION.

WERE OFF TO SEE THE WIZARD
ALLFOUR.

THE WONDERFUL WIZARD OF OZ!
ENSEMBLE.

AH, AH!

- End of Act |
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ACT I

Scena One .

Qutside the Gates
of the Emerald City

[MUSIC NO. 26 -« PART | “ENTR'ACTE"]

[MUSIC NO. 26 - PART Il "ENTRACTE" &
"OPTIMISTIC VOICES"]
GIRLS CHORUS. (Offétage.)
YOU'RE OUT OF THE WOODS,

YOU'RE OUT OF THE DARK,
YOURE OUT OF THE NIGHT.

STEP INTO THE SUN,
STEP INTO THE LIGHT.

KEEP STRAIGHT AHEAD
FOR THE MOST GLORIGUS PLACE
ON THE FACE OF THE EARTH OR THE SKY.

HOLD ONTO YOUR BREATH,
HOLD ONTO YOUR HEART,
HOLD ONTO YOUR HOPE.

MARCH UP TO THE GATE
AND BID IT OPEN, OPEN!

(Our four travelers are &m%dmé% with their
backs to the audience, gazing up at the Walls
of Emerald City in which are set a pair of
great gates,)
DOROTHY. Have you ever seen anywhere so beautiful?
SCARECROW. The walls are so high.

83
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(The LION clutches Ris brow and staggers.)

LION. 'm getting giddy just looking at ‘em. .
(DOROTHY furns and supports the LION.)
TINMAN. Ring the bell, Scarecrow. Let them know we're
here. -
SCARECROW. Okay.
(The SCARECROW crosses to the bell pull.)

Here goes.

(The SCARECROW pulls the bell, and
somewhere o long way off; it jangles loudly.
Music out. Almost immediately a %.a.ﬁ
window in the gate, close to the LIONS
position, bangs open. The CITY GUARD (UNCLE
HENRY) looks out.)

GUARD. Who rang that bell? .
LION. (Chutching his heart.) Don’t do that!
TINMAN & DOROTHY. We did.

GUARD. Can’t you read?

SCARECROW. Read what?

GUARD. The notice! .
DOROTHY, TINMAN, LION & SCARECROW. What noticer

GUARD. It’s on the door — as plain the nose on my face!
(The GUARD looks for the potice.)
It's a — oh, — oh...
(The GUARD moves back from the window
and looks off)
Just a minute.

(The GUARD disappears Jora Eoﬁ.mi and
then slaps a large notice on the outside of &_S.
door. After he slams the window shut, the four
friends read the notice. )

DOROTHY. (Reads.) Bell out of order — please knock,

O

s

L
e
1
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_(DOROTHY steps up to the door and, raising
the large knocker, knocks. Again the window
shoots open.) . ’

GUARD. Well, that’s more like it. Now, state your business.
ALL. We want to see the Wizard. A.

GUARD. Oh, - oh - the Wizard? A - but nobody can see

ﬁWmmummﬁON_Zovo&zmmqmwmmmhﬁ&mmmmmﬂo,m_mgu
Tve never seen him! .

DOROTHY. Well then, how do you know there is one?

GUARD. Because, because, because, because, because — he’s

- um, becanse, - well...if there wasn't a Wizard.. um...
why would you be here? .

DOROTHY. Oh - oh, please. Please sir. I've got to sée the
Wizard. The Good Witch of the North sent me.
GUARD. Prove it!

SCARECROW. She’s wearing the ruby slippers she gave her!
[MUSIC NO. 27 “GUARD ENTRANCE"]

GUARD. Uh... (Stretches out and looks down at DOROTHY s
Jeet.) So she is! Well, bust my buttons! Why didn’t you

say that in the first place? That’s a horse of a different
color! .

(The window slams shut.)

(The LION Jooks around fearfully.)

LION. Who's he calling a horse? (Putting up his dukes.) If
he wasn’t on the other side of that door...

(There is the sound of locks turning.)
SCARECROW. He's coming out!
LION. (Courage failing.) ...he’d be on this side.

(A pass door in the gates open ahd the GUARD :
steps out. Music out,)

GUARD. Welcome to the Emerald City!
DOROTHY. Thank you.

.. (The GUARD shakes hands with everyone.)

O
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GUARD. Have you come far?
DOROTHY. Oh just the longest of ways.
GUARD. Believe me, every step is worth it. Have you any
idea just how wonderful this place really is?
[MUSIC NO. 28 “MERRY OLD LAND OF
OzZ"]
(Music vamp starts. J

SCARECROW. I've been frying to
got a brain.

TINMAN. They said I'd fall in love with it...

LION. It’s the one place I dor’t need coura
nuthin’ there is scare me. Is there?

DOROTHY.

THERE'S A GARDEN SPOTTM TOLD,
WHERE IT'S NEVER TOO HOT AND IT'S NEVER TOO COLD,

SCARECROW.
WHERE YOU'RE NEVER TOO YOUNG,
AND YOU'RE NEVER TOO OLD.

TINMAN.
WIERE YOU'RE NEVER TOO THIN OR TALL,

LION.
AND YOU'RE NEVER, NEVER, NEVER,
TOO, TOO, TOO ANYTHING AT ALL.
GUARD. It’s all true. .
OH, WE'RE NOT TOO MAD

AND WERE NOT TOO SANE,
AND WE DON'T COMPARE AND WE DON'T COMPLAIN.

ALL WE DO 18 JUST SIT TIGHT,
'CAUSE IT'S ALL 80, S0, 5G, DOWNRIGHT RIGHT!

(The gates open, and the GUARD and four
friends pass into the City.)

imagine it, but I haven't

if T had a heart.
ge, ‘cause there’s

THE WIZARD OF DZ &

Scene Two'

The.Town Square,
Emerald City

(As GUARD, DOROTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN,
and LION enter, the EMERALD CITY INHABITANTS
throng about them. Music continues.)

GUARD.
HA-HA-HA!
HO-HQ HO!
AND A COUPLE OF TRA-LA-LAS
THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY
IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ,

BUZZ- BUZZ-BUZZ!

CHIRP-CHIRP-CHIRP!

AND A COUPLE OF LA-DI-DAS...

THAT'S HOW THE CRICKETS CRICK ALL DAY
IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ.

WE GET UP AT TWELVE AND START TO WORK AT ONE,
TAKE AN HOUR FOR LUNCH AND THEN AT TWO WERE
DONE.
DOROTHY, . ;
EEH. Mﬁﬁ”wpwmm_oz & SCARECROW. (Spoken in rhythm.)
GUARD.
HA-HA-HAT ~
HO-HO HO!
AND A COUPLE OF TRA-LA-LAS
THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY
IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ.
GUARD, DOROTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN, & LION.
HA-HA-HA!
HO-HO HO! \
AND A COUPLE OF TRA-LA-LAS
THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY
WITH A HO-HO-HO!
HA-HA-HA!
IN'THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ.

8
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pOROTHY. It’s everything you said it was and more.

SCARECROW. When do we get to 5e€ the Wizard?

TINMAN. Will you take us to him?

LION. Is he scary?

GUARD. The Wizard? The Wizard? I -1 - well, yes of
course. But first I'll take you to 2 little place where you
can tidy up a bit - what?

DOROTHY. Oh, thank you.

(DOROTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN, LION, and
GUARD exit.)

(Dance.)

(An army of BEAUTICIANS and MAINTENANCE
MEN march on stage. At end of the dance,
MAINTENANCE MEN bring SCARECROW on 1o

the BEAUTICIANS.)

ALL GIRLS. (Spoken in rhythim. ) HERE WE RUSH
WITH SOAP AND BRUSH
TO MAKE YOU CLEAN AND FAIR.
(The FEMALE BEAUTICIANS first sef about
adding new straw and brushing the
SCARECROW's clothing.)

GIRLS Amm_PC.:O_PZmV.

PAT, PAT, HERE

PAT, PAT, THERE,

AND A COUPLE OF BRAND NEW STRAWS,

THATS HOW WE EERP YOU YOUNG AND FAIR,

N THE MERRY OLD LAND 0¥ OZ.
(TINMAN and DOROTHY reenter. BEAUTICIANS
now turn their attention to DOROTHY while
o second group set about cleaning the

TINMAN.)
MEN (POLISHERS).

RUB, RUB, HERE,
W..G‘qu Hw.du.mv wﬁmmw.._w..mwu

THE WIZARD OF OZ S 8
9

WHETHER YOU'RE TIN OR BRASS
THAT'S HOW WE KEEP YOU IN REPAIR,
IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ. . -

(The FIRST GROUP ait |
) enids DOROTHY. 4 G ;
holds a mirror for her.) o
GIRLS (BEAUTICIANS).
WE CAN MAKE DIMPLE SMILE QUT OF A FROWN,

DOROTHY. {Spoken in rhyth EVEN
m.) CAN YOU
TO MATCH MY GOWN? IR DRIV

GIRL. (Nodding.) Uh-huh!
DOROTHY. Jolly cld town!

(LION and GUARD reenter.)

(Meanwhile, S m
(Meaniols &Mm MMNJU GROUP has moved on to
GIRLS (MANICURISTS).
CLIP, CLIP, HERE,
CLIP, CLIP, THERE,
‘WE GIVE THE ROUGHEST CLAWS -
LION.

THAT CERTAIN ATR

OF S8AVOIR FAIRE

IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ.

(The ATTENDANTS JSinish their work.)

SCARECROW.,

HA-HA-HA
TINMAN.

HO-HO-HO
DOROTHY.

HC-HO-HO-HO
ALL FOUR. | \

HO, THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY
IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF QZ.
GUARD.

ﬂ.m,“ GET UP AT TWELVE AND START TO WORK AT ONE

O



S m s b s BB s

“ 3

YTHE WifaRD CF CZ4

ARECROW, TENMAN, LION & GUARD. |
oomm“w Mm HOUR FOR LUNCH AND THEN AT TWO WERE

“. DONE. .

" ALL. (Spoken in rhythm.) JOLLY GOOD !

TUTTI ENSEMBLE.

HA-HA- HA! HO-HO-HO!
-HO-H0-HO-HO!

wm»wm HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY,

| IN THE MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ.
THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY,
WITH A-AH-HA-HA,
A-AH-HA-HA,
A-AH-HA-HA,

o A-AT-HA-HA,

S A-AH-HA-HIA,

A-AH-HA-HA,

A-AH-HA-HA,

A-AH-HA-HA!

IN THE MERRY OLD LAND,

MERRY OLD LAND,

MERRY OLD, MERRY OLD,

MERRY OLD LAND OF OZ!

(Music segues on Q\%@Eﬁmm. )

[MUSIC NO. 29 “REPRISE: MERRY Oi.D
LAND OF OZ"]

ALL.

THAT'S HOW WE LAUGH THE DAY AWAY

WITH A AH-HA-HA,

A-AH-HA-HA,

A-AH-HA-HA,

A-ATE-HA-HA,

A-AH-HA-HA,

A-ATI-HA-HA,

A-AH.. q
(Ezplosion, and the roar of the WITCH's
broomstick overhead.)

THE WIZARD OF OF L

(The OZIANS shrink back with a gasp.
DOROTHY and the others look skyward.)

LION. Who's her? Who's her?

DOROTHY. It’s the Witch! She’s followed us here!
SCARECROW. What's she doing with all that smoke?
TINMAN. She’s writing with it. )
LION. What's it say? What's it say?

DOROTHY. (Reads.) Surrender Dorothy. -

(With a crackle of triumph, the WITCH and
broomstick roar off Music out.)

OZ MAN. Dorothy? Who's Dorothy?

OZ WOMAN. The Wizard will explain it!

SECOND MAN. To the Wizard!

SECOND WOMAN. 'To the Wizard!

ALL. To the Wizard! (Ezc.)

(The CROWD mills around and starts to move
off in the direction of the WIZARD. DOROTHY
and friends join the throng. Suddenly the
GUARD appears and halts their progress. The

GUARD holds his halberd in o threatening
posture,)

GUARD. Here - here! Everything is all right. Stop that now
- just -
{The CROWD slows down.)
Every - it’s all right! Everything is all right! The Great

and Powerful Oz has got matters well in hand - I hope

- and so you can all go home! And there’s n

othing to
worry about!

(Doubtfilly, the CROWD staris tp disperse.)
Get out of here now - go on!

(The stage empties, except for DOROTHY and
Jriends.)

m.o onhome, and I - 1...
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(DOROTHY steps up to him.)
Didn’t you hear me? 1 said, “Go home!”
DOROTHY. That's what I'm trying to do, sir. That’s why we
have to see the Wizard right away. All four of us.
GUARD. Orders are — pobody can see the Great QOz! Not
nobody - not nohow!
DOROTHY. Ol but — but please. Please!
TINMAN. You said yow'd take us to him.
LION. And I got a permanent just for the occasion.
GUARD. Not nobody — not nohow!
SCARECROW. You just gotta make him see, Dorothy.
GUARD. Dorothy? Did you say “Dorothy”? The Witch’s
Dorothy?
SCARECROW. In person.
GUARD. Well, — that makes & difference. All of you wait
here — Fli announce you at oncel

(The GUARD ezits.)

[MUSIC NO.29A "GUARD EXIT"]

SCARECROW. Did you hear that? He'll announce us at onee!
T've as good as got my brain!
TINMAN. 1 can fairty hear my heart beating!
DOROTHY. I'll be home in time for supper!
LION. In another hour, Il be King of the Forest. Long live
the King!
[MUSIC NO. 30 "IF | WERE KING OF THE
FOREST"]
1F 1 WERE KING OF THE FOREST,
NOT QUEEN, NOT DUEE, NOT PRINCE...
MY REGAL ROBES OF THE FOREST,
WOULD BE SATIN, NOT COTTON, NOT CHINTZ.
TD COMMAND EACH THING,
BE IT FISH OR FOWL...

WITH A WOOF AND A WOOF
AND A ROYAL GROWL-WOOFE.

THE WIZARD OF OZ

(Spoken in rhythm.) AS YD CLICK MY HEEL " -
ALL THE TREES WOULD ENEEL
AND THE MOUNTAINS BOW, ~
AND THE BULLS KOWTOW...

(Sung.) AND THE SPARRO TAKE, WIN
( . W WOULD
F1, Tl WERE KING! N

EACH RARBIT WOULD SHOW RESPECT TO ME,

THE CHIPMUNKS GENUFLECT TO ME u
THOUGH MYTAILWOULDLASH .- ‘
1 WOULD SHOW COMPASH .

FOR EVERY UNDERLING.

*F], 'FI WERE KING!

JUST KING!

(Orchestra “Coronation Ceremony.”)

wm - w.
1] NMAN M{mﬁu:mu __ A: m.: ou

LION. {(Cadenza.)
MO-NA-A-A-A-A-A-ARCH. AH, SHUCKS.
ALL FOUR.
OF ALL I/YOU SURVEY!

(Music continues under spoken recitative.)

LION. Not nohody, not nohow!

TINMAN. Not even a rhinoceros?

LION. Imposserous!

DOROTHY. How about a hippopotamus?

LION. Why, I'd thrash him from top to bottomous!
DOROTHY. Supposin’ you met an elephant? .
LION. I'd wrap him up in cellophant!

SCARECROW. What if it were a g.oﬂ%mwpdm..u

LION. I’d show him who was Kin
of th $
ALL. How? ; " rores?

LION. How?
Courage!

O
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What makes a King out of a slave?
Courage! ,
What makes the flag on the mast wave:
Courage! .
What Mﬁwﬂmm the elephant charge his tusk
I[n the misty mist,
Or the dusky dusk? . -
What makes the muskrat guard his musk?
Courage! .
What makes the sphinx the seventh wonder?
Courage! .
What makes the dawn come up like thunder?
Courage! .
What makes the Hottentot so hot?
What puts the “ape” in apricot?
What have they got that I ain’t got?
ALL. Courage!

LION. (With a sheepish grin. ) You can say that again.

(Take.) Huh?
AN.
DOROTHY, SCARECROW & TINM
FOR COURAGE IS THE THING OF THINGS
LION.
WITH COURAGE, I'D BE KING OF KINGS
ALL FOUR. .
AND THE WHOLE YEAR ROUND
T'D/YOUD BE HAILED AND CROWNED
BY EVRY LIVING THING.
LION.
FI
DOROTHY, SCARECROW & TINMAN.
'FHE
LION.
FL
DOROTHY, SCARECROW & TINMAN.
FHE

ALLFOUR.
"FIf'FHE WERE KING! :
(Music segues after applause.) ™
[{MUSIC NO. 30A "GUARD ENTRANCE"]
(The GUARD reenters.)

GUARD. Go home! The Wizazd says go away!

ALL. Go away?

DOROTHY. Oh, but surgly...

GUARD. He is deaf to all appeals. The Wizard has spoken.
[MUSIC NO. 30B “GUARD EXIT"]

(The GUARD ezits. DOROTHY begins io weep.) -
SCARECROW. Looks like we came a long way for nothing.
DOROTHY. Oh, and I was so happy! I thought I was on my

way home.
TINMAN. Don'’t cry, Dorothy. We'll get you to the Wizard
somehow,

SCARECROW. We certainly will.
(SCARECROW, TINMAN, and LION crowd round

DOROTHY. Behind them unseen, the GUARD
sidles back on stage.)

DOROTHY. Auntie Em was so good to me, and I never
appreciated-it. Running away - and hurting her
feelings. (Starts fo sob.) Professor Marvel said she was
sick. And she may be dying, and it’s - it’s all my fauli.

(Behind DOROTHY, the GUARD fakes out a
large handkerchief and begins to sob silently.)

'l never forgive myself! Never — never - never!

(Tears and wails burst forth from, the GUARD
as he staggers forward.)

GUARD. Please don't ery anymore. I'll get you to the Wizard
somehow.

. (Beckons to the four friends.)
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DOROTHY. Oh, thank you. |
GUARD. That’s alright. I knew an Aunt Em myself owwm.

This way. Follow me.
[MUSIC NO. 31 “AT THE GREAT DOOR TO
THE WIZARD'S CHAMBER"] .
(The GUARD exits. The Jour .mnz.ma.&m start to
follow but the WIZARD's mausic begins and the
L1ON stops them.)

. i Ty
i i . I was just thinkin’ - I really

N. Wait a minute, fellows j \
He don’t want to see the Wizard this much. I better wait

for you outside. )
(The LION turns fo go but TINMAN an
. SCARECROW prevent him.)
(The LION plays with his own tail nervously.)

TINMAN. What's the matter? The Wizard’s going to give you
some courage. . .
LION. I'd be too scared to ask him for it.
DOROTHY. Oh, come on Lion, we'll be scared together.
(The four start forward agoin. The LION
reacts nervousily.)

LION. Ohhh!

SCARECROW. What happened?

LION. Somebody pulled my tail! -

SCARECROW. Oh, you did it yourself!

LION. I - oh — I'm such a butterpaws. o
(The GUARD 4s heard from off stage, his voice
echoing.)

GUARD. This way, this way, step right up. The Great Oz

awaits you.

LION. Tell me when it’s over.

(The LION puts hands over his face.)

(Music: Big fanfare for scene change as the
four friends enter the chamber. )

iy
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Scene Three
The Wizard's Ormi.mm-. .

[MUSIC NO. 31A “MAGIC SMOKE
CHORDS"]

(It is o huge room with a small curtained
booth to one side of it.)

(On the opposite side of the mwmﬁmm s a huge
stained glass window.)

(In the center is a construction billowing
Jorth smoke and flame through which the
great head of OL manifests itself)

(The travelers enter with trepidation.)

LION. (Pegping through his fingers.) Oh, look at that, look at
that, oohhhbh - I want to go home.

OZ. (The loud echoing voice of OZ (PROFESSOR MARVEL),)
I am QOg, the great and powerful. Who are you? Who
are you?

(The OZ machine belches more smoke and
Slame. The four friends are struck dumb. OZ
repeats himself more  fiercely.)
Who are you? Who are you?

DOROTHY. I - if you please, I - T am Dorothy...the small
and meck. We've come to ask you...

OZ. Silence!

DOROTRY. Ohh - Jiminy Crickets!

OZ.The Great and Powerful Oz knows why you have come.
Step forward, Tinman!

TINMAN. Ohhhh! \
(With his knees knocking, the TINMAN steps
Jorward.)

OZ. You dare to come to me for a heart, do you? You

clinking, clanking, clattering collection of caliginous
Junk!

O
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TINMAN. Ohhhh ~ yes..yes, sir, - y-yes, Your Honor. You
see, a while back we were walking down the Yellow

Brick Road, and...
0Z. Quiet!
TINMAN. Chhhh! .
(The TINMAN runs back to join his
companions.)
07. And you Secarecrow, have the effrontery to ask for a
brain — you billowing bail of bovine fodder!
(The SCARECROW iofters forward on rubbery
legs.)
SCARECROW. Yes — yes, your Honor - I mean, Your
Excellency — I-I-I mean - Your Wizardry!

0Z. Enough! Ukhh - and you Lion...
(The LION staggers Sforward trying to speak. )
(A mighty roar.} Well?
(The LION faints. DOROTHY 7uns to him and
tries to revive him.)

DOROTHY. Oh-oh-oh! (Looks up angrily at OZ. ) You ought
to be ashamed of yourself - frightening him like that,
when he came to you for help!

oz. Silence whippersnapper! The beneficent Oz has every
intention of granting your requests!

(The LION sits bolt upright.)

LION. What's that? What'd he say?
DOROTHY. Are you alright?
LION. Just a litdle deaf. (Sticking a claw in one car and
waggling it.) What'd he say?
(DOROTHY helps him to his feet.)

DOROTHY. He's going to help us after all.

LION. He is?

OZ. But first, you must prove yourselves worthy by
performing a very small task.

SCARECROW. A small task? Is that all?

THE WIZARD GF OZ «n\

TINMAN. You name it and it’s half done.
OZ. Bring me the broonistick of the Witch of the Wes

TINMAN, B-B-B-But if we do that, we'll have to kill her to "

get it!

ON.wamemrmw_u . , .
Nows g0 HooBmﬂowmbmHmmnmﬂwoﬁ requests

(Forgetting his fear, th
el Jear, the _,_OJ_ shuffles

LION. But - but what if she kills us first?
[MUSIC NO. 32 “LION’S RUNNING EXIT"]

OZ. I said... (The loudest roar of all.) ...GO!
LION. Don’t worry! I'm already gone! .

(LION runs from the chamber as lights Jade.)

9

9
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Scene Four

The Gates of the Emerald City
(Butterfly Net)

[MUSIC NO. 33 “GUARD ENTRANCE"]

3 locked H.S& the
The small pass gate 18 un
mwc>wu steps out followed by DOROTHY and

Toto.)
GUARD. I wish you'd given up this crazy scheme. I never
shoulda let you see the Wizard. .
DOROTHY. But I'm glad you did. How else can Iget
Kansas? . i )
(SCARECROW, carrying & blunderbuss, aw_w
+he TINMAN with his axe, step out through the

gate.)
SCARECROW. You don’t have to éoﬁ.& about us. ted
TINMAN. We're not going after the Witch mn%@.wmb. ed.
(The LION staggers through the door carrying
a large can of fly-spray and a huge butterfly
net.)
LION. You can say that again. |
SCARECROW. Which way to her castle?
GUARD. No one knows for sure.
TINMAN. You mean no-ones ever gone there? _
GUARD. Oh yes. Plenty folk have gone there. But no-ones
ever come back.
LION. Oh, boy!
(DOROTHY gazes at the ground.)
DOROTHY. There’s no Yellow Brick Road to follow woaw.
GUARD. There’s no road at all to the land of the Winkies.
LION. Winkies, what's Winkies?

‘ like us, the Wicked
RD. Once they were people very .
mcwﬁanw made them her slaves. I hope the same thing

doesn’t happen o you.

O
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DOROTHY. Oh, so do I.
GUARD. Keep going to the West where the sun sets,
DOROTHY. Is that the best way to find the Wicked Witch?'

GUARD. You won’t have to find her, Dorothy. When she

Hﬁoém%osw.mmuﬂw&mbmomwwmégﬁmm“mvmﬁmﬁm woc_
Goed luck. :

(The GUARD salutes formally and steps back
inside.) -

-

(The door slams shut and is bolted.)
SCARECROW. Sometimes it’s a good thing not to have a
brain. I haven’t the wit to be scared. .
TINMAN. And I haven’t the heart to fail. _
LION. And I haven't...said goodbye to the Wizard.

(The LION turns to exit when the TINMAN and
SCARECROW grab him.)

TINMAN. How can you desert Dorothy now?
LION. Well I could stay here. That’s one way of doing it.

SCARECROW. Shame on you. You're even more of a coward
than I thought.

LION. It’s easy for you to speak. You're made of straw and
youre made of tin. But I am only weak flesh.
SCARECROW. Very weak.

TINMAN. Verging on flabby.

DOROTHY. It’s alright, Lion. You can stay here if you'd like.

LION. I'd like. Oh how F'd like. But if you really need me, I}
tag along, 1 guess.

(SCARECROW and TINMAN shale the LION’s
hand.)

SCARECROW. That’s more like it. A
TINMAN. Stout fellow.
SCARECROW. Ready to go, Dorothy?

(SCARECROW offers DOROTHY his arm. She
takes it,)

O
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(The TINMAN offers his other arm and
DOROTHY links her c%mq. arm.)

TINMAN. Best foot forward.

[MUSIC NO. 34
WINKIES"]

(SCARECROW, DOROTHY, and ..:ZZ>Z start to
move off leaving the ION behind.)
LION. (Considering his feet.) Decisions, decisions. -
DOROTHY. (Calling over her shoulder.) Come on, Lion!
(DOROTHY and the others exit.)

in’ he
LION. I'm comin’! I'm comin’! (Starts to mmﬁ%wm. off) T
mmmwmnwoﬁ,m not the only one needs a new brain.

(The LION ezils shaking his head.)

"MARCH OF THE

! ‘-‘ ‘ﬁl«"‘&‘!&f‘:ﬁ‘i‘.zi iy
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Scene Five

The Witch's Castle
(Winkies)

(A long line of WINKIES enters and may

‘ches
along the front of the stage singing their

marching dirge. They exit off the other side.
At their very tail, the WiTCH enters pulling the
petals off a large Foppy.) .

WITCH. T hate her. I hate her not. T hate her 1 hate her not,

(In a frenzy she rips off the remaining petals,) T hate
hate, hate, hate, hate, hate her. (Crump

the Poppy.) Now 1 understand why th

me. Fate ordained that Oz himself should deliver the
mellifluous Jittle baggage i

nto my territory. But how
to bring her here before

me? (Clapping her hands.)
Winkies! Winkies, come forth.

(The line of WINKIES mareh,
GENERAL ot their hegd., )

(They stop before the WiTCH and mas
Spot singing loudly.)

(The WITCH buts her hands over
WINKIES.
YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!
YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!
YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!
(Repeat ad Libitum, )
WITCH. Enough! Silence!

les up the rest of
e Poppies failed

back on with their

‘¢h on the

her ears.)

(The WINKIES continue singing,) \
@Ewﬁ_:

(The WINKIES immediately stop singing and
come to attention.)

WITCH. Why do you always sing that loathsome dirge?
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: GENERAL. Since you put your foot through our drum, how
i clse can we keep In step.

WITCH. What does it mean anyway?

GENERAL. You mean...

Lo YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!

SRR ,", [MUSIC NO. 34A "WINKIES EXIT"]
(The WINKIE GENERAL starts singing the

“yoo-hee-hoo song,” the S0Tg is taken up by
the other WINKIES and they march out. The

WITCH sighs deeply.)

WITCH. Next time I enslave a whole nation, 1 must check out
their intelligence first. ( Calls offstage.) Nikko! Nikkot
Where is the Commander of my Aerobatic Apes?

(NIKKO, the leader of the Flying Monkeys,
leaps onstage.)
There you are, my simian minion. I have an jmportant
task for you. My enemies are about To enter the Haunted
Forest. | want you to rouse your men and snatch the
sickening little girl and her equally nauseating little
dog.

_(NIKKO hurtles out.) S
Fly! Fly! Fly! Soon those darling little red slippers will

g F i

grace my dainty feet. .

(The WITCH Iifis her dress and holds out an
enormous foot. After a moment’s thought

she sets off in the direction o
. the W
mumbling to herself.) o the WINKIES

1 wonder if any of those Winkies do shoe repairing?
‘ [MUSIC NO. 35 “THE HAUNTED FOREST"]

(NIKKO %@@mﬁw.v
Exhausted? What do you mean youre exhansted?

(NIKKO informs her.)
Alright, alright. 71l conjure up a spell to take the fight
out of her. Now which of my creepy-crawly creations
chall I send to plague her. The Flibberty-gibbert? No!
The Fly-by-night? No! Aha, I have it. The Jitterbug!

(NIKKO recoils tn horror m.y.g%w.zmb

Well may you gibber. There is no more infectious bug
in my book of spells. Once bitten, they can never stop
daneing till they drop. And when they do, you shall be
there to scoop up the Yitile brat and the little brute and
bring 'em both to me. Now go! Domy bidding!

[MUSIC NO. 34B "MONKEYS EXIT]
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Scene Six
The Haunted Forest

(Dusk has fallen. DOROTHY, ,n.n_u._ﬂ_mnwoéNM
TINMAN, and LION weave their way throug,
a tangle of tress. A signpost awaits them near
the front of the stage.)

LION. Does anyone know where any of us are?
SCARECROW. We passed a notice 2 while back.

TINMAN. You mean the one that said, “Welcome to the

Haunted Forest™ L ~ .
SCARECROW. No, no, The one that said, “If you've got this

far, you're Jost!” .
. Here’s another notice. .
Nﬂﬂﬂ“ﬂ Mwwm it says something & little more reassuring.
(Music out.)
ALL. (Reading.) “T'd turn back if T were you.’ .
(The LION does so immediately and is stopped
by the others.)
LION. Fine. Ohhh, nooco. Ohhh-no!
(GHOSTLY FIGURES flit through the trees
behind them.)
(Owls hoot and bats twitter.)
DOROTHY. I believe therere spooks around ﬂmwm.
TINMAN. That's ridiculous! Spooks! That's silly.
LION. But don’t you believe in spooks?
TINMAN. No, why only fools...
[MUSIC NO. 36 “JITTERBUG"]
(Music starts. Suddenly the TINMAN s lifted

into the air as if by imaginary hands. He
calls out in alarm.)

(The others rush forward to help him.)

THE WIZARD OF OZ x

DOROTHY. Tinman!
TINMAN. Ohhhh!

(The TINMAN yells in panic ds he is dropped
with a mighty clatter.)

(SCARECROW and DOROTHY rush .\ww@nﬂ&b
(The LION stays where he is and closes his eyes
Hght.)

SCARECROW. Oh - are you - are you m&.ﬁﬂwﬁ

(The TINMAN sits up dizzily and shakes his
head to clear it.)

LION. I do believe in spooks. I do believe in spooks. - I do
~ 1 do - I do believe in spooks. I do believe in spooks!
Ido~-IXdo-Ido-Ido-Ido-1Ido!

(As the LION continues to chant, the ITTERBUG
enters and flits from tree to tree getting ever
neqrer. DOROTHY senses its presence.)

DOROTHY. So do I!
(The ITTERBUG gives a wolf whistle followed
by a high-pitched cackle.)
(Spoken in rhythm.) DID YOU JUST HEAR WHAT I HEARD!

SCARECROW. (Spolen in rhythm.) THAT NOISE DON'T COME
FROM AN ORDINARY RIRD.

DOROTHY. (Spoken in rhythm.) IT MAY BE JUST A CRICKET
OR A CRITTER IN THE TREES,

TINMAN. (Spoken in rhythm.) IT'S GIVING ME THE JITTERS IN
THE JOINTS AROUND THE KNEES.

LION. (Spoken in rhythm.) I THINK I SEE A SHADOW AND ITS
FUZZY AND IT'S FURRY.

SCARECROW. (Spoken in rhythm.) ] HAVEN'T GOT A BRAIN
BUT I THINK I OUGHT TO WORRY.

TINMAN. (Spoken. in rhythm.) I HAVEN'T GOT A HEART BUT I
FEEL A PALPTTATION.

LION. (Spoken in rhythm.) AS MONARCH OF THE FOREST, [
DON'T LIKE THE SITCHYASHUN.

1

0
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DOROTHY. (Spoken in rhythm.) ARE YOU QOZWH% STAND
AROUND AND LET HIM FILL dm. FULL OF HORROR?

LION. (Spoken in rhythm.) I'D LIKETO ROAR HIM DOWN, BUT
I THINK I LOST MY ROARER.

(The NTTERBUG becomes more active, &aﬁ&ﬁm
from tree to tree.)

SCARECROW. (Spoken. in vhythm.} IT'S A WHOSIS.
LION. (Spoken in thythm.) TS AWHOSIS?
TINMAN. (Spoken in rhythm.) IT'S AWHATSIS.
LION. (Spoken in rhythm.) IU'S A WHATSIS?
SCARECROW. (Spoken in rhythm.) WHO'S THAT?
TINMAN. (Spoken in rhythm.) WHO'S THERE?
LION. (Spoken in rhythm. ) WHO'S WHERE?

ALL. (Spoken in thythm.) BEWARE!

DOROTHY.
WHO'S THAT HIDING IN THE TREETOPS?
TT’S THAT RASCAL, THE JITTERBUG.
SHOULD YOU CATCH HIM BUZZING ROUND YOU,
KEEP AWAY FROM THE JITTERBUG.

OH THE BEES IN THE BREEZE
AND THE BATS IN THE TREES
HAVE A TERRIBLE, HORRIBLE, BUZZ.
BUT THE BEES IN THE BREEZE

BATS IN THE TREES .
%ﬁﬂmﬂ DO WHAT THE JITTERBUG DOES.
S0, JUST BE CAREFUL OF THAT RASCAL.
KEEP AWAY FROM THE JITTERBUG.
THE JITTERBUG!

SCARECROW, TINMAN & LION.
OH THE BEES IN THE BREEZE
AND THE BATS IN THE TREES
HAVE A TERRIBLE, HORRIBLE BUZZ.
BUT THE BEESIN THE wwmwwm
E BATS IN THE TRE

MMWMM.WJH DO WHAT THE JITTERBUG DOES.

THE WIZARD OF 0Z

SO, JUST BE CAREFUL OF THAT RASCAL.

KEEP AWAY FROM THE JITTERBUG.
ALLFQUR. - :

THE HTTERBUG.

THE JITTERBUG.

THE JITTERBUG.
(Dance.)

OH, THE JITTER!
OH, THE BUG! :

OH, THE JITTERBUG DO-WA, DO-WA, DO-WA, DO-WA!

(The JTTERBUG puts his influence on
DOROTHY and she slowly begins a dance
which will become increasingly frenetic.)

IN ATWITTER. IN THE THROES...

OH THE CRITTERS GOT ME DANCING
ON A THOUGSAND TOES.

THAR SHE BLOWS!

(The NTTERBUG turns his attention to the
others. All the companions are dancing now.
The NTTERBUG seemns o multiply so that
the Haunted Forest is full of them. Fuven the
GHOSTS we've glimpsed earlier are dancing.)

CHORUS (HTTERBUGS).

DI-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DIT,

DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, BI-DID-TT,

DE-DID-IT, DI-DID-TT,DI-DIT,

DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,

Di-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DIT.

DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,

DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-IT.

WHO'S THAT HI-HI-HIDING

IN THE TREE-HEE-HEE TOPS?

IT’S THAT RASCAL, THE J ITTERBUG,
JITTERBUG, JITTERBUG.

SHQULD YOU CA-YA-YACH HIM

A
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BUZZING ROU-ROU-ROUND YOU,

KEEP AWAY FROM THE JITTERBUG,
JITTERBUG, JITTERBUG.

OH THE BEES-BREEZE-BATS-TREES
HAVE A TERRIBLE, HORRIBLE BUZZ.
BUT THE BEES-BREEZE-BATS-TREES,
COULDN'T DO WHAT THE JITTERBUG DOES,
DO WHAT THE JITTERBUG,

DO WHAT THE JTTTERBUG, DOES.

SO BE CAREFUL OF THAT RASCAL,

KEEP AWAY FROM THE HTTERBUG,

THE JITTERBUG, THE JTITERBUG,

JITTERBUG, HTTERBUG,

LOOK QUT FOR THAT BUG!
(The stage is alive with dancing Jigures
becoming more and more desperate. The
mausic crescendos to a climax and the entire
onstage company collapses with exhaustion.)

TMUSIC NO. 37 “REPRISE: JITTERBUG"]

(There is a moment’s pause (to allow for
applause), then the JTTERBUG staris up
again.) .
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-TT, DE-DIT.
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT,DI-DIT.
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DIB-IT,
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-DIT.
DI-DID-1T, DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-1T, DI-DID-TT,
DI-DID-IT, DI-DID-IT, DI-IT.
SCARECROW. Oh, no. Here we go again.
TINMAN. I'm suffering from metal fatigue.
LION. I wanna sit this one out.
DOROTHY. Please, leave us alone.

THE WIZARD OF 0z _J

mwﬁ.\nm @ masier of the revels, the ITTERBUG
meww f; S,M, M& Mﬂmm%gsﬁ above the enforced
ers. enly he blows a whistl :
hollers skyward.) histle and
HTTERBUG. Come and get ‘em!
LION. Who? What?

Qﬁmmoﬁa&o.\n%mn. . .
heard.) .EE annms,wm MONKEYS is
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Scene Seven
Flying Monkeys

(The stage grows dark. The DANCERS dance
on as the music continues.) -

DOROTHY. What’s happening?

LION. Look at the size of them birds! |

DOROTHY. They're not birds, they’re monkeys!

. Flying monkeys!

e ﬁﬁw‘ﬁm sound of the MONKEYS is &m%ﬁsm.nm
the first of them swoop down from the M&ww
The MONKEYS torment the TINMAN and the
LION. SCARECROW runs behind a clump of
bushes and is brought down.)

TINMAN. Go 'way now!

SCARECROW. Help! Help!
(NIKKO and his SECOND IN COMMAND grab
DOROTHY and Tvio.)

DOROTHY. Oh — oh — oh!

LION. They're getting away with Dorothy!
(NIKKO and the others lift DOROTHY and Toto
into the air) .
NWES behind the bushes, great wads of straw

are thrown in the air followed by the botiom
half of the SCARECROW which lands some woy

off downstage.)

DOROTHY. Help me! Help me!

LION. Get away from me, you pesky apes!
(As DORCTHY and Toto vanish, so do the other
MONKEYS.)
(Music out. The TINMAN and the LION get to
their feet.)

TINMAN. Fine job we did of protecting Dorothy.

O
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SCARECROW. Help! Help!

(The top half of the mﬁ»wmnm,mvi appears from
behind the bushes.)

TINMAN. What happened to you?

SCARECROW. They tore my legs off, and they threw them

o<mampmu.m_;mb ?m%ﬂoamgwmﬁgom.mum they threw
it over there! .

TINMAN. Scarecrow - that’s you all over.

LION. Time you pulled yourself together,
SCARECROW. I would, but I can’t reach my legs.
LION. I'l get "em. .

(7he LION picks up the SCARECROW s legs.)
TINMAN. And then we'll go find Dorothy!
SCARECROW. That’s right, And the Lion will lead us.
LION. Yeah. (Tuke.) Me?
TINMAN. Yes, you.

LION. I-I-Y-1-1 - I'm gonna lead us against the forces of
evil?

SCARECROW, That’s right, -

LION. All right, Il do it for Dorothy - Wicked Witch or
no Wicked Witch - guards or no guards — Il tear ’em
apart. Ruft! Ruff! T may not come out alive, but I'll go

down fightin’ Ruff! There’s only one thing I want you
fellows 1o do,

TINMAN & SCARECROW. What'’s that?
LION. Talk me out of it.

(The LION buries his Jace on the TINMAN’

chest and sobs,) \
[MUSIC NO. 38 “THE WITCH'S CASTLE -
SCENE CHANGE"]



Scene Eight
The Witch's Castle

(A great studded door leads to the main
corridor of the castle. In the back wall is
a large open window showing bleak crags
and the night beyond. A huge crystal ball,
some four feet in diameter, is on a throne. A
table contains the WITCH's magic equipment
including a large hour glass with blood
red sand and the basket we have seen MISS
GULCH with back in Kansas. Under this table
sits @ wooden bucket full of water. The door
slams open and the WICKED WITCH drags
DOROTHY into the room by her wrist. NIKKO
Jollows holding Toto. Music fades out under
dialogue.)

WEST WITCH. This way my dear. (Flings DOROTHY down by
the side of the throne.) 1 trust you had a pleasant flight.
It’s so kind of you to visit me in my loneliness. (Turning
to NIKKQ.)} Gimme the dog.

(NIKKO shuffles over with Toto. The WITCH
grabs him.) .
DOROTHY. What are you going to do with Toto?
WITCH. (Holding Toto aloft.) Tonight we feast on deviled
dog.
DOROTHY. NO! .
WITCH. (Giggling.) It’s alright, my dear. Just my little joke.
(Looks into Toto’s eyes.) He'll look even more revolting

with an apple in his mouth. (Hands Toto to NIKKO.)
Here, put him in the basket.

(NIKKO takes Toto over and places him in the
basket on the table.)

(Then NIKKO lifts the basket and hooks it over
one arm.)

+ L |
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DOROTHY. Where ar aki .
with me? m yout. g him? Why oms.ﬁ\ he stay

WITCH. Because the raging,
he a water breed?

DOROTHY. T don'’t think so.
WITCH. He soon will be ‘cause that’s where we're m,omum to

drop him if'you don’t hand over the slj

ppers. .
DOROTHY. But the Good Witch of the North told me not to
WEST WITCH. Very well. .

(To NIKKO.) Throw that basket ;
the deepest point of the river and drown him e
DORGTHY. No! No-no, .

please! You can have the slipper
, ]
e mﬂoummmm.._ I'don’t want them - Just give me back H%M,p
WITCH. That’ i i d s
e $ 2 good little girl, I knew you'd see

[MUSIC NoO, 39 “INCIDE - '
ESCAPET NTAL - TOTO'S

(The WITCH reaches for the slippen ;

off violent sparks.) oo They give

(The WITCH draws

sucking her fingers,)
Ohhh! Ohhh!

(DOROTHY dgres Jorw
ard and snatch
basket from NIKKO. y, o the

DOROTHY. Run Toto (Lifts the b ]
asket lid
offétage.) ...as far away as you can, e shoos Toto

WEST WITCH. (o NIKKO.) Catch him, you fool!

(NIKKO pursues Toro offstage.)
DOROTHY. Run, Toto — run!
\

(NIKKO appears in, the de I
O0OTWAY Jumpi,
and down with JSrustration,) vImping up
(DOROTHY turns back triumphantly.)
He got away! He got away from you!
WEST WITCH. Which is more than you will ever o,

roaring river is some way off. Is

back with o seream,

1

t
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(Music out. The WITCH sucks her fingertips
again.) .
Fool that I am. I should have remembered - those
slippers will never come off, as long as you're alive!

IMUSIC NO. 40 “INCIDENTAL - HOUR
GLASS"]

(The WITCH crosses and picks up the large
hour glass.)
You see this? (Turns the glass upside down and slams
it down in_front of DOROTHY.) That’s how much longer
you've got to be alive! And it fsn’t long, my pretty — just
long enough for me to devise an unpleasant but wildly
entertaining death for you! Of course, there is one
route of escape. (Crosses to the window.) It's a long way
down and the rocks are sharp. So if you do decide to
go this way, be a darling and leave the ruby slippers on
the window sill. It'll save us from having to take em off
your corpse. (Crosses to the door, chuckling. )
DOROTHY. How can anyone be so nasty, mean, and cruel?
WEST WITCH. Lots and lois of practice.

(The WITCH and NIKKO exit slamming the
door behind them.) .

(DOROTHY runs to it and hammers on the
panels as.we hear massive bolts being shot
into place. DOROTHY’s hands drop feebly to
her side. She turns-and leans weakly against
the door sobbing.)

DOROTHY. Oh, I'm frightened. I'm frightened, Auntie Em,
- I'm so frightened!

(The room darkens and the huge crystal
begins to glow. We see AUNT EM’s worried face
within the crystal.)
AUNT EM. Dorothy — Dorothy - where are you? Its me - its &
Auntie Em.

O

l-;h‘#»\f,ﬂ‘;p

1l
1

s

BOROTHY. I - I'm here in Oz, Auntie Em! I'm

WEST WITCH. Auntie Em - Auntie Em - come back! I

THE WIZARD OF 0Z

(DOROTHY 7uns to th . ;
beside it,) e crystal and kneels

We're trying to find you. Where are you?

in the Witch’s castle...and I'm locked up

i trying to get hom
you, Auntie Em! Oh, Aunti 'ng 1o g e to
frightened! > Auntie fm, QH.EH go away! I'm

AUNT EM. Dorothy!

(The vision starts to fade,)

UOxo..??. Come back! Come back! Auniie Em!

(AUNT EM’s face is re :
placed by the ;
Jace of the WEST WITCH.) by the mocking

you Auntie Em, my pretty! 1 give

(The WITCH shrieks with laughter and
DOROTRY collapses, sobbing with, despair.)
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Scene Nine

Main Gate of the Witch's Castle
(Stripping the Winkies)

(4 huge gateway, fringed with a porteullis,
leads to the castle courtyard.) :
(4 large rock, downstage Tight, acts as cover

for the three friends who enter on tip-loe and
conceal themselves behind it. The LION points

at the gate.)
LION. Whats that? What’s that?
SCARECROW. That’s the castle of the Wicked Witch!
LION. Dorothy’s in that awful place!
TINMAN. Oh, I hate to think of her in there. We've got to get
here out somehow!
SCARECROW. Dor’t cry now. We haven't got the oil can with
us, and you've been squeaking enough as it is.
TINMAN. But they say it's got a thousand rooms. How are
we ever gonna find out which one Dorothy’s in?
(Familiar barking is heard and Toto runs
through the gate.)

LION. It’s Toto!
(The three friends run to Toto and the LION
picks him up.) )
TINMAN. Here, Toto.
SCARECROW. He'll lead us to Dorothy.
TINMAN. But we still got to get into the castle.
LION. Do-do you think it'll be polite - dropping in like this?
SCARECROW. Look out!
[MUSIC NO. 40A “REPRISE: WINKIES
MARCH"]
(The WINKIES are heard singing. The friends
duck back behind the rock.)

THE WIZARD OF OZ lk

(The WINKIES enter and
The erform ]
singing their song.) pef @ drit
LION. Who's them? Who's them?
TINMAN. Shhh!
WINKIES,

YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!
YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!
YOO-HEE-HOO! YO-HO!

(Repeat ad lbitum,)

(The WINKIES march off right. The friends
step aﬁ.u and move center stage watching the
departing WINKIES.)
mn>mmn._~0<... I think I've got a plan how to get in there,
LION. Fine. (70 Toto.) He's got a plan,
Q.wdﬁ &M%ww of the stage THREE WINKIES
enter stealthily and cross till they ave di
behind the friends.) yare direcly
SCARECROW. It might not work...
LION. (7o Toto.) It might not work.
SCARECROW. But it’s got a chance.
LION. (7o Toto.) It’s got a chance.
SCARECROW. Only thing is, it
g 15, it’s very, ve
doron sy ry, very dangerous. What
LION. I say... Anyone else got a plan?
TINMAN. Let’s hear the Scarecrow?s,
SCARECROW. First we've got t inki
RECROW. got to get hold of three Winkie
(The E.Oz is suddenly aware of the WINKIES
breathing down their necks.) \
LION. F-f-fellahs...

”H.. - -
m m

LION. F-£-fellahs...
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SCARECROW. I don’t know but the whole plan depends on
it. :
TINMAN. Three Winkie uniforms. .
LION. F-f-fellahs, we d-d-d-don’t have to look far.
TINMAN, How come?
LION. They're right behind us. .y
] INKIES, yeil i
The friends turmn, see mﬁ. w
mﬁﬁmwé and run off behind the &wéﬁnamm
rock pursued by the WINKIES. There is a sound
of a struggle.)

(The LION’s tail appears awo.em the rock:.
WINKIE hats are thrown in the air.} -

(The struggle trails off as the WINKIE army is
heard returning.)

(The GENERAL enters at the head of the WINKIE
colummn.)

" ES MARCH
MUSIC NO. 41 "WINKI
mz_.:._ ERIENDS” & “REPRISE: OVER THE
RAINBOW"]

(The WINKIES march singing their ?,,Mm
straight across the stage and through the
castle entrance. The last three WINKIES E.m
SCARECROW, TINMAN, and the :oz. a@% tai
sticls out the back of his WINKIE disguise.)

(Musie continues directly into the next scene.)

THE WIZARD OF OZ

Scene Ten

The Witch's Chambers
{The Rescue) -

(DOROTHY is crouched watching the h
glass.)

DOROTHY.

SOMEDAY I'LL WISH UGPON A STAR . ,
AND WAKE UP WHERE THE CLOUDS ARE FAR BEHIND ME
WHERE TROUBLES MELT LIKE LEMON DRCPS

AWAY ABOVE THE CHIMNEY TOPS

THAT'S WHERE YOU'LL FIND ME.

SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW i
BLUE BIRDS FLY...

our

(DOROTHY turns her atteniion to the hour
glass.)

The sand’s almost run out and then the Witch’ll come
for me. (Calls out.) Witch of the North, won't vou help
me now? Please help me. Won't anybody help me?

(Music out as there is a bang on the door.
Fearing it is the WITCH returning, DOROTHY

backs away fearfully.)
Not

SCARECROW. (Offstage.) Dorothy, are you in there?
LION. (Qffstage.) It’s us! Are you alright?

(DOROTHY runs to the door,)

DOROTHY. Yes, yes, I'm fine but the Witch’s locked me in!
TINMAN. (Offstage.) Stand back while I break it open!

(DOROTHY backs away as blows rain down
outside the door.) \

DOROTHY. Oh, hurry! Please, hurry! The hour glass is
almost empty!

(The door crashes to the ground and the
Jriends enter, throwing off their uniforms,

O
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preceded by Toto. DOROTHY runs and picks
him up.) ,
Oh - oh - oh, Toto! Toto! Oh - I knew you'd come!
. . : SCARECROW. Hurty, we've got no time to lose!
e R TINMAN. We can’t take her out @pm way we came. SCARECROW. No! No! No! No! Not Fel
b SCARECROW. What about the window? » WEST WITCH, What's the rmatterd 1. . p!
. DOROTHY. The cliff is sheer. old flame? 17 Dou’t you want to be my
L1ON. Don’t worry. You hang onto my tail and I'll hang on =
with my claws.
POROTHY. Oh, you're wonderful, all of you.
R “ LION. I just hope my courage holds out.
Peo S ALL. We hope your tail holds out!
L ” LION. To the window!
- A [MUSIC NO. 42 “INCIDENTAL - WITCH
ghos RETURNS"]

(Music continues under

. until the WITCH
disappearance.) ‘ "

who

Q‘wﬁiﬁnzn&qﬁuﬁnm& 03 m.nbmmnwoi
backs away in terror.) C

s

[

"

- DOROTHY. Leave him alone. Can’t you see hes terrified?
P WITCH. T'll get round to

] you eventually, Mj
Meanwhile, watch your i e

little friend go up in smoke.
(Thhe SCARECROW drops to his lenees begging.)
SCARECROW, No, please... _

WEST WITCH. Too late Scarecrow! You're all burned up!

(The WITCH advances with the

broom on the

e the windo SCARECROW.)

(The four friends run towards the window. DOROTH

. Y. No...

There is a sudden explosion and the WITCH No

appears standing on the window sill, (The WITCH stops and turns towards
clutching her broom.) DOROTHY.)

WEST WITCH. What?
DOROTHY. I won't let you!

WEST WITCH. Going so soon?

(The four friends turn to run, but the WINKIES

enter and surround them.) (BOROTHY suddenly snatches up the water

bucket from under the table and throws it

a .

(The WITCH scuttles down from the window.)
We won't hear of it. Will we, Winkies?

LION. I think we've outstayed our welcome.

WEST WITCH. Ring arcund the rosy! A pocket full of spears!
The sands of time have run out for all of you. The
last to go will see the first three before her! And your
mangy little mutt, too! (Swings round with her broom.)
Eenie Meenie Minie Mo. Who shall be the first to go!
Lion? Girl? Tinman? No! (Holds out her broom. The -
end of it bursts into flarnes.) My broom has chosen... .
Scarecrow!!

[MUSIC NO. 42A “WITCHMELT"]

(She starts to scream, smolder, and mwﬁaw )

Emm&q s\:_.nw_. OEHE You cursed brat! Look what you've
one! I'm melting! Melting! Oh, what a world! What

a world! Who would have thought a ghod litile girl like

MMMMSEQ destroy my beautifu] wickedness? Ohhh-

b N 5 m.

ﬂ.‘ The Omlmmbw OF THE WINKIES mgﬁu.\@i&aﬂ&
tn astonishment. Music out. )
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GENERAL. She’s — she’s dead. You've killed her.
DOROTHY. I didn’t mean to kill her - really I didn't. It’s -
it’s just that she was going to set him on fire!
GENERAL. Hail to Dorothy! The Wicked Witch is dead!
(The WINKIES drop to one knee.) i
WINKIES. Hail! Hail to Dorothy! The Wicked Witch is dead!

GENERAL. You are now our Queen.
DOROTHY. Oh, that’s very kind of you. But I have to get

back to Kansas. (Picks up the broom.) The Witch's

broom! May we have it?

GENERAL. Please. Take it with you!

DOROTHY. Oh, thank you so much! (7o her friends.) Now
we can go back to the Wizard and tell him the Wicked
Witch is dead!

WINKIES. The Wicked Witch is dead!

[MUSIC NO. 43 "REPRISE: DING DONG!
THE WITCH 1S DEAD"]

(The WINKIES perform their version of “Ding
Dong! The Witch is Dead” while the others

wave farewell and exit.)

DING DONG! THE WITCH IS DEAD.
WHICH OLD WITCH? THE WICKED WITCEHL
DING DONG! THE WICKED WITCH IS DEAD.
SHE'S GONE WHERE THE GOBLINS'GO,
BELOW, BELOW, BELOW, YO-HO!

LET’S OPEN UP AND SING,

AND RING THE BELLS OUT.

DING DONG! THE MERRY-O

SING IT HIGH, SING IT LOW,

LET THEM KNOW THE WICKED WITCH IS...

(Blackout. Drums continue for sceme
changes.)

T T ——————d
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Scene Eleven

The Wizard's n_..mi.vmw !
(Humbug)

[MUSIC NO. 44 “MAGIC SM L
. OK
(OPTIONAL NUMBER)"] " CHORDS

(The flames are billowing as DOROTHY
TINMAN, LION, and SCARECROW enter §.&M
more confidence than, previously.)

OZ. Step forward if you dare.

(DOROTHY advances with the broom.)

Can I believe my eyes? Why have you come back?

DOROTHY. Please, sir. We've done what you told us. We've

brought you the broomsti 4 .
West. Wo meltd w_mﬁﬂm ck of the Wicked Witch of the

OZ. Oh, you liqui i
o Wmmozmu : Mpﬂﬁmm her, eh? (Laughs at his own, Joke.)
DOROTHY. Yes, sir. So we'd
us, — if you please, sir.
ON.HMMH Mm fast! Not so fast! 'l have to give the matter a
1tle thought! Go away, and come back tomorrow!
DOROTHY. Tomorrow? Oh, but I want to g0 home ho‘.%

TINMAN. You've had plenty of ti
time alx !
LION. Yeah! ey

(The WIZARD s machine r0a718.)

OZ.
Z. Do .boﬂ arouse the wrath of the Great and Powerful Oz}
1 said come back tomorrow! .

DOROTHY. If you were reall
eat 3 .
your promises! ygreatand @Sﬁmumm“ you'd keep

0Z. Do you presume to criticize the Great Oz?
(Machine r0ars.)
You ungrateful creatures!

like you to keep your promise to

.. (Machine roars. )
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Think yourselves lucky that I'm giving you mﬂ audienc
tomorrow, instead of twenty years from now!

(The machine roars again. From behind wwm
curiained booth, there is movement and the
sound of Toto barking.)

DOROTHY. Toto?
(DOROTHY moves towards the booth. The
barking and movement continue.)

0OZ. The Great Oz has spoken! Now go!

DOROTHY. Toto, come out of there!

0z.1 said go! o
(DOROTHY draws back the curtain and we

discover a small man (MARVEL) manipulating
levers and speaking tnto a microphone.)

Oh! (Tries to close the curtains again.}) Pay no mﬁmsﬂ'mm
to that man behind the curtain. The Great and Power
Oz - (Gives up.) - has spoken —

DOROTHY. Who are you? .

0z. Well, I-I - I am the Great and Powerful - Wizard of
Oz.

DOROTHY. You are?

0Z.Uh - . _

DOROTHY. I dox’t believe you! .

0Z. No, I'm afraid it’s true. There’s no other Wizard except
me.

SCARECROW. You humbug!

LION. Yeah! “

0Z. Yes — that’s exacily so - I'm a humbug,

’ d man!

DOROTHY. Oh...youTe a very ba o

OZ. Oh, no, my dear. I-I'm a very good man. I'm just a very
bad wizard. . . ;

SCARECROW. What about the heart you promised Tinman?

0z, Well, I - , .

TINMAN & LION. And Scarecrow’s brain?

THE WIZARD OF Q2 L

OZ. Why, anybody can have a brain.
commodity. Back wher
Universities —
And when they come out, they think deep thoughts,
and with no more brains thag you have. But - they
have one thing you haven’t got - a diploma!

_,.ZCm_nZO.&m :0_~>_uc>._.~02mxmmn_mmm
- SCARECROW™ . _

(The WIZARD brings out a 7
Jrom an inside pocket.)

Therefore, by virtue of the authority vested in m

e by
the Universitatus Committeeatum e pluribus unum, I
hereby confer upon you the Honorary Degree of Th.D.
(Gtves the parchment roll o the SCARECROW,)

SCARECROW, Th.D?
OZ. Yeah - that - thats Dr. of Thinkology.
(Music out,)

olled parchment

SCARECROW. The sum of the Square roots of any two sides

of an isosceles triangle is equal to the square root of the
remaining side. Oh

Jjoy! Rapture! I've got a brain! How

can I ever thank you enough?

OZ. Well, you car’t. (To the LION.) As for you, my fine
friend, you are under the unfortunate delusion that
simply because you run away from danger you have

no courage! You are confusing courage with wisdom.

Back where I come from we have men who are called

heroes, Once a year, they take their fortitude out of the
mothballs and parade it down the main street of the
city. And they have no more courage than you have, But
~ they have one thing you haven’t got! A medal!

IMUSIC NO. 452 ..QW>U/C>._._OZ
EXERCISES - LION"}

(From the booth behind him, the WIZARD

brings out a big black sack and reaches into
L)

That’s a very mediocre
e I come from we. have
where men go to become great thinkers,

127
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3 ts
Therefore, for meritorious conduct, extraordinary

i i itches
valor, conspicuous bravery against wicked witches,
t]

1 award you the Triple Cross. (Pins it on the LION.) You

are now a member of the Legion of Courage!
(Music out.) )
LION. Oh-oh, shucks, folks. -~ I'm mwmmoEmmm._ .
OZ. (To the TINMAN. ) As for you, my galvanized frien ,oMMo
.émbd 4 heart! You don't know how E.n#% you aren
have one. Hearts will never be practical until they can
be made unbreakable.
TINMAN. But I - I still want one. .
0Z. Back where 1 come from there are men who do.nothing

d phil...er...phil...
but good deeds. They are .omﬁm hil...
MW .ﬁ.mmw.u.ﬂ:m”cmlmmmm'&omum and their hearts are no bigger

than yours, but they have one thing you haven’t got. A
testimonial!
[MUSIC NO. 45B “"GRADUATION
EXERCISES - TINMAN"]
; in and
The WIZARD reaches into the bag agoin @
M&ﬁ.@m out a heart-shaped watch on @ chain.}

Therefore, in consideration of your Eﬁ&ﬁmwmu I Mwﬂm
pleasure at this time in presénting you with a s

token of our esteem and affection. (Hangs it round the

TINMANs neck.) And remember, My sentimental mm,_owmw
+hat a heart is not judged by how much you love, but by

how much you are Joved by others.
(Music out.)

TINMAN. =
IMUSIC NO. A5C “INCIDENTAL - MARCH"]

(Music out for dialogue to continue. )

LION. Read...read what my medal says.
DOROTHY. Awarded for Courage!

LION. Air’t it the truth! Ain't it the trath!
DOROTHY. Oh, they'’re all s0 wonderful.

Oh, oh, it ticks! Look! Listen to my heart, it ticks!

THE WIZARD OF OZ

SCARECROW, Hey, what about Dorothy?

TINMAN. Yes, what about Dorothy?

LION. Yeah. :

OZ. Ah...

LION. Dorothy next,

OZ. Yes, Dorothy. .

DOROTHY. Oh, I don’t think theres anything in there for
me. .

OZ. Well, you force me into a cataclysmic decision. The
only way to get Dorothy back to Kansas is for me to
take her myself! - .

DOROTHY. Oh, will you? Could you? But are you clever
enough wizard to manage it? _

Oz. Child, you cut me to the quick! I'm an old Kansas man
myself. Premier balloonist par excellence to the Miracle
Wonderland Carnival Company. Until one day, while
performing spectacular feats of the stratospheric skill

never before attempted by civilized man, the balloon
failed to return to the fair.

DOROTHY. It did?
LION. Frightened were you?
OZ. Frightened? You are talking to a man who has laughed

in the face of death, sneered at doom, and chuckled at

catastrophe. I was petrified. Then suddenly the wind
changed...

[MUSIC NO. 45D “BALLOON DESCENT"]

(Music continues under dialogue until the
balloon lands.)

...and then the balloon floated down in the heart of
this noble city, where I was instantly mo&&dﬁm& Oz, the
First Wizard Deluxe!

SCARECROW. Deluxe — from the French, pertaining to

Tuxury.

OZ. Well, there were a few luxuries went with the job, but

I took it anyway, retaining the balloon against the

O
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advent of a quick getaway. And the balloon is Hmm@\ Wop.
wﬁm flight, and in that conveyance, my mm.mn Dorothy,
you and Hu will return to the land of E Pluribus. Unum.
Step this way.
[MUSIC NO. 46 “BALLOON Pmﬂmlm_oz
NO. 01"]

GUARD. Climb aboard, Missy,

THE WIZARD OF 0z L

Scene Twelve

Balloon

(The TOWNSPEOPLE return, bringing with
them the basket of a huge hot air balloon, the
bulk of which is out of sight above the stage.)

(The GUARD holds g rope attached to the
balloon. OZ climbs into the basket and
addresses the public. Music out for the
-dialogue.)

OZ. Citizens of Oz, I, your Wizard, am about to embark
upon a hazardous and technically unexplainable
Jjourney into the outer stratosphere.

(The CROWD cheers,)

Honobmmwuncs<mwmmmnm otherwise hob-nob with my
brother wizards,

(Cheer.)
And I hereby decree that until that time, if any,
return, the Scarecrow, by virtue of his highly s
brains, shall rule in my stead, assisted by the

by virtue of his magnificent heart, and the ion, by
virtue of his courage! Obey them as you would me.

[MUSIC NO, 46A "INCIDENTAL ~ MARCH"]
{(Again the crowed cheers, )

Thank you my friends. And now I think it’s time to cast
off. Climb aboard, Dorothy. Climb aboard.

that I
uperior
Tinman,

while the wind’s in your
favor.

DOROTHY. Where's Toto? I can’t go without, him,

(Somewhere in the CROWD, a little dog barks.)
Toto!

GUARD. Don’t worry! T'll get him for you!

.. [MUSIC-NO. 46B “BALLOON ASCENSION
NO. 027]
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(The GUARD lets go of the rope and enters the
CROWD.)

(The balloon starts to Tise. Music continues
under dialogue.)
oZ. Dor’t let go the rope. .
GUARD. What?
oz. This is highly irregular procedure.
TINMAN. The balloon’s going up.
SCARECROW. (Snaiching at the rope.) Help! Help!
DOROTHY. Oh, don’t go, Professor!
GUARD. Here’s your dog.

(The GUARD hands Toto to DOROTHY.) .

Oz. This is absolutely unprecedented.

DOROTHY. Please, Professor, you can't go without me.
OZ. Too late, my dear.

DOROTHY. You have to come back.

oz. T can’t come back, I don’t know how it works. (Waves
his hat.) Goodbye folks.

CROWD. Goodbye! Goodbye! Goodbye!

oz That idiot guard just rained my exit.
(0zZ and the basket disappear into the flies.
Music out.)
(The CROWD including %R. GUARD start fo
disperse.)

DOROTHY. Oh, now Il never get home.
[MUSIC NO. 47 “INCIDENTAL - SCENE
CHANGE"]
(Music continues under dialogue until
GLINDA’s globe lands.)

LION. Then stay with us Dorothy.

TINMAN. We don't want you to go.

DOROTHY. 1 have to get back to Kansas.
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SCARECROW. Don’t you love us, Dorothy?

DOROTHY. You know I do. But there’s a place and people

I love more. And now... (St W i
. e (Sobs.) ... ’s furth ,
than the furthest dream. ) Bow IS e
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Scene Thirteen

Farewell to Oz

DOROTHY. Oh Scarecrow, U'll never see Kansas again as
long as I live. Never, never, never.

(GLINDA’s globe starts to descend.)
GLINDA. Never is a very, very long time, Dorothy.
(GLINDA steps out of her globe. Music out.)

DOROTHY. Oh, please, will you help me? Can you help me?

GLINDA. You don’t need to be helped any longer. You've
always had the power to go back to Kansas.

DOROTHY. I have?

SCARECROW. Then why didn’t you tell her sooner?

GLINDA. Because she wouldn’t have believed me. She had
to leamn it for herself.

TINMAN. What have you learned, Dorothy?

DOROTHY. Well, I... I think that it...that it isn’t enough just
to want to see Uncle Henry and Auntie Em. And ii’s
that...if I ever go looking for my heart’s desire again,
I wor't look any further than my own backyard,
because if it isn’t there, I never really lost it to begin
with. Is that right? .

GLINDA. That’s all it is!

SCARECROW. But that’s so easy, I should have thought of it
for you.

TINMAN. I should have felt it in my heart.

LION. Me too, if 'd had the courage of my convictions.

GLINDA. No, she had to find it out for herself. Now those
magic slippers will take you home in two seconds.

DPOROTHY. Toto, too?

GLINDA. Toto, foo.

(DOROTHY tfuirns back to the LION, the
SCARECROW, and the TINMAN.)

DOROTHY. Oh, it’s going to be so hard to say goodbye. I love
you all so much. Goodbye, Tinman.

THE WIZARD OF 07 t

{TINMAN sniffs.)

O.F don’t cry. You rust so &mm&ﬁg Here, here’s your
oil can. (Hands it to TINMAN.) Goodbye. ,A
TINMAN. Now I know I've got a heart, ‘cause it's breaking,
DOROTHY. ﬁoo%o%m Lion. I know it isn’t right, but I'm
gonna miss the way you used to holler for help before
you found your courage.

LION. ﬁau.mﬂ you go, I think I'm going to do a little more
hollering,

(The LION dabs his eyes with his tail and sobs
loudly.)

coxo.,_.:,«. Dear Scarecrow, you were my first friend here, I
think maybe T'll miss you most of all.
SCARECROW. Havin’ a brain don’t make in’ i
partin’ any easier.
Goodbye Dorothy. P1I think about you always.
GLINDA. Are you ready now?

DOROTHY. Oh, yes, please...before I change my mind and

stay forever,
[MUSIC NO. 48 “INCIDENTAL -~
UNDERSCORE™]

(The lights dim to a spotlight on DOROTHY
kolding Toto.)

GLINDA. ‘H.Wms close your eyes and tap your heels together
three ﬂEmm. And think to yourself, over and over, there’s
no place like home, there’s no place like home...

(GLINDA starts to exit,)
DOROTHY. There’s no place like home.,
(DOROTRY closes her eyes and taps her heels.)
(We hear GLINDA's voice in the &E.wﬁm&.v
GLINDA. One,
DOROTHY. There’s no place like home.
(Another lap.)
GLINDA. Two,

1
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5
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DOROTHY. There’s no place like home.
(Third tap.)

GLINDA. Goodbye Dorothy!!
(Blackout followed by a reverse of the swirling
cyclone effect seen in the first act. ) .

(The music swells in a erescendo to a climaz,
and then abruptly, there is silence.)

THE WIZARD OF OZ ‘ 12.

i . Scene Fourteen
. The Kansas Prairie (Home!)

- (We hear the sound of the breeze sighing over
W the prairie. The sun begins to rise, and we see

the vast spaces of the Kansas prairie.)

(We hear Toto whimpering and discover

i DOROTHY huddled and still at the edge of the

stage with Toto by her. From a long way off,
. we hear UNCLE HENRY s voice.)

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy, Dorothy...

(Carrying a lantern, UNCLE HENRY enters
.ﬂoﬁc@m& m@ PROFESSOR MARVEL.)

PROFESSOR MARVEL. Litile girl! Little gir]! I'd hate to think
of the kid out all night in the storm.

, UNCLE HENRY. We'd best get into town and notify the
k. Sheriff.

(As HENRY and MARVEL furn o go back, Toto
whimpers again.)
PROFESSOR. Wait.
(HENRY and MARVEL furn back.)
UNCLE HENRY. Toto.
(The TWO MEN start forward.)

PROFESSOR. There she is.
UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy.

(The TWO MEN hurry ocver fo her.)

(UNCLE HENRY lifls her and cradles her in his
arms.) \

Dorothy...
(DOROTHY coniinues to mumble “No place

: fike home.”)

..  {The PROFESSOR examines DOROTHY s Aead,
UNCLE HENRY calling off?)

O
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ZEKE, HUNK & HICKORY. She’s over here! Tell Emmie and

bid her bring a blanket. .
PROFESSOR. She's got a lump on her head like an ostrich

egg but the skin ain't broken.
(DOROTHY opens her eyes and sees the
PROFESSOR.} ’
DOROTHY. Hello, Oz.
PROFESSOR. Oz? My first name’s Chester, but you can call
me whatever you like.
DOROTHY. Uncle Henry. You were the guard.
UNCLE HENRY. I'm guarding you now, honey. I'll see you
come to no more harm. .
(ZEKE hurries onstage, followed by HICKORY.)
ZEKE, Is she all right?
UNCLE HENRY. There was a minute there when I thought

she'd left us.
DOROTHY. But I did leave you, Uncle Henry. That’s just the
trouble. And I tried to get back for days and days.

PROFESSOR. Sounds like a bad dream.
DOROTHY. It wasn’t a dream.
ZEKE. Sure it wasn't. Remember me, your old pal Zeke.

DOROTHY. Lion.
ZEKE, No, it ain’t. And this here’s Hickory.

HICKORY, You couldn’t forget my face, could you?
DOROTHY. Qf course not. But where’s Scarecrow?

UNCLE HENRY. Scarecrow?
HICKORY. Who the heck’s Scarecrow?

(HUNK runs on with the blanket.)

HUNK. Here's the blanket you called for. How is she?
(HUNK Feneels and starts to wrap DOROTHY.)
(She reaches out for him groggily.)

UNCLE HENRY. She'll be fine.
DOROTHY. (7o HUNK.) You've lost all your stuffing,.
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HUNK. Stuffing?
DOROTHY. What'll happen to the field mouse you had in
your stomach?
HUNK. T had more than a field mouse. You gz
. . ve me a whol
sack of kittens in there. ¢ e
(AUNT EM enters.)

AUNT EM. Dorothy!
DOROTHY. Auntie Em!

(AUNT EM runs and hugs DOROTHY.)

AUNT EM. Oh, Dorothy. You're safe and well.
DOROTHY. Thanks to you, Auntie Em. You showed me how
to use the slippers. _
AUNT EM. I won't use the slipper on you, honey. You haven't
done anything wrong.
DOROTHY. (Brealing away impatiently) No, no. You don’t
understand. This was a real, truly live place. And
I H.wEmEgH. that some of it wasn't very nice, but most
of it was beautiful, and you were all there. (Turns to
each of 3@3& You kept rusting up, and you kept pulling
your own tail, and...and you were a humbug,
PROFESSOR. Well now, let’s not get personal.
(MARVEL chuckles and the others Join in with
religf)
DOROTHY. Doesn’t anyone believe me?
(AUNT EM gives DOROTHY another hug.)
AUNT EM. Of course we believe you, Dorothy. But now we've
got to get you into bed.
DOROTHY. Has the house come back? It fell on the Witch
you know. \ u
HUNK. Storm passed right by it.
HICKORY. And it wasn't a house fell on Miss Gulch,
ZEKE. It was a telegraph pole.

UNCLE HENRY. We won't be hearing from that old biddy till
her leg gets out of plaster.

1
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DOROTHY. Then Toto’s safe. (Picks him up.)
[MUSIC NO. 49 “EINALE ACTI"] . ‘ :
You hear that, Toto? We're both safe. And we're going ) : .

hore. (Looks around her.) Home! And you're all here.

And I'm pever going to leave here ever, ever again,

because 1 love you all. And...oh, Auntie Em, there really.

is no place like home!!
(DOROTHY and AUNT EM embrace once more
as the curtain falls.) . h‘
[MUSIC NO. 50 “BOWS & PLAYOUT .
MUSIC”] ; '

The End
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