filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

TIK-TOK OF Z

by L. FRANK BAUM

To Louis F. Gottschal k,
Whose sweet and dainty nel odi es
breathe the true spirit of fairyland,

this book is affectionately dedi cated

To My Readers

The very nmarked success of ny last year's fairy

book, "The Patchwork Grl of Oz," convinces ne

that ny readers like the Oz stories "best of all," as
one little girl wote ne. So here, ny dears, is a
new Oz story in which is introduced Ann Soforth,

the Queen of Oogahoo, whom Ti k- Tok assi sted

i n conquering our old acquai ntance, the Nonme Kin.

It also tells of Betsy Bobin and how, after nany
adventures, she finally reached the marvel ous

Land of Oz.

There is a play called "The Ti k- Tok Man of Qz,"
hut it is not like this story of "Tik-Tok of Oz,"
al t hough sone of the adventures recorded in this
book, as well as those in several other Oz hooks,
are included in the play. Those who have seen the
pl ay and those who have read the other Oz hooks
will find in this story a lot of strange
characters and adventures that they have never

heard of before.
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In the letters | receive fromchildren there has
been an urgent appeal for me to wite a story that
will take Trot and Cap'n Bill to the Land of Qz,
where they will meet Dorothy and Ozma. Al so
they think Button-Bright ought to get acquainted
with o the Lucky. As you know, | am obliged
to talk these matters over with Dorothy by means
of the "wireless," for that is the only way | can
communi cate with the Land of Oz. When | asked
her about this idea, she replied: "Wy, haven't you
heard?" | said "No." "Well," cane the nmessage over
the wireless, "I'll tell you all about it, by and
by, and then you can nmake a hook of that story for

the children to read. "

So, if Dorothy keeps her word and | ampermitted

to wite another Oz hook, you wll probably

di scover how all these characters canme together in

the fambus Enerald City. Meantinme, | want to tell

all ny little friends--whose nunbers are increasing

by many thousands every year--that | amvery

grateful for the favor they have shown ny hooks and

for the delightful little letters | amconstantly
receiving. | amalnost sure that | have as many friends
anong the children of America as any story witer

alive; and this, of course, nmakes nme very proud and

happy.

L. Frank Baum

"ozeort
at HOLLYWOCD

in CALI FORNI A, 1914.
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TIK-TOK of Oz

Chapter One

Ann's Arny

"I won't!" cried Ann; "I won't sweep the floor. It

is beneath ny dignity."

"Some one nust sweep it," replied Ann's younger
sister, Salye; "else we shall soon he wading in
dust. And you are the eldest, and the head of the

famly."

"I''"'m Queen of Oogaboo," said Ann, proudly.
"But," she added with a sigh, "my kingdomis the

smal | est and the poorest in all the Land of Qz."

This was quite true. Away up in the nountains,

in a far corner of the beautiful fairyland of Qz,
lies a small valley which is naned Oogaboo, and in
this valley lived a few people who were usually
happy and contented and never cared to wander over
the mountain pass into the nore settled parts of
the land. They knew that all of Oz, including
their ow territory, was ruled by a beautiful
Princess named Ozma, who lived in the splendid
Enerald City; yet the sinple fol k of Oogaboo

never visited Ozma. They had a royal family of

their own--not especially to rule over them but
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just as a matter of pride. Ozma permitted the
various parts of her country to have their Kings
and Queens and Enperors and the like, but all were
ruled over by the lovely girl Queen of the Enerald

Cty.

The Ki ng of Oogaboo used to he a man naned

Jol Jenki ph Soforth, who for many years did

all the drudgery of deciding disputes and telling
hi s peopl e when to plant cabbages and pickle
onions. But the King's wife had a sharp tongue
and smal | respect for the King, her husband;
therefore one night King Jol crept over the pass
into the Land of Oz and di sappeared from
Qogaboo for good and all. The Queen waited

a few years for himto return and then started
in search of him |eaving her eldest daughter,

Ann Soforth, to act as Queen

Now, Ann had not forgotten when her birthday

came, for that meant a party and feasting and

danci ng, but she had quite forgotten how many

years the birthdays nmarked. In a | and where people
live always, this is not considered a cause for
regret, so we may justly say that Queen Ann of
Qogaboo was ol d enough to make jelly--and let it go

at that.

But she didn't make jelly, or do any nore of the
housewor k than she could hel p. She was an
anbi ti ous woman and constantly resented the fact
that her kingdomwas so tiny and her people so
stupid and unenterprising. Oten she wondered what

had becone of her father and nother, out beyond
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the pass, in the wonderful Land of Qz, and the
fact that they did not return to Cogaboo | ed Ann
to suspect that they bad found a better place to
live. So, when Salye refused to sweep the floor of
the living roomin the palace, and Ann woul d not

sweep it, either, she said to her sister

"I'"'mgoing away. This absurd Ki ngdom of Oogaboo

tires ne."

"Go, if you want to," answered Sal ye; "but you

are very foolish to | eave this place.”

"VWhy?" asked Ann.

"Because in the Land of Oz, which is Ozma's
country, you will be a nobody, while here you

are a Queen.”

"Ch, yes! Queen over eighteen nen, twenty-seven
worren and forty-four children!" returned Ann

bitterly.

"Well, there are certainly nore people than that

in the great Land of Oz," |aughed Sal ye. "Wy

don't you raise an arny and conquer them and be
Queen of all z?" she asked, trying to taunt Ann
and so to anger her. Then she nade a face at her

sister and went into the back yard to swing in the

hamock.

Her jeering words, however, had given Queen Ann

an idea. She reflected that Oz was reported to be
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a peaceful country and &zna a nere girl who rul ed
with gentleness to all and was obeyed because her
peopl e | oved her. Even in Oogaboo the story was
told that Ozma's sole arny consisted of twenty-
seven fine officers, who wore beautiful uniforns
but carried no weapons, because there was no one
to fight. Once there had been a private soldier
besi des the officers, but Ozma had made him a
Capt ai n- General and taken away his gun for fear it

m ght accidentally hurt some one.

The nore Ann thought about the matter the nore
she was convinced it would be easy to conquer the
Land of Oz and set herself up as Ruler in Gzma's
pl ace, if she but had an Arny to do it with.
Afterward she could go out into the world and
conquer other |ands, and then perhaps she could
find a way to the nmoon, and conquer that. She had
a warlike spirit that preferred trouble to

i dl eness.

It all depended on an Arny, Ann deci ded. She
carefully counted in her nind all the nen of her
ki ngdom Yes; there were exactly ei ghteen of them
all told. That would not nake a very big Arny, but
by surprising Ozma's unarned of ficers her nmen

m ght easily subdue them "GCentle people are

al ways afraid of those that bluster,” Ann told
herself. "I don't wish to shed any bl ood, for that
woul d shock nmy nerves and | might faint; but if we
threaten and flash our weapons | am sure the
people of Oz will fall upon their knees before ne

and surrender."”
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Thi s argunent, which she repeated to herself
nmore than once, finally determined the Queen of

Qogaboo to undertake the audaci ous venture.

"\What ever happens,"” she refl ected, "can nake
me no nore unhappy than ny staying shut up
in this miserable valley and sweeping fl oors and

quarreling with Sister Salye; so | will venture

all, and win what | may."

That very day she started out to organi ze her

Arny.

The first man she came to was Jo Apple, so

cal l ed because he had an appl e orchard.

"Jo," said Ann, "I amgoing to conquer the

world, and | want you to join nmy Army."

"Don't ask nme to do such a fool thing, for

must politely refuse Your Majesty," said Jo

Apple."

"l have no intention of asking you. | shal
command you, as Queen of QOogaboo, to join," said

Ann.

"In that case, | suppose | nust obey," the nman
remarked, in a sad voice. "But | pray you to
consider that | ama very inportant citizen, and
for that reason amentitled to an office of high

rank. "
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"You shall be a Ceneral," prom sed Ann.

"Wth gold epaul ets and a sword?" he asked.

"COfF course," said the Queen

Then she went to the next nman, whose nane was Jo
Bunn, as he owned an orchard where graham buns and
wheat - buns, in great variety, both hot and cold,

grew on the trees.

"Jo," said Ann, "I am going to conquer the

world, and | command you to join my Army."

"I mpossi bl e!'" he exclaimed. "The bun crop has to

be picked."

"Let your wife and children do the picking,"

sai d Ann.

"But I'ma man of great inportance, Your

Maj esty," he protested.

"For that reason you shall be one of ny
General s, and wear a cocked hat with gold
braid, and curl your nustaches and clank a | ong

sword," she prom sed

So he consented, although sorely against his
will, and the Queen wal ked on to the next
cottage. Here lived Jo Cone, so called because
the trees in his orchard bore crops of excellent

i ce-cream cones
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"Jo," said Ann, "I am going to conquer the

worl d, and you rmust join my Army."

"Excuse nme, please,"” said Jo Cone. "I ama

bad fighter. My good wi fe conquered nme years
ago, for she can fight better than I. Take her,
Your Majesty, instead of me, and I'Il bless you

for the favor."

"This nust be an arny of nmen-fierce, ferocious
warriors," declared Ann, | ooking sternly upon the

mldIlittle man

"And you will leave ny wife here in Oogaboo?" he

asked.

"Yes; and neke you a Ceneral."

"I'"ll go," said Jo Cone, and Ann went on to

the cottage of Jo O ock, who had an orchard of
clock-trees. This man at first insisted that he
would not join the arny, but Queen Ann's

prom se to nake hima Ceneral finally won his

consent.

"How many Generals are there in your arnmy?"

he asked.

"Four, so far," replied Ann.

"And how big will the arny he?" was his next

quest i on.

"I intend to nmake every one of the eighteen
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men in Cogaboo join it," she said.
"Then four Cenerals are enough," announced
Jo Cock. "I advise you to nake the rest of them

Col onel s. "

Ann tried to follow his advice. The next four

men she visited--who were Jo Plum Jo Egg, Jo
Banjo and Jo Cheese, naned after the trees in
their orchards--she nmade Col onels of her Arny; but
the fifth one, Jo Nails, said Colonels and
Generals were getting to be altogether too comon
in the Arny of OQogaboo and he preferred to be a
Major. So Jo Nails, Jo Cake, Jo Ham and Jo

St ocki ngs were all four rmade Majors, while the
next four--Jo Sandw ch, Jo Padl ocks, Jo Sundae and

Jo Buttons--were appointed Captains of the Arny.

But now Queen Ann was in a quandary. There
remai ned but two other nen in all Qogaboo,

and if she made these two Lieutenants, while
there were four Captains, four Mjors, four

Col onel s and four Generals, there was likely to
be jealousy in her arnmy, and perhaps nutiny

and desertions.

One of these nen, however, was Jo Candy, and he
woul d not go at all. No pronises could tenpt him
nor could threats nmove him He said he nust remain
at honme to harvest his crop of jackson-balls,

| enon-drops, bonbons and chocol ate-creans. Al so he
had | arge fields of cracker-jack and buttered
popcorn to be nmowed and threshed, and he was

determ ned not to disappoint the children of
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Qogaboo by going away to conquer the world and so

| et the candy crop spoil

Fi nding Jo Candy so obstinate, Queen Ann

| et himhave his own way and continued her
journey to the house of the eighteenth and | ast
man i n Cogaboo, who was a young fell ow

named Jo Files. This Files had twelve trees

whi ch bore steel files of various sorts; but also
he had ni ne book-trees, on which grew a choice
sel ection of story-books. In case you have never
seen books growi ng upon trees, | wll explain
that those in Jo Files' orchard were encl osed

in broad green husks which, when fully ripe,
turned to a deep red color. Then the books were
pi cked and husked and were ready to read. If

they were picked too soon, the stories were found
to be confused and uninteresting and the spelling
bad. However, if allowed to ripen perfectly, the
stories were fine reading and the spelling and

grammar excel l ent.

Files freely gave his books to all who wanted
them but the people of Cogaboo cared little for
books and so he had to read nost of them hinself,
before they spoiled. For, as you probably know, as
soon as the books were read the words di sappeared
and the |l eaves withered and faded--which is the

worst fault of all books which grow upon trees.

When Queen Ann spoke to this young man Files,
who was both intelligent and anbitious, he said he

thought it would be great fun to conquer the

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (12 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:22 AM]



file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%620-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt
world. But he called her attention to the fact
that he was far superior to the other men of her
armmy. Therefore, he would not be one of her
General s or Colonels or Majors or Captains, but

cl ai mred the honor of being sole Private.

Ann did not like this idea at all

"l hate to have a Private Soldier in ny arny,
she said; "they're so common. | amtold that
Princess Ozma once had a private soldier, but
she made hi m her Captain-General, which is

good evidence that the private was unnecessary.

"Ozma's arny doesn't fight," returned Files;

"but your arny must fight like fury in order to
conquer the world. | have read in ny books that it
is always the private soldiers who do the
fighting, for no officer is ever brave enough to
face the foe. Also, it stands to reason that your
officers nust have sone one to conmmand and to
issue their orders to; therefore I'll be the one.
I long to slash and slay the enenmy and becone a
hero. Then, when we return to Oogaboo, I'lIl take
all the marbles away fromthe children and nelt
them up and make a marble statue of nyself for al

to | ook upon and admre."

Ann was nmuch pleased with Private Files. He
seenmed i ndeed to be such a warrior as she needed
in her enterprise, and her hopes of success took
a sudden bound when Files told her he knew
where a gun-tree grew and would go there at

once and pick the ripest and bi ggest nusket the
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tree bore.

Chapter Two

Qut of Gogaboo

Three days later the Grand Arny of QOogaboo
assenbled in the square in front of the roya

pal ace. The sixteen officers were attired in
gorgeous uniforms and carried sharp, glittering
swords. The Private had picked his gun and,

al though it was not a very big weapon, Files tried
to ook fierce and succeeded so well that all his

commandi ng of ficers were secretly afraid of him

The wonen were there, protesting that Queen Ann
Soforth bad no right to take their husbands and
fathers fromthem but Ann commanded themto keep
silent, and that was the hardest order to obey

they had ever received.

The Queen appeared before her Arny dressed in an

i nposi ng uni form of green, covered with gold
braid. She wore a green soldier-cap with a purple
plunme in it and | ooked so royal and dignified that
everyone in Oogaboo except the Arny was glad she
was goi ng. The Army was sorry she was not going

al one.

"Formranks!" she cried in her shrill voice.
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Sal ye | eaned out of the pal ace wi ndow and

| aughed.

"l believe your Arnmy can run better than it can

fight," she observed.

"OF course," replied General Bunn, proudly.
"We're not |ooking for trouble, you know, but for
pl under. The more plunder and the less fighting we

get, the better we shall Iike our work."

"For ny part," said Files, "I prefer war and
carnage to anything. The only way to becone
a hero is to conquer, and the story-books all say

that the easiest way to conquer is to fight."

"That's the idea, nmy brave man!" agreed Ann. "To
fight is to conquer and to conquer is to secure

pl under and to secure plunder is to beconme a hero.
Wth such noble determ nation to back me, the
world is mne! Good-bye, Salye. When we return we
shall be rich and famous. Come, Cenerals; let us

march. "

At this the Generals straightened up and threw
out their chests. Then they swung their glittering

swords in rapid circles and cried to the Col onel s:

"For-ward March!"

Then the Col onel s shouted to the Majors: "For-
ward March!" and the Majors yelled to the

Captains: "For-ward March!" and the Captains
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screaned to the Private:

"For-ward March!"

So Files shoul dered his gun and began to narch,
and all the officers followed after him Queen Ann
cane last of all, rejoicing in her noble arny and
wonderi ng why she had not decided |ong ago to

conquer the world.

In this order the procession marched out of
Qogaboo and took the narrow nobuntain pass

which led into the lovely Fairyland of Qz.

Chapter Three

Magi c Mystifies the Marchers

Princess Ozma was all unaware that the Arny of
Qogaboo, led by their anbitious Queen, was
determ ned to conquer her Kingdom The beautifu
girl Ruler of Oz was busy with the wel fare of her
subj ects and had no tine to think of Ann Soforth
and her disloyal plans. But there was one who
constantly guarded the peace and happi ness of the
Land of Oz and this was the Oficial Sorceress of

the Kingdom dinda the Good.

In her magnificent castle, which stands far

north of the Enmerald City where Ozma hol ds her
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court, Ginda owms a wonderful magi c Record Book,
in which is printed every event that takes place

anywhere, just as soon as it happens.

The snal |l est things and the biggest things are
all recorded in this book. If a child stamps its
foot in anger, Ginda reads about it; if a city
burns down, Ginda finds the fact noted in her

book.

The Sorceress always reads her Record Book every
day, and so it was she knew that Ann Soforth,

Queen of Oogaboo, had foolishly assenbled an arny
of sixteen officers and one private soldier, with
whi ch she intended to i nvade and conquer the Land

of Or.

There was no danger but that Ozma, supported by
the magic arts of dinda the Good and the powerful
W zard of Oz--both her firmfriends--could easily
defeat a far nore inposing arnmy than Ann's; but it
woul d be a shame to have the peace of Oz
interrupted by any sort of quarreling or fighting.
So Ginda did not even nention the matter to Qznm,
or to anyone el se. She nmerely went into a great
chanber of her castle, known as the Magi ¢ Room
where she perforned a magi cal cerenony which
caused the nountain pass that | ed from Oogaboo to
make several turns and twi sts. The result was that
when Ann and her arny cane to the end of the pass
they were not in the Land of Oz at all, but in an
adjoining territory that was quite distinct from

Ozma' s donmain and separated from Oz by an
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invisible barrier.

As the Oogaboo people energed into this country,
the pass they had traversed di sappeared behi nd
themand it was not likely they would ever find
their way back into the valley of Oogaboo. They
were greatly puzzled, indeed, by their
surroundi ngs and di d not know which way to go.
None of them had ever visited Oz, so it took them
some time to discover they were not in Oz at all,

but in an unknown country.

"Never mnd," said Ann, trying to conceal her

di sappoi ntnent; "we have started out to conquer
the world, and here is part of it. In tine, as we
pursue our victorious journey, we will doubtless
come to Oz; but, until we get there, we nay as

wel | conquer whatever |and we find ourselves in."

"Have we conquered this place, Your Majesty?"

anxi ously inquired Mjor Cake.

"Most certainly,” said Ann. "W have net no
peopl e, as yet, but when we do, we will inform

themthat they are our slaves."

"And afterward we will plunder them of al

their possessions," added General Apple.

"They may not possess anything," objected
Private Files; "but | hope they will fight us,
just the same. A peaceful conquest woul dn't be any

fun at all."”
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"Don't worry," said the Queen. "W can fight,
whet her our foes do or not; and perhaps we woul d
find it nore confortable to have the eneny

surrender pronptly."

It was a barren country and not very pleasant to
travel in. Moreover, there was little for themto
eat, and as the officers becanme hungry they becane
fretful. Many woul d have deserted had they been
able to find their way hone, but as the Oogaboo
peopl e were now hopel essly lost in a strange
country they considered it nore safe to keep

together than to separate.

Queen Ann's tenper, never very agreeabl e, becane
sharp and irritable as she and her arny tranped
over the rocky roads w thout encountering either
peopl e or plunder. She scol ded her officers unti
they became surly, and a few of them were disloya
enough to ask her to hold her tongue. O hers began
to reproach her for leading theminto difficulties
and in the space of three unhappy days every nan
was mourning for his orchard in the pretty valley

of Oogaboo.

Files, however, proved a different sort. The
more difficulties he encountered the nore cheerfu
he becanme, and the sighs of the officers were
answered by the nmerry whistle of the Private. His
pl easant disposition did nuch to encourage Queen
Ann and before |long she consulted the Private

Sol dier nore often than she did his superiors.
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It was on the third day of their pilgrinage
that they encountered their first adventure.
Toward eveni ng the sky was suddenly dar kened

and Maj or Nails excl ai ned:

"A fog is coning toward us."

"I do not think it is a fog," replied Files,
| ooking with interest at the approaching cloud.

"It seens to ne nore |like the breath of a Rak."

"What is a Rak?" asked Ann, | ooking about

fearful ly.

"Aterrible beast with a horrible appetite,"
answered the soldier, growing a little paler than
usual . "I have never seen a Rak, to be sure, but |
have read of themin the story-books that grew in
my orchard, and if this is indeed one of those
fearful nonsters, we are not |likely to conquer the

world."

Hearing this, the officers becane quite worried

and gat hered cl oser about their soldier.

"VWhat is the thing |ike?" asked one.

"The only picture of a Rak that | ever sawin a
book was rather blurred," said Files, "because the
book was not quite ripe when it was picked. But
the creature can fly in the air and run like a
deer and swmlike a fish. Inside its body is a

gl owi ng furnace of fire, and the Rak breathes in

air and breat hes out snoke, which darkens the sky
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for mles around, wherever it goes. It is bigger

than a hundred nen and feeds on any living thing."

The officers now began to groan and to trenbl e,

but Files tried to cheer them saying:

"I't may not be a Rak, after all, that we see
approachi ng us, and you nmust not forget that we
peopl e of Oogaboo, which is part of the fairyland

of Oz, cannot be killed."

"Neverthel ess," said Captain Buttons, "if the
Rak catches us, and chews us up into small pieces,

and swal | ows us--what will happen then?"

"Then each small piece will still be alive,"

decl ared Fil es.

"l cannot see how that would help us," wailed
Col onel Banjo. "A hanburger steak is a hanburger

steak, whether it is alive or not!"

"I tell you, this may not be a Rak," persisted
Files. "W will know, when the cloud gets nearer,
whether it is the breath of a Rak or not. If it
has no snell at all, it is probably a fog; but If
it has an odor of salt and pepper, it is a Rak and

we nust prepare for a desperate fight."

They all eyed the dark cloud fearfully. Before
long it reached the frightened group and began
to envel op them Every nose sniffed the cloud

--and every one detected in it the odor of salt and
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pepper.

"The Rak!" shouted Private Files, and with a

how of despair the sixteen officers fell to the
ground, withing and noaning in anguish

Queen Ann sat down upon a rock and faced the

cloud nore bravely, although her heart was beating
fast. As for Files, he calmy | oaded his gun

and stood ready to fight the foe, as a soldier

shoul d.

They were now in absol ute darkness, for the

cl oud which covered the sky and the setting sun
was bl ack as ink. Then through the gl oom appeared
two round, glowing balls of red, and Files at once

deci ded these nust be the nonster's eyes.

He raised his gun, took aimand fired.

There were several bullets in the gun, al

gathered from an excellent bullet-tree in Oogaboo,
and they were big and hard. They flew toward the
monster and struck it, and with a wild, weird cry
the Rak canme fluttering down and its huge body
fell plunp upon the forms of the sixteen officers,

who t hereupon screaned | ouder than before.

"Badness ne!" npaned the Rak. "See what

you' ve done with that dangerous gun of yours!"

"I can't see," replied Files, "for the cloud

formed by your breath darkens my sight!"”

"Don't tell me it was an accident," continued
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the Rak, reproachfully, as it still flapped its
wings in a helpless manner. "Don't claimyou

didn't know the gun was | oaded, | beg of you!"

"I don't intend to," replied Files. "Did the

bullets hurt you very badly?"

"One has broken nmy jaw, so that | can't open

my nouth. You will notice that nmy voice sounds
rat her harsh and husky, because | have to talk
with ny teeth set close together. Another bullet
broke nmy left wing, so that |I can't fly; and stil
anot her broke ny right leg, so that | can't wal k

It was the nost careless shot | ever heard of!"

"Can't you manage to lift your body off from
my commandi ng of ficers?" inquired Files. "From
their cries I'mafraid your great weight is

crushing them"

"I hope it is," growed the Rak. "I want to
crush them if possible, for I have a bad

di sposition. If only |I could open ny nouth, |'d
eat all of you, although ny appetite is poorly

this warm weat her.

Wth this the Rak began to roll its imrense

body sidewi se, so as to crush the officers nore
easily; but in doing this it rolled conpletely off
fromthemand the entire sixteen scranbled to

their feet and nade of f as fast as they could run

Private Files could not see them go but he
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knew fromthe sound of their voices that they had

escaped, so he ceased to worry about them

"Pardon me if | now bid you good-bye," he

said to the Rak. "The parting is caused by our
desire to continue our journey. If you die, do
not blane ne, for | was obliged to shoot you

as a matter of self-protection.”

"I shall not die," answered the nonster, "for
bear a charned life. But | beg you not to | eave

me! "

"Why not ?" asked Fil es.

"Because ny broken jaw wi Il heal in about an

hour, and then | shall be able to eat you. My wi ng
will heal in a day and ny leg will heal in a week,
when | shall be as well as ever. Having shot ne,
and so caused ne all this annoyance, it is only
fair and just that you remain here and allow ne to

eat you as soon as | can open ny jaws."

"I beg to differ with you," returned the sol dier
firmy. "I have nade an engagenent with Queen
Ann of Oogaboo to help her conquer the world,
and | cannot break ny word for the sake of being

eaten by a Rak."

"Ch; that's different,"” said the nonster. "If

you' ve an engagenent, don't let ne detain you."

So Files felt around in the dark and grasped

the hand of the trenbling Queen, whom he |ed
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away fromthe flapping, sighing Rak. They
stunbl ed over the stones for a way but presently
began to see dinly the path ahead of them as
they got farther and farther away fromthe
dreadful spot where the wounded nonster |ay.

By and by they reached a little hill and could
see the last rays of the sun flooding a pretty
val | ey beyond, for now they had passed beyond
the cloudy breath of the Rak. Here were huddl ed
the sixteen officers, still frightened and panting
fromtheir run. They had halted only because

it was inpossible for themto run any farther

Queen Ann gave them a severe scolding for
their cowardice, at the sane tine praising Files

for his courage

"W are wiser than he, however," muttered
General dock, "for by running away we are
now able to assist Your Majesty in conquering

the world; whereas, had Files been eaten by the

Rak, he woul d have deserted your Arny."

After a brief rest they descended into the
val l ey, and as soon as they were out of sight of
the Rak the spirits of the entire party rose

qui ckly. Just at dusk they canme to a brook, on

t he banks of which Queen Ann commanded

themto nmake canp for the night.

Each officer carried in his pocket a tiny white
tent. This, when placed upon the ground, quickly

grew in size until it was |arge enough to permt
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the owner to enter it and sleep within its canvas
walls. Files was obliged to carry a knapsack, in
whi ch was not only his own tent but an el aborate
pavilion for Queen Ann, besides a bed and chair
and a magic table. This table, when set upon the
ground in Ann's pavilion, becane of |arge size,
and in a drawer of the table was contained the
Queen's supply of extra clothing, her manicure and
toilet articles and other necessary things. The
royal bed was the only one in the canp, the
officers and private sleeping in hanmmocks attached

to their tent poles.

There was al so in the knapsack a flag bearing

the royal enblem of Oogaboo, and this flag Files
flew upon its staff every night, to show that the
country they were in had been conquered by the
Queen of Oogaboo. So far, no one but thensel ves
had seen the flag, but Ann was pleased to see it
flutter in the breeze and considered herself

al ready a fanmpus conqueror.

Chapt er Four

Bet sy Braves the Bill ows

The waves dashed and the lightning flashed and the
thunder rolled and the ship struck a rock. Betsy
Bobbi n was runni ng across the deck and the shock

sent her flying through the air until she fel

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (26 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:22 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

with a splash into the dark blue water. The same
shock caught Hank, a thin little, sad-faced mule,
and tunbled himalso into the sea, far fromthe

ship's side.

When Betsy cane up, gasping for breath because
the wet plunge had surprised her, she reached out
in the dark and grabbed a bunch of hair. At first
she thought it was the end of a rope, but
presently she heard a dismal "Hee-haw " and knew

she was holding fast to the end of Hank's tail.

Suddenly the sea was lighted up by a vivid
glare. The ship, nowin the far distance, caught

fire, blew up and sank beneath the waves.

Bet sy shuddered at the sight, but just then

her eye caught a mass of weckage floating near
her and she let go the nule's tail and seized the
rude raft, pulling herself up so that she rode
upon it in safety. Hank al so saw the raft and
swamto it, but he was so clunsy he never would
have been able to clinb upon it had not Betsy

hel ped himto get aboard.

They had to crowd cl ose together, for their
support was only a hatch-cover torn fromthe
ship's deck; but it floated themfairly well and
both the girl and the nmule knew it woul d keep

them from dr owni ng.

The storm was not over, by any means, when the

ship went down. Blinding bolts of |ightning shot
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fromcloud to cloud and the clanor of deep
t hunder cl aps echoed far over the sea. The waves
tossed the little raft here and there as a child
tosses a rubber ball and Betsy had a sol em
feeling that for hundreds of watery miles in every
direction there was no living thing besides

hersel f and the small donkey.

Per haps Hank had the same thought, for he gently
rubbed his nose against the frightened girl and
said "Hee-hawl " in his softest voice, as if to

confort her.

"You'll protect nme, Hank dear, won't you?" she
cried helplessly, and the nmule said "Hee-haw "

again, in tones that nmeant a prom se.

On board the ship, during the days that preceded
the weck, when the sea was calm Betsy and Hank
had becone good friends; so, while the girl m ght
have preferred a nore powerful protector in this
dreadful energency, she felt that the nmule woul d

do all in a nmule's power to guard her safety.

Al'l night they floated, and when the storm had
worn itself out and passed away with a few di stant
grow s, and the waves had grown smaller and easier
to ride, Betsy stretched herself out on the wet

raft and fell asleep.

Hank did not sleep a wink. Perhaps he felt it
his duty to guard Betsy. Anyhow, he crouched
on the raft beside the tired sleeping girl and

wat ched patiently until the first |light of dawn
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swept over the sea.

The |ight wakened Betsy Bobbin. She sat up,

rubbed her eyes and stared across the water.

"Ch, Hank; there's | and ahead!" she excl ai ned.

"Hee-hawl " answered Hank in his plaintive voice.

The raft was floating swiftly toward a very
beautiful country and as they drew near Betsy
coul d see banks of lovely flowers showi ng brightly
between | eafy trees. But no people were to be seen

at all.

Chapter Five

The Roses Repul se the Refugees

Gently the raft grated on the sandy beach. Then
Bet sy easily waded ashore, the nule follow ng

cl osely behind her. The sun was now shi ning and
the air was warm and | aden with the fragrance of

roses.

"I'd like some breakfast, Hank," remarked the
girl, feeling nore cheerful now that she was on
dry land; "but we can't eat the flowers, although

they do snell nighty good."
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"Hee-haw! " replied Hank and trotted up a little

pathway to the top of the bank.

Betsy followed and fromthe em nence | ooked
around her. Alittle way off stood a splendid big
greenhouse, its thousands of crystal panes

glittering in the sunlight.

"There ought to be peopl e sonewhere 'round,"
observed Betsy thoughtfully; "gardeners, or
somebody. Let's go and see, Hank. |'mgetting

hungrier ev'ry mnute."

So they wal ked toward the great greenhouse and
cane to its entrance without meeting with anyone
at all. A door stood ajar, so Hank went in first,
thinking if there was any danger he could back out
and warn his conpani on. But Betsy was close at his
heel s and the noment she entered was | ost in

amazenent at the wonderful sight she saw.

The greenhouse was filled with nmagnificent
rosebushes, all growing in big pots. On the
central stem of each bush bl ooned a spl endi d Rose,
gorgeously colored and deliciously fragrant, and
in the center of each Rose was the face of a

lovely girl.

As Betsy and Hank entered, the heads of the

Roses were drooping and their eyelids were closed
in slunber; but the nule was so anazed that he
uttered a |l oud "Hee-hawi " and at the sound of his

harsh voice the rose | eaves fluttered, the Roses
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rai sed their heads and a hundred startl ed eyes

were instantly fixed upon the intruders.

"I--1 beg your pardon!" stamrered Betsy,

bl ushi ng and confused.

"O-0-0-h!" cried the Roses, in a sort of sighing
chorus; and one of them added: "Wat a horrid

noi se! "

"Why, that was only Hank," said Betsy, and as if
to prove the truth of her words the nule uttered

anot her | oud "Hee-haw "

At this all the Roses turned on their stens as
far as they were able and trenbled as if sonme one
were shaking their hushes. A dainty Mss Rose

gasped: "Dear ne! How dreadfully dreadful!"

"It isn't dreadful at all," said Betsy, sonmewhat
i ndi gnant. "Wen you get used to Hank's voice it

will put you to sleep.”

The Roses now | ooked at the nule less fearfully

and one of them asked:

"I's that savage beast nanmed Hank?"

"Yes; Hank's ny conrade, faithful and true,
answered the girl, twining her arns around the
little mule's neck and hugging himtight. "Aren't

you, Hank?"

Hank could only say in reply: "Hee-haw" and at
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his bray the Roses shivered again.

"Pl ease go away!" begged one. "Can't you see

you're frightening us out of a week's grow h?"

"Go away!" echoed Betsy. "Wy, we've no place to

go. We've just been wrecked."

"W ecked?" asked the Roses in a surprised

chor us.

"Yes; we were on a big ship and the storm cane

and wrecked it," explained the girl. "But Hank and
I caught hold of a raft and fl oated ashore to this
pl ace, and--we're tired and hungry. Wat country

is this, please?"

"This is the Rose Kingdom" replied the Mss
Rose, haughtily, "and it is devoted to the culture

of the rarest and fairest Roses grown."

"I believe it," said Betsy, adniring the pretty

bl ossons.

"But only Roses are allowed here," continued a
delicate Tea Rose, bending her brows in a frown;
"therefore you must go away before the Roya
Gardener finds you and casts you back into the

sea.

"Ch! |Is there a Royal Gardener, then?" inquired

Bet sy.

"To be sure.
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"And is he a Rose, also?"

"COf course not; he's a man--a wonderful man,"

was the reply.

"Wll, I'"'mnot afraid of a man," declared the
girl, much relieved, and even as she spoke the
Royal Gardener popped into the greenhouse--a
spading fork in one hand and a watering pot in the

ot her.

He was a funny little man, dressed in a rose-

col ored costune, with ribbons at his knees and

el bows, and a bunch of ribbons in his hair. H's
eyes were small and tw nkling, his nose sharp and

his face puckered and deeply I|ined.

"O-ho!" he exclainmed, astonished to find
strangers in his greenhouse, and when Hank gave a
| oud bray the Gardener threw the watering pot over
the nule's head and danced around with his fork,
in such agitation that presently he fell over the
handl e of the inplement and spraw ed at ful

| engt h upon the ground.

Bet sy | aughed and pulled the watering pot off
fromHank's head. The little nule was angry at the
treatment he had received and backed toward the

Gar dener threateningly.

"Look out for his heels!" called Betsy warningly
and the Gardener scranbled to his feet and hastily

hi d behi nd t he Roses.
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"You are breaking the Law" he shouted, sticking

out his head to glare at the girl and the nule.

"VWhat Law?" asked Betsy.

"The Law of the Rose Kingdom No strangers

are allowed in these donmins."

"Not when they're shipw ecked?" she inquired.

"The Law doesn't except shipwecks," replied
the Royal Gardener, and he was about to say
more when suddenly there was a crash of gl ass

and a man cane tunbling through the roof of

the greenhouse and fell plunp to the ground.

Chapter Six

Shaggy Seeks his Stray Brother

Thi s sudden arrival was a queer |ooking man,
dressed all in garnments so shaggy that Betsy at
first thought he must he some aninmal. But the
stranger ended his fall in a sitting position and
then the girl sawit was really a man. He held an
appl e in his hand, which he had evidently been
eating when he fell, and so little was he jarred
or flustered by the accident that he continued to

munch this apple as he calmy | ooked around him
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"CGood gracious!" exclainmed Betsy, approaching

him "Wo are you, and where did you cone fronP"

"Me? Oh, |'m Shaggy Man," said he, taking
anot her bite of the apple. "Just dropped in for a

short call. Excuse ny seening haste."

"Wy, | s'pose you couldn't help the haste,"

sai d Betsy.

"No. | clinmbed an apple tree, outside; branch

gave way and--here | am"”

As he spoke the Shaggy Man finished his apple,
gave the core to Hank--who ate it greedily --and
then stood up to bow politely to Betsy and the

Roses.

The Royal Gardener had been frightened nearly
into fits by the crash of glass and the fall of
the shaggy stranger into the bower of Roses, but
now he peeped out from behind a bush and cried in

hi s squeaky voi ce

"You' re breaking the Lawl You're breaking the

Law "

Shaggy stared at him sol emly.

"Is the glass the Law in this country?" he

asked.

"Breaking the glass is breaking the Law,"
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squeaked the Gardener, angrily. "Also, to intrude
in any part of the Rose Kingdomis breaking the

Law.

"How do you know?" asked Shaggy.

"Why, it's printed in a book," said the

Gardener, com ng forward and taking a small book
fromhis pocket. "Page thirteen. Here it is: '"If
any stranger enters the Rose Kingdom he shall at
once be condemed by the Ruler and put to death.
So you see, strangers,' he continued triunphantly,

"it's death for you all and your tine has conme!"

But just here Hank interposed. He had been
stealthily backing toward the Royal Gardener, whom
he disliked, and now the nule's heels shot out and
struck the little man in the mddl e. He doubled up
like the letter "U' and flew out of the door so

swi ftly--never touching the ground --that he was

gone before Betsy had tine to w nk.

But the nule's attack frightened the girl.

"Cone, " she whispered, approaching the Shaggy
Man and taking his hand; "let's go sonewhere el se.

They' Il surely kill us if we stay here!"

"Don't worry, ny dear," replied Shaggy, patting

the child's head. "I'"mnot afraid of anything, so

long as | have the Love Magnet."

"The Love Magnet! Wiy, what is that?" asked
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Bet sy.

"It's a charnming little enchantment that wins

the heart of everyone who | ooks upon it," was
the reply. "The Love Magnet used to hang over
the gateway to the Enerald City, in the Land

of Oz; but when | started on this journey our
bel oved Ruler, Ozma of Oz, allowed nme to take
it with ne."”

"Ch!" cried Betsy, staring hard at him "are

you really fromthe wonderful Land of Qz?"

"Yes. Ever been there, my dear?"

"No; but 1've heard about it. And do you know

Pri ncess Gzma?"

"Very well indeed."

"And--and Princess Dorothy?"

"Dorothy's an old chum of mne," declared

Shaggy.

"Dear ne!" exclained Betsy. "And why did

you ever |eave such a beautiful |land as Qz?"

"On an errand," said Shaggy, |ooking sad and
solem. "I'mtrying to find nmy dear little

br ot her."

"Ch! Is he lost?" questioned Betsy, feeling

very sorry for the poor man.
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"Been | ost these ten years, replied Shaggy,
taki ng out a handkerchief and wiping a tear from
his eye. "I didn't know it until lately, when
saw it recorded in the magi ¢ Record Book of

the Sorceress @inda, in the Land of Oz. So

now l'mtrying to find him"

"Where was he | ost?" asked the girl

synpat hetical ly.

"Back in Col orado, where | used to |live before
went to Oz. Brother was a miner, and dug gol d out
of a mne. One day he went into his mine and never
came out. They searched for him but he was not

there. Disappeared entirely," Shaggy ended

m serabl y.

"For goodness sake! What do you s'pose becane of

hi n?" she asked.

"There is only one explanation," replied
Shaggy, taking another apple fromhis pocket
and eating it to relieve his msery. "The Nome

Ki ng probably got him"

"The Nome King! Wo is he?"

"Way, he's sonetines called the Metal Mnarch,
and his name is Ruggedo. Lives in sonme underground
cavern. Cains to own all the nmetals hidden in the

earth. Don't ask ny why."

" \My?u
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"Cause | don't know. But this Ruggedo gets

wild with anger if anyone digs gold out of the
earth, and ny private opinion is that he captured
brother and carried himoff to his underground

ki ngdom No--don't ask ne why. | see you're

dying to ask me why. But | don't know. "

"But--dear ne!--in that case you will never

find your lost brother!" exclainmed the girl.

"Maybe not; but it's nmy duty to try," answered
Shaggy. "I've wandered so far without finding
him but that only proves he is not where |'ve
been | ooking. What | seek now is the hidden
passage to the underground cavern of the terrible

Metal Monarch. "

"Well," said Betsy doubtfully, "it strikes ne
that if you ever manage to get there the Metal

Monarch will nake you, too, his prisoner.”

"Nonsense! " answered Shaggy, carel essly.

"You nustn't forget the Love Magnet."

"What about it?" she asked.

"When the fierce Metal Mnarch sees the Love
Magnet, he will love nme dearly and do anything |

ask. "

"I't must be wonderful,"” said Betsy, with awe.

"I't is," the man assured her. "Shall | show it
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to you?"

"Ch, do!" she cried; so Shaggy searched in his
shaggy pocket and drew out a snmall silver magnet,

shaped |i ke a horseshoe.

The nonent Betsy saw it she began to like the
Shaggy Man better than before. Hank al so saw
the Magnet and crept up to Shaggy to rub his

head | ovi ngly agai nst the nan's knee.

But they were interrupted by the Royal Gardener,
who stuck his head into the greenhouse and shout ed

angrily:

"You are all condemmed to death! Your only

chance to escape is to |l eave here instantly."

This startled little Betsy, but the Shaggy Man
merely waved the Magnet toward the Gardener, who,
seeing it, rushed forward and threw hinself at

Shaggy's feet, nurmuring in honeyed words:

"Ch, you lovely, lovely man! How fond | am of
you! Every shag and bobtail that decorates you is
dear to nme--all | have is yours! But for goodness

sake get out of here before you die the death."

"I"'mnot going to die," declared Shaggy Man

"You nmust. It's the Law, " exclaimed the

Gardener, beginning to weep real tears. "It breaks
my heart to tell you this bad news, but the Law

says that all strangers nmust be condemed by the
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Ruler to die the death."

"No Rul er has condemmed us yet," said Betsy.

"Of course not," added Shaggy. "W haven't

even seen the Ruler of the Rose Kingdom"

"Well, to tell the truth,"” said the Gardener, in

a perplexed tone of voice, "we haven't any rea

Rul er, just now. You see, all our Rulers grow on
bushes in the Royal Gardens, and the |ast one we
had got nmil|ldewed and withered before his tine. So
we had to plant him and at this tine there is no
one growi ng on the Royal Bushes who is ripe enough

to pick."

"How do you know?" asked Betsy.

"Wy, I'mthe Royal Gardener. Plenty of

royalties are growing, | admit; but just now they
are all green. Until one ripens, | am supposed to
rul e the Rose Kingdom nyself, and see that its
Laws are obeyed. Therefore, nuch as | |ove you,

Shaggy, | nust put you to death."

"WAit a minute," pleaded Betsy. "lI'd like to

see those Royal Gardens before | die."

"So would I," added Shaggy Man. "Take us there,

Gar dener . "

"Ch, | can't do that," objected the Gardener

But Shaggy again showed hi mthe Love Magnet
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and after one glance at it the Gardener could

no | onger resist.

He | ed Shaggy, Betsy and Hank to the end

of the great greenhouse and carefully unl ocked
a smal|l door. Passing through this they cane
into the splendid Royal Garden of the Rose

Ki ngdom

It was all surrounded by a tall hedge and within
the encl osure grew several enornous rosebushes
havi ng thick green | eaves of the texture of

vel vet. Upon these bushes grew the nenbers of the
Royal Family of the Rose Kingdom -nmen, wonen and
children in all stages of maturity. They al
seened to have a light green hue, as if unripe or
not fully devel oped, their flesh and cl ot hing
being alike green. They stood perfectly lifeless
upon their branches, which swayed softly in the
breeze, and their w de open eyes stared straight

ahead, unseeing and unintelligent.

VWi | e exam ni ng these curious grow ng peopl e,
Bet sy passed behind a big central bush and at once
uttered an exclamation of surprise and pl easure.
For there, bloom ng in perfect color and shape,

stood a Royal Princess, whose beauty was amazing.

"Why, she's ripe!" cried Betsy, pushing aside
sone of the broad | eaves to observe her nore

clearly.

"Wl |, perhaps so," adnitted the Gardener,

who had cone to the girl's side; "but she's a girl,
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and so we can't use her for a Ruler."”

"No, indeed!" cane a chorus of soft voices,
and | ooki ng around Betsy di scovered that all the
Roses had foll owed them fromthe greenhouse

and were now grouped before the entrance.

"You see," explained the Gardener, "the subjects
of Rose Kingdomdon't want a girl Ruler. They want

a King."

"A King! W want a King!" repeated the

chorus of Roses.

"I'sn't she Royal ?" inquired Shaggy, adniring

the | ovely Princess.

"Of course, for she grows on a Royal Bush
This Princess is naned Ozga, as she is a distant
cousin of Ozma of Qz; and, were she but a man,

we would joyfully hail her as our Ruler."

The Gardener then turned away to talk with
hi s Roses and Betsy whi spered to her conpanion

"Let's pick her, Shaggy."

"Al'l right," said he. "If she's royal, she has
the right to rule this Kingdom and if we pick
her she will surely protect us and prevent our

bei ng hurt, or driven away."

So Betsy and Shaggy each took an arm of the
beautiful Rose Princess and a little twi st of her

feet set her free of the branch upon which she
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grew. Very gracefully she stepped down from
the bush to the ground, where she bowed | ow
to Betsy and Shaggy and said in a delightfully

sweet voice: "I thank you."

But at the sound of these words the Gardener and
the Roses turned and di scovered that the Princess
had been picked, and was now alive. Over every
face flashed an expression of resentnent and

anger, and one of the Roses cried al oud.

"Audaci ous nortal s! Wat have you done?"

"Picked a Princess for you, that's all," replied

Bet sy, cheerfully.

"But we won't have her! W want a King!"
excl ai med a Jacque Rose, and another added with a

voi ce of scorn: "No girl shall rule over us!"

The new y-pi cked Princess | ooked fromone to
anot her of her rebellious subjects in
astoni shnent. A grieved | ook came over her

exqui site features.

"Have | no wel come here, pretty subjects?" she
asked gently. "Have | not come fromny Royal Bush

to be your Ruler?"

"You were picked by nortals, without our

consent," replied the Mbss Rose, coldly; "so we

refuse to allow you to rule us."
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"Turn her out, Gardener, with the others!" cried

t he Tea Rose.

"Just a second, please!" called Shaggy, taking
the Love Magnet from his pocket. "I guess this
will win their |love, Princess. Here--take it in

your hand and let the roses see it."

Princess Ozga took the Magnet and held it
poi sed before the eyes of her subjects; but the

Roses regarded it with cal mdisdain.

"Way, what's the matter?" demanded Shaggy in
surprise. "The Magnet never failed to work

before!™

"l know," said Betsy, nodding her head w sely.

"These Roses have no hearts."

"That's it," agreed the Gardener. "They're
pretty, and sweet, and alive; but still they are

Roses. Their stens have thorns, but no hearts."”

The Princess sighed and handed the Magnet

to the Shaggy Man.

"What shall | do?" she asked sorrowfully.

"Turn her out, Gardener, with the others!"
commanded the Roses. "W will have no Ruler until
a man-rose--a King--is ripe enough to pick."

"Very well," said the Gardener neekly. "You nust

excuse me, ny dear Shaggy, for opposing your
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wi shes, but you and the others, including Ozga,
must get out of Rose Kingdomimrediately, if not

before.™

"Don't you love nme, Gardy?" asked Shaggy,

carel essly displaying the Magnet.

"I do. | dote on thee!" answered the Gardener
earnestly; "but no true man will neglect his duty
for the sake of love. My duty is to drive you out,

so--out you go!"

Wth this he seized a garden fork and began

jabbing it at the strangers, in order to force them
to | eave. Hank the nule was not afraid of the

fork and when he got his heels near to the

Gardener the man fell back to avoid a kick

But now the Roses crowded around the outcasts

and it was soon discovered that beneath their
draperies of green | eaves were many sharp thorns
whi ch were nore dangerous than Hank's heels.
Nei t her Betsy nor Ozga nor Shaggy nor the mule
cared to brave those thorns and when they pressed
away fromthemthey found thensel ves slowy
driven through the garden door into the
greenhouse. Fromthere they were forced out at the
entrance and so through the territory of the

fl ower-strewn Rose Kingdom which was not of very

great extent.

The Rose Princess was sobbing bitterly; Betsy
was i ndignant and angry; Hank uttered defiant

"Hee- haws" and the Shaggy Man whistled softly to
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hi nsel f.

The boundary of the Rose Kingdom was a deep

gul f, but there was a drawbridge in one place and
this the Royal Gardener |et down until the

out casts had passed over it. Then he drew it up
again and returned with his Roses to the
greenhouse, |eaving the four queerly assorted
conrades to wander into the bl eak and unknown

country that |ay beyond.

"l don't mind, much,"” remarked Shaggy, as he | ed
the way over the stony, barren ground. "I've got
to search for my long-lost little brother, anyhow,

so it won't matter where | go."

"Hank and I will help you find your brother,"

said Betsy in her nost cheerful voice. "I'mso far
away from hone now that | don't s'pose |I'll ever
find ny way back; and, to tell the truth, it's
more fun traveling around and havi ng adventures

than sticking at hone. Don't you think so, Hank?"

"Hee-haw " said Hank, and the Shaggy Man thanked

t hem bot h.

"For ny part," said Princess Ozga of Rosel and,
with a gentle sigh, "I nust remain forever exiled
fromnmy Kingdom So |, too, will be glad to help

the Shaggy Man find his lost brother."

"That's very kind of you, ma'am" sai d Shaggy.

"But unless | can find the underground cavern of
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Ruggedo, the Metal Monarch, | shall never find

poor brother."

("This King was fornerly naned "Roquat," but after he
drank of the "Waters of Oblivion" he forgot his own name

and had to take another.)

"Doesn't anyone know where it is?" inquired

Bet sy.

"Sonme one nust know, of course,” was Shaggy's
reply. "But we are not the ones. The only way to
succeed is for us to keep going until we find a

person who can direct us to Ruggedo's cavern."

"We may find it ourselves, without any help,"”

suggest ed Betsy. "Wio knows?"

"No one knows that, except the person who's
witing this story," said Shaggy. "But we won't
find anythi ng--not even supper--unless we trave
on. Here's a path. Let's take it and see where it

| eads to."

Chapter Seven

Pol ychrone's Pitiful Plight

The Rain King got too nuch water in his basin and
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spilled some over the brim That nade it rain in a
certain part of the country--a real hard shower,

for a tine--and sent the Rai nbow scanpering to the
pl ace to show t he gorgeous col ors of his glorious
bow as soon as the mist of rain had passed and the

sky was cl ear.

The com ng of the Rainbow is always a joyous
event to earth folk, yet few have ever seen it
close by. Usually the Rainbowis so far distant
that you can observe its splendid hues but dimy,
and that is why we seldom catch sight of the

danci ng Daughters of the Rai nbow.

In the barren country where the rain had

just fallen there appeared to be no human

bei ngs at all; but the Rai nbow appeared, just
the sanme, and dancing gayly upon its arch were
the Rai nbow s Daughters, led by the fairylike
Pol ychrone, who is so dainty and beautiful that

no girl has ever quite equalled her in |Ioveliness.

Pol ychrone was in a nmerry nood and danced down
the arch of the bow to the ground, daring her
sisters to follow her. Laughing and gl eeful, they
al so touched the ground with their tw nkling feet;
but all the Daughters of the Rai nbow knew t hat
this was a dangerous pastine, so they quickly

climbed upon their bow again.

Al'l but Pol ychrone. Though the sweetest and
merriest of themall, she was |ikew se the npst

reckl ess. Moreover, it was an unusual sensation to
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pat the cold, danp earth with her rosy toes.
Bef ore she realized it the bow had lifted and
di sappeared in the billow blue sky, and here was
Pol ychr one st andi ng hel pl ess upon a rock, her
gauzy draperies floating about her like brilliant
cobwebs and not a soul--fairy or nortal--to help

her regain her |ost bow

"Dear ne!" she exclainmed, a frown passing across
her pretty face, "I'm caught again. This is the
second tine ny carel essness has left ne on earth
while my sisters returned to our Sky Pal aces. The
first tine | enjoyed some pleasant adventures, but
this is a lonely, forsaken country and | shall be
very unhappy until ny Rai nbow cones agai n and

can clinb aboard. Let ne think what is best to be

done. "

She crouched | ow upon the flat rock, drew her

draperies about her and bowed her head.

It was in this position that Betsy Bobbin spied
Pol ychrone as she canme al ong the stony path,
fol l owed by Hank, the Princess and Shaggy. At once
the girl ran up to the radi ant Daughter of the

Rai nbow and excl ai ned:

"Ch, what a lovely, lovely creature!"”

Pol ychrone rai sed her gol den head. There

were tears in her blue eyes.

"I'"'mthe nbost mserable girl in the whole

wor | d!'" she sobbed.
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The ot hers gathered around her

"Tell us your troubles, pretty one," urged the

Pri ncess.

"I--1"ve lost ny bow" wailed Pol ychrone.

"Take ne, my dear," said Shaggy Man in a

synpat hetic tone, thinking she neant "beau"

i nstead of "bow.

"I don't want you!" cried Polychrone, stanping

her foot inperiously; "I want ny Rai nbow "

"Ch; that's different,"” said Shaggy. "But try to
forget it. Wien | was young | used to cry for the
Rai nbow nysel f, but | couldn't have it. Looks as
if you couldn't have it, either; so please don't

cry.

Pol ychrone | ooked at hi mreproachfully.

"I don't like you," she said.

"No?" replied Shaggy, drawi ng the Love Magnet
fromhis pocket; "not a little bit?--just a wee

speck of a l|ike?"

"Yes, yes!" said Polychrone, clasping her
hands in ecstasy as she gazed at the enchanted

talisman; "I |ove you, Shaggy Man!"

"Of course you do," said he calmy; "but | don't
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take any credit for it. It's the Love Magnet's
powerful charm But you seem quite al one and
friendless, little Rainbow. Don't you want to join
our party until you find your father and sisters

agai n?"

"Where are you goi ng?" she asked

"W don't just know that," said Betsy, taking

her hand; "but we're trying to find Shaggy's |ong-
| ost brother, who has been captured by the
terrible Metal Monarch. Wn't you conme with us,

and hel p us?"

Pol ychr one | ooked from one to another of the
queer party of travelers and a bewitching smle

suddenly |ighted her face.

"A donkey, a nortal mamid, a Rose Princess and a
Shaggy Man!" she exclained. "Surely you need hel p,

if you intend to face Ruggedo.”

"Do you know him then?" inquired Betsy.

"No, indeed. Ruggedo's caverns are beneath the
earth's surface, where no Rai nbow can ever
penetrate. But |'ve heard of the Metal Monarch. He
is also called the Nome King, you know, and he has
made trouble for a good nmany people --nortals and

fairies--in his tinme," said Polychrone.

"Do you fear him then?" asked the Princess,

anxi ousl y.
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"No one can harm a Daughter of the Rai nbow, "

said Polychrone proudly. "I'ma sky fairy."

"Then," said Betsy, quickly, "you will be able

to tell us the way to Ruggedo's cavern.”

"No, " returned Pol ychrome, shaking her head,
"that is one thing | cannot do. But | wll gladly,

go with you and help you search for the place."

This pronise delighted all the wanderers and
after the Shaggy Man had found the path again
they began noving along it in a nore happy

nmood. The Rai nbow s Daughter danced lightly

over the rocky trail, no | onger sad, but with her
beautiful features weathed in snmiles. Shaggy
came next, wal king steadily and now and then
supporting the Rose Princess, who followed him
Bet sy and Hank brought up the rear, and if she
tired with wal king the girl got upon Hank's back
and let the stout little donkey carry her for

a whil e.

At nightfall they canme to sonme trees that grew
beside a tiny brook and here they nmade canp and
rested until morning. Then away they tranped,

finding berries and fruits here and there which
sati sfied the hunger of Betsy, Shaggy and Hank,

so that they were well content with their |ot.

It surprised Betsy to see the Rose Princess
partake of their food, for she considered her a

fairy; but when she nmentioned this to Pol ychromne,
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t he Rai nbow s Daught er expl ai ned that when Ozga
was driven out of her Rose Kingdom she ceased to
be a fairy and woul d never again be nore than a
mere nortal. Polychrome, however, was a fairy

wher ever she happened to be, and if she sipped a
few dewdrops by moonlight for refreshnent no one

ever saw her do it.

As they continued their wandering journey,
direction neant very little to them for they were
hopel essly lost in this strange country. Shaggy
said it would be best to go toward the nountains,
as the natural entrance to Ruggedo's underground
cavern was likely to be hidden in some rocky,
deserted place; but mountains seemed all around
them except in the one direction that they had
cone from which led to the Rose Ki ngdom and t he
sea. Therefore it mattered little which way they

travel ed.

By and by they espied a faint trail that | ooked
like a path and after following this for sone time
they reached a crossroads. Here were nany paths,

| eading in various directions, and there was a
signpost so old that there were now no words upon
the sign. At one side was an old well, with a
chain windlass for drawi ng water, yet there was no

house or other building anywhere in sight.

Wil e the party halted, puzzled which way
to proceed, the nul e approached the well and

tried to look into it.
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"He's thirsty," said Betsy.

"It's a dry well," remarked Shaggy. "Probably
there has been no water in it for nmany years. But,

come; |let us decide which way to travel."

No one seened able to decide that. They sat

down in a group and tried to consider which
road m ght be the best to take. Hank, however,
could not keep away fromthe well and finally
he reared up on his hind legs, got his head over
the edge and uttered a | oud "Hee-haw " Betsy

wat ched her animal friend curiously.

"I wonder if he sees anything down there?" she

sai d.

At this, Shaggy rose and went over to the well

to investigate, and Betsy went with him The
Princess and Pol ychronme, who had becone fast
friends, linked arms and sauntered down one of the

roads, to find an easy path.

"Real ly," said Shaggy, "there does seemto

be something at the bottomof this old well."

"Can't we pull it up, and see what it is?" asked

the girl.

There was no bucket at the end of the wi ndl ass
chain, but there was a big hook that at one tine
was used to hold a bucket. Shaggy | et down this
hook, dragged it around on the bottom and then

pulled it up. An old hoopskirt cane with it, and
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Bet sy | aughed and threw it away. The thing
frightened Hank, who had never seen a hoopskirt

before, and he kept a good distance away fromit.

Several other objects the Shaggy Man captured
with the hook and drew up, but none of these was

i mportant.

"This well seens to have been the dunp for

all the old rubbish in the country," he said,
letting down the hook once nore. "I guess |'ve
captured everything now No--the hook has caught
again. Help ne, Betsy! Watever this thing is,

it's heavy."

She ran up and hel ped himturn the w ndl ass
and after nuch effort a confused mass of copper

cane in sight.

"Good gracious!" exclainmed Shaggy. "Here is

a surprise, indeed!"

"What is it?" inquired Betsy, clinging to the

wi ndl ass and panting for breath.

For answer the Shaggy Man grasped the

bundl e of copper and dunped it upon the

ground, free of the well. Then he turned it over
with his foot, spread it out, and to Betsy's
astoni shmrent the thing proved to be a copper

man.

"Just as | thought," said Shaggy, |ooking hard
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at the object. "But unless there are two copper
men in the world this is the nmpbst astonishing

thing | ever canme across."

At this nonment the Rainbow s Daughter and the
Rose Princess approached them and Pol ychrone

sai d:

"What have you found, Shaggy One?"

"Either an old friend, or a stranger," he

replied.

"Ch, here's a sign on his back!" cried Betsy,
who had knelt down to exam ne the man. "Dear ne;

how funny! Listen to this."

Then she read the foll ow ng words, engraved

upon the copper plates of the man's body:

SM TH & TINKER S
Pat ent Doubl e- Acti on, Extra-Responsive,

Thought - Creat i ng, Perfect-Tal ki ng

MECHANI CAL MAN
Fitted with our Special C ockwork Attachnent.
Thi nks, Speaks, Acts, and Does Everything

but Live.

"I'sn't he wonderful!" exclainmed the Princess.

"Yes; but here's nore," said Betsy, reading

from anot her engraved pl ate:
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DI RECTI ONS FOR USI NG

For THI NKI NG --Wnd the C ockwork

Man under his left arm (marked No. 1).
For SPEAKING --Wnd the d ockwork

Man under his right arm (marked No. 2).
For WALKI NG and ACTION: --W nd C ockwor k Man

in the mddle of his back, (nmarked No. 3).

N. B.--This Mechanismis guaranteed to

work perfectly for a thousand years.

"If he's guaranteed for a thousand years," said

Pol ychrone, "he ought to work yet."

"OfF course," replied Shaggy. "Let's wind himup."

In order to do this they were obliged to set the
copper man upon his feet, in an upright position,
and this was no easy task. He was inclined to
toppl e over, and had to be propped again and
again. The girls assisted Shaggy, and at |ast Tik-
Tok seenmed to be bal anced and stood al one upon his

broad feet.

"Yes," said Shaggy, |ooking at the copper man
carefully, "this nust be, indeed, ny old friend
Ti k- Tok, whom | left ticking nmerrily in the
Land of Oz. But how he came to this lonely

pl ace, and got into that old well, is surely a
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nystery."

“I'f we wind him perhaps he will tell us,"
suggested Betsy. "Here's the key, hanging to a
hook on his back. Wat part of himshall | w nd up

first?"

"H s thoughts, of course," said Polychrone,

for it requires thought to speak or nove

intelligently."

So Betsy wound hi munder his left arm and
at once little flashes of Iight began to show in
the top of his head, which was proof that he had

begun to think.

“"Now, then," said Shaggy, "wind up his

phonogr aph. "

"What's that?" she asked.

"Why, his tal ki ng-nmachine. H s thoughts nay

be interesting, but they don't tell us anything."

So Betsy wound the copper man under his right
arm and then fromthe interior of his copper body

came in jerky tones the words: "M-ny thanks!"

"Hurrah!" cried Shaggy, joyfully, and he sl apped
Ti k- Tok upon the back in such a hearty manner that
the copper nan | ost his balance and tunbled to the
ground in a heap. But the clock-work that enabl ed
himto speak had been wound up and he kept sayi ng:

"Pi ck-me-up! Pick-nme-up! Pick-ne-up!" until they
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had agai n rai sed himand bal anced hi m upon his

feet, when he added politely: "M-ny thanks!"

"He won't be self-supporting until we w nd

up his action," remarked Shaggy; so Betsy

wound it, as tight as she could--for the key
turned rather hard--and then Tik-Tok lifted his
feet, marched around in a circle and ended by
st oppi ng before the group and naki ng them al

a | ow bow.

"How in the world did you happen to be in

that well, when | left you safe in Oz?" inquired

Shaggy.

"It is along sto-ry," replied Tik-Tok, "but

I"I'l tell it in a few words. Af-ter you had gone

in search of your broth-er, Oz-ma saw you wander -
ing in strange | ands when-ev-er she | ooked in her
mag-ic pic-ture, and she al so saw your broth-er in
the Nome King's cavern; so she sent ne to tell you
where to find your broth-er and told ne to help you
if | could. The Sor-cer-ess, din-da the Good,
trans-port-ed ne to this place in the wink of an
eye; but here | nmet the Nome King himself--old
Rug-ge-do, who is called in these parts the Met-a
Mon- arch. Rug-ge-do knew what | had cone for, and
he was so an-gry that he threw ne down the well.
Af-ter nmy works ran down | was hel p-less un-til you
cane a-long and pulled me out a-gain. M-ny

t hanks. "

"This is, indeed, good news," said Shaggy. "I
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suspected that my brother was the prisoner of
Ruggedo; but now | know it. Tell us, Tik-Tok, how
shall we get to the None King's underground

cavern?"

"The best way is to walk," said Tik-Tok. "W
m ght crawl, or junp, or roll o-ver and o-ver

until we get there; but the best way is to wal k."

"1 know, but which road shall we take?"

"My ma-chin-er-y is-n't made to tell that,"

replied Tik-Tok.

"There is nore than one entrance to the
under ground cavern," said Polychrome; "but old
Ruggedo has cl everly conceal ed every opening, so

that earth dwellers can not intrude in his donain

If we find our way underground at all, it will be
by chance.™
"Then," said Betsy, "let us select any road,

haphazard, and see where it |eads us."

"That seens sensible," declared the Princess.
"It may require a lot of tine for us to find
Ruggedo, but we have nore tine than anything

el se."

"If you keep me wound up," said Tik-Tok, "I

will last a thou-sand years."

"Then the only question to decide is which

way to go," added Shaggy, |ooking first at one
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road and then at anot her.

But while they stood hesitating, a peculiar
sound reached their ears--a sound |like the

tranpi ng of many feet.

"What's coming?" cried Betsy; and then she
ran to the left-hand road and gl anced al ong the
path. "Wy, it's an arny!" she exclai ned. "Wat

shall we do, hide or run?"

"Stand still," conmanded Shaggy. "I'mnot afraid
of an arny. If they prove to be friendly, they can
help us; if they are enemes, |I'll show themthe

Love Magnet."

Chapt er Ei ght

Ti k- Tok Tackl es a Tough Task

Whi | e Shaggy and hi s conpani ons stood huddled in a
group at one side, the Arny of (Qogaboo was
approachi ng al ong the pathway, the tranp of their
feet being now and t hen acconpani ed by a disnal
groan as one of the officers stepped on a sharp
stone or knocked his funnybone against his

nei ghbor's sword- handl e.

Then out from anong the trees narched Private

Fil es, bearing the banner of CGogaboo, which
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fluttered froma long pole. This pole he stuck in
the ground just in front of the well and then he

cried in a |oud voice.

"I hereby conquer this territory in the nane of
Queen Ann Soforth of Oogaboo, and all the

i nhabitants of the land | proclaimher slaves!"

Sonme of the officers now stuck their heads out

of the bushes and asked:

"Is the coast clear, Private Fil es?"

"There is no coast here," was the reply, "but

all's well."

"l hope there's water in it," said General Cone,
nmustering courage to advance to the well; but just
then he caught a glinpse of Tik-Tok and Shaggy and

at once fell upon his knees, trenbling and

frightened and cried out:

"Mercy, kind enem es! Mercy! Spare us, and

we will be your slaves forever!"

The other officers, who had now advanced into
the clearing, likewi se fell upon their knees and

begged for nercy.

Files turned around and, seeing the strangers
for the first tine, examined themw th rmuch
curiosity. Then, discovering that three of the
party were girls, he lifted his cap and nmade a

polite bow.
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"What's all this?" demanded a harsh voice, as
Queen Ann reached the place and behel d her

kneel i ng arny.

"Permit us to introduce ourselves," replied
Shaggy, stepping forward. "This is Tik-Tok, the

C ockwork Man--who works better than sone neat
people. And here is Princess Ozga of Rosel and,
just now unfortunately exiled from her Ki ngdom of
Roses. | next present Polychrone, a sky fairy, who
| ost her Bow by an accident and can't find her way
honme. The small girl here is Betsy Bobbin, from
some unknown earthly paradise called Okl ahons,

and with her you see M. Hank, a mule with a | ong

tail and a short tenper.

"Puh!" said Ann, scornfully; "a pretty |ot of
vagabonds you are, indeed; all lost or strayed,
| suppose, and not worth a Queen's plunderi ng.

I"msorry |I've conquered you."

"But you haven't conquered us yet," called

Bet sy indignantly.

"No," agreed Files, "that is a fact. But if ny
officers will kindly command me to conquer you,
I will do so at once, after which we can stop

argui ng and converse nore at our ease."

The officers had by this tine risen fromtheir
knees and brushed the dust fromtheir trousers. To

themthe eneny did not | ook very fierce, so the
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General s and Col onel s and Mpj ors and Capt ai ns
gai ned courage to face them and began strutting in

their nost haughty manner

"You nust understand,” said Ann, "that | amthe
Queen of Oogaboo, and this is ny invincible Arny.
We are busy conquering the world, and since you
seemto be a part of the world, and are
obstructing our journey, it is necessary for us to
conquer you unworthy though you may be of such

hi gh honor. "

"That's all right," replied Shaggy. "Conquer us

as often as you like. W don't mind."

"But we won't be anybody's slaves," added Betsy,

positively.

"We'll see about that," retorted the Queen,
angrily. "Advance, Private Files, and bind the

eneny hand and foot!"

But Private Files |ooked at pretty Betsy and
fasci nating Pol ychrome and the beautiful Rose

Pri ncess and shook his head.

"I't would be inpolite, and I won't do it," he

assert ed.

"You nust!" cried Ann. "It is your duty to obey

orders."

"l haven't received any orders frommny

officers," objected the Private.
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But the Generals now shouted: "Forward, and bind
the prisoners!" and the Col onels and Majors and
Captai ns repeated the command, yelling it as |oud

as they coul d.

Al'l this noise annoyed Hank, who had been eyeing
the Arny of Oogaboo with strong disfavor. The mule
now dashed forward and began backi ng upon the

of ficers and kicking fierce and dangerous heel s at
them The attack was so sudden that the officers
scattered like dust in a whirlwind, dropping their
swords as they ran and trying to seek refuge

behi nd the trees and bushes.

Bet sy | aughed joyously at the com cal rout of
the "noble arny," and Pol ychrone danced with gl ee.
But Ann was furious at this ignoble defeat of her

gallant forces by one small nule.

"Private Files, | comrand you to do your duty!"
she cried again, and then she herself ducked to
escape the nmule's heel s--for Hank nmade no
distinction in favor of a |lady who was an open
eneny. Betsy grabbed her chanpion by the forel ock,
however, and so held himfast, and when the

of ficers saw that the nule was restrained from
further attacks they crept fearfully back and

pi cked up their discarded swords.

"Private Files, seize and bind these prisoners!"

screanmed the Queen.
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"No," said Files, throwi ng down his gun and
renovi ng the knapsack which was strapped to his
back, "I resign ny position as the Arny of
Qogaboo. | enlisted to fight the eneny and becone
a hero, but if you want some one to bind harm ess

girls you will have to hire another Private."

Then he wal ked over to the others and shook

hands w th Shaggy and Ti k- Tok.

"Treason!" shrieked Ann, and all the officers

echoed her cry.

"Nonsense," said Files. "lI've the right to

resignif | want to."

"I ndeed you haven't!" retorted the Queen. "If

you resign it will break up nmy Arny, and then
cannot conquer the world." She now turned to the
officers and said: "I nust ask you to do ne a
favor. | know it is undignified in officers to
fight, but unless you i mediately capture Private
Files and force himto obey ny orders there will
be no plunder for any of us. Also it is likely you
will all suffer the pangs of hunger, and when we
meet a powerful foe you are liable to be captured

and made sl aves. "

The prospect of this awful fate so frightened

the officers that they drew their swords and
rushed upon Files, who stood beside Shaggy, in a
truly ferocious nanner. The next instant, however,
they halted and again fell upon their knees; for

there, before them was the glistening Love

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (67 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:23 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

Magnet, held in the hand of the smiling Shaggy
Man, and the sight of this nmagic talisman at once
won the heart of every QOogabooite. Even Ann saw
the Love Magnet, and forgetting all enmty and
anger threw herself upon Shaggy and enbraced him

I ovingly.

Quite disconcerted by this unexpected effect of
the Magnet, Shaggy di sengaged hinself fromthe
Queen's encircling arns and quickly hid the
talisman in his pocket. The adventurers from
Qogaboo were now his firmfriends, and there was
no nore tal k about conquering and bi ndi ng any of

his party.

"If you insist on conquering anyone," said
Shaggy, "you may march with ne to the underground
Ki ngdom of Ruggedo. To conquer the world, as you
have set out to do, you nust conquer everyone
under its surface as well as those upon its
surface, and no one in all the world needs

conquering so nuch as Ruggedo."

"Who i s he?" asked Ann.

"The Metal Monarch, King of the Nones."

"I's he rich?" inquired Major Stockings in an

anxi ous voi ce.

"Of course,"” answered Shaggy. "He owns al
the netal that |ies underground--gold, silver,

copper, brass and tin. He has an idea he al so
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owns all the nmetals above ground, for he says al
metal was once a part of his kingdom So, by
conquering the Metal Monarch, you will win all

the riches in the world."

"Ah!'" excl ai med CGeneral Apple, heaving a
deep sigh, "that would be plunder worth our

while. Let's conquer him Your Mjesty."

The Queen | ooked reproachfully at Files, who was
sitting next to the lovely Princess and whispering

in her ear.

"Alas," said Ann, "I have no | onger an Arny.

I have plenty of brave officers, indeed, but no
private soldier for themto comuand. Therefore
I cannot conquer Ruggedo and win all his

weal th."

"Why don't you mmke one of your officers the
Private?" asked Shaggy; but at once every officer
began to protest and the Queen of (Qogaboo shook

her head as she replied:

"That is inpossible. A private soldier nust be a
terrible fighter, and nmy officers are unable to
fight. They are exceptionally brave in comuandi ng
others to fight, but could not thensel ves neet

t he eneny and conquer."

"Very true, Your Myjesty," said Colonel Plum
eagerly. "There are many kinds of bravery and one
cannot be expected to possess themall. | nyself

ambrave as a lion in all ways until it conmes to
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fighting, but then ny nature revolts. Fighting is
unkind and liable to be injurious to others; so,

being a gentleman, | never fight."

"Nor I!" shouted each of the other officers.

"You see," said Ann, "how helpless | am Had not
Private Files proved hinself a traitor and a
deserter, | would gladly have conquered this
Ruggedo; but an Arny without a private soldier is

like a bee without a stinger."

"I amnot a traitor, Your Majesty," protested
Files. "l resigned in a proper manner, not |iking
the job. But there are plenty of people to take ny
pl ace. Wy not nake Shaggy Man the private

sol di er ?"

"He might be killed," said Ann, |ooking tenderly
at Shaggy, "for he is nortal, and able to die. If
anyt hi ng happened to him it would break mny

heart."

“I't would hurt me worse than that," declared
Shaggy. "You must admit, Your Mjesty, that | am
commander of this expedition, for it is ny brother
we are seeking, rather than plunder. But | and ny
conpani ons woul d |ike the assistance of your Arny,
and if you help us to conquer Ruggedo and to
rescue ny brother fromcaptivity we will allow you

to keep all the gold and jewel s and ot her

pl under you may find."
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This prospect was so tenpting that the officers
began whi spering together and presently Col one
Cheese said: "Your Majesty, by conbining our
brains we have just evolved a nost brilliant idea.
We will nake the C ockwork Man the private

soldier!™

"Who? Me?" asked Ti k-Tok. "Not for a sin-gle
sec-ond! | can-not fight, and you nust not for-get

that it was Rug-ge-do who threwne in the well."

"At that tinme you had no gun," said Pol ychrone.
"But if you join the Arny of Oogaboo you wll

carry the gun that M. Files used."

"A sol-dier nust be a-ble to run as well as to
fight," protested Tik-Tok, "and if nmy works run
down, as they of-ten do, | could nei-ther run nor

fight."

"Il keep you wound up, Tik-Tok," prom sed

Bet sy.

"Why, it isn't a bad idea," said Shaggy. "Tik-
Tok will nake an ideal soldier, for nothing can

i njure himexcept a sledge hamrer. And, since a
Private soldier seems to be necessary to this
Army, Tik-Tok is the only one of our party fitted

to undertake the job."

"What nust | do?" asked Tik-Tok

"Cbey orders," replied Ann. "When the officers

command you to do anything, you nust do
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it; that is all."

"And that's enough, too," said Files.

"Do | get a salary?" inquired Tik-Tok

"You get your share of the plunder," answered
t he Queen.
"Yes," remarked Files, "one-half of the plunder

goes to Queen Ann, the other half is divided
anong the officers, and the Private gets the

rest."”

"That will be sat-is-fac-tor-y," said Tik-Tok,
pi cking up the gun and examining it wonderingly,

for he had never before seen such a weapon.

Then Ann strapped the knapsack to Ti k-Tok's
copper back and said: "Now we are ready to march
to Ruggedo's Kingdom and conquer it. Oficers,

give the command to march."

"Fall-in!" yelled the Generals, drawing their
swor ds.
"Fall-in!" cried the Colonels, drawing their
swor ds.
"Fall-in!" shouted the Majors, drawing their
swor ds.

"Fall-in!" baw ed the Captains, drawing their

swor ds.
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Ti k- Tok | ooked at them and then around himin

surprise.

"Fall in what? The wel | ?" he asked.

"No," said Queen Ann, "you nust fall in marching
order."

"Can-not | march without fall-ing in-to it?"

asked the d ockwork Man.

"Shoul der your gun and stand ready to nmarch,"
advi sed Files; so Tik-Tok held the gun straight

and stood still."

"What next?" he asked.

The Queen turned to Shaggy.

"Which road | eads to the Metal Monarch's

cavern?"

"W don't know, Your Majesty," was the reply.

"But this is absurd!" said Ann with a frown.
"If we can't get to Ruggedo, it is certain that we

can't conquer him"

"You are right," admitted Shaggy; "but | did
not say we could not get to him W have only

to di scover the way, and that was the matter we

wer e consi dering when you and your magnificent
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Arny arrived here.”

"Well, then, get busy and discover it," snapped

t he Queen.

That was no easy task. They all stood | ooking

fromone road to another in perplexity. The paths
radiated fromthe little clearing |ike the rays of
the m dday sun, and each path seened |like all the

ot hers.

Files and the Rose Princess, who had by this
ti me become good friends, advanced a little way
al ong one of the roads and found that it was

bordered by pretty wild flowers.

"Why don't you ask the flowers to tell you the

way?" he said to his conpani on

"The flowers?" returned the Princess, surprised

at the question.

"Of course," said Files. "The field-fl owers nust
be second-cousins to a Rose Princess, and

believe if you ask themthey will tell you."

She | ooked nore closely at the flowers. There

were hundreds of white daisies, golden buttercups,
bl uebel I s and daffodils growi ng by the roadside,
and each fl ower-head was firmy set upon its

sl ender but stout stem There were even a few wild
roses scattered here and there and perhaps it was

the sight of these that gave the Princess courage

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (74 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:23 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

to ask the inportant question

She dropped to her knees, facing the flowers,

and extended both her arns pleadingly toward them

"Tell nme, pretty cousins," she said in her
sweet, gentle voice, "which way will lead us to

t he Ki ngdom of Ruggedo, the None King?"

At once all the stens bent gracefully to the
right and the fl ower heads nodded once-tw ce-

thrice in that direction.

"That's it!" cried Files joyfully. "Now we

know the way."

Ozga rose to her feet and | ooked wonderingly
at the field-flowers, which had now resuned

their upright position.

"Was it the wind, do you think?" she asked

in a | ow whisper.

"No, indeed," replied Files. "There is not a
breath of wind stirring. But these |ovely bl ossons
are indeed your cousins and answered your question

at once, as | knew they woul d."

Chapter N ne

Ruggedo' s Rage i s Rash and Reckl ess
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The way taken by the adventurers led up hill and
down dal e and wound here and there in a fashion
that seened ainless. But always it drew nearer to
a range of |ow mountains and Files said nore than
once that he was certain the entrance to

Ruggedo' s cavern woul d be found anong these rugged

hills.

In this he was quite correct. Far underneath the
nearest nountain was a gorgeous chanber hol | owed
fromthe solid rock, the walls and roof of which
glittered with thousands of magnificent jewels.
Here, on a throne of virgin gold, sat the fanous
None King, dressed in splendid robes and wearing a

superb crown cut froma single blood-red ruby.

Ruggedo, the Mnarch of all the Metals and

Preci ous Stones of the Underground World,

was a round little nan with a flowi ng white
beard, a red face, bright eyes and a scow that
covered all his forehead. One would think, to

| ook at him that he ought to be jolly; one night
thi nk, considering his enornmous wealth, that he
ought to be happy; but this was not the case. The
Met al Monarch was surly and cross because

mortal s had dug so rmuch treasure out of the

earth and kept it above ground, where all the
power of Ruggedo and his nomes was unable to
recover it. He hated not only the nortals but
also the fairies who live upon the earth or above
it, and instead of being content with the riches

he still possessed he was unhappy because he did
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not own all the gold and jewels in the world.

Ruggedo had been noddi ng, half asleep, in
his chair when suddenly he sat upright, uttered
a roar of rage and began poundi ng upon a huge

gong that stood beside him

The sound filled the vast cavern and penetrated
to many caverns beyond, where countl ess thousands
of nonmes were working at their unendi ng tasks,
hamreri ng out gold and silver and other metals, or
melting ores in great furnaces, or polishing
glittering gens. The nomes trenbled at the sound
of the King's gong and whi spered fearfully to one
anot her that sonething unpl easant was sure to

happen; but none dared pause in his task,

The heavy curtains of cloth-of-gold were pushed
asi de and Kaliko, the King' s H gh Chanberl ain,

entered the royal presence.

"What's up, Your Majesty?" he asked, with a w de

yawn, for he had just wakened.

"Up?" roared Ruggedo, stanping his foot
vi ciously. "Those foolish nortals are up, that's

what! And they want to cone down."

"Down here?" inquired Kaliko.

"Yes!"

"How do you know?" continued the Chanberl ain,

yawni ng agai n.
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"I feel it in ny bones,"” said Ruggedo. "I can

al ways feel it when those hateful earth-craw ers
draw near to ny Kingdom | am positive, Kaliko,
that nortals are this very mnute on their way

here to annoy nme--and | hate nortals nmore than | do

catnip tea!"

"Well, what's to be done?" demanded the none.

"Look through your spyglass, and see where

the invaders are,"” commanded the King.

So Kaliko went to a tube in the wall of rock

and put his eye to it. The tube ran fromthe
cavern up to the side of the nmountain and turned
several curves and corners, but as it was a nagic
spygl ass Kali ko was able to see through it just

as easily as if it had been straight.

"Ho-hum " said he. "I see 'em Your Myjesty."

"What do they |l ook |ike?" inquired the Monarch

"That's a hard question to answer, for a queerer
assortnent of creatures | never yet beheld,"
replied the nonme. "However, such a collection of
curiosities may prove dangerous. There's a copper

man, worked by nachi nery--"

"Bah! that's only Tik-Tok," said Ruggedo.
"I'"'mnot afraid of him Wy, only the other day

| net the fellow and threw himdown a well."
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"Then sonme one nust have pulled himout again,"

said Kaliko. "And there's a little girl--"

"Dorot hy?" asked Ruggedo, junping up in fear

"No; some other girl. In fact, there are severa
girls, of various sizes; but Dorothy is not with

them nor is Oznma."

"That's good!" exclainmed the King, sighing in

relief.

Kali ko still had his eye to the spygl ass.

"l see," said he, "an arny of nen from Oogaboo.
They are all officers and carry swords. And there
is a Shaggy Man--who seens very harm ess--and a

little donkey with big ears."

"Pooh!" cried Ruggedo, snapping his fingers

in scorn. "lI've no fear of such a nob as that. A
dozen of ny nones can destroy themall in a
jiffy."

"I"'mnot so sure of that," said Kaliko. "The
peopl e of Oogaboo are hard to destroy, and
believe the Rose Princess is a fairy. As for

Pol ychrone, you know very well that the Rainbow s

Daught er cannot be injured by a none."

"Pol ychrone! |s she anmong thenP" asked the King

"Yes; | have just recognized her."
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"Then these people are coning here on no

peaceful errand," decl ared Ruggedo, scow ing

fiercely. "In fact, no one ever cones here on a
peaceful errand. | hate everybody, and everybody
hates me!"

"Very true," said Kaliko.

"I must in some way prevent these people from

reachi ng ny dom ni ons. Were are they now?"

"Just now they are crossing the Rubber Country,

Your Majesty."

"Good! Are your magnetic rubber wires in working

order?"

"I think so," replied Kaliko. "Is it your Roya

WI!l that we have some fun with these invaders?"

"It is," answered Ruggedo. "I want to teach

thema |l esson they will never forget."

Now, Shaggy had no idea that he was in a

Rubber Country, nor had any of his conpanions.
They noticed that everything around them was

of a dull gray color and that the path upon

whi ch they wal ked was soft and springy, yet they
had no suspicion that the rocks and trees were
rubber and even the path they trod was nade of

r ubber.

Presently they came to a brook where sparkling
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wat er dashed through a deep channel and rushed
away between high rocks far down the nountai nsi de
Across the brook were stepping-stones, so placed
that travelers mght easily leap fromone to
anot her and in that manner cross the water to the

farther bank.

Ti k- Tok was marchi ng ahead, followed by his

of ficers and Queen Ann. After them canme Betsy
Bobbi n and Hank, Pol ychrome and Shaggy, and | ast
of all the Rose Princess with Files. The C ockwork
Man saw t he stream and the stepping stones and,

wi t hout naking a pause, placed his foot upon the

first stone.

The result was astonishing. First he sank

down in the soft rubber, which then rebounded

and sent Tik-Tok soaring high in the air, where
he turned a succession of flip-flops and alighted

upon a rubber rock far in the rear of the party.

General Apple did not see Tik-Tok bound, so

qui ckly had he di sappeared; therefore he al so

st epped upon the stone (which you will guess was
connected with Kaliko's magnetic rubber wire) and
instantly shot upward |like an arrow. General Cone
came next and net with a like fate, but the others
now noticed that something was wong and with one
accord they halted the colum and | ooked back

al ong the path.

There was Ti k-Tok, still bounding from one
rubber rock to another, each tinme rising a | ess

di stance fromthe ground. And there was Genera
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Appl e, boundi ng away in another direction, his
three-cornered hat jamred over his eyes and his

| ong sword thunping hi mupon the arns and head as
it swng this way and that. And there, also,
appear ed General Cone, who had struck a rubber
rock headforenost and was so crunpled up that his
round body | ooked nore |ike a bouncing-ball than

the formof a man.

Bet sy | aughed nerrily at the strange sight and
Pol ychrone echoed her laughter. But Ozga was
grave and wondering, while Queen Ann becamne
angry at seeing the chief officers of the Arny of
Qogaboo boundi ng around in so undignified a
manner. She shouted to themto stop, but they
were unabl e to obey, even though they woul d

have been glad to do so. Finally, however, they
all ceased boundi ng and managed to get upon

their feet and rejoin the Arny.

"Why did you do that?" demanded Ann, who seened

greatly provoked.

"Don't ask themwhy," said Shaggy earnestly. "I
knew you woul d ask them why, but you ought not to
do it. The reason is plain. Those stones are
rubber; therefore they are not stones. Those rocks
around us are rubber, and therefore they are not
rocks. Even this path is not a path; it's rubber
Unl ess we are very careful, your Mjesty, we are
all likely to get the bounce, just as your poor

officers and Ti k-Tok did."
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"Then let's be careful,"” remarked Files, who

was full of w sdom but Polychronme wanted to

test the quality of the rubber, so she began

danci ng. Every step sent her higher and higher

into the air, so that she resenbled a big butterfly
fluttering lightly. Presently she nmade a great

bound and bounded way across the stream

landing lightly and steadily on the other side.

"There is no rubber over here," she called to
them "Suppose you all try to bound over the

stream wi thout touching the stepping-stones.”

Ann and her officers were reluctant to undertake
such a risky adventure, but Betsy at once grasped
the val ue of the suggestion and began junping up
and down until she found herself boundi ng al nost
as high as Pol ychrone had done. Then she suddenly
| eaned forward and the next bound took her easily
across the brook, where she alighted by the side

of the Rai nbow s Daughter.

"Come on, Hank!" called the girl, and the
donkey tried to obey. He managed to bound
pretty high but when he tried to bound across
the stream he nisjudged the distance and fel

with a splash into the mddle of the water.

"Hee-hawl " he wailed, struggling toward the
far bank. Betsy rushed forward to hel p hi mout,
but when the mule stood safely beside her she

was amazed to find he was not wet at all

"It's dry water," said Polychrone, dipping her

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (83 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:23 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

hand into the stream and showi ng how t he water

fell fromit and left it perfectly dry.

"In that case," returned Betsy, "they can all

wal k t hrough the water."

She called to Ozga and Shaggy to wade across,
assuring themthe water was shall ow and woul d not
wet them At once they followed her advice,
avoi di ng the rubber stepping stones, and nade the
crossing with ease. This encouraged the entire
party to wade through the dry water, and in a few
m nutes all had assenbl ed on the bank and renewed
their journey along the path that led to the None

Ki ng' s dom ni ons.

When Kal i ko again | ooked through his nagic

spygl ass he excl ai ned:

"Bad | uck, Your Majesty! Al the invaders have
passed the Rubber Country and now are fast

approaching the entrance to your caverns."

Ruggedo raved and storned at the news and his
anger was so great that several tines, as he
strode up and down his jewel ed cavern, he paused
to kick Kaliko upon his shins, which were so
sensitive that the poor none how ed w th pain.

Finally the King said:

"There's no help for it; we must drop these

audaci ous i nvaders down the Hol |l ow Tube. "
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Kali ko gave a junp, at this, and | ooked at his

mast er wonderi ngly.

"If you do that, Your Mjesty," he said, "you

will make Tititi-Hoochoo very angry.

"Never mnd that," retorted Ruggedo. "Tititi-
Hoochoo lives on the other side of the world, so

what do | care for his anger?”

Kal i ko shuddered and uttered a little groan.

"Remenber his terrible powers," he pleaded, "and
renenber that he warned you, the last tine you
slid people through the Holl ow Tube, that if you

did it again he would take vengeance upon you."

The Metal Monarch wal ked up and down in silence,

t hi nki ng deeply.

"OF two dangers,"” said he, it is wise to choose
the | east. What do you suppose these invaders

want ?"

"Let the Long-Eared Hearer listen to them"

suggest ed Kal i ko.

"Call himhere at once!" commanded Ruggedo

eagerly.

So in a few mnutes there entered the cavern a
nonme with enornpus ears, who bowed | ow before the

Ki ng.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (85 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:24 AM]



file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%620-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt
"Strangers are approaching," said Ruggedo, "and
I wish to know their errand. Listen carefully to
their talk and tell ne why they are com ng here,

and what for."

The none bowed again and spread out his

great ears, swaying themgently up and down

and back and forth. For half an hour he stood
silent, in an attitude of listening, while both the
King and Kaliko grew inpatient at the delay. At

| ast the Long-Eared Hearer spoke:

"Shaggy Man is coning here to rescue his

brother fromcaptivity," said he.

"Ha, the Ugly One!" excl ai med Ruggedo. "Well
Shaggy Man may have his ugly brother, for all |
care. He's too lazy to work and is always getting

inny way. Wiere is the Ugly One now, Kaliko?"

"The last tinme Your Mjesty stunbled over
the prisoner you comranded nme to send himto
the Metal Forest, which I did. | suppose he is

still there."

"Very good. The invaders will have a hard

time finding the Metal Forest,"” said the King,
with a grin of malicious delight, "for half the
time | can't find it nyself. Yet | created the
forest and nade every tree, out of gold and
silver, so as to keep the precious netals in a
safe place and out of the reach of nortals. But
tell me, Hearer, do the strangers want anything

el se?"
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"Yes, indeed they do!" returned the none. "The
Arny of Oogaboo is determined to capture all the
rich metals and rare jewels in your kingdom and
the officers and their Queen have arranged to

divide the spoils and carry them away."

When he heard this Ruggedo uttered a bell ow of
rage and began dancing up and down, rolling his
eyes, clicking his teeth together and sw nging his
arms furiously. Then, in an ecstasy of anger he
sei zed the long ears of the Hearer and pulled and
twisted themcruelly; but Kaliko grabbed up the
King's sceptre and rapped hi mover the knuckl es
with it, so that Ruggedo let go the ears and began

to chase his Royal Chanberlain around the throne

The Hearer took advantage of this opportunity to
slip away fromthe cavern and escape, and after
the King had tired hinself out chasing Kaliko he
threw hinself into his throne and panted for
breath, while he glared wi ckedly at his defiant

subj ect .

"You'd better save your strength to fight the
eneny, " suggested Kaliko. "There will be a
terrible battle when the Arny of (Qogaboo gets

here. "

"The Army won't get here," said the King,
still coughing and panting. "I'Il drop 'em down
the Hol | ow Tube--every man Jack and every

girl Jill of "em™
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"And defy Tititi-Hoochoo?" asked Kaliko.

"Yes. Go at once to nmy Chief Mgician and
order himto turn the path toward the Hol |l ow
Tube, and to nmake the tip of the Tube invisible,

so they'Il all fall intoit."

Kal i ko went away shaki ng his head, for he

t hought Ruggedo was neking a great mistake, He
found the Magician and had the path tw sted so
that it led directly to the opening of the Holl ow

Tube, and this opening he rmade invisible.

Havi ng obeyed the orders of his naster, the

Royal Chanberlain went to his private room and
began to wite letters of recomendati on of

hi nsel f, stating that he was an honest nan a good

servant and a snmall eater.

"Pretty soon," he said to hinself, "I shall have
to |l ook for another job, for it is certain that
Ruggedo has ruined hinself by this reckless
defiance of the mighty Tititi-Hoochoo. And in

seeking a job nothing is so effective as a letter

of recomrendati on."

Chapter Ten

A Terrible Tunble Through a Tube
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| suppose that Polychrone, and perhaps Queen Ann
and her Army, m ght have been able to dispel the
enchant ment of Ruggedo's Chi ef Magician had they
known that danger lay in their pathway; for the
Rai nbow s Daughter was a fairy and as Oogaboo is
a part of the Land of Oz its inhabitants cannot
easily be deceived by such compn nmagic as the
None King could command. But no one suspected any
especi al danger until after they had entered
Ruggedo' s cavern, and so they were journeying
along in quite a contented nmanner when Ti k- Tok,

who mar ched ahead, suddenly di sappear ed.

The officers thought he nmust have turned a

corner, so they kept on their way and all of them
i kewi se di sappeared--one after another. Queen Ann
was rather surprised at this, and in hastening
forward to |l earn the reason she al so vani shed from

si ght.

Bet sy Bobbin had tired her feet by wal ki ng, so

she was now ridi ng upon the back of the stout
little nmule, facing backward and tal ki ng to Shaggy
and Pol ychrone, who were just behind. Suddenly
Hank pitched forward and began falling and Betsy
woul d have tumbl ed over his head had she not
grabbed the mul e's shaggy neck with both arns and

held on for dear life.

Al'l around was darkness, and they were not
falling directly downward but seened to be sliding
al ong a steep incline. Hank's hoofs were resting

upon sone snooth substance over which he slid with

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (89 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:24 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

the swiftness of the wind. Once Betsy's heels flew
up and struck a simlar substance overhead. They
were, indeed, descending the "Holl ow Tube" that

led to the other side of the world.

"Stop, Hank-stop!" cried the girl; but Hank
only uttered a plaintive "Hee-hawl" for it was

i npossi bl e for himto obey.

After several ninutes had passed and no harm had
befal l en them Betsy gained courage. She could see
nothing at all, nor could she hear anything except
the rush of air past her ears as they plunged
downward al ong the Tube. Wether she and Hank were
al one, or the others were with them she could not
tell. But had some one been able to take a
flashlight photograph of the Tube at that tinme a
nost curious picture would have resulted. There
was Ti k-Tok, flat upon his back and sliding
headf or enost down the incline. And there were the
Oficers of the Arnmy of (Oogaboo, all tangled up in
a confused crowd, flapping their arns and trying
to shield their faces fromthe clanki ng swords,

whi ch swung back and forth during the swift
journey and pommel ed everyone within their reach
Now fol |l owed Queen Ann, who had struck the Tube in
a sitting position and went flying along with a
dash and abandon that thoroughly bewi |l dered the
poor | ady, who had no idea what had happened to
her. Then, a little distance away, but unseen by
the others in the inky darkness, slid Betsy and
Hank, while behind them were Shaggy and Pol ychrome

and finally Files and the princess.
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When first they tunbled into the Tube, all were
too dazed to think clearly, but the trip was a
| ong one, because the cavity |led straight through
the earth to a place just opposite the Nonme King's
dom ni ons, and | ong before the adventurers got to

the end they had begun to recover their wts.

"This is awmful, Hank!" cried Betsy in a |oud
voi ce, and Queen Ann heard her and called out:

"Are you safe, Betsy?"

"Mercy, no!" answered the little girl. "How
coul d anyone be safe when she's goi ng about
sixty mles a mnute?" Then, after a pause, she
added: "But where do you s' pose we're going

to, Your Maj'sty?"

"Don't ask her that, please don't!" said
Shaggy, who was not too far away to overhear

them "And pl ease don't ask me why, either."

"VWhy?" said Betsy.

"No one can tell where we are going unti
we get there," replied Shaggy, and then he
yell ed "Quch!" for Pol ychrome had overtaken

hi m and was now sitting on his head.

The Rai nbow s Daughter |aughed merrily,
and so infectious was this joyous |augh that
Bet sy echoed it and Hank said "Hee haw" in a

m |l d and synpathetic tone of voice.
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"I'd like to know where and when we'll arrive,

just the same," exclainmed the little girl

"Be patient and you'll find out, my dear," said
Pol ychrone. "But isn't this an odd experience?
Here am 1, whose hone is in the skies, naking

a journey through the center of the earth--where

I never expected to be!"

"How do you know we're in the center of the
earth?" asked Betsy, her voice trenbling alittle

t hrough nervousness.

"Wy, we can t be anywhere else," replied

Pol ychrone. "I have often heard of this passage,

whi ch was once built by a Mgician who was a

great traveler. He thought it would save himthe

bot her of going around the earth's surface, but

he tunbl ed through the Tube so fast that he

shot out at the other end and hit a star in the sky,

whi ch at once expl oded. "

"The star expl oded?" asked Betsy wonderingly.

"Yes; the Magician hit it so hard."

"And what becane of the Magician?" inquired the

girl.

"No one knows that," answered Pol ychrome. "But |

don't think it matters nuch."

"It matters a good deal, if we also hit the
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stars when we cone out," said Queen Ann, with a

nmoan.

"Don't worry," advised Polychrome. "I believe
the Magi ci an was goi ng the other way, and probably

he went nuch faster than we are going."

"It's fast enough to suit ne," renarked
Shaggy, gently renoving Pol ychrome's hee
fromhis left eye. "Couldn't you nmanage to fal

all by yourself, ny dear?"

"Il try," laughed the Rai nbow s Daughter

Al this tine they were swiftly falling through
the Tube, and it was not so easy for themto talk
as you may i magi ne when you read their words. But
al t hough they were so hel pl ess and altogether in
the dark as to their fate, the fact that they were
able to converse at all cheered them

consi derabl y.

Files and Ozga were al so conversing as they
clung tightly to one another, and the young
fellow bravely strove to reassure the Princess,
al though he was terribly frightened, both on her

account and on his own.

An hour, under such trying circunstances, is

a very long tine, and for nore than an hour they
continued their fearful journey. Then, just as
they began to fear the Tube woul d never end,

Ti k- Tok popped out into broad daylight and,

after making a graceful circle in the air, fel
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with a splash into a great marbl e fountain.

Qut cane the officers, in quick succession,
tunbl i ng heel s over head and striking the

ground in many undignified attitudes.

"For the |love of sassafras!" exclaimed a
Pecul i ar Person who was hoeing pink violets in a

garden. "Wat can all this nean?"

For answer, Queen Ann sailed up fromthe

Tube, took a ride through the air as high as the
treetops, and alighted squarely on top of the
Pecul i ar Person's head, smashing a jewel ed

crown over his eyes and tunbling himto the

ground.

The nmul e was heavier and had Betsy clinging to

hi s back, so he did not go so high up. Fortunately
for his little rider he struck the ground upon his
four feet. Betsy was jarred a trifle but not hurt
and when she | ooked around her she saw the Queen
and the Peculiar Person struggling together upon
the ground, where the man was trying to choke Ann
and she had both hands in his bushy hair and was
pulling with all her might. Sone of the officers,
when they got upon their feet, hastened to
separate the conbatants and sought to restrain the
Pecul iar Person so that he could not attack their

Queen agai n.

By this tine, Shaggy, Polychronme, Ozga and Files

had all arrived and were curiously exam ning the
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strange country in which they found thensel ves and
whi ch they knew to be exactly on the opposite side
of the world fromthe place where they had fallen
into the Tube. It was a lovely place, indeed, and
seenmed to be the garden of some great Prince, for
through the vistas of trees and shrubbery coul d be
seen the towers of an i mense castle. But as yet
the only inhabitant to greet themwas the Peculiar
Person just mentioned, who had shaken off the
grasp of the officers without effort and was now
trying to pull the battered crown fromoff his

eyes.

Shaggy, who was al ways polite, helped himto
do this and when the man was free and coul d
see again he |looked at his visitors with evident

amazenent .

"Well, well, well!" he exclained. "Were did

you come from and how did you get here?"

Betsy tried to answer him for Queen Ann was

surly and silent.

"l can't say, exac'ly where we cane from
cause | don't know the name of the place," said
the girl, "but the way we got here was through

t he Hol | ow Tube. "

"Don't call it a 'hollow Tube, please,"”
excl aimed the Peculiar Person in an irritated tone
of voice. "If~it's a tube, it's sure to be

hol | ow. "
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"Why?" asked Betsy.

"Because all tubes are made that way. But this
Tube is private property and everyone is forbhidden

to fall intoit."

"W didn't do it on purpose," explained Betsy,
and Pol ychronme added: "I amquite sure that

Ruggedo, the None King, pushed us down that Tube."

"Ha! Ruggedo! Did you say Ruggedo?" cried the

man, becom ng nmuch excited.

"That is what she said," replied Shaggy, "and
believe she is right. W were on our way to
conquer the None King when suddenly we fell into

t he Tube."

"Then you are eneni es of Ruggedo?" inquired the

pecul i ar Person.

"Not exac'ly enemies," said Betsy, alittle

puzzl ed by the question, cause we don't know him
at all; "but we started out to conquer him which

isn't as friendly as it might be.”

"True," agreed the man. He | ooked thoughtfully
fromone to another of themfor a while and then
he turned his head over his shoul der and said:
"Never mind the fire and pincers, nmy good
brothers. It will be best to take these strangers

to the Private Citizen."

"Very wel |, Tubekins," responded a Voice,
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deep and powerful, that seened to come out of

the air, for the speaker was invisible.

Al our friends gave a junp, at this. Even

Pol ychronme was so startled that her gauze
draperies fluttered Iike a banner in a breeze.
Shaggy shook his head and sighed; Queen Ann | ooked
very unhappy; the officers clung to each other,

trenbling violently.

But soon they gai ned courage to | ook nore

closely at the Peculiar Person. As he was a type
of all the inhabitants of this extraordinary |and
whom they afterward nmet, | will try to tell you

what he | ooked |i ke.

H s face was beautiful, but |acked expression

H s eyes were large and blue in color and his
teeth finely forned and white as snow. Hi s hair
was bl ack and bushy and seenmed inclined to curl at
the ends. So far no one could find any fault with
hi s appearance. He wore a robe of scarlet, which
did not cover his arnms and extended no | ower than
his bare knees. On the bosom of the robe was
enbroidered a terrible dragon's head, as horrible
to look at as the man was beautiful. H's arns and
|l egs were left bare and the skin of one arm was
bright yellow and the skin of the other arma
vivid green. He had one blue | eg and one pink one,
whil e both his feet--which showed through the open

sandal s he wore--were jet black

Bet sy coul d not deci de whet her these gorgeous

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (97 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:24 AM]



file:/IIF|/rah/L .%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%620-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- T ok%200f%200z.txt
colors were dyes or the natural tints of the skin,
but while she was thinking it over the man who

had been cal |l ed "Tubeki ns" sai d:

"Follow nme to the Residence--all of you!"

But just then a Voice exclained: "Here's another
of them Tubekins, lying in the water of the

fountain."”

"Gracious!" cried Betsy; "it must be Tik-Tok,

and he'll drown."

"Water is a bad thing for his cl ockworks,
anyway, " agreed Shaggy, as with one accord they
all started for the fountain. But before they
could reach it, invisible hands raised Tik-Tok
fromthe marbl e basin and set hi mupon his feet
beside it, water dripping fromevery joint of his

copper body.

"Ma-ny tha-tha-tha-thanks!" he said; and

then his copper jaws clicked together and he
could say no nore. He next nade an attenpt to
wal k but after several awkward trials found he

coul d not nove his joints.

Peal s of jeering laughter from persons unseen
greeted Tik-Tok's failure, and the new arrivals in
this strange land found it very unconfortable to
realize that there were nmany creatures around them

who were invisible, yet could be heard plainly.

"Shall 1 wind himup?" asked Betsy, feeling very
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sorry for Tik-Tok.

"I think his machinery is wound; but he needs

oiling," replied Shaggy.

At once an oil-can appeared before him held

on a level with his eyes by sone unseen hand.
Shaggy took the can and tried to oil Tik-Tok's
joints. As if to assist him a strong current of
warm air was directed agai nst the copper man

whi ch quickly dried him Soon he was able to
say "Ma-ny thanks!" quite snoothly and his

joints worked fairly well

"Come! " conmanded Tubekins, and turning his back

upon them he wal ked up the path toward the castle.

"Shall we go?" asked Queen Ann, uncertainly; but
just then she received a shove that al nost pitched
her forward on her head; so she decided to go. The
of ficers who hesitated received several energetic
ki cks, but could not see who delivered them
therefore they al so decided--very wisely--to go
The others followed willingly enough, for unless
they ventured upon another terrible journey
through the Tube they must nake the best of the
unknown country they were in, and the best seened

to be to obey orders.

Chapter El even
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The Fanous Fel | owship of Fairies

After a short wal k through very beautiful gardens
they canme to the castle and foll owed Tubekins
through the entrance and into a great doned

chanber, where he commanded themto be seated

From the crown which he wore, Betsy had thought
this man must be the King of the country they were
in, yet after he had seated all the strangers upon
benches that were ranged in a senmicircle before a
hi gh throne, Tubeki ns bowed hunmbly before the
vacant throne and in a flash becanme invisible and

di sappear ed.

The hall was an i nmense place, but there seened

to be no one in it beside thenselves. Presently,
however, they heard a | ow cough near them and
here and there was the faint rustling of a robe
and a slight patter as of footsteps. Then suddenly
there rang out the clear tone of a bell and at the

sound all was changed.

Gazing around the hall in bew |derment they saw
that it was filled with hundreds of men and wonen,
all with beautiful faces and staring blue eyes and
all wearing scarlet robes and jewel ed crowns upon
their heads. In fact, these people seemed exact
duplicates of Tubekins and it was difficult to

find any mark by which to tell them apart.

"My! what a lot of Kings and Queens!" whispered
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Betsy to Pol ychronme, who sat beside her and
appeared nuch interested in the scene but not a

bit worried.

"It is certainly a strange sight," was
Pol ychrone's reply; "but | cannot see how there
can be nore than one King, or Queen, in any one

country, for were these all rulers, no one could

tell who was Master."

One of the Kings who stood near and overheard

this remark turned to her and said: "One who is
Master of hinmself is always a King, if only to
hinself. In this favored land all Kings and Queens
are equal, and it is our privilege to bow before

one suprene Ruler--the Private Ctizen."

"Who' s he?" inquired Betsy.

As if to answer her, the clear tones of the bel
again rang out and instantly there appeared
seated in the throne the man who was |ord and
master of all these royal ones. This fact was

evi dent when with one accord they fell upon their

knees and touched their foreheads to the fl oor.

The Private Citizen was not unlike the others,
except that his eyes were black instead of blue
and in the centers of the black irises glowed red
sparks that seemed |ike coals of fire. But his
features were very beautiful and dignified and
hi s manner conposed and stately. Instead of the
preval ent scarlet robe, he wore one of white,

and the sane dragon's head that decorated the
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ot hers was enbroi dered upon its bosom

"What charge |ies against these peopl e,

Tubeki ns?" he asked in quiet, even tones.

"They cane through the forbidden Tube, O M ghty

Citizen," was the reply.

"You see, it was this way," said. Betsy. "W
were marching to the Nome King, to conquer him and

set Shaggy's brother free, when on a sudden--"

"Who are you?" denanded the Private Citizen

sternly.

"Me? Oh, |'m Betsy Bobbin, and--"

"Who is the | eader of this party?" asked the

Citizen.

"Sir, I am Queen Ann of Oogaboo, and--"

"Then keep quiet," said the Ctizen. "W is the

| eader ?"

No one answered for a nonent. Then General Bunn

st ood up.

"Sit down!" commanded the Ctizen. "I can see
that sixteen of you are nerely officers, and of no

account . "

"But we have an Arny," said General d ock,

blusteringly, for he didn't like to be told he was
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of no account.

"VWhere is your Arny?" asked the Citizen.

"It's ne," said Tik-Tok, his voice sounding a
little rusty. "I"'mthe on-ly Pri-vate Sol-dier in

the par-ty."

Hearing this, the Ctizen rose and bowed

respectfully to the C ockwork Man.

"Pardon me for not realizing your inportance
before," said he. "WIIl you oblige ne by taking

a seat beside ne on ny throne?"

Ti k- Tok rose and wal ked over to the throne, all
the Kings and Queens naking way for him Then with
cl anking steps he nounted the platformand sat on

the broad seat beside the Citizen.

Ann was greatly provoked at this mark of favor
shown to the humbl e C ockwork Man, but Shaggy
seened much pleased that his old friend' s

i nportance had been recogni zed by the rul er of
this remarkable country. The G tizen now began to
question Ti k-Tok, who told in his nmechanical voice
about Shaggy's quest of his lost brother, and how
Ozma of Oz had sent the C ockwork Man to assi st
him and how they had fallen in with Queen Ann and
her people from Oogaboo. Also he told how Betsy
and Hank and Pol ychrome and the Rose Princess had

happened to join their party.
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"And you intended to conquer Ruggedo, the Meta

Monarch and King of the Nones?" asked the Citizen

"Yes. That seened the on-ly thing for us to do,"
was Ti k-Tok's reply. "But he was too cle-ver for
us. Wien we got close to his cav-ern he made our
path lead to the Tube, and made the op-en-ing in-
vis-i-ble, so that we all fell in-to it be-fore we
knew it was there. It was an eas-y way to get rid
of us and now Rug-gedo is safe and we are far a-

way in a strange |land."

The Citizen was silent a nonment and seened to be

t hi nki ng. Then he sai d:

"Most noble Private Soldier, | must informyou
that by the laws of our country anyone who cones

t hrough the Forbi dden Tube nust be tortured for

ni ne days and ten nights and then thrown back into
the Tube. But it is wise to disregard | aws when
they conflict with justice, and it seens that you
and your followers did not disobey our |aws
willingly, being forced into the Tube by Ruggedo.
Therefore the None King is alone to blanme, and he

al one nust be punished."

"That suits nme," said Tik-Tok. "But Rug-ge-do
is on the o-ther side of the world where he is

a-way out of your reach.”

The Citizen drew hinself up proudly.

"Do you inagine anything in the world or upon it

can be out of the reach of the Geat Jinjin?" he
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asked.

"Ch! Are you, then, the Geat Jinjin?" inquired

Ti k- Tok.

"I am"

"Then your nanme is Ti-ti-ti-Hoo-choo?"

"It is.

Queen Ann gave a scream and began to trenble.
Shaggy was so disturbed that he took out a
handker chi ef and wi ped the perspiration fromhis
brow. Pol ychrone | ooked sober and uneasy for the
first tine, while Files put his arns around the
Rose Princess as if to protect her. As for the
officers, the nane of the great Jinjin set them
nmoani ng and weeping at a great rate and every one
fell upon his knees before the throne, begging for
mercy. Betsy was worried at seeing her conpani ons
so disturbed, but did not know what it was al

about. Only Tik-Tok was unnoved at the discovery.

"Then," said he, "if you are Ti-ti-ti-Hoo-choo,

and think Rug-ge-do is to blane, | amsure that
sone-thing queer will hap-pen to the King of the
Nonmes. "

"I wonder what 'twill be," said Betsy.

The Private Citizen--otherw se known as Tititi-
Hoochoo, the Great Jinjin--looked at the little

girl steadily.
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"I will presently decide what is to happen to
Ruggedo," said he in a hard, stern voice. Then,
turning to the throng of Kings and Queens, he
continued: "Tik-Tok has spoken truly, for his
machinery will not allow himto lie, nor will it
all ow his thoughts to think falsely. Therefore
these people are not our enem es and nust be
treated with consideration and justice. Take them
to your palaces and entertain them as guests until
to-norrow, when | command that they be brought

again to ny Residence. By then | shall have forned

my plans.”

No sooner had Tititi-Hoochoo spoken than he

di sappeared fromsight. Imediately after, npst of
the Kings and Queens |ikew se di sappeared. But
several of themremnai ned visible and approached
the strangers with great respect. One of the

| ovel y Queens said to Betsy:

"I trust you will honor ne by being ny guest. |

am Erma, Queen of Light."

"May Hank come with me?" asked the girl.

"The King of Animals will care for your nule,"”
was the reply. "But do not fear for him for he
will be treated royally. Al of your party will be

reunited on the norrow "

"I--1'"d like to have sone one with me," said

Bet sy, pleadingly.
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Queen Ernmm | ooked around and sm | ed upon

Pol ychr one.

"WI1l the Rainbow s Daughter be an agreeabl e

compani on?" she asked.

"Ch, yes!" exclained the girl

So Pol ychrome and Betsy becane guests of the
Queen of Light, while other beautiful Kings and

Queens took charge of the others of the party.

The two girls followed Ernma out of the hal

and t hrough the gardens of the Residence to a
village of pretty dwellings. None of these was so
|l arge or inposing as the castle of the Private
Ctizen, but all were handsone enough to be

call ed pal aces--as, in fact, they really were

Chapter Twel ve

The Lovely Lady of Light

The pal ace of the Queen of Light stood on a little
em nence and was a mass of crystal w ndows,
surmounted by a vast crystal donme. Wen they
entered the portals Erna was greeted by six |lovely
mai dens, evidently of high degree, who at once

aroused Betsy's admiration. Each bore a wand in
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her hand, tipped with an enblem of |ight, and
their costunes were also enblematic of the lights
they represented. Erma introduced themto her
guests and each made a graceful and courteous

acknow edgmnent .

First was Sunlight, radiantly beautiful and very
fair; the second was Monlight, a soft, dreany
dansel with nut-brown hair; next came Starlight,
equally lovely but inclined to be retiring and
shy. These three were dressed in shinmmering robes
of silvery white. The fourth was Daylight, a
brilliant dansel with |aughing eyes and frank
manners, who wore a variety of colors. Then cane
Firelight, clothed in a fleecy flame-col ored robe
that wavered around her shapely formin a very
attractive manner. The sixth naiden, Electra, was
the nost beautiful of all, and Betsy thought from
the first that both Sunlight and Daylight regarded
El ectra with envy and were a little jeal ous of

her.

But all were cordial in their greetings to the
strangers and seened to regard the Queen of Light
with much affection, for they fluttered around her
in a flashing, radiant group as she led the way to

her regal draw ng-room

This apartment was richly and cosily furnished,

t he uphol stery being of nany tints, and both Betsy
and Pol ychrome enjoyed resting thensel ves upon the
downy divans after their strenuous adventures of

t he day.
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The Queen sat down to chat with her guests, who
noticed that Daylight was the only mai den now
seated beside Erma. The others had retired to
anot her part of the room where they sat nopdestly
with entwined arnms and did not intrude thensel ves

at all.

The Queen told the strangers all about this
beautiful land, which is one of the chief

resi dences of fairies who mnister to the needs of
manki nd. So many inportant fairies lived there
that, to avoid rivalry, they had elected as their
Rul er the only inportant personage in the country
who had no duties to mankind to perform and was,
in effect, a Private Citizen. This Ruler, or
Jinjin, as was his title, bore the nane of Tititi-
Hoochoo, and the nost singular thing about himwas
that he had no heart. But instead of this he
possessed a hi gh degree of Reason and Justice and
whil e he showed no nercy in his judgnents he never
puni shed unjustly or w thout reason. To w ong-
doers Tititi-Hoochoo was as terrible as he was
heart| ess, but those who were innocent of evil had

nothing to fear fromhim

Al'l the Kings and Queens of this fairyland paid
reverence to Jinjin, for as they expected to be
obeyed by others they were willing to obey the one

in authority over them

The inhabitants of the Land of Oz had heard many
tales of this fearfully just Jinjin, whose

puni shrents were always equal to the faults
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conmi tted. Pol ychrome al so knew of him although
this was the first tine she had ever seen himface
to face. But to Betsy the story was all new, and
she was greatly interested in Tititi-Hoochoo, whom

she no | onger feared.

Time sped swiftly during their talk and suddenly
Bet sy noticed that Moonlight was sitting beside

the Queen of Light, instead of Daylight.

"But tell ne, please," she pleaded, "why do you
all wear a dragon's head enbroidered on your

gowns?"

Erma' s pl easant face becane grave as she

answer ed:

"The Dragon, as you nust know, was the first
living creature ever made; therefore the Dragon is
the ol dest and wi sest of living things. By good
fortune the Original Dragon, who still lives, is a
resident of this land and supplies us with w sdom
whenever we are in need of it. He is old as the
wor |l d and renmenbers everything that has happened

since the world was created."

"Did he ever have any children?" inquired the

girl.

"Yes, many of them Sone wandered into other

| ands, where nmen, not understanding them nade war
upon them but many still reside in this country.
None, however, is as wise as the Original Dragon

for whom we have great respect. As he was the
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first resident here, we wear the enblem of the
dragon's head to show that we are the favored
peopl e who al one have the right to inhabit this
fairyland, which in beauty al nbst equals the

Fairyland of Oz, and in power quite surpasses it.

"l understand about the dragon, now," said

Pol ychrone, noddi ng her | ovely head. Betsy did not
qui te understand, but she was at present
interested in observing the changing lights. As
Dayl i ght had given way to Monlight, so now
Starlight sat at the right hand of Erma the Queen
and with her comng a spirit of peace and content
seemed to fill the room Polychronme, being
herself a fairy, had many questions to ask about
the various Kings and Queens who lived in this
far-away, secluded place, and before Erma had
finished answering thema rosy glow filled the

room and Firelight took her place beside the

Queen.

Betsy liked Firelight, but to gaze upon her warm
and glowing features made the little girl sleepy,
and presently she began to nod. There-upon Erma

rose and took Betsy's hand gently in her own.

"Cone," said she, "the feast tinme has arrived

and the feast is spread.”

"That's nice," exclained the small nortal
"Now that | think of it, I'"'mawful hungry. But

p'raps | can't eat your fairy food."
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The Queen smiled and led her to a doorway. As
she pushed aside a heavy drapery a fl ood of
silvery light greeted them and Betsy saw before
her a splendid banquet hall, with a table spread
with snowy |inen and crystal and silver. At one
side was a broad, throne-like seat for Ernma and
besi de her now sat the brilliant maid El ectra.
Pol ychrone was placed on the Queen's right hand
and Betsy upon her left. The other five nessengers
of light now waited upon them and each person was
supplied with just the food she |iked best.
Pol ychrone found her dish of dewdrops, all fresh
and sparkling, while Betsy was so | avishly served
that she deci ded she had never in her life eaten a

di nner half so good.

"l s'pose," she said to the Queen, "that Mss

El ectra is the youngest of all these girls."

"Why do you suppose that?" inquired Erma, with a

smle.

"' Cause electric'ty is the newest light we

know of. Didn't M. Edison discover it?"

"Perhaps he was the first nortal to discover

it," replied the Queen. "But electricity was a
part of the world fromits creation, and therefore
my Electra is as old as Daylight or Monlight,

and equal ly beneficent to nortals and fairies

alike."

Bet sy was thoughtful for a time. Then she

remarked, as she | ooked at the six nessengers of
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I'ight:

"W couldn't very well do without any of

"em could we?"

Erma | aughed softly. "I couldn't, |I'msure, she
replied, "and | think nortals would m ss any one
of nmy maidens, as well. Daylight cannot take the
pl ace of Sunlight, which gives us strength and
energy. Monlight is of value when Daylight, worn
out with her long watch, retires to rest. If the
nmoon in its course is hidden behind the earth's
rim and ny sweet Mboonlight cannot cheer us,
Starlight takes her place, for the skies always

| end her power. Wthout Firelight we should niss
much of our warnth and confort, as well as mnuch
cheer when the walls of houses enconpass us. But
al ways, when other |ights forsake us, our glorious
Electra is ready to flood us with bright rays. As
Queen of Light, | love all ny maidens, for | know

themto be faithful and true.'

"I love "emtoo!" declared Betsy. "But
sometines, when |'mreal sleepy, | can get along

wi thout any light at all."

"Are you sl eepy now?" inquired Erma, for the

f east had ended.

"Alittle," admtted the girl.

So El ectra showed her to a pretty chanmber where

there was a soft, white bed, and waited patiently
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until Betsy had undressed and put on a shimery
sil ken nightrobe that |ay beside her pillow Then
the light-mai d bade her good ni ght and opened the

door.

When she closed it after her Betsy was in
darkness. In six winks the little girl was fast

asl eep.

Chapter Thirteen

The Jinjin's Just Judgnent

Al'l the adventurers were reunited next norning
when they were brought from various palaces to the
Resi dence of Tititi-Hoochoo and ushered into the

great Hall of State.

As before, no one was visible except our friends
and their escorts until the first bell sounded.
Then in a flash the roomwas seen to be filled
with the beautiful Kings and Queens of the | and.
The second bell marked the appearance in the
throne of the nmighty Jinjin, whose handsone

count enance was as conposed and expressionl ess as

ever.

Al bowed lowto the Ruler. Their voices softly
murrmured: "We greet the Private Citizen, mghtiest

of Rulers, whose word is Law and whose Law i s
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just."”

Tititi-Hoochoo bowed in acknow edgnent.
Then, |ooking around the brilliant assenbl age,
and at the little group of adventurers before him

he sai d:

"An unusual thing has happened. |nhabitants of
other | ands than ours, who are different from
ourselves in many ways, have been thrust upon us

t hrough t he For bi dden Tube, which one of our
peopl e foolishly nmade years ago and was properly
puni shed for his folly. But these strangers had no
desire to conme here and were wickedly thrust into
the Tube by a cruel King on the other side of the
wor | d, named Ruggedo. This King is an imortal,
but he is not good. H's nmagic powers hurt manki nd
more than they benefit them Because he had
unjustly kept the Shaggy Man's brother a prisoner,
this little band of honest people, consisting of
both nortals and i mortals, determ ned to conquer
Ruggedo and to punish him Fearing they m ght
succeed in this, the Nonme King mnmisled them so that

they fell into the Tube.

"Now, this same Ruggedo has been warned by ne,
many tines, that if ever he used this Forbidden
Tube in any way he woul d be severely punished. |
find, by referring to the Fairy Records, that this
King's servant, a none naned Kali ko, begged his
master not to do such a wong act as to drop these
people into the Tube and send themtunbling into

our country. But Ruggedo defied ne and ny orders.
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"Therefore these strangers are innocent of any
wong. It is only Ruggedo who deserves puni shnment,
and | will punish him" He paused a nonent and

then continued in the sane cold, nercil ess voi ce:

"These strangers nust return through the Tube to
their owmn side of the world; but | will nmake their
fall nore easy and pleasant than it was before.
Also | shall send with them an Instrunent of
Vengeance, who in ny nane will drive Ruggedo from
hi s underground caverns, take away his nagic
powers and make hima homel ess wanderer on the

face of the earth--a place he detests.”

There was a little murnmur of horror fromthe
Ki ngs and Queens at the severity of this
puni shrrent, but no one uttered a protest, for al

realized that the sentence was just.

"In selecting ny Instrunent of Vengeance," went

on Tititi-Hoochoo, "I have realized that this wll
be an unpl easant m ssion. Therefore no one of us
who i s bl anel ess should be forced to undertake it.
In this wonderful land it is seldomone is guilty
of wong, even in the slightest degree, and on
exam ning the Records | found no King or Queen had
erred. Nor had any anmpong their followers or
servants done any wong. But finally |I came to the
Dragon Fanmily, which we highly respect, and then

it was that | discovered the error of Quox

"Quox, as you well know, is a young dragon who

has not yet acquired the wi sdom of his race.
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Because of this lack, he has been disrespectful
toward his npbst ancient ancestor, the Oigina
Dragon, telling himonce to mnd his own business
and agai n saying that the Ancient One had grown
foolish with age. W are aware that dragons are
not the same as fairies and cannot be altogether
gui ded by our |aws, yet such disrespect as Quox
has shown shoul d not be unnoticed by us. Therefore
I have sel ected Quox as ny royal I|nstrunent of
Vengeance and he shall go through the Tube with
these people and inflict upon Ruggedo the

puni shrent | have decreed."

Al'l had listened quietly to this speech and now
the Kings and Queens bowed gravely to signify

their approval of the Jinjin's judgnent.

Tititi-Hoochoo turned to Tubeki ns.

"I command you," said he, "to escort these
strangers to the Tube and see that they all enter

it."

The King of the Tube, who had first discovered
our friends and brought themto the Private
Citizen, stepped forward and bowed. As he did so,
the Jinjin and all the Kings and Queens suddenly

di sappeared and only Tubeki ns renai ned vi si bl e.

"Al'l right," said Betsy, with a sigh; "I don't
m nd goi ng back so very much, 'cause the Jinjin

promised to nake it easy for us."

I ndeed, Queen Ann and her officers were the only
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ones who | ooked sol erm and seened to fear the
return journey. One thing that bothered Ann was
her failure to conquer this land of Tititi-
Hoochoo. As they followed their guide through the

gardens to the nmouth of the Tube she said to

Shaggy:

"How can | conquer the world, if | go away

and | eave this rich country unconquered?”

"You can't," he replied. "Don't ask me why,

pl ease, for if you don't know | can't inform

you.

"Way not?" said Ann; but Shaggy paid no

attention to the question.

This end of the Tube had a silver rimand around
it was a gold railing to which was attached a sign

that read.

"I F YOU ARE OQUT, STAY THERE.

IF YOU ARE IN, DON' T COVE QUT. "

On alittle silver plate just inside the Tube

was engraved the words:

"Burrowed and built by
Hi ergargo the Magici an,
In the Year of the Wrld
19625478

For his own exclusive uses."
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"He was sone builder, | nust say," renmarked
Bet sy, when she had read the inscription; "but
if he had known about that star | guess he'd

have spent his tine playing solitaire."

"Well, what are we waiting for?" inquired

Shaggy, who was inpatient to start.

"Quox," replied Tubekins. "But | think | hear

hi m com ng. "

"I's the young dragon invisible?" asked Ann,
who had never seen a live dragon and was a little

fearful of meeting one.

"No, indeed," replied the King of the Tube.
"You'll see himin a mnute; but before you part

conpany |'msure you'll wish he was invisible."

"I's he dangerous, then?" questioned Files.

"Not at all. But Quox tires nme dreadfully," said

Tubekins, "and | prefer his roomto his conpany.

At that instant a scraping sound was heard,
drawi ng nearer and nearer until from between
two bi g bushes appeared a huge dragon, who
approached the party, nodded his head and sai d:

"Good norning."

Had Quox been at all bashful | am sure he would

have felt unconfortable at the astonished stare of
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every eye in the group--except Tubekins, of
course, who was not astoni shed because he had seen

Quox so often

Bet sy had thought a "young" dragon nust be a
smal | dragon, yet here was one so enornous that
the girl decided he nust be full grown, if not
overgrown. Hi s body was a | ovely sky-blue in col or
and it was thickly set with glittering silver

scal es, each one as big as a serving-tray. Around
his neck was a pink ribbon with a bow just under
his left ear, and bel ow the ri bbon appeared a
chain of pearls to which was attached a gol den

| ocket about as large around as the end of a bass
drum This | ocket was set with many | arge and

beautiful jewels.

The head and face of Quox were not especially
ugly, when you consider that he was a dragon; but
his eyes were so large that it took hima I ong
time to wink and his teeth seenmed very sharp and
terrible when they showed, which they did whenever
the beast smiled. Also his nostrils were quite

| arge and wi de, and those who stood near himwere
liable to snell brinstone--especially when he
breathed out fire, as it is the nature of dragons
to do. To the end of his long tail was attached a

big electric light.

Per haps t he nost singular thing about the
dragon's appearance at this tine was the fact that
he had a row of seats attached to his back, one

seat for each nenber of the party. These seats
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were double, with curved backs, so that two
could sit in them and there were twelve of these
doubl e seats, all strapped firnmly around the
dragon's thick body and placed one behind the
other, in a row that extended from his shoul ders

nearly to his tail.

"Aha! " excl ai mned Tubekins; "I see that Tititi-

Hoochoo has transforned Quox into a carryall."

"I"'mglad of that," said Betsy. "I hope, M.

Dragon, you won't mnd our riding on your back."

"Not a bit,"” replied Quox. "I'min disgrace just
now, you know, and the only way to redeem ny good
name is to obey the orders of the Jinjin. If he
makes me a beast of burden, it is only a part of
my puni shnent, and | nust bear it |ike a dragon.
don't blane you people at all, and | hope you'l
enjoy the ride. Hop on, please. Al aboard for the

other side of the world!"

Silently they took their places. Hank sat in the
front seat with Betsy, so that he could rest his
front hoofs upon the dragon's head. Behind them
wer e Shaggy and Pol ychrone, then Files and the
Princess, and Queen Ann and Ti k-Tok. The officers
rode in the rear seats. Wen all had nounted to
their places the dragon | ooked very |like one of
those sightseei ng wagons so common in big cities--

only he had | egs instead of wheels.

"Al'l ready?" asked Quox, and when they said they

were he crawled to the mouth of the Tube and put
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his head in.

" Good- bye, and good luck to you!" called

Tubeki ns; but no one thought to reply, because
just then the dragon slid his great body into the
Tube and the journey to the other side of the

wor | d had begun.

At first they went so fast that they could
scarcely catch their breaths, but presently Quox

slowed up and said with a sort of cackling I augh:

"My scales! but that is some tunmble. | think I
shall take it easy and fall slower, or I'mlikely to
get dizzy. Is it very far to the other side of the

wor | d?"

"Haven't you ever been through this Tube

bef ore?" inquired Shaggy.

"Never. Nor has anyone else in our country;

at least, not since | was born

"How | ong ago was that?" asked Betsy.

"That | was born? Oh, not very |long ago.

I"'monly a mere child. If |I had not been sent on
this journey, | would have celebrated ny three
thousand and fifty-sixth birthday next Thursday.
Mot her was going to make me a birthday cake

with three thousand and fifty-six candles on it;
but now, of course, there will be no cel ebration,

for | fear | shall not get hone in tine for it
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"Three thousand and fifty-six years!" cried
Betsy. "Wy, | had no idea anything could live

that |ong!"

"My respected Ancestor, whom!| would call a

stupid old hunbug if | had not reforned, is so old
that | ama nere baby conpared with him" said
Quox. "He dates fromthe beginning of the world,
and insists on telling us stories of things that
happened fifty thousand years ago, which are of no
interest at all to youngsters like ne. In fact,
Grandpa isn't up to date. He lives altogether in
the past, so | can't see any good reason for his
being alive to-day.... Are you people able to see

your way, or shall | turn on nore |ight?"

"Ch, we can see very nicely, thank you; only

there's nothing to see but ourselves," answered

Bet sy.

This was true. The dragon's big eyes were like
headl i ghts on an autonobile and illum nated the
Tube far ahead of them Also he curled his tai
upward so that the electric light on the end of it
enabled themto see one another quite clearly. But
the Tube itself was only dark nmetal, smooth as

gl ass but exactly the sane fromone of its ends to
the other. Therefore there was no scenery of

interest to beguile the journey.

They were now falling so gently that the trip
was proving entirely confortable, as the Jinjin

had promised it would be; but this neant a
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| onger journey and the only way they coul d
make tine pass was to engage in conversation.
The dragon seened a willing and persistent

tal ker and he was of so nuch interest to them
that they encouraged himto chatter. H s voice
was a little gruff but not unpl easant when one

becanme used to it.

"My only fear," said he presently, "is that this
constant sliding over the surface of the Tube will
dull my claws. You see, this hole isn't straight
down, but on a steep slant, and so instead of
tumbling freely through the air | nust skate al ong
the Tube. Fortunately, there is a file in nmy tool-

kit, and if ny claws get dull they can be

shar pened again."

"Why do you want sharp claws?" asked Betsy.

"They are nmy natural weapons, and you nust not

forget that | have been sent to conquer Ruggedo."

"Ch, you needn't nind about that," remarked
Queen Ann, in her nost haughty manner; "for when
we get to Ruggedo | and ny invincible Arny can

conquer himw thout your assistance."

"Very good," returned the dragon, cheerfully.
"That will save me a lot of bother--if you
succeed. But | think I shall file nmy claws, just

t he sane."

He gave a long sigh, as he said this, and a
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sheet of flanme, several feet in length, shot from
hi s mouth. Betsy shuddered and Hank said
"Hee-haw " while some of the officers screamed
in terror. But the dragon did not notice that he

had done anyt hi ng unusual

"Is there fire inside of you?" asked Shaggy.

"Of course," answered Quox. "What sort of a

dragon would | be if nmy fire went out?"

"What keeps it going?" Betsy inquired.

"I've no idea. | only knowit's there," said
Quox. "The fire keeps me alive and enabl es ne

to nove; also to think and speak."

"Ah! You are ver-y nuch like ny-self," said
Ti k-Tok. "The on-ly dif-fer-ence is that | nove

by cl ock-work, while you nove by fire."

"I don't see a particle of |ikeness between us,
I nmust confess,” retorted Quox, gruffly. "You are

not a live thing; you're a dummy."

"But | can do things, you nust ad-mt," said

Ti k- Tok.

"Yes, when you are wound up," sneered the

dragon. "But if you run down, you are hel pless."

"What woul d happen to you, Quox, if you ran
out of gasoline?" inquired Shaggy, who did not

like this attack upon his friend.
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"l don't use gasoline."

"Wl |, suppose you ran out of fire."

"What's the use of supposing that?" asked

Quox. "My great-great-great-grandfather has

lived since the world began, and he has never

once run out of fire to keep him going. But |

will confide to you that as he gets ol der he shows
more snmoke and less fire. As for Tik-Tok, he's
wel | enough in his way, but he's nerely copper

And the Metal Monarch knows copper through

and through. | wouldn't be surprised if Ruggedo
nelted Tik-Tok in one of his furnaces and made

copper pennies of him™"

"In that case, | would still keep going,"

remar ked Ti k-Tok, calmy.

"Pennies do," said Betsy regretfully.

"This is all nonsense," said the Queen, with
irritation. "Tik-Tok is nmy great Arny--all but the
officers--and | believe he will be able to conquer

Ruggedo with ease. What do you think, Polychrome?"

"You might let himtry," answered the Rai nbow s
Daughter, with her sweet ringing |augh, that
sounded like the tinkling of tiny bells. "And if
Ti k-Tok fails, you have still the big fire-

breat hing dragon to fall back on."

"Ah!" said the dragon, another sheet of flane
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gushing fromhis nouth and nostrils; "it's a w se
little girl, this Polychrome. Anyone woul d know

she is a fairy."

Chapt er Fourteen

The Long- Eared Hearer Learns by Listening

During this time Ruggedo, the Metal Mnarch and
King of the Nones, was trying to anuse hinmself in
his splendid jewel ed cavern. It was hard work for
Ruggedo to find anmusenent to day, for all the
nones were behaving well and there was no one to
scold or to punish. The King had thrown his
sceptre at Kaliko six tinmes, without hitting him
once. Not that Kali ko had done anything wong. On
the contrary, he had obeyed the King in every way
but one: he would not stand still, when conmanded

to do so, and let the heavy sceptre strike him

We can hardly blame Kaliko for this, and even

the cruel Ruggedo forgave him for he knew very
well that if he nmashed his Royal Chanberlain he
could never find another so intelligent and

obedi ent. Kaliko could make the nones work when
their King could not, for the nones hated Ruggedo
and there were so many thousands of the quaint
little underground people that they could easily

have rebell ed and defied the King had they dared
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to do so. Sometines, when Ruggedo abused them
worse than usual, they grew sullen and threw down
their hamrers and picks. Then, however hard the
Ki ng scol ded or whipped them they would not work
until Kaliko cane and begged themto. For Kaliko
was one of thensel ves and was as nuch abused by
the King as any none in the vast series of

caverns.

But today all the little people were working

i ndustriously at their tasks and Ruggedo, having
nothing to do, was greatly bored. He sent for the
Long- Eared Hearer and asked himto listen
carefully and report what was going on in the big

wor | d.

"It seenms,"” said the Hearer, after l|istening for

awhil e, "that the wonen in Anerica have cl ubs.”

"Are there spikes in then?" asked Ruggedo,

yawni ng.

"l cannot hear any spikes, Your Mjesty," was

the reply.

"Then their clubs are not as, good as ny

sceptre. Wat el se do you hear?

"There's a war.

"Bah! there's always a war. What el se?"

For a tine the Hearer was silent, bending

forward and spreading out his big ears to catch
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the slightest sound. Then suddenly he said:

"Here is an interesting thing, Your Mjesty.
These people are arguing as to who shall conquer
the Metal Monarch, seize his treasure and drive

himfrom his dom ni ons."

"What peopl e?" denanded Ruggedo, sitting

up straight in his throne.

"The ones you threw down the Holl ow Tube."

"WWhere are they now?"

"In the same Tube, and coni ng back this way,

sai d the Hearer

Ruggedo got out of his throne and began to

pace up and down the cavern

"I wonder what can be done to stop them"

he nused.

"Well," said the Hearer, "if you could turn
the Tube upside down, they would be falling

the other way, Your Myjesty."

Ruggedo glared at himw ckedly, for it was
i mpossible to turn the Tube upside down and
he believed the Hearer was slyly poking fun

at him Presently he asked:

"How far away are those peopl e now?"
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"About nine thousand three hundred and six
m | es, seventeen furlongs, eight feet and four
inches--as nearly as | can judge fromthe sound

of their voices," replied the Hearer.

"Aha! Then it will be sone time before they
arrive," said Ruggedo, "and when they get here

I shall be ready to receive them

He rushed to his gong and pounded upon it so

fiercely that Kaliko came bounding into the cavern
wi th one shoe off and one shoe on, for he was just
dressing hinmself after a swimin the hot bubbling

| ake of the Underground Ki ngdom

"Kal i ko, those invaders whom we threw down

the Tube are com ng back again!" he exclai ned.

"l thought they would," said the Roya
Chanberlain, pulling on the other shoe. "Tititi-
Hoo- choo woul d not allow themto remain in his
ki ngdom of course, and so |'ve been expecting
them back for some tine. That was a very foolish

action of yours, Rug."

"What, to throw t hem down the Tube?"

"Yes. Tititi-Hoochoo has forbidden us to throw

even rubbish into the Tube."

"Pooh! what do | care for the Jinjin?" asked
Ruggedo scornfully. "He never |eaves his own

ki ngdom which is on the other side of the world."
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"True; but he m ght send sone one through

the Tube to punish you," suggested Kaliko.

"I"d like to see himdo it! Wio could conquer mny

t housands of nonmes?"

"Why, they've been conquered before, if |

renenber aright," answered Kaliko with a grin.
"Once | saw you running froma little girl naned
Dorothy, and her friends, as if you were really

afraid.”

"Well, | was afraid, that time," admtted the
None King, with a deep sigh, "for Dorothy had a

Yell ow Hen that laid eggs!"”

The King shuddered as he said "eggs," and Kaliko
al so shuddered, and so did the Long-Eared Hearer;
for eggs are the only things that the nones
greatly dread. The reason for this is that eggs
bel ong on the earth's surface, where birds and
fow of all sorts live, and there is sonething
about a hen's egg, especially, that fills a none
with horror. If by chance the inside of an egg
touches one of these underground people, he

wi thers up and bl ows away and that is the end of
hi m -unl ess he manages quickly to speak a nagi ca
word which only a few of the nones know. Therefore
Ruggedo and his foll owers had very good cause to

shudder at the nmere nmention of eggs.

"But Dorothy," said the King, "is not with this

band of invaders; nor is the Yellow Hen. As for
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Tititi-Hoochoo, he has no nmeans of knowi ng that we

are afraid of eggs."

"You nmustn't be too sure of that," Kaliko warned
him "Tititi-Hoochoo knows a great many things,
being a fairy, and his powers are far superior to

any we can boast."

Ruggedo shrugged inpatiently and turned to the

Hear er .

"Listen," said he, "and tell ne if you hear any

eggs com ng through the Tube."

The Long- Eared one |istened and then shook

his head. But Kaliko | aughed at the King.

“No one can hear an egg, Your Mjesty,"
said he. "The only way to discover the truth is to

| ook through the Magic Spygl ass."”

"That's it!" cried the King. "Wy didn't |

think of it before? Look at once, Kaliko!"

So Kaliko went to the Spyglass and by uttering a
munbl ed charm he caused the other end of it to
twi st around, so that it pointed down the opening
of the Tube. Then he put his eye to the gl ass and
was able to gaze along all the turns and w ndi ngs
of the Magi c Spyglass and then deep into the Tube,

to where our friends were at that tine falling.

"Dear ne!" he exclainmed. "Here conmes a dragon."
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"A big one?" asked Ruggedo.

"A nmonster. He has an electric light on the end
of his tail, so | can see himvery plainly. And

the other people are all riding upon his back."

"How about the eggs?" inquired the King.

Kal i ko | ooked agai n.

"I can see no eggs at all," said he; "but I

i magi ne that the dragon is as dangerous as eggs.
Probably Tititi-Hoochoo has sent himhere to
puni sh you for dropping those strangers into the

For bi dden Tube. | warned you not to do it, Your

Maj esty. "

This news nade the Nome King anxious. For a few
m nutes he paced up and down, stroking his |ong
beard and thinking with all his mght. After this

he turned to Kali ko and sai d:

"Al'l the harma dragon can do is to scratch with

his claws and bite with his teeth."

"That is not all, but it's quite enough,"”

returned Kaliko earnestly. "On the other hand, no
one can hurt a dragon, because he's the toughest
creature alive. One flop of his huge tail could
smash a hundred nonmes to pancakes, and with teeth
and claws he could tear even you or ne into snall
bits, so that it would be al nbst inpossible to put

us together again. Once, a few hundred years ago,
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whi | e wanderi ng t hrough sone deserted caverns,
came upon a small piece of a nome lying on the
rocky floor. | asked the piece of nome what had
happened to it. Fortunately the nouth was a part
of this piece--the nouth and the left eye--so it
was able to tell nme that a fierce dragon was the
cause. It had attacked the poor none and scattered
himin every direction, and as there was no friend
near to collect his pieces and put himtogether,
they had been separated for a great many years. So
you see, Your Myjesty, it is not in good taste to

sneer at a dragon."

The King had listened attentively to Kaliko.

Sai d he:

"I't will only be necessary to chain this dragon
which Tititi-Hoochoo has sent here, in order to

prevent his reaching us with his claws and teeth."

"He al so breathes flanes,"” Kaliko rem nded him

"My nones are not afraid of fire, nor aml,"'

sai d Ruggedo

"Wl l, how about the Army of Oogaboo?"

"Sixteen cowardly officers and Ti k-Tok! Wy,
coul d defeat them single-handed; but | won't try
to. I'll sunmon ny arny of nones to drive the

i nvaders out of ny territory, and if we catch any
of them!| intend to stick needles into themunti

they hop with pain.
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"l hope you won't hurt any of the girls," said
Kal i ko.

"Il hurt "emall!" roared the angry Meta
Monarch. "And that braying Mule I'Il make into

hoof -soup, and feed it to ny nones, that it may

add to their strength."

"Why not be good to the strangers and rel ease
your prisoner, the Shaggy Man's brother?"

suggest ed Kal i ko.

"Never!"

"It may save you a | ot of annoyance. And you

don't want the Ugly One."

"l don't want him that's true. But | won't
al | ow anybody to order me around. |'m King of the
Nones and |'mthe Metal Monarch, and | shall do as

| please and what | please and when | pl ease!"

Wth this speech Ruggedo threw his sceptre at
Kal i ko's head, aiming it so well that the Roya
Chanberl ain had to fall flat upon the floor in
order to escape it. But the Hearer did not see the
sceptre conming and it swept past his head so
closely that it broke off the tip of one of his

|l ong ears. He gave a dreadful yell that quite
startl ed Ruggedo, and the King was sorry for the
acci dent because those |ong ears of the Hearer

were really valuable to him
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So the Nonme King forgot to be angry with Kaliko
and ordered his Chanberlain to sumon General Guph
and the arny of nones and have them properly
arnmed. They were then to march to the nmouth of the
Tube, where they could seize the travelers as soon

as they appear ed.

Chapter Fifteen

The Dragon Defies Danger

Al t hough the journey through the Tube was | onger,
this tinme, than before, it was so nuch nore
confortabl e that none of our friends minded it at
all. They tal ked together nost of the tine and as
they found the dragon good-natured and fond of the
sound of his own voice they soon becane well
acquainted with himand accepted himas a

conpani on.

"You see," said Shaggy, in his frank way, "Quox

is on our side, and therefore the dragon is a good
fellow If he happened to be an eneny, instead of
a friend, | amsure | should dislike himvery
much, for his breath snmells of brinmstone, he is
very conceited and he is so strong and fierce that

he woul d prove a dangerous foe."

"Yes, indeed," returned Quox, who had |istened

to this speech with pleasure; "I suppose | am
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about as terrible as any living thing. I amgl ad
you find me conceited, for that proves | know my
good qualities. As for my breath snelling of
brinstone, | really can't help it, and | once net
a man whose breath snelled of onions, which I

consi der far worse."

"I don't," said Betsy; "I |ove onions.

"And | |ove brinstone," declared the dragon, "so
don't let us quarrel over one another's

peculiarities.”

Saying this, he breathed a | ong breath and shot
a flane fifty feet fromhis nouth. The brinstone
made Bet sy cough, but she renenbered about the

oni ons and sai d not hi ng.

They had no idea how far they had gone through
the center of the earth, nor when to expect the

trip to end. At one time the little girl remarked:

"I wonder when we'll reach the bottomof this
hole. And isn't it funny, Shaggy Man, that what is
the bottomto us now, was the top when we fell the

ot her way?"

"What puzzles ne," said Files, "is that we are

able to fall both ways.

"That," announced Ti k-Tok, "is because the world

is round.”

"Exactly," responded Shaggy. "The nachinery in

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (137 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:25 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

your head is in fine working order, Tik-Tok. You
know, Betsy, that there is such a thing as the
Attraction of Gavitation, which draws everything
toward the center of the earth. That is why we
fall out of bed, and why everything clings to the

surface of the earth."

"Then why doesn't everyone go on down to

the center of the earth?" inquired the little girl

"I was afraid you were going to ask me that,"
replied Shaggy in a sad tone. "The reason, ny

dear, is that the earth is so solid that other solid
things can't get through it. But when there's a
hole, as there is in this case, we drop right down

to the center of the world."

"Whay don't we stop there?" asked Betsy.

"Because we go so fast that we acquire speed

enough to carry us right up to the other end.”

"l don't understand that, and it makes ny

head ache to try to figure it out," she said after
some thought. "One thing draws us to the center
and anot her thing pushes us away fromit.

But - -"

"Don't ask ne why, please," interrupted the

Shaggy Man. "If you can't understand it, let it go

at that."

"Do you understand it?" she inquired.
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"All the magic isn't in fairyland," he said
gravely. "There's lots of magic in all Nature,
and you may see it as well in the United States,

where you and | once |lived, as you can here."

"I never did," she replied.

"Because you were so used to it all that you
didn't realize it was nagic. |s anything nore
wonderful than to see a flower grow and bl ossom

or to get light out of the electricity in the air?
The cows that manufacture milk for us nust have
machinery fully as remarkable as that in Tik-Tok's

copper body, and perhaps you've noticed that--"

And then, before Shaggy could finish his speech,
the strong |ight of day suddenly broke upon them
grew brighter, and conpletely envel oped them The
dragon's claws no | onger scraped agai nst the netal
Tube, for he shot into the open air a hundred feet
or nore and sailed so far away fromthe slanting
hol e that when he | anded it was on the peak of a
mountai n and just over the entrance to the nany

under ground caverns of the Nome King

Sonme of the officers tunbled off their seats
when Quox struck the ground, hut nost of the
dragon's passengers only felt a slight jar. A
were glad to be on solid earth again and they at
once di smounted and began to | ook about them
Queerly enough, as soon as they had left the
dragon, the seats that were strapped to the

nmonster's back di sappeared, and this probably
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happened because there was no further use for them
and because Quox | ooked far nore dignified in just
his silver scales. O course he still wore the
forty yards of ribbon around his neck, as well as
the great |ocket, but these only nade hi m| ook

"dressed up," as Betsy renarked.

Now t he arny of nones had gathered thickly

around the nmouth of the Tube, in order to be ready
to capture the band of invaders as soon as they
popped out. There were, indeed, hundreds of nones
assenbl ed, and they were | ed by Guph, their nost
famous General. But they did not expect the dragon
to fly so high, and he shot out of the Tube so
suddenly that it took them by surprise. \Wen the
nomes had rubbed the astoni shment out of their
eyes and regained their wits, they discovered the
dragon quietly seated on the nountainside far
above their heads, while the other strangers were
standing in a group and calmy | ooking down upon

t hem

General Guph was very angry at the escape, which

was no one's fault but his own.

"Conme down here and be captured!" he shout ed,

waving his sword at them

"Conme up here and capture us--if you dare!"
replied Queen Ann, who was wi nding up the
cl ockwork of her Private Soldier, so he could

fight more briskly.
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GQuph's first answer was a roar of rage at the
defiance; then he turned and issued a command to
his nonmes. These were all arnmed with sharp spears
and with one accord they raised these spears and
threw them straight at their foes, so that they
rushed through the air in a perfect cloud of

flyi ng weapons.

Sone danage m ght have been done had not the
dragon quickly craw ed before the others, his body
being so big that it shielded every one of them

i ncludi ng Hank. The spears rattled agai nst the
silver scales of Quox and then fell harmessly to
the ground. They were mmgi ¢ spears, of course, and
all strai ghtway bounded back into the hands of
those who had thrown them but even Guph could see

that it was useless to repeat the attack

It was now Queen Ann's turn to attack, so the
General s yelled "For-ward march!" and the

Col onel s and Majors and Captains repeated the
command and the valiant Arny of Oogaboo,

whi ch seenmed to be conposed nainly of Tik-
Tok, marched forward in single colum toward
the nones, while Betsy and Pol ychrome cheered
and Hank gave a | oud "Hee-haw " and Shaggy
shout ed "Hooray!" and Queen Ann screaned:

"At 'em Tik-Tok-at '‘em"”

The nones did not await the C ockwork Man's
attack but in a twi nkling di sappeared into the
under ground caverns. They made a great mistake in
bei ng so hasty, for Tik-Tok had not taken a dozen

steps before he stubbed his copper toe on a rock
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and fell flat to the ground, where he cried: "Pick
me up! Pick ne up! Pick me up!" until Shaggy and
Files ran forward and raised himto his feet

agai n.

The dragon chuckl ed softly to hinself as he
scratched his left ear with his hind claw, but no

one was paying nuch attention to Quox just then

It was evident to Ann and her officers that

there could be no fighting unless the eneny was
present, and in order to find the eneny they nust
bol dly enter the underground Ki ngdom of the nones.

So bold a step demanded a council of war

"Don't you think I1'd better drop in on Ruggedo

and obey the orders of the Jinjin?" asked Quox.

"By no means!" returned Queen Ann. "W have

al ready put the arny of nonmes to flight and al
that yet remains is to force our way into those
caverns, and conquer the None King and all his

peopl e."'

"That seens to nme sonething of a job," said

the dragon, closing his eyes sleepily. "But go
ahead, if you like, and I'Il wait here for you
Don't be in any hurry on ny account. To one

who lives thousands of years the delay of a few
days nmeans nothing at all, and | shall probably

sleep until the tinme cones for ne to act.

Ann was provoked at this speech
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"You may as well go back to Tititi-Hoochoo now, "
she said, "for the Nome King is as good as

conquered al ready."

But Quox shook his head. "No," said he; "I'lIl wait."

Chapter Si xteen

The Naughty None

Shaggy Man had said nothing during the
conversation between Queen Ann and Quox, for the
sinpl e reason that he did not consider the matter
worth an argunent. Safe within his pocket reposed
the Love Magnet, which had never failed to win
every heart. The nones, he knew, were not |ike the
heartl ess Roses and therefore could be won to his

side as soon as he exhibited the magic talisman

Shaggy's chief anxiety had been to reach

Ruggedo' s Ki ngdom and now t hat the entrance | ay
before himhe was confident he would be able to
rescue his lost brother. Let Ann and the dragon
quarrel as to who should conquer the nones, if
they liked; Shaggy would let themtry, and if they
fail ed he had the means of conquest in his own

pocket .

But Ann was positive she could not fail, for she
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t hought her Army could do anything. So she called
the officers together and told them how to act,
and she also instructed Tik-Tok what to do and

what to say.

"Pl ease do not shoot your gun except as a | ast
resort," she added, "for | do not wish to be crue
or to shed any blood--unless it is absolutely

necessary."

"A'l right," replied Tik-Tok; "but | do not
thi nk Rug-ge-do would bleed if | filled himful

of holes and put himin a ci-der press."”

Then the officers fell in line, the four

CGeneral s abreast and then the four Col onels and
the four Majors and the four Captains. They drew
their glittering swords and comranded Ti k-Tok to
march, which he did. Twice he fell down, being
tripped by the rough rocks, but when he struck the
snoot h path he got along better. Into the gl oony
mout h of the cavern entrance he stepped without
hesitation, and after him proudly pranced the

of ficers and Queen Ann. The others held back a

little, waiting to see what woul d happen

O course the Nome King knew they were com ng
and was prepared to receive them Just within the
rocky passage that led to the jewel ed throne-room
was a deep pit, which was usually covered. Ruggedo
had ordered the cover renopved and it now stood

open, scarcely visible in the gl oom

The pit was so large around that it nearly
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filled the passage and there was barely room for
one to walk around it by pressing close to the
rock walls. This Tik-Tok did, for his copper eyes
saw the pit clearly and he avoided it; but the

of ficers marched straight into the hole and
tunbled in a heap on the bottom An instant |ater
Queen Ann al so wal ked into the pit, for she had
her chin in the air and was carel ess where she

pl aced her feet. Then one of the nones pulled a

| ever which replaced the cover on the pit and nade
the officers of Oogaboo and their Queen fast

prisoners.

As for Tik-Tok, he kept straight on to the
cavern where Ruggedo sat in his throne and there

he faced the None King and sai d:

"l here-by con-quer you in the name of Queen Ann
So-forth of Oo-ga-boo, whose Ar-nmy I am and

decl are that you are her pris-on-er!"

Ruggedo | aughed at him

"Where is this fanmous Queen?" he asked.

"She'll be here in a mn-ute," said Tik-Tok

"Per-haps she stopped to tie her shoe-string."

"Now, see here, Tik-Tok," began the None King,

in a stern voice, "lI've had enough of this
nonsense. Your Queen and her officers are all
prisoners, having fallen into ny power, so perhaps

you'll tell me what you nean to do."
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"My orders were to con-quer you," replied Tik-
Tok, "and my nma-chin-er-y has done the best it

knows how to car-ry out those or-ders.”

Ruggedo pounded on his gong and Kal i ko appeared,

foll owed closely by General Guph

"Take this copper man into the shops and set him
to work hamering gold," comrmanded the King.
"Being run by nmachinery he ought to be a steady
wor ker. He ought never to have been made, but
since he exists | shall hereafter put himto good

use.

"If you try to cap-ture nme," said Tik-Tok, "I

shall fight."

"Don't do that!" exclainmed General Guph,
earnestly, "for it will be useless to resist and

you m ght hurt some one."

But Ti k-Tok rai sed his gun and took ai m and not
knowi ng what danage the gun nmight do the nones

were afraid to face It.

Wil e he was thus defying the Nome King and his
hi gh officials, Betsy Bobbin rode calmy into the
royal cavern, seated upon the back of Hank the
mule. The little girl had grown tired of waiting
for "something to happen" and so had conme to see

i f Ruggedo had been conquer ed.

"Nai |l s and nuggets!" roared the King; "how
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dare you bring that beast here and enter mny

presence unannounced?"

"There wasn't anybody to announce ne, replied
Betsy. "l guess your folks were all busy. Are you

conquered yet ?"

"No!" shouted the King, alnost beside hinself

wi th rage.

"Then pl ease give ne sonething to eat, for I'm
awful hungry," said the girl. "You see, this
conquering business is a good deal like waiting
for a circus parade; it takes a long tine to get

around and don't anount to nmuch anyhow. "

The nones were so nmuch astoni shed at this speech
that for a time they could only glare at her
silently, not finding words to reply. The King

finally recovered the use of his tongue and sai d:

"Earth-craw er! this insolence to ny majesty
shal | be your death-warrant. You are an ordinary
nmortal, and to stop a nortal fromliving is so
easy a thing to do that | will not keep you

waiting half so long as you did for nmy conquest."

"I'"d rather you wouldn't stop ne fromliving,"
remarked Betsy, getting off Hank's back and
standi ng beside him "And it would be a pretty
cheap King who killed a visitor while she was
hungry. If you'll give ne sonething to eat, |'lI

talk this killing business over with you
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afterward; only, | warn you now that | don't

approve of it, and never wll."

Her cool ness and | ack of fear inpressed the Nome
Ki ng, although he bore an intense hatred toward

all nortal s.

"What do you wish to eat?" he asked gruffly.

"Ch, a ham sandw ch woul d do, or perhaps a

coupl e of hard-boil ed eggs--"

"Eggs!" shrieked the three nomes who were

present, shuddering till their teeth chattered.

"What's the matter?" asked Betsy wonderingly.

"Are eggs as high here as they are at hone?"

"Quph," said the King in an agitated voice,
turning to his CGeneral, "let us destroy this rash
nmortal at once! Seize her and take her to the

Slinmy Cave and | ock her in.

Guph gl anced at Ti k-Tok, whose gun was stil

poi nted, but just then Kaliko stole softly behind
the copper nan and ki cked his knee-joints so that
t hey suddenly bent forward and tunbl ed Tik-Tok to

the floor, his gun falling fromhis grasp

Then Guph, seeing Ti k-Tok hel pl ess, made a grab
at Betsy. At the sane tine Hank's heels shot out
and caught the General just where his belt was

buckl ed. He rose into the air swift as a cannon-

ball, struck the Nonme King fairly and fl attened
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his Mpjesty against the wall of rock on the
opposite side of the cavern. Together they fell to
the floor in a dazed and crunpl ed conditi on,

seei ng which Kali ko whispered to Betsy:

"Come with ne--quick!--and I will save you."

She | ooked into Kaliko's face inquiringly and
t hought he seenmed honest and good- natured, so
she decided to follow him He led her and the
mul e through several passages and into a smal

cavern very nicely and confortably furnished

"This is ny own room" said he, "but you are
quite welcome to use it. Wait here a nminute and

1"l get you sonething to eat."

When Kali ko returned he brought a tray

contai ning sone broiled nushroons, a |oaf of

m neral bread and sone petrol eumbutter. The
butter Betsy could not eat, but the bread was good

and the nushroons delicious.

"Here's the door key," said Kaliko, "and you'd

better |ock yourself in.

"Wn't you let Polychronme and the Rose Princess

come here, too?" she asked.

"I'"l'l see. \Where are they?"

"I don't know. | left themoutside," said Betsy.

"Well, if you hear three raps on the door, open
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it," said Kaliko; "but don't let anyone in unless

they give the three raps."

"Al'l right," prom sed Betsy, and when Kaliko
| eft the cosy cavern she closed and | ocked the

door.

In the nmeantine Ann and her officers, finding

t hensel ves prisoners in the pit, had shouted and
screanmed until they were tired out, but no one had
come to their assistance. It was very dark and
danmp in the pit and they could not clinb out
because the walls were higher than their heads and
the cover was on. The Queen was first angry and
then annoyed and then di scouraged; but the
officers were only afraid. Every one of the poor
fellows heartily wi shed he was back in Oogaboo
caring for his orchard, and sone were so unhappy
that they began to reproach Ann for causing them

all this trouble and danger.

Finally the Queen sat down on the bottom of the
pit and | eaned her back against the wall. By good
I uck her sharp el bow touched a secret spring in
the wall and a big flat rock swng i nward. Ann
fell over backward, but the next instant she

junped up and cried to the others:

"A passage! A passage! Follow ne, ny brave nen,

and we may yet escape."

Then she began to crawl through the passage,

whi ch was as dark and dank as the pit, and the
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officers followed her in single file. They
crawl ed, and they craw ed, and they kept on
craw ing, for the passage was not big enough to
allow themto stand upright. It turned this way
and twi sted that, sometines |like a corkscrew and
sonetinmes zigzag, but seldomran for long in a

straight I|ine.

"I't will never end--never!" noaned the officers,
who were rubbing all the skin off their knees on

the rough rocks.

"I't nust end," retorted Ann courageously, "or
it never woul d have been nade. W don't know
where it will lead us to, but any place is better

than that |oathsone pit."

So she craw ed on, and the officers crawl ed on,
and while they were crawling through this awful
under ground passage Pol ychrone and Shaggy and
Files and the Rose Princess, who were standing
outside the entrance to Ruggedo's dommins, were

wonderi ng what had beconme of them

Chapt er Sevent een

A Tragic Transformation

"Don't let us worry," said Shaggy to his

compani ons, "for it may take the Queen sone tine
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to conquer the Metal Mnarch, as Tik-Tok has to do

everything in his slow, nmechanical way."

"Do you suppose they are likely to fail ?" asked

t he Rose Princess.

"l do, indeed," replied Shaggy. "This None King
is really a powerful fellow and has a | egi on of
nomes to assist him whereas our bold Queen
comrands a C ockwork Man and a band of faint-

hearted officers."

"She ought to have | et Quox do the conquering,"
sai d Pol ychrome, dancing lightly upon a point of
rock and fluttering her beautiful draperies. "But
per haps the dragon was wise to |l et her go first,
for when she fails to conquer Ruggedo she nmay

becone nore nodest in her anbitions.”

"Where is the dragon now?" inquired Ozga.

"Up there on the rocks,"” replied Files. "Look,
my dear; you may see himfromhere. He said he
would take a little nap while we were m xi ng up
wi th Ruggedo, and he added that after we had
gotten into trouble he would wake up and conquer

the Nonme King in a jiffy, as his master the Jinjin

has ordered himto do."

"Quox neans well," said Shaggy, "but | do not
think we shall need his services; for just as soon
as | amsatisfied that Queen Ann and her arny have

failed to conquer Ruggedo, | shall enter the

caverns and show the King ny Love Magnet. That he
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cannot resist; therefore the conquest will be made

with ease."

Thi s speech of Shaggy Man's was overheard by the
Long- Eared Hearer, who was at that noment standing
by Ruggedo's side. For when the King and Guph had
recovered from Hank's kick and had picked
thensel ves up, their first act was to turn Tik-Tok
on his back and put a heavy di amond on top of him
so that he could not get up again. Then they
carefully put his gun in a corner of the cavern
and the King sent Guph to fetch the Long-Eared

Hear er .

The Hearer was still angry at Ruggedo for

breaki ng his ear, but he acknow edged the None
King to be his master and was ready to obey his
commands. Therefore he repeated Shaggy's speech to
the King, who at once realized that his Ki ngdom
was in grave danger. For Ruggedo knew of the Love
Magnet and its powers and was horrified at the

t hought that Shaggy mnight show himthe magic
talisman and turn all the hatred in his heart into
| ove. Ruggedo was proud of his hatred and abhorred

| ove of any sort.

"Really," said he, "I'd rather he conquered and
| ose my wealth and ny Ki ngdomthan gaze at that
awful Love Magnet. What can | do to prevent the

Shaggy Man fromtaking it out of his pocket?"

Kali ko returned to the cavern in time to
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overhear this question, and being a | oyal nonme and

eager to serve his King, he answered by sayi ng:

"If we can manage to bind the Shaggy Man's arms,
tight to his body, he could not get the Love

Magnet out of his pocket."

"True!" cried the King in delight at this easy
solution of the problem "Get at once a dozen
nones, with ropes, and place themin the passage
where they can seize and bind Shaggy as soon as he

enters.

This Kaliko did, and nmeanwhil e the watchers
outside the entrance were growi ng nore and nore

uneasy about their friends.

"I don't worry so nuch about the Oogaboo

peopl e," said Polychrome, who had grown sober with
wai ting, and perhaps a little nervous, "for they
coul d not be killed, even though Ruggedo m ght
cause them nuch suffering and perhaps destroy them
utterly. But we should not have all owed Betsy and
Hank to go alone into the caverns. The little girl
is nortal and possesses no magi ¢ powers whatever,
so i f Ruggedo captures her she will be wholly at

his. mercy."

"That is indeed true," replied Shaggy. "I
woul dn't |ike to have anythi ng happen to dear
little Betsy, so | believe I'lIl go in right away

and put an end to all this worry."

"W may as well go with you," asserted Fil es,
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for by means of the Love Magnet, you can soon

bring the None King to reason

So it was decided to wait no | onger. Shaggy

wal ked through the entrance first, and after him
came the others. They had no thought of danger to
t hensel ves, and Shaggy, who was going along with
his hands thrust into his pockets, was nuch
surprised when a rope shot out fromthe darkness
and tw ned around his body, pinning down his arns
so securely that he could not even withdraw his
hands fromthe pockets. Then appeared severa

gri nning nones, who speedily tied knots in the
ropes and then | ed the prisoner along the passage
to the cavern. No attention was paid to the
others, but Files and the Princess followed on
after Shaggy, determ ned not to desert their
friend and hoping that an opportunity mght arise

to rescue him

As for Polychrome, as soon as she saw that

troubl e had overtaken Shaggy she turned and ran
lightly back through the passage and out of the
entrance. Then she easily | eaped fromrock to rock
until she paused beside the great dragon, who |ay

fast asleep.

"Wake up, Quox!" she cried. "It is tine for you

to act."

But Quox did not wake up. He lay as one in a
trance, absolutely notionless, with his enornous

eyes tight closed. The eyelids had big silver
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scales on them like all the rest of his body.

Pol ychrone mi ght have thought Quox was dead had
she not known that dragons do not die easily or
had she not observed his huge body swelling as he
breat hed. She picked up a piece of rock and

pounded against his eyelids with it, saying:

"Wake up, Quox-wake up!" But he woul d not waken.

"Dear ne, how unfortunate!" sighed the

| ovel y Rai nbow s Daughter. "I wonder what is
the best and surest way to waken a dragon. Al
our friends may be captured and destroyed

while this great beast lies asleep.”

She wal ked around Quox two or three tines,

trying to discover sone tender place on his body
where a thunp or a punch might he felt; but he |ay
extended along the rocks with his chin flat upon
the ground and his | egs drawn underneath his body,
and all that one could see was his thick sky-blue
skin--thicker than that of a rhinoceros--and his

sil ver scal es.

Then, despairing at |ast of wakening the beast,
and worried over the fate of her friends,

Pol ychronme again ran down to the entrance and
hurried al ong the passage into the Nome King's

cavern.

Here she found Ruggedo lolling in his throne and
snoki ng a | ong pi pe. Beside himstood General Guph

and Kal i ko, and ranged before the King were the
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Rose Princess, Files and the Shaggy Man. Tik-Tok
still lay upon the floor, weighted down by the big

di anpond.

Ruggedo was now in a nore contented frane of

m nd. One by one he had net the invaders and
easily captured them The dreaded Love Magnet was
i ndeed in Shaggy's pocket, only a few feet away
fromthe King, but Shaggy was powerless to show it
and unl ess Ruggudo's eyes beheld the talisman it
could not affect him As for Betsy Bobbin and her
mul e, he believed Kaliko had placed themin the
Slinmy Cave, while Ann and her officers he thought
safely inprisoned in the pit. Ruggedo had no fear
of Files or Ozga, but to be on the safe side he
had ordered gol den handcuffs placed upon their
wists. These did not cause them any great
annoyance but prevented them from maki ng an

attack, had they been inclined to do so.

The None King, thinking hinmself wholly master of
the situation, was |laughing and jeering at his
pri soners when Pol ychronme, exquisitely beautifu
and dancing like a ray of light, entered the

cavern.

"Cho!" cried the King; "a Rai nbow under ground,

eh?" and then he stared hard at Pol ychrone, and
still harder, and then he sat up and pulled the
wrinkl es out of his robe and arranged his

whi skers. "On ny word," said he, "you are a very
captivating creature; noreover, | perceive you

are a fairy."
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"I am Pol ychrone, the Rai nbow s Daughter," she

sai d proudly.

"Well," replied Ruggedo, "I like you. The others
I hate. | hate everybody--but you! Wuldn't you
like to live always in this beautiful cavern,

Pol ychrone? See! the jewels that stud the walls
have every tint and col or of your Rainbow -and
they are not so elusive. |I'll have fresh dewdrops
gathered for your feasting every day and you shal
be Queen of all ny nomes and pull Kaliko's nose

whenever you like."

"No, thank you," | aughed Pol ychrome. "My hone is
inthe sky, and I'monly on a visit to this solid,
sordid earth. But tell me, Ruggedo, why ny friends

have been wound with cords and bound w th chai ns?"

"They threatened ne," answered Ruggedo. "The

fools did not know how powerful | am

"Then, since they are now hel pl ess, why not
rel ease them and send them back to the earth's

surface?"

"Because | hate 'em and mean to make em suffer

for their invasion. But I'll nake a bargain with
you, sweet Polly. Rermain here and live with nme and
1"l set all these people free. You shall be ny
daughter or ny wife or my aunt or grandnother--

whi chever you like only stay here to brighten my

gl oony ki ngdom and nake nme happy!"
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Pol ychrone | ooked at hi m wonderingly. Then she

turned to Shaggy and asked:

"Are you sure he hasn't seen the Love Magnet?"

"I"mpositive," answered Shaggy. "But you seem
to be sonething of a Love Magnet yourself,

Pol ychr one. "

She | aughed again and said to Ruggedo: "Not even
to rescue ny friends would I live in your kingdom
Nor could | endure for long the society of such a

wi cked nonster as you.

"You forget," retorted the King, scowing

darkly, "that you also are in ny power."

"Not so, Ruggedo. The Rai nbow s Daughter is

beyond the reach of your spite or nalice."

"Sei ze her!" suddenly shouted the King, and
General Guph sprang forward to obey. Pol ychrone
stood quite still, yet when Guph attenpted to
clutch her his hands net in air, and now the
Rai nbow s Daughter was in another part of the

room as smling and conposed as before.

Several times GQuph endeavored to capture her and
Ruggedo even cane down fromhis throne to assi st
his General; but never could they |ay hands upon
the lovely sky fairy, who flitted here and there
with the swiftness of |ight and constantly defied

themwi th her nerry laughter as she evaded their
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efforts.

So after a time they abandoned t he chase and
Ruggedo returned to his throne and w ped the
perspiration fromhis face with a finely-woven

handker chi ef of cl ot h-of - gol d.

"Well," said Polychronme, "what do you intend to

do now?"

"I'"mgoing to have some fun, to repay ne for al
my bother," replied the Nome King. Then he said to

Kal i ko: "Sunmmpn the executioners."”

Kal i ko at once withdrew and presently returned
with a score of nones, all of whomwere nearly as
evil looking as their hated master. They bore
great gol den pincers, and prods of silver, and

cl anps and chains and various w cked-1 ooki ng
instruments, all nade of precious netals and set

wi t h di anonds and r ubi es.

"Now, Pang," sai d Ruggedo, addressing the |eader
of the executioners, "fetch the Arny of Qogaboo
and their Queen fromthe pit and torture them here
in ny presence--as well as in the presence of

their friends. It will be great sport."

"l hear Your Majesty, and | obey Your Mjesty,"
answered Pang, and went with his nones into the
passage. In a few mnutes he returned and bowed to

Ruggedo

"They're all gone," said he.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (160 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:25 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

"Cone! " excl ained the Nonme King. "Gone where?"

"They |l eft no address, Your Majesty; but they

are not in the pit."

"Pi cks and puddl es!" roared the King; "who took

the cover off?"

"No one," said Pang. "The cover was there, but

the prisoners were not under it.

"In that case," snarled the King, trying to
control his disappointnent, "go to the Sliny Cave
and fetch hither the girl and the donkey. And
while we are torturing them Kali ko nust take a
hundred nones and search for the escaped
prisoners--the Queen of Oogaboo and her officers.

If he does not find them | will torture Kaliko."

Kal i ko went away | ooki ng sad and di sturbed, for

he knew t he King was cruel and unjust enough to
carry out this threat. Pang and the executioners
al so went away, in another direction, but when
they canme back Betsy Bobbin was not with them nor

was Hank.

"There is no one in the Sliny Cave, Your

Maj esty, " reported Pang.

"Junping jellycakes!" screaned the King.
"Anot her escape? Are you sure you found the right

cave?"
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"There is but one Sliny Cave, and there is no

one init," returned Pang positively.

Ruggedo was beginning to be alarnmed as well as
angry. However, these di sappoi ntnents but made him
the nore vindictive and he cast an evil |ook at

the other prisoners and said:

"Never mnd the girl and the donkey. Here are
four, at |east, who cannot escape ny vengeance.
Let me see; | believe I'Il change ny m nd about

Ti k- Tok. Have the gold crucible heated to a white,
seething heat, and then we'll dunp the copper nan

into it and nelt himup

"But, Your Majesty," protested Kaliko, who had
returned to the roomafter sending a hundred nones
to search for the Oogaboo peopl e, you nust
remenber that Tik-Tok is a very curious and
interesting machine. It would be a shane to

deprive the world of such a clever contrivance."

"Say another word, and you'll go into the

furnace with him" roared the King. "I'mgetting
tired of you, Kaliko, and the first thing you know
I"lI'l turn you into a potato and nmake Sar at oga-

chi ps of you! The next to consider," he added nore
mldly, "is the Shaggy Man. As he owns the Love
Magnet, | think I'll transformhiminto a dove,
and then we can practice shooting at himw th Tik-
Tok's gun. Now, this is a very interesting

cerenony and | beg you all to watch nme closely and

see that 1've nothing up nmy sleeve."
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He canme out of his throne to stand before the
Shaggy Man, and then he waved his hands, pal ns
downward, in seven semicircles over his victinms
head, saying in a |ow but clear tone of voice the

magi ¢ wugwa:

"Adi, edi, idi, odi, udi, oo-i-o0!

ldu, ido, idi, ide, ida, woo!"

The effect of this well-known sorcery was

i nst ant aneous. Instead of the Shaggy Man, a pretty
dove lay fluttering upon the floor, its wngs
confined by tiny cords wound around them Ruggedo
gave an order to Pang, who cut the cords with a
pair of scissors. Being freed, the dove quickly
flew upward and alighted on the shoul der of the

Rose Princess, who stroked it tenderly.

"Very good! Very good!" cried Ruggedo, rubbing
his hands gl eefully together. "One eneny is out of

my way, and now for the others."

(Perhaps ny readers should be warned not to
attenpt the above transformation; for, although
the exact mmgi cal fornmula has been described, it
is unlawful in all civilized countries for anyone
to transforma person into a dove by nuttering the
wor ds Ruggedo used. There were no |aws to prevent
the None King fromperfornming this transformation,
but if it should be attenpted in any other
country, and the nmagi ¢ worked, the nagician woul d

be severely punished.)
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When Pol ychrone saw Shaggy Man transfornmed into
a dove and realized that Ruggedo was about do
sonet hing as dreadful to the Princess and Fil es,
and that Tik-Tok would soon be nelted in a

cruci ble, she turned and ran from the cavern,

t hrough the passage and back to the place where

Quox | ay asl eep.

Chapt er Ei ghteen

A O ever Conquest

The great dragon still had his eyes closed and was
even snoring in a manner that resenbl ed distant

t hunder; but Pol ychrone was now desperate, because
any further delay neant the destruction of her
friends. She seized the pearl necklace, to which
was attached the great |locket, and jerked it with

al | her strength.

The result was encouragi ng. Quox stopped

snoring and his eyelids flickered. So Polychrone

j erked again--and again--till slowy the great
lids raised and the dragon | ooked at her steadily.

Said he, in a sleepy tone:

"What's the matter, little Rai nbow?"

"Conme quick!" exclainmed Polychrone. "Ruggedo has
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captured all our friends and is about to destroy

them "

"Well, well," said Quox, "l suspected that woul d
happen. Step a little out of ny path, ny dear, and

I"l1'l nmake a rush for the Nome King's cavern.”

She fell back a few steps and Quox raised
hi nsel f on his stout |egs, whisked his long tai
and in an instant had slid down the rocks and nade

a dive through the entrance.

Al ong the passage he swept, nearly filling it
with his i mense body, and now he poked his head

into the jewel ed cavern of Ruggedo.

But the King had |ong since nade arrangenents to
capture the dragon, whenever he m ght appear. No
sooner did Quox stick his head into the roomthan
a thick chain fell fromabove and encircled his
neck. Then the ends of the chain were drawn tight-
-for in an adjoining cavern a thousand nones were
pul l'ing on them-and so the dragon coul d advance
no further toward the King. He could not use his
teeth or his claws and as his body was still in

t he passage he had not even roomto strike his

foes with his terrible tail.

Ruggedo was delighted with the success of his
stratagem He had just transforned the Rose
Princess into a fiddle and was about to transform
Files into a fiddl e bow, when the dragon appeared

to interrupt him So he called out:
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"Wl cone, ny dear Quox, to ny roya

entertai nment. Since you are here, you shal

Wi t ness some very neat magic, and after | have
finished with Files and Tik-Tok | nean to
transformyou into a tiny lizard--one of the
chanel eon sort--and you shall live in my cavern

and anuse ne.

"Pardon nme for contradicting Your Mijesty,"
returned Quox in a quiet voice, "but | don't

believe you'll performany nore magic."

"Eh? Way not?" asked the King in surprise.

"There's a reason," said Quox. "Do you see this

ri bbon around ny neck?"

"Yes; and |'m astoni shed that a dignified dragon

shoul d wear such a silly thing."

"Do you see it plainly?" persisted the dragon,

with alittle chuckle of amusenent.

"l do," decl ared Ruggedo

"Then you no | onger possess any magi cal powers,
and are as helpless as a clam" asserted Quox. "M
great master, Tititi-Hoochoo, the Jinjin,
enchanted this ribbon in such a way that whenever
Your Majesty |ooked upon it all know edge of magic
woul d desert you instantly, nor will any nagica
formul a you can renmenber ever perform your

bi ddi ng. "
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"Pooh! | don't believe a word of it!" cried
Ruggedo, half frightened, neverthel ess. Then he
turned toward Files and tried to transform him
into a fiddl e bow But he could not renenber the
right words or the right pass of the hands and
after several trials he finally gave up the

attenpt.

By this tinme the Nonme King was so al arnmed t hat

he was secretly shaking in his shoes.

"I told you not to anger Tititi-Hoochoo,"
grunbl ed Kali ko, "and now you see the result of

your di sobedi ence. "

Ruggedo pronmptly threw his sceptre at his Roya
Chanber | ai n, who dodged it with his usua

cl everness, and then he said with an attenpt to

swagger :
"Never mind; | don't need nagic to enable ne to
destroy these invaders; fire and the sword will do
the business and | amstill King of the Nones and

|l ord and master of ny Underground Ki ngdom "

"Again | beg to differ with Your Mpjesty," said
Quox. "The Great Jinjin commands you to depart
instantly fromthis Kingdom and seek the earth's
surface, where you will wander for all time to
come, without a home or country, without a friend
or follower, and w thout any nore riches than you

can carry with you in your pockets. The G eat
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Jinjin is so generous that he will allow you to
fill your pockets with jewels or gold, but you

nmust take nothing nore."

Ruggedo now stared at the dragon in amazenent.

"Does Tititi-Hoochoo condemn ne to such a fate?"

he asked in a hoarse voi ce.

"He does," said Quox.

"And just for throwing a few strangers down the

For bi dden Tube?"

"Just for that," repeated Quox in a stern, gruff

Voi ce.

"Well, I won't do it. And your crazy old Jinjin
can't nake me do it, either!" declared Ruggedo. "I
intend to remain here, King of the Nomes, unti

the end of the world, and |I defy your Tititi-
Hoochoo and all his fairies--as well as his clunsy

messenger, whom | have been obliged to chain up!”

The dragon sniled again, but it was not the sort
of smle that nade Ruggedo feel very happy.

I nstead, there was sonething so cold and nercil ess
in the dragon's expression that the condenmed Nome

King trenbl ed and was sick at heart.

There was little confort for Ruggedo in the fact
that the dragon was now chai ned, although he had
boasted of it. He glared at the inmense head of

Quox as if fascinated and there was fear in the
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old King's eyes as he watched his eneny's

novement s.

For the dragon was now novi ng; not abruptly, but
as if he had sonmething to do and was about to do
it. Very deliberately he raised one claw, touched
the catch of the great jeweled | ocket that was
suspended around his neck, and at once it opened

w de.

Not hi ng much happened at first; half a dozen
hen's eggs rolled out upon the floor and then the
| ocket closed with a sharp click. But the effect
upon the nomes of this sinple thing was

ast oundi ng. General Guph, Kaliko, Pang and his
band of executioners were all standing close to
the door that led to the vast series of

under ground caverns which constituted the
dom ni ons of the nomes, and as soon as they saw
the eggs they raised a chorus of frantic screans
and rushed through the door, slammng it in
Ruggedo' s face and pl aci ng a heavy bronze bar

across it.

Ruggedo, dancing with terror and uttering

| oud cries, now | eaped upon the seat of his
throne to escape the eggs, which had rolled
steadily toward him Perhaps these eggs, sent

by the wise and crafty Tititi-Hoochoo, were in
sonme way enchanted, for they all rolled directly
after Ruggedo and when they reached the

throne where he had taken refuge they began

rolling up the legs to the seat.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...2002,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (169 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:25 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

This was too nmuch for the King to bear. His
horror of eggs was real and absolute and he nade a
leap fromthe throne to the center of the room and

then ran to a far corner

The eggs followed, rolling slowy but steadily
in his direction. Ruggedo threw his sceptre at
them and then his ruby crown, and then he drew
of f his heavy gol den sandals and hurl ed these at
the advanci ng eggs. But the eggs dodged every

m ssile and continued to draw nearer. The King
stood trenbling, his eyes staring in terror, unti
they were but half a yard distant; then with an
agile |l eap he junped clear over them and made a
rush for the passage that led to the outer

entrance.

O course the dragon was in his way, being

chained in the passage with his head in the

cavern, but when he saw the King making toward him
he crouched as | ow as he could and dropped his
chin to the floor, leaving a small space between

his body and the roof of the passage.

Ruggedo did not hesitate an instant. |npelled

by fear, he | eaped to the dragon's nose and then
scranbl ed to his back, where he succeeded in
squeezing hinsel f through the opening. After

the head was passed there was nore room and

he slid along the dragon's scales to his tail and
then ran as fast as his legs would carry himto
the entrance. Not pausing here, so great was his

fright, the King dashed on down the nountain
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pat h, but before he had gone very far he

stunbl ed and fell.

When he picked hinself up he observed that no

one was following him and while he recovered his
breath he happened to think of the decree of the
Jinjin--that he should be driven fromhis Ki ngdom
and nade a wanderer on the face of the earth.

VWl |, here he was, driven fromhis cavern in
truth; driven by those dreadful eggs; but he would
go back and defy them he would not subnit to

| osing his precious Kingdom and his tyrannica
powers, all because Tititi-Hoochoo had said he

must .

So, although still afraid, Ruggedo nerved

hinself to creep back along the path to the
entrance, and when he arrived there he saw the six
eggs lying in a row just before the arched

openi ng.

At first he paused a safe distance away to

consi der the case, for the eggs were now
nmoti onl ess. Wil e he was wonderi ng what coul d be
done, he renenbered there was a magi cal charm

whi ch woul d destroy eggs and render them harnl ess
to nonmes. There were nine passes to be made and
six verses of incantation to be recited; but
Ruggedo knew themall. Now that he had anple tine
to be exact, he carefully went through the entire

cerenony.

But not hi ng happened. The eggs did not
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di sappear, as he had expected; so he repeated the
charm a second tine. Wen that also failed, he
renenbered, with a noan of despair, that his nmagic
power had been taken away fromhimand in the

future he could do no nore than any comon nort al

And there were the eggs, forever barring him
fromthe Kingdom which he had ruled so long with
absol ute sway! He threw rocks at them but could
not hit a single egg. He raved and scol ded and
tore his hair and beard, and danced in hel pl ess
passion, but that did nothing to avert the just
judgrment of the Jinjin, which Ruggedo's own evi

deeds had brought upon him

Fromthis tine on he was an outcast--a wanderer
upon the face of the earth--and he had even
forgotten to fill his pockets with gold and jewels

before he fled fromhis former Kingdom

Chapter N neteen

Ki ng Kaliko

After the King had made good his escape Files said

to the dragon, in a sad voice

"Al as! why did you not come before? Because you
were sl eeping instead of conquering, the lovely

Rose Princess has becone a fiddle w thout a how,
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whi | e poor Shaggy sits there a cooi ng dove!"

"Don't worry," replied Quox. "Tititi-Hoochoo
knows his business, and | have nmy orders fromthe
Great Jinjin hinself. Bring the fiddle here and

touch it lightly to nmy pink ribbon."

Fil es obeyed and at the nonment of contact with
the ribbon the Nome King's charm was broken and
the Rose Princess herself stood before them as

sweet and sniling as ever.

The dove, perched on the back of the throne, had
seen and heard all this, so without being told
what to do it flew straight to the dragon and
alighted on the ribbon. Next instant Shaggy was

hi nsel f again and Quox said to himgrunblingly:

"Pl ease get off ny left toe, Shaggy Man, and be

nore particul ar where you step.”

"l beg your pardon!" replied Shaggy, very
glad to resune his natural form Then he ran
to lift the heavy dianond off Tik-Tok's chest

and to assist the O ockwork Man to his feet.

"Ma-ny thanks!" said Tik-Tok. "Were is the
wi cked King who want-ed to nelt ne in a cru-ci-

bl e?"

"He has gone, and gone for good," answered
Pol ychr one, who had managed to squeeze into the
room besi de the dragon and had witnessed the

occurrences with nmuch interest. "But | wonder
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wher e Betsy Bobbin and Hank can be, and if any

harm has befallen them?"

"W nust search the cavern until we find them™
decl ared Shaggy; but when he went to the door
|l eading to the other caverns he found it shut and

barr ed.

"I've a pretty strong push in ny forehead," said
Quox, "and | believe | can break down that door

even though it's nmade of solid gold."

"But you are a prisoner, and the chains that
hold you are fastened in some other room so that

we cannot rel ease you," Files said anxiously.

"Ch, never nmind that," returned the dragon. "I
have remai ned a prisoner only because | w shed to
be one," and with this he stepped forward and
burst the stout chains as easily as if they had

been t hreads.

But when he tried to push in the heavy neta
door, even his mghty strength failed, and after
several attenpts he gave it up and squatted

hinself in a corner to think of a better way.

"I''"l'l o-pen the door," asserted Tik-Tok, and
going to the King's big gong he pounded upon It

until the noise was al nost deaf eni ng.

Kal i ko, in the next cavern, was wondering what

had happened to Ruggedo and if he had escaped the
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eggs and outwitted the dragon. But when he heard
the sound of the gong, which had so often called
himinto the King's presence, he decided that
Ruggedo had been victorious; so he took away the
bar, threw open the door and entered the roya

cavern.

Great was his astonishnent to find the King gone
and the enchantments renmoved fromthe Princess and
Shaggy. But the eggs were al so gone and so Kaliko
advanced to the dragon, whom he knew to be
Tititi-Hoochoo's nessenger, and bowed hunbly

bef ore the beast.

"What is your will?" he inquired.

"Were i s Betsy?" demanded the dragon

"Safe in ny own private room" said Kaliko

"Go and get her!" conmanded Quox.

So Kaliko went to Betsy's room and gave three
raps upon the door. The little girl had been
asl eep, but she heard the raps and opened the

door.

"You may conme out now," said Kaliko. "The King
has fled in disgrace and your friends are asking

for you."

So Betsy and Hank returned with the Roya
Chanberlain to the throne cavern, where she was

received with great joy by her friends. They told
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her what had happened to Ruggedo and she told them
how ki nd Kali ko had been to her. Quox did not have
much to say until the conversation was ended, but

then he turned to Kali ko and asked:

"Do you suppose you could rule your nones better

than Ruggedo has done?"

"Me?" stammered the Chanberlain, greatly
surprised by the question. "Well, | couldn't be a

worse King, |'msure.”

"Wbul d the nomes obey you?" inquired the dragon

"Of course,” said Kaliko. "They like nme better

than ever they did Ruggedo."

"Then hereafter you shall be the Metal Monarch,

King of the Nonmes, and Tititi-Hoochoo expects you

to rule your Kingdomwi sely and well," said Quox.
"Hooray!" cried Betsy; "I'mglad of that. King
Kal i ko, | salute Your Majesty and wi sh you joy in

your gl ooy ol d Ki ngdom "

"We all wish himjoy," said Polychronme; and then
the others nade haste to congratul ate the new

Ki ng.

"WII you release ny dear brother?" asked

Shaggy.

"The Ugly One? Very willingly," replied Kaliko.

"l begged Ruggedo | ong ago to send hi maway, but
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he woul d not do so. | also offered to help your

brother to escape, but he would not go."

"He's so conscientious!" said Shaggy, highly
pl eased. "All of our fam |y have nobl e natures.

But is nmy dear brother well?" he added anxiously.

"He eats and sl eeps very steadily,"” replied the

new Ki ng.

"l hope he doesn't work too hard,"” said Shaggy.

"He doesn't work at all. In fact, there is
not hi ng he can do in these domninions as well as
our nones, whose nunbers are so great that it
worries us to keep themall busy. So your brother

has only to anuse hinself."

"Way, it's nore like visiting, than being a

prisoner," asserted Betsy.

"Not exactly," returned Kaliko. "A prisoner
cannot go where or when he pleases, and is not

his own naster."

"Where is ny brother now?" inquired Shaggy.

"In the Metal Forest."

"Where is that?"

"The Metal Forest is in the Great Doned Cavern,

the largest in all our dominions," replied Kaliko.

"It is alnpst |ike being out of doors, it is so
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bi g, and Ruggedo made the wonderful forest to
anmuse hinmself, as well as to tire out his hard-
wor ki ng nomes. All the trees are gold and silver
and the ground is strewn with precious stones, so

it is a sort of treasury."

"Let us go there at once and rescue ny dear

brot her," pleaded Shaggy earnestly.

Kal i ko hesit at ed.

"I don't believe | can find the way," said he.
"Ruggedo nade three secret passages to the Meta
Forest, but he changes the | ocation of these
passages every week, so that no one can get to the
Metal Forest without his perm ssion. However, if
we | ook sharp, we may be able to discover one of

these secret ways."

"That remi nds ne to ask what has becone of Queen

Ann and the O ficers of Cogaboo," said Files.

"I'msure | can't say," replied Kaliko.

"Do you suppose Ruggedo destroyed thenP"

"Ch, no; I"'mquite sure he didn't. They fel
into the big pit in the passage, and we put the
cover on to keep themthere; but when the
executioners went to look for themthey had all
di sappeared fromthe pit and we could find no

trace of them"

"That's funny," remarked Betsy thoughtfully. "I
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don't believe Ann knew any magic, or she'd have
worked it before. But to disappear |ike that seens

|i ke magi c; now, doesn't it?"

They agreed that it did, but no one could

expl ain the nystery.

"However," said Shaggy, "they are gone, that is
certain, so we cannot help them or be hel ped by
them And the inmportant thing just nowis to

rescue ny dear brother fromcaptivity."

"Why do they call himthe Ugly One?" asked

Bet sy.
"I do not know, " confessed Shaggy. "I can not
renenber his | ooks very well, it is so |long since

I have seen him but all of our fanmily are noted

for their handsone faces."

Bet sy | aughed and Shaggy seened rather hurt; but
Pol ychrone relieved his enbarrassnment by saying
softly: "One can be ugly in | ooks, but lovely in

di sposition."

"Qur first task," said Shaggy, alittle
conforted by this remark, "is to find one of those

secret passages to the Metal Forest."

"True," agreed Kaliko. "So |I think I will
assenbl e the chief nomes of my kingdomin this
throne roomand tell themthat | amtheir new

King. Then | can ask themto assist us in
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searching for the secret passages

"That's a good idea," said the dragon, who

seenmed to be getting sleepy again.

Kal i ko went to the big gong and pounded on it
just as Ruggedo used to do; but no one answered

t he sunmons.

"Of course not," said he, jumping up fromthe
throne, where he had seated hinself. "That is my
call, and I amstill the Royal Chanberlain, and

will be until | appoint another in ny place."

So he ran out of the room and found Guph and

told himto answer the sumons of the King' s gong.
Havi ng returned to the royal cavern, Kaliko first
pounded the gong and then sat in the throne,
weari ng Ruggedo's discarded ruby crown and hol di ng
in his hand the sceptre which Ruggedo had so often

thrown at his head.

When GQuph entered he was amazed.

"Better get out of that throne before old

Ruggedo cones back," he said warningly.

"He isn't com ng back, and I am now the King of

the Nones, in his stead,” announced Kali ko.

"Al'l of which is quite true," asserted the
dragon, and all of those who stood around the

throne bowed respectfully to the new King.
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Seeing this, Guph also bowed, for he was glad to
be rid of such a hard master as Ruggedo. Then
Kali ko, in quite a kingly way, infornmed Guph that
he was appoi nted the Royal Chanberlain, and
prom sed not to throw the sceptre at his head

unl ess he deserved it.

Al'l this being pleasantly arranged, the new
Chanberl ain went away to tell the news to all the
nones of the underground Ki ngdom every one of

whom woul d be delighted with the change in Kings.

Chapter Twenty

Quox Quietly Qits

When the chief nones assenbl ed before their new
King they joyfully saluted himand prom sed to
obey his commands. But, when Kaliko questioned
them none knew the way to the Metal Forest,

al though all had assisted in its nmaking. So the
King instructed themto search carefully for one
of the passages and to bring himthe news as soon

as they had found it.

Meanti me Quox had nmanaged to back out of the

rocky corridor and so regain the open air and his
old station on the nountain-side, and there he |ay
upon the rocks, sound asleep, until the next day.

The others of the party were all given as good
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roons as the caverns of the nones afforded, for
King Kaliko felt that he was indebted to them for
his pronotion and was anxi ous to be as hospitable

as he coul d.

Much wonderment had been caused by the absol ute
di sappearance of the sixteen officers of Oogaboo
and their Queen. Not a none had seen them nor
were they discovered during the search for the
passages |l eading to the Metal Forest. Perhaps no
one was unhappy over their |loss, but all were

curious to know what had becone of them

On the next day, when our friends went to visit
the dragon, Quox said to them "I nust now bid you
good-bye, for ny nmission here is finished and

must depart for the other side of the world,

where | bel ong."

"WIIl you go through the Tube agai n?" asked

Bet sy.

"To be sure. But it will be alonely trip this
time, with no one to talk to, and | cannot invite
any of you to go with ne. Therefore, as soon as
slide into the hole |I shall go to sleep, and when
| pop out at the other end | will wake up at

hone.

They thanked the dragon for befriending them and
wi shed him a pleasant journey. Al so they sent
their thanks to the great Jinjin, whose just
condemati on of Ruggedo had served their interests

so well. Then Quox yawned and stretched hinself
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and anbl ed over to the Tube, into which he slid

head- f orenost and di sappear ed.

They really felt as if they had lost a friend,
for the dragon had been both kind and sociabl e
during their brief acquaintance with him but they
knew it was his duty to return to his own country.
So they went back to the caverns to renew the
search for the hidden passages that led to the
forest, but for three days all efforts to find

them proved in vain.

It was Polychrone's customto go every day to

the mountain and watch for her father, the

Rai nbow, for she was growing tired with wandering
upon the earth and longed to rejoin her sisters in
their sky palaces. And on the third day, while she
sat notionl ess upon a point of rock, whom shoul d
she see slyly creeping up the nountain but

Ruggedo

The former King | ooked very forlorn. Hi s clothes
were soiled and torn and he had no sandal s upon
his feet or hat upon his head. Having left his
crown and sceptre behind when he fled, the old
none no | onger seened kingly, but nore like a

begger man.

Several tinmes had Ruggedo crept up to the

mout h of the caverns, only to find the six eggs
still on guard. He knew quite well that he nust
accept his fate and becone a honel ess wanderer,

but his chief regret now was that he had negl ected
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to fill his pockets with gold and jewels. He was
aware that a wanderer with wealth at his conmand
woul d fare nuch better than one who was a pauper,
so he still loitered around the caverns wherein he
knew so much treasure was stored, hoping for a

chance to fill his pockets.

That was how he cane to recollect the Meta

For est .
"Aha!" said he to hinmself, "I alone know the way
to that Forest, and once there | can fill ny

pockets with the finest jewels in all the world."

He gl anced at his pockets and was grieved to

find themso snmall. Perhaps they night be

enl arged, so that they would hold nore. He knew of
a poor wonan who lived in a cottage at the foot of
the mountain, so he went to her and begged her to
sew pockets all over his robe, paying her with the
gift of a dianond ring which he had worn upon his

finger. The woman was delighted to possess so

val uabl e a ring and she sewed as many pockets on

Ruggedo' s robe as she possibly coul d.

Then he returned up the nountain and, after
gazing cautiously around to nmake sure he was
not observed, he touched a spring in a rock and
it swng slowy backward, disclosing a broad
passageway. This he entered, swi nging the rock

in place behind him

However, Ruggedo had failed to | ook as carefully

as he m ght have done, for Pol ychrone was seated
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only alittle distance off and her clear eyes

mar ked exactly the manner in which Ruggedo had

rel eased the hidden spring. So she rose and
hurried into the cavern, where she told Kaliko and

her friends of her discovery.

"I'"ve no doubt that that is a way to the Meta

Forest," exclai mned Shaggy. "Cone, |let us follow

Ruggedo at once and rescue my poor brother!"

They agreed to this and King Kaliko called
together a band of nones to assist them by

carrying torches to light their way.

"The Metal Forest has a brilliant light of its
own," said he, "but the passage across the valley

is likely to be dark."

Pol ychrone easily found the rock and touched the
spring, so in |less than an hour after Ruggedo had
entered they were all in the passage and foll ow ng

swiftly after the former King.

"He nmeans to rob the Forest, |I'msure," said
Kal i ko; "but he will find he is no | onger of any
account in this Kingdomand | will have ny nones

throw himout."

"Then pl ease throw himas hard as you can," said
Betsy, "for he deserves it. | don't mind an

honest, out-an'-out eneny, who fights square; but
changing girls into fiddles and ordering 'em put

into Slimy Caves is nean and tricky, and Ruggedo
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doesn't deserve any synpathy. But you'll have to
Il et himtake as much treasure as he can get in his

pockets, Kaliko."

"Yes, the Jinjin said so; but we won't miss it
much. There is nore treasure in the Metal Forest
than a million nomes could carry in their

pockets."

It was not difficult to walk through this
passage, especially when the torches lighted the
way, so they made good progress. But it proved to
be a |l ong distance and Betsy had tired herself
with wal ki ng and was seated upon the back of the
mul e when the passage made a sharp turn and a
wonder ful and glorious |ight burst upon them The
next nmonent they were all standi ng upon the edge

of the marvel ous Metal Forest.

It lay under another nountain and occupied a

great domed cavern, the roof of which was higher
than a church steeple. In this space the

i ndustrious nomes had built, during many years of

| abor, the nost beautiful forest in the world. The
trees--trunks, branches and | eaves--were all of
solid gold, while the bushes and underbrush were
fornmed of filigree silver, virgin pure. The trees
towered as high as natural |ive oaks do and were

of exqui site worknmanshi p.

On the ground were thickly strewn precious gens
of every hue and size, while here and there anong
the trees were paths pebbled with cut dianonds of

the cl earest water. Taken all together, nore
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treasure was gathered in this Metal Forest than is
contained in all the rest of the world--if we
except the land of Oz, where perhaps its value is

equalled in the fanous Enerald City.

Qur friends were so amazed at the sight that for
a while they stood gazing in silent wonder. Then

Shaggy excl ai nmed.

"My brother! My dear lost brother! Is he indeed

a prisoner in this place?"

"Yes," replied Kaliko. "The Ugly One has been
here for two or three years, to ny positive

know edge. "

"But what could he find to eat?" inquired
Betsy. "It's an awmfully swell place to live in, but
one can't breakfast On rubies and di' nonds, or

even gol d."

"One doesn't need to, ny dear," Kaliko assured
her. "The Metal Forest does not fill all of this
great cavern, by any neans. Beyond these gold and
silver trees are other trees of the real sort,

whi ch bear foods very nice to eat. Let us walk in
that direction, for | amquite sure we will find

Shaggy's brother in that part of the cavern,

rather than in this."

So they began to tranp over the di anond- pebbl ed
pat hs, and at every step they were nore and nore

bewi | dered by the wondrous beauty of the gol den

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (187 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:26 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

trees with their glittering foliage

Suddenly they heard a scream Jewels scattered

in every direction as some one hi dden anmpong the
bushes scanpered away before them Then a | oud
voice cried: "Halt!" and there was the sound of a

struggl e.

Chapter Twenty-QOne

A Bashful Brother

Wth fast beating hearts they all rushed forward
and, beyond a group of stately metal trees, cane

full upon a nost astonishing scene.

There was Ruggedo in the hands of the officers

of Oogaboo, a dozen of whomwere clinging to the
old none and holding himfast in spite of his
efforts to escape. There al so was Queen Ann,

| ooking grimy upon the scene of strife; but when
she observed her former conpani ons approachi ng she

turned away in a shanefaced manner

For Ann and her officers were indeed a sight to
behol d. Her Majesty's clothing, once so rich and
gorgeous, was now worn and torn into shreds by her
Il ong craw through the tunnel, which, by the way,
had | ed her directly into the Metal Forest. It

was, indeed, one of the three secret passages, and
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by far the nost difficult of the three. Ann had
not only torn her pretty skirt and jacket, but her
crown had becone bent and battered and even her
shoes were so cut and sl ashed that they were ready

to fall from her feet

The officers had fared sonewhat worse than their
| eader, for holes were worn in the knees of their
trousers, while sharp points of rock in the roof
and sides of the tunnel had nmade rags of every
inch of their once brilliant uniforms. A nore
tattered and woeful army never canme out of a
battle, than these harm ess victins of the rocky
passage. But it had seenmed their only neans of
escape fromthe cruel None King; so they had

crawl ed on, regardless of their sufferings.

When they reached the Metal Forest their eyes
behel d nore plunder than they had ever dreaned of;
yet they were prisoners in this huge done and
could not escape with the riches heaped about
them Perhaps a nore unhappy and honesick | ot of
"conquerors" never existed than this band from

Qogaboo.

After several days of wandering in their

mar vel ous prison they were frightened by the

di scovery that Ruggedo had cone anpbng them
Render ed desperate by their sad condition, the

of ficers exhibited courage for the first tine
since they left hone and, ignorant of the fact
that Ruggedo was no | onger King of the nomes, they
threw t hensel ves upon himand had just succeeded

in capturing himwhen their fellow adventurers
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reached the spot.

"Goodness gracious!" cried Betsy. "Wat has

happened to you all?"

Ann cane forward to greet them sorrowful and

i ndi gnant.

"W were obliged to escape fromthe pit through
a small tunnel, which was lined with sharp and

jagged rocks," said she, "and not only was our
clothing torn to rags but our flesh is so bruised
and sore that we are stiff and lame in every
joint. To add to our troubles we find we are stil
prisoners; but now that we have succeeded in

capturing the wi cked Metal Mnarch we shall force

himto grant us our liberty."

"Ruggedo is no | onger Metal Monarch, or King of

the nomes," Files informed her. "He has been
deposed and cast out of his kingdom by Quox; but
here is the new Ki ng, whose nane is Kaliko, and

am pl eased to assure Your Majesty that he is our

friend."

"dad to neet Your Majesty, |I'msure," said
Kal i ko, bowi ng as courteously as if the Queen

still wore splendid rainent.

The officers, having heard this explanation, now
set Ruggedo free; but, as he had no place to go,
he stood by and faced his former servant, who was

now King in his place, in a hunble and pl eadi ng
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manner .

"What are you doi ng here?" asked Kaliko sternly.

"Way, | was promised as nuch treasure as

could carry in my pockets," replied Ruggedo;

so | came here to get it, not wishing to disturb

Your Mpjesty.”

"You were conmanded to | eave the country of the

nonmes forever!" decl ared Kaliko.

"I know, and I'll go as soon as | have filled my

pockets, " said Ruggedo, neekly.

"Then fill them and be gone," returned the new

Ki ng.

Ruggedo obeyed. Stooping down, he began

gathering up jewel s by the handful and stuffing
theminto his many pockets. They were heavy

t hi ngs, these di anonds and rubi es and eneral ds and
anet hysts and the like, so before | ong Ruggedo was
staggering with the weight he bore, while the
pockets were not yet filled. Wen he could no

| onger stoop over without falling, Betsy and

Pol ychronme and the Rose Princess cane to his

assi stance, picking up the finest gens and tucking

theminto his pockets.

At | ast these were all filled and Ruggedo
presented a comical sight, for surely no nan ever
bef ore had so many pockets, or any at all filled

with such a choice collection of precious stones.
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He negl ected to thank the young ladies for their

ki ndness, but gave thema surly nod of farewell
and staggered down the path by the way he had
come. They let himdepart in silence, for with al
he had taken, the nmasses of jewels upon the ground
seened scarcely to have been disturbed, so
nunerous were they. Al so they hoped they had seen

the last of the degraded King.

"I'"'mawful glad he's gone," said Betsy, sighing
deeply. "If he doesn't get reckless and spend his
weal th foolishly, he's got enough to start a bank

when he gets to Ckl ahoma."

"But nmy brother--ny dear brother! Were is he?"
i nqui red Shaggy anxiously. "Have you seen him

Queen Ann?"

"What does your brother |ook |ike?" asked the

Queen.

Shaggy hesitated to reply, but Betsy said: "He's
called the Ugly One. Perhaps you'll know him by

that."

"The only person we have seen in this cavern,”
said Ann, "has run away from us whenever we
approached him He hides over yonder, anong the
trees that are not gold, and we have never been
able to catch sight of his face. So | can not tel

whet her he is ugly or not."

"That nust be ny dear brother!" exclai med
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Shaggy.

"Yes, it must be," assented Kaliko. "No one else
i nhabits this splendid done, so there can be no

m st ake. "

"But why does he hide anpbng those green trees,
i nstead of enjoying all these glittery gol den

ones?" asked Betsy.

"Because he finds food anong the natural trees,"”
replied Kaliko, "and | renenber that he has built
alittle house there, to sleep in. As for these
glittery golden trees, | will admt they are very
pretty at first sight. One cannot fail to admre
them as well as the rich jewels scattered beneath
them but if one has to | ook at them always, they

becone pretty tame."

"I believe that is true," declared Shaggy. "My
dear brother is very wise to prefer real trees to
the imtation ones. But cone; let us go there and

find him™"

Shaggy started for the green grove at once, and
the others followed him being curious to wtness
the final rescue of his |ong-sought, |ong-Iost

br ot her.

Not far fromthe edge of the grove they cane

upon a small hut, cleverly nmade of tw gs and

gol den branches woven together. As they approached
the place they caught a glinpse of a formthat

darted into the hut and slammed the door tight
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shut after him

Shaggy Man ran to the door and cried al oud:

"Brother! Brother!"

"Who calls," demanded a sad, holl ow voice

fromw thin.

"I't is Shaggy--your own |oving brother--who has
been searching for you a long tinme and has now

conme to rescue you."

"Too late!" replied the gloomy voice. "No one

can rescue ne now.

"Ch, but you are nistaken about that," said

Shaggy. "There is a new King of the nones, naned
Kal i ko, in Ruggedo's place, and he has pronised

you shall go free."

"Free! | dare not go free!" said the Ugly One,

in a voice of despair.

"Why not, Brother?" asked Shaggy, anxiously.

"Do you know what they have done to nme?" cane

the answer through the cl osed door.

"No. Tell me, Brother, what have they done?"

"When Ruggedo first captured me | was very

handsonme. Don't you renenber, Shaggy?"
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"Not very well, Brother; you were so young when
I left honme. But | renenber that nother thought

you were beautiful."

"She was right! | amsure she was right," wail ed
the prisoner. "But Ruggedo wanted to injure ne--to
make me ugly in the eyes of all the world--so he
performed a wi cked enchantnent. | went to bed
beautiful --or you m ght say handsome--to be very
nmodest | will nmerely claimthat | was good-

| ooki ng--and | wakened the next morning the
honeliest man in all the world! | am so repul sive

that when | look in a mrror | frighten nyself."

"Poor Brother!" said Shaggy softly, and all the

others were silent from synpathy.

"I was so ashaned of ny |ooks," continued the

voi ce of Shaggy's brother, "that | tried to hide;
but the cruel King Ruggedo forced nme to appear
before all the | egion of nonmes, to whom he said:
"Behold the Ugly One!' But when the nones saw ny
face they all fell to | aughing and jeering, which
prevented them fromworking at their tasks. Seeing
this, Ruggedo becane angry and pushed ne into a
tunnel, closing the rock entrance so that | could
not get out. | followed the I ength of the tunne
until | reached this huge done, where the

marvel ous Metal Forest stands, and here | have

remai ned ever since.

"Poor Brother!" repeated Shaggy. "But | beg you

now to cone forth and face us, who are your
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friends. None here will laugh or jeer, however

unhandsome you may be."

"No, indeed," they all added pl eadingly.

But the Ugly One refused the invitation

"l cannot," said he; "indeed, | cannot face

strangers, ugly as I am"

Shaggy Man turned to the group surrounding him

"What shall | do?" he asked in sorrowful tones.
"I cannot |eave ny dear brother here, and he

refuses to conme out of that house and face us.

"Il tell you," replied Betsy. "Let him put on

a mask. "

"The very idea | was seeking!" exclaimed Shaggy
joyfully; and then he called out: "Brother, put a
mask over your face, and then none of us can see

what your features are like."

"I have no mask," answered the Ugly One.

"Look here," said Betsy; "he can use ny

handker chi ef . "

Shaggy | ooked at the little square of cloth and

shook hi s head.

"It isn't big enough,"” he objected; "I'msure it

isn't big enough to hide a man's face. But he can
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use nine.

Saying this he took fromhis pocket his own

handker chi ef and went to the door of the hut.

"Here, my Brother," he called, "take this
handker chi ef and nake a nask of it. | wll also
pass you ny knife, so that you may cut holes for
the eyes, and then you nust tie it over your

face. "

The door slowy opened, just far enough for the
Ugly One to thrust out his hand and take the

handker chi ef and the knife. Then it cl osed again.

"Don't forget a hole for your nose," cried

Bet sy. "You nust breat he, you know. "

For a tinme there was silence. Queen Ann and her
army sat down upon the ground to rest. Betsy sat
on Hank's back. Polychrone danced lightly up and
down the jewel ed paths while Files and the
Princess wandered through the groves armin arm

Ti k- Tok, who never tired, stood nptionl ess.

By and by a noise sounded fromw thin the hut.

"Are you ready?" asked Shaggy.

"Yes, Brother," came the reply and the door was

thrown open to allow the Ugly One to step forth.

Bet sy mi ght have | aughed al oud had she not

renenbered how sensitive to ridicule Shaggy's
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brot her was, for the handkerchief w th which he
had masked his features was a red one covered with
big white polka dots. In this two holes had been
cut--in front of the eyes--while two snaller ones
before the nostrils allowed the man to breathe
freely. The cloth was then tightly drawn over the
Ugly One's face and knotted at the back of his

neck.

He was dressed in clothes that had once been

good, but now were sadly worn and frayed. His silk
stockings had holes in them and his shoes were
stubt oed and needed bl ackeni ng. "But what can you

expect," whi spered Betsy, "when the poor man has

been a prisoner for so many years?"

Shaggy had darted forward, and enbraced his
newy found brother with both his arns. The
brot her al so enbraced Shaggy, who then led him

forward and introduced himto all the assenbl ed

conpany.

"This is the new None King," he said when he
came to Kaliko. "He is our friend, and has granted

you your freedom"

"That is a kindly deed," replied Ugly in a sad
voice, "but | dread to go back to the world in
this direful condition. Unless | renmin forever
masked, my dreadful face would curdle all the mlk

and stop all the clocks."

"Can't the enchantnment be broken in sone way?"

i nqui red Betsy.
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Shaggy | ooked anxi ously at Kaliko, who shook his

head.

"l amsure | can't break the enchantnent," he
sai d. "Ruggedo was fond of nmagic, and | earned a
good many enchantnents that we nonmes know

not hi ng of . "

"Per haps Ruggedo hinself night break his own

enchantment, " suggested Ann; "but unfortunately we

have allowed the old King to escape."

"Never mnd, ny dear Brother," said Shaggy
consolingly; "I amvery happy to have found you
again, although | may never see your face. So |et

us nmake the nmost of this joyful reunion."”

The Ugly One was affected to tears by this
tender speech, and the tears began to wet the red
handker chi ef; so Shaggy gently wi ped them away

with his coat sl eeve

Chapter Twenty- Two

Ki ndly Kisses

"Wn't you be dreadful sorry to |eave this lovely

pl ace?" Betsy asked the Ugly One.
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"No, indeed," said he. "Jewels and gold are cold
and heartless things, and | amsure | would
presently have died of l|oneliness had I not found
the natural forest at the edge of the artificial
one. Anyhow, w thout these real trees | should

soon have starved to death."

Bet sy | ooked around at the quaint trees.

"l don't just understand that," she adnitted.

"What could you find to eat here."

"The best food in the world," Ugly answered. "Do
you see that grove at your |eft?" he added,

pointing it out; "well, such trees as those do not
grow in your country, or in any other place but
this cavern. | have named them ' Hotel Trees,"
because they bear a certain kind of table d' hote

fruit called ' Three-Course Nuts.

"That's funny!" said Betsy. "What are the

' Thr ee- Course Nuts' |ike?"

"Sonmet hing |ike cocoanuts, to |ook at,"

expl ained the Ugly One. "All you have to do is to
pi ck one of themand then sit down and eat your
dinner. You first unscrew the top part and find a
cupfull of good soup. After you've eaten that, you
unscrew the mddle part and find a hollow filled
with neat and potatoes, vegetables and a fine

sal ad. Eat that, and unscrew the next section, and
you cone to the dessert in the bottom of the nut.

That is, pie and cake, cheese and crackers, and
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nuts and raisins. The Three-Course Nuts are not
all exactly alike in flavor or in contents, but
they are all good and in each one may be found a

conpl ete three-course dinner.

"But how about breakfasts?" inquired Betsy.

"Why, there are Breakfast Trees for that, which
grow over there at the right. They bear nuts, |ike
the others, only the nuts contain coffee or

chocol ate, instead of soup; oatneal instead of

meat - and- pot at oes, and fruits instead of dessert.
Sad as has been ny life in this wonderful prison,

I nust admit that no one could live nore
luxuriously in the best hotel in the world than
have |ived here; but | will be glad to get into
the open air again and see the good old sun and
the silvery moon and the soft green grass and the
flowers that are kissed by the norning dew. Ah,
how much nore | ovely are those bl essed things than

the glitter of gems or the cold gl eamof gold!"

"Of course," said Betsy. "I once knewa little
boy who wanted to catch the neasles, because al
the little boys in his nei ghborhood but him had
"em and he was really unhappy 'cause he coul dn't
catch '"em try as he would. So |'mpretty certain
that the things we want, and can't have, are not

good for us. Isn't that true, Shaggy?"

"Not al ways, ny dear," he gravely replied. "If
we didn't want anything, we would never get
anyt hi ng, good or bad. | think our |ongings are

natural, and if we act as nature pronpts us we
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can't go far wong."

"For ny part," said Queen Ann, "I think the
worl d woul d be a dreary place wthout the gold and

jewels."

"Al'l things are good in their way," said Shaggy;
"but we may have too much of any good thing. And
have noticed that the val ue of anything depends
upon how scarce it is, and howdifficult it is to

obtain."

"Pardon me for interrupting you," said King
Kal i ko, coming to their side, "but nowthat we
have rescued Shaggy's brother | would like to
return to ny royal cavern. Being the King of the
Nones, it is ny duty to | ook after ny restless

subj ects and see that they behave thensel ves."

So they all turned and began wal ki ng t hrough the
Metal Forest to the other side of the great domed
cave, where they had first entered it. Shaggy and
his brother wal ked side by side and both seened
rejoiced that they were together after their |ong
separation. Betsy didn't dare | ook at the polka
dot handkerchief, for fear she would | augh al oud;
so she wal ked behind the two brothers and | ed Hank

by holding fast to his left ear.

When at | ast they reached the place where the
passage led to the outer world, Queen Ann said, in

a hesitating way that was unusual with her:
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"l have not conquered this Norme Country, nor do
| expect to do so; but | would like to gather a
few of these pretty jewels before | leave this

pl ace. "

"Hel p yourself, ma'am" said King Kaliko, and at
once the officers of the Arny took advantage of
his royal perm ssion and began filling their
pockets, while Ann tied a lot of dianmpbnds in a big

handker chi ef .

Thi s acconplished, they all entered the passage,
the nones going first to light the way with their
torches. They had not proceeded far when Betsy

excl ai med:

"Why, there are jewels here, too!"

Al'l eyes were turned upon the ground and they
found a regular trail of jewels strewn along the

rock fl oor.

"This is queer!" said Kaliko, nmuch surprised. "I
must send sone of ny nones to gather up these gens
and replace themin the Metal Forest, where they

bel ong. | wonder how they cane to be here?"

Al the way al ong the passage they found this
trail of jewels, but when they neared the end the
mystery was expl ained. For there, squatted upon
the floor with his back to the rock wall, sat old
Ruggedo, puffing and blowing as if he was al
tired out. Then they realized it was he who had

scattered the jewels, fromhis many pockets, which
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one by one had burst with the weight of their

contents as he had stunbl ed al ong the passage.

"But | don't mnd," said Ruggedo, with a deep
sigh. "I nowrealize that | could not have carried
such a weighty | oad very far, even had | managed
to escape fromthis passage with it. The wonman who
sewed the pockets on ny robe used poor thread, for

which | shall thank her."

"Have you any jewels left?" inquired Betsy.

He gl anced into sone of the remaining

pockets.

"A few," said he, "but they will be sufficient

to supply nmy wants, and | no | onger have any
desire to be rich. If sone of you will kindly help
me torise, I'll get out of here and | eave you,

for I know you all despise ne and prefer my room

to ny conpany.

Shaggy and Kaliko raised the old King to his

feet, when he was confronted by Shaggy's brother,
whom he now noticed for the first tinme. The queer
and unexpected appearance of the Ugly One so
startl ed Ruggedo that he gave a wild cry and began

to tremble, as if he had seen a ghost.

"Wh--wh--who is this?" he faltered

"I amthat hel pl ess prisoner whom your crue

magi ¢ transformed from a handsone man into an ugly
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one!" answered Shaggy's brother, in a voice of

stern reproach.

"Real Iy, Ruggedo," said Betsy, "you ought to be

ashanmed of that nean trick."

"I am ny dear," adm tted Ruggedo, who was now
as nmeek and hunble as fornerly he had been crue

and vindictive.

"Then," returned the girl, "you'd better do sone
nore magi ¢ and give the poor man his own face

again."

"I wish | could," answered the old King; "but

you must renenber that Tititi-Hoochoo has deprived
me of all ny magi c powers. However, | never took
the trouble to learn just how to break the charm
cast over Shaggy's brother, for | intended he

shoul d al ways remain ugly."

"Every charm" remarked pretty Pol ychrone, "has
its antidote; and, if you knew this charm of
ugl i ness, Ruggedo, you nust have known how to

di spel it.

He shook his head.

"If 1 did, I--1"ve forgotten," he stamered

regretful ly.

"Try to think!" pleaded Shaggy, anxiously.

"Please try to think!"
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Ruggedo ruffled his hair with both hands,
si ghed, sl apped his chest, rubbed his ear, and

stared stupidly around the group

“I've a faint recollection that there was one
thing that woul d break the charm" said he; "but
m sfortune has so addled ny brain that | can't

remenber what it was."

"See here, Ruggedo," said Betsy, sharply, "we've
treated you pretty well, so far, but we won't
stand for any nonsense, and if you know what's

good for yourself you'll think of that charm "

"Why?" he demanded, turning to | ook wonderingly

at the little girl.

"Because it nmeans so much to Shaggy's brother

He's dreadful ly ashaned of hinmself, the way he is
now, and you're to blane for it. Fact is, Ruggedo,
you' ve done so nuch wi ckedness in your life that

it won't hurt you to do a kind act now. "

Ruggedo blinked at her, and sighed again, and

then tried very hard to think.

"I seemto renmenber, dinmy," said he, "that a
certain kind of a kiss will break the charm of

ugl i ness. "

"What kind of a kiss?"

"What ki nd? Wy, it was--it was--it was either

the kiss of a Mdrtal Maid; or--or--the kiss of a
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Mortal Maid who had once been a Fairy; or--or the
kiss of one who is still a Fairy. | can't renmenber
whi ch. But of course no naid, nortal or fairy,
woul d ever consent to kiss a person so ugly--so
dreadfully, fearfully, terribly ugly--as Shaggy's

br ot her."

"I"'mnot so sure of that," said Betsy, with

adm rabl e courage; "lI'ma Mrtal Mid, and if it
is my kiss that will break this awful charm 1I--
I*1l doit!"

Oh, you really couldn't,"” protested Ugly. "I
woul d be obliged to remove nmy mask, and--when you
saw ny face, nothing could induce you to kiss ne,

generous as you are."

"Well, as for that," said the little girl, "I

needn't see your face at all. Here's ny plan: You
stay in this dark passage, and we'll send away the
nomes with their torches. Then you'll take off the
handkerchief, and I--1"11 kiss you."

"This is amfully kind of you, Betsy!" said

Shaggy, gratefully.

"Well, it surely won't kill me," she repli ed;
"and, if it nmakes you and your brother happy, |'m
willing to take some chances.”

So Kali ko ordered the torch-bearers to | eave the
passage, which they did by going through the rock

openi ng. Queen Ann and her arny al so went out; but
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the others were so interested in Betsy's
experinent that they remai ned grouped at the nouth
of the passageway. When the big rock swing into
pl ace, closing tight the opening, they were |eft

in total darkness.

"Now, then," called Betsy in a cheerful voice,

"have you got that handkerchief off your face,

Ugl y?"
"Yes," he replied.
"Wel |, where are you, then?" she asked, reaching

out her arns.

"Here," said he.

"You'll have to stoop down, you know. "

He found her hands and clasping themin his own
stooped until his face was near to that of the
little girl. The others heard a cl ear, smacking

ki ss, and then Betsy excl ai nmed:

"There! |'ve done it, and it didn't hurt a bit!"

"Tell me, dear brother; is the charm broken?"

asked Shaggy.

"I do not know," was the reply. "It may be, or

it may not be. | cannot tell."

"Has anyone a match?" inquired Betsy.
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"l have several," said Shaggy.

"Then | et Ruggedo strike one of them and | ook at

your brother's face, while we all turn our backs.
Ruggedo nade your brother ugly, so | guess he can
stand the horror of looking at him if the charm

isn't broken."

Agreeing to this, Ruggedo took the match and
lighted it. He gave one | ook and then bl ew out

t he mat ch.

"Ugly as ever!" he said with a shudder. "So it

wasn't the kiss of a Mrtal Maid, after all."

"Let me try," proposed the Rose Princess, in her
sweet voice. "I ama Mrtal Mid who was once a

Fairy. Perhaps ny kiss will break the charm"

Files did not wholly approve of this, but he was
too generous to interfere. So the Rose Princess
felt her way through the darkness to Shaggy's

br ot her and ki ssed him

Ruggedo struck anot her match, while they al

turned away.

"No, " announced the former King; "that didn't
break the charm either. It must be the kiss of a
Fairy that is required--or else nmy nenory has

failed me altogether.”

"Polly," said Betsy, pleadingly, "won't you

try?"

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (209 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:26 AM]



filex///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik- Tok%200f%200z.txt

"OfF course | will!" answered Polychrone, with a
merry laugh. "I've never kissed a nortal man in
all the thousands of years | have existed, but
I"l'l doit to please our faithful Shaggy Man,
whose unsel fish affection for his ugly brother

deserves to be rewarded."”

Even as Pol ychrone was speaki ng she tri pped
lightly to the side of the Ugly One and quickly

touched his cheek with her I|ips.

"Ch, thank you--thank you!" he fervently cried.
"I'"ve changed, this tine, | know. | can feel it!
I"mdifferent. Shaggy--dear Shaggy--I am nyself

again!"

Files, who was near the opening, touched the
spring that released the big rock and it suddenly

swung backward and let in a flood of daylight.

Everyone stood notionl ess, staring hard at
Shaggy' s brother, who, no | onger nmasked by the
pol ka- dot handkerchief, nmet their gaze with a

glad smle.

"Well," said Shaggy Man, breaking the silence at

| ast and drawi ng a | ong, deep breath of
satisfaction, "you are no longer the Ugly One, ny
dear brother; but, to be entirely frank with you,
the face that belongs to you is no nore handsome

than it ought to be."

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt (210 of 237) [5/22/03 1:09:26 AM]



file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%620-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%208%20-%20Tik-Tok%200f%200z.txt
"I think he's rather good | ooking," renarked

Bet sy, gazing at the man critically.

"In conparison with what he was," said King

Kali ko, "he is really beautiful. You, who never
behel d his ugliness, may not understand that; but
it was ny nmisfortune to |l ook at the Ugly One many

times, and | say again that, in conparison wth

what he was, the nman is now beautiful."

"Al'l right," returned Betsy, briskly, "we'll
take your word for it, Kaliko. And now | et us get

out of this tunnel and into the world again."

Chapter Twenty-Three

Ruggedo Ref orns

It did not take themlong to regain the roya
cavern of the Nome King, where Kaliko ordered
served to themthe nicest refreshnents the pl ace

af f or ded.

Ruggedo had come trailing along after the rest
of the party and while no one paid any attention
to the old King they did not offer any objection
to his presence or command himto | eave them He
| ooked fearfully to see if the eggs were stil
guardi ng the entrance, but they had now

di sappeared; so he crept into the cavern after the
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others and hunbly squatted down in a corner of the

room

There Betsy discovered him Al of the little
girl's conpani ons were now so happy at the success
of Shaggy's quest for his brother, and the

| aughter and merriment seemed so general, that
Betsy's heart softened toward the friendless old
man who had once been their bitter eneny, and she
carried to himsone of the food and dri nk
Ruggedo's eyes filled with tears at this
unexpect ed ki ndness. He took the child' s hand in

his own and pressed it gratefully.

"Look here, Kaliko," said Betsy, addressing the
new King, "what's the use of being hard on
Ruggedo? Al his nmagic power is gone, so he can't
do any nmore harm and |I'msure he's sorry he acted

so badly to everybody."

"Are you?" asked Kaliko, |ooking down at his

former nmaster.

"I am" said Ruggedo. "The girl speaks truly.
I"'msorry and I'mharnmliess. | don't want to wander
through the wide world, on top of the ground, for
I"ma none. No nonme can ever be happy any pl ace

but underground. "

"That being the case," said Kaliko, "I will let
you stay here as | ong as you behave yourself;

but, if you try to act badly again, | shall drive
you out, as Tititi-Hoochoo has commmanded, and

you'll have to wander."
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"Never fear. |'ll behave," pronised Ruggedo. "It
is hard work being a King, and harder still to be
a good King. But now that | ama conmon none | am

sure | can lead a blaneless |ife."

They were all pleased to hear this and to know

that Ruggedo had really reforned

"I hope he'll keep his word," whispered Betsy to
Shaggy; "but if he gets bad again we will be far
away fromthe Nome Kingdom and Kaliko will have to

‘tend to the old none hinself."

Pol ychrone had been a little restless during the
| ast hour or two. The lovely Daughter of the Rain
how knew t hat she had now done all in her power to
assi st her earth friends, and so she began to | ong

for her sky hone.

"I think," she said, after listening intently,
"that it is beginning to rain. The Rain King is ny
uncl e, you know, and perhaps he has read ny
thoughts and is going to help me. Anyway | nust

take a | ook at the sky and nmake sure."

So she junped up and ran through the passage to
the outer entrance, and they all followed after
her and grouped t hensel ves on a | edge of the
nmount ai n-si de. Sure enough, dark clouds had filled

the sky and a slow, drizzling rain had set in.

"It can't last for long," said Shaggy, | ooking
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upward, "and when it stops we shall |ose the sweet
little fairy we have learned to love. Alas," he
continued, after a nonment, "the clouds are already
breaking in the west, and--seel--isn't that the

Rai nbow com ng?"

Betsy didn't |ook at the sky; she | ooked at

Pol ychr ome, whose happy, snmiling face surely
foretold the coming of her father to take her to
the d oud Pal aces. A nonment |ater a gl eam of
sunshi ne fl ooded the nountain and a gorgeous

Rai nbow appear ed.

Wth a cry of gladness Polychrone sprang upon a
poi nt of rock and held out her arns. Straightway
t he Rai nbow descended until its end was at her
very feet, when with a graceful |eap she sprang
upon it and was at once clasped in

the arns of her radiant sisters, the Daughters of
t he Rai nbow. But Pol ychronme rel eased hersel f

to | ean over the edge of the glowi ng arch and
nod, and smle and throw a dozen kisses to her

| at e conr ades.

"Good- bye!" she called, and they all shouted
"Good-bye!" in return and waves their hands to

their pretty friend.

Slowy the magnificent bow lifted and nelted
into the sky, until the eyes of the earnest
wat chers saw only fleecy clouds flitting across

t he bl ue.

"I"'mdreadful sorry to see Polychrone go,"
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said Betsy, who felt like crying; "but | s'pose
she' Il be a good deal happier with her sisters in

the sky pal aces."

"To be sure," returned Shaggy, nodding
gravely. "It's her home, you know, and those
poor wanderers who, |ike ourselves, have no

hone, can realize what the neans to her."

"Once," said Betsy, "I, too, had a hone. Now,

I'"ve only--only--dear old Hank!"

She twi ned her arns around her shaggy friend who
was not human, and he said: "Hee-hawl" in a tone
that showed he understood her mood. And the shaggy
friend who was hunman stroked the child' s head

tenderly and said: "You' re wong about that,

Betsy, dear. | will never desert you."
"Nor I!" exclainmed Shaggy's brother, in earnest
t ones.

The little girl |looked up at themgratefully,

and her eyes smled through their tears.

"All right," she said. "It's raining again, so

let's go back into the cavern.”

Rat her soberly, for all |oved Polychrone and
woul d nmiss her, they reentered the dom nions of

t he None King.
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Chapt er Twenty- Four

Dorothy is Delighted

"Well," said Queen Ann, when all were again seated
in Kaliko's royal cavern, "I wonder what we shal
do next. If | could find ny way back to Oogaboo
I'"d take my arnmy honme at once, for |I'msick and

tired of these dreadful hardships."

"Don't you want to conquer the world?" asked Betsy.

"No; |'ve changed ny mind about that," adnmitted
the Queen. "The world is too big for one person to
conquer and | was happier with nmy own people in
Oogaboo. | wish--Ch, how earnestly | w sh--that |

was back there this mnute!"

"So do I!'" yelled every officer in a fervent

tone.

Now, it is tinme for the reader to know that in
the far-away Land of Oz the lovely Ruler, QOzmm,
had been follow ng the adventures of her Shaggy
Man, and Ti k-Tok, and all the others they had net.
Day by day Qzna, with the wonderful Wzard of Oz
seat ed beside her, had gazed upon a Magic Picture
in a radiumfrane, which occupied one side of the
Rul er's cosy boudoir in the palace of the Enerald
City. The singular thing about this Magic Picture
was that it showed whatever scene Ozma W shed to

see, with the figures all in notion, just as it
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was taking place. So Ozma and the Wzard had

wat ched every action of the adventurers fromthe
ti me Shaggy had net shi pwecked Betsy and Hank in
the Rose Kingdom at which tine the Rose Princess,
a distant cousin of Ozma, had been exiled by her

heart| ess subjects.

When Ann and her people so earnestly wished to
return to Oogaboo, Ozma was sorry for them and
renmenbered that Oogaboo was a corner of the Land

of Oz. She turned to her attendant and asked:

"Can not your nmagic take these unhappy people to

their old hone, Wzard?"

"I't can, Your Hi ghness," replied the little

W zard

"I think the poor Queen has suffered enough in

her m sguided effort to conquer the world," said
zma, smiling at the absurdity of the undertaking,
"so no doubt she will hereafter be contented in
her own little Kingdom Please send her there,

W zard, and with her the officers and Files."

"How about the Rose Princess?" asked the Wzard.

"Send her to Oogaboo with Files," answered Ozna.
"They have become such good friends that | am sure

it would make them unhappy to separate them™

"Very well," said the Wzard, and w thout any

fuss or nystery whatever he perfornmed a nagica
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rite that was sinple and effective. Therefore
those seated in the Nonme King's cavern were both
startled and anmazed when all the people of OGogaboo
suddenl y di sappeared fromthe room and with them
the Rose Princess. At first they could not
understand it at all; but presently Shaggy
suspected the truth, and believing that Ozma was
now taking an interest in the party he drew from
his pocket a tiny instrunment which he placed

agai nst his ear.

Ozme, observing this action in her Mgic

Picture, at once caught up a simlar instrunent
froma table beside her and held it to her own
ear. The two instruments recorded the sane
delicate vibrations of sound and formed a wirel ess
t el ephone, an invention of the Wzard. Those
separated by any distance were thus enabled to
converse together with perfect ease and w t hout

any wire connection.

"Do you hear ne, Shaggy Man?" asked Oznma.

"Yes, Your Highness," he replied.

"l have Sent the people of Oogaboo back to their

own little valley," announced the Ruler of QOz; "so

do not worry over their disappearance.”

"That was very kind of you," said Shaggy. "But
Your Highness nust permit nme to report that my own
m ssion here is now ended. | have found ny | ost
brother, and he is now beside ne, freed fromthe

enchant ment of ugliness which Ruggedo cast upon
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him Ti k-Tok has served ne and ny conrades
faithfully, as you requested himto do, and | hope
you wi Il now transport the C ockwork Man back to

your fairyland of Oz."

"I will do that," replied Ozma. "But how

about yoursel f, Shaggy?"

"l have been very happy in Oz," he said, "but ny
duty to others forces ne to exile nyself fromthat
delightful land. | nust take care of ny new-found
brother, for one thing, and | have a new conrade
in a dear little girl named Betsy Bobbin, who has
no home to go to, and no other friends but ne and
a smal|l donkey nanmed Hank. | have prom sed Betsy
never to desert her as long as she needs a friend,
and so | nust give up the delights of the Land of

Oz forever."

He said this with a sigh of regret, and zma

made no reply but laid the tiny instrunent on her
table, thus cutting off all further comunication
with the Shaggy Man. But the lovely Ruler of Oz
still watched her nmagic picture, with a thoughtfu
expressi on upon her face, and the little Wzard of

Oz watched Ozma and sniled softly to hinself.

In the cavern of the None King Shaggy repl aced
the wirel ess tel ephone in his pocket and turning
to Betsy said in as cheerful a voice as he could

nmust er :

"Well, little conrade, what shall we do next?"
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"I don't know, |'msure," she answered with a
puzzl ed face. "I'mkind of sorry our adventures
are over, for | enjoyed them and now that Queen
Ann and her people are gone, and Pol ychrone is

gone, and--dear me!--where's Tik-Tok, Shaggy?"

"He al so has di sappeared,” said Shaggy, | ooking
around the cavern and nodding wisely. "By this
time he is in Gzma's palace in the Land of Qg,

which is his hone."

"I'sn't it your hone, too?" asked Betsy.

"I't used to be, ny dear; but now ny hone is
wherever you and my brother are. W are wanderers,
you know, but if we stick together I am sure we

shal | have a good tine."

"Then," said the girl, "let us get out of this
stuffy, underground cavern and go in search of

new adventures. |'msure it has stopped raining."

"I"'mready," said Shaggy, and then they bade
good-bye to King Kaliko, and thanked himfor
hi s assi stance, and went out to the nouth of

t he passage.

The sky was now clear and a brilliant blue in
color; the sun shone brightly and even this
rugged, rocky country seened delightful after
their confinenent underground. There were but four
of them now -Betsy and Hank, and Shaggy and his

brother--and the little party made their way down
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the mountain and followed a faint path that |ed

toward the sout hwest.

During this tinme Ozma had been hol ding a
conference with the Wzard, and later with Tik-
Tok, whomthe nmagic of the Wzard had quickly
transported to Ozma's pal ace. Ti k-Tok had only
words of praise for Betsy Bobbin, "who," he said,

"is al-nmost as nice as Dor-o-thy her-self."

"Let us send for Dorothy," said Ozma, and
summoni ng her favorite nmaid, who was naned Jellia
Janmb, she asked her to request Princess Dorothy to
attend her at once. So a few nmonments | ater Dorothy
entered Ozma's room and greeted her and the Wzard
and Ti k-Tok with the sanme gentle smile and sinple
manner that had won for the little girl the | ove

of everyone she net.

"Did you want to see nme, Qzma?" she asked.

"Yes, dear. | am puzzled howto act, and | want

your advice."

"I don't b'lieve it's worth much," replied
Dorothy, "but 1'Il do the best I can. What is it

all about, CGzma?"

"You all know," said the girl Ruler, addressing
her three friends, "what a serious thing it is to
admit any nortals into this fairyland of Oz. It is
true | have invited several nortals to nmake their

hone here, and all of them have proved true and
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| oyal subjects. Indeed, no one of you three was a

native of Oz. Dorothy and the Wzard cane here

fromthe United States, and Ti k-Tok came fromthe

Land of Ev. But of course he is not a nortal.

Shaggy is another American, and he is the cause of

all ny worry, for our dear Shaggy will not return

here and desert the new friends he has found in

his recent adventures, because he believes they

need his services."

"Shaggy Man was al ways ki nd-hearted, " remarked
Dorothy. "But who are these new friends he has

f ound?"

"One is his brother, who for many years has been
a prisoner of the Nome King, our old eneny
Ruggedo. This brother seenms a kindly, honest
fellow, but he has done nothing to entitle himto

a honme in the Land of Oz."

"Who el se?" asked Dor ot hy.

"l have told you about Betsy Bobbin, the little
girl who was shi pwrecked--in much the sane way you
once were--and has since been foll ow ng the Shaggy
Man in his search for his lost brother. You

renenber her, do you not?"

"Ch, yes!" exclaimed Dorothy. "I've often
wat ched her and Hank in the Magic Picture, you
know. She's a dear little girl, and old Hank is a

darling! Where are they now?"

"Look and see," replied Oznma with a smile at
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her friend' s enthusi asm

Dorothy turned to the Picture, which showed
Bet sy and Hank, wi th Shaggy and his brother,
trudgi ng al ong the rocky paths of a barren

country.

"Seens to me," she said, musingly, "that
they're a good way fromany place to sleep, or

any nice things to eat."

"You are right," said Tik-Tok. "I have been in

that coun-try, and it is a wlder-ness."

"It is the country of the nomes," explained the

W zard, "who are so m schievous that no one cares
to live near them |'mafraid Shaggy and his
friends will endure many hardshi ps before they get

out of that rocky place, unless--"

He turned to Gzma and sm | ed.

"Unless | ask you to transport themall here?"

she asked.

"Yes, your Highness."

"Coul d your nmagi c do that?" inquired Dorothy.

"l think so," said the Wzard.

"Well," said Dorothy, "as far as Betsy and Hank
are concerned, |'d like to have themhere in QOz.

It woul d be such fun to have a girl playmate of ny
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own age, you see. And Hank is such a dear little

mul e!' "

Qznma | aughed at the wistful expression in the
girl's eyes, and then she drew Dorothy to her and

ki ssed her.

"Am 1 not your friend and playmate?" she asked.

Dor ot hy fl ushed.

"You know how dearly | |ove you, Qzma!" she
cried. "But you're so busy ruling all this Land of

Oz that we can't always be together."

"I know, dear. My first duty is to ny subjects,
and | think it would be a delight to us all to
have Betsy with us. There's a pretty suite of
roons just opposite your own where she can |ive,
and 1'll build a golden stall for Hank in the
stabl e where the Sawhorse lives. Then we'll
introduce the nmule to the Cowardly Lion and the
Hungry Tiger, and |I'msure they will soon becone
firmfriends. But | cannot very well admit Betsy
and Hank into Oz unless | also adnit Shaggy's

br ot her."

"And, unless you admt Shaggy's brother, you
wi || keep out poor Shaggy, whomwe are all very

fond of ," said the Wzard.

"Wl |, why not ad-mit hinP" denanded Ti k- Tok.

"The Land of Oz is not a refuge for all nortals
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in distress," explained Ozma. "I do not wish to be
unki nd to Shaggy Man, but his brother has no cl aim

on ne."

"The Land of Oz isn't crowded," suggested

Dor ot hy.

"Then you advise ne to adnit Shaggy's brother?"

i nquired Ozma.

"Well, we can't afford to | ose our Shaggy Man,

can we?"

"No, indeed!" returned zna. "Wat do you say,

W zar d?"

"I"'mgetting nmy magic ready to transport them

all.

"And you, Tik-Tok?"

"Shag-gy's broth-er is a good fel-low, and we

can't spare Shag-gy."

"So, then; the question is settled," decided

Qznma. "Performyour nagic, Wzard!"

He did so, placing a silver plate upon a snall
standard and pouring upon the plate a smnal
quantity of pink powder which was contained in a
crystal vial. Then he nuttered a rather difficult
i ncantation which the sorceress dinda the Good
had taught him and it all ended in a puff of

perfumed snoke fromthe silver plate. This snoke
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was so pungent that it made both Ozma and Dor ot hy

rub their eyes for a nmonent.

"You nust pardon these di sagreeable funes," said
the Wzard. "I assure you the snoke is a very

necessary part of my w zardry."

"Look!" cried Dorothy, pointing to the Magic

Picture; "they're gone! Al of them are gone."

I ndeed, the picture now showed the same rocky
| andscape as before, but the three people and the

mul e had di sappeared fromit.

"They are gone," said the Wzard, polishing the
silver plate and wwapping it in a fine cloth,

"because they are here."

At that nonent Jellia Janb entered the room

"Your Highness," she said to Ozmm, "the Shaggy
Man and anot her man are in the waiting room and
ask to pay their respects to you. Shaggy is crying

|i ke a baby, but he says they are tears of joy.

"Send them here at once, Jellia!" comanded Ozna
"Also," continued the naid, "a girl and a small -
sized nul e have nysteriously arrived, but they
don't seemto know where they are or how they cane

here. Shall | send them here, too?"

"Ch, no!" exclainmed Dorothy, eagerly junping up

fromher chair; "I'Il go to nmeet Betsy nyself,
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for she'll feel awful strange in this big pal ace."

And she ran down the stairs two at a tine to

greet her new friend, Betsy Bobbin.

Chapter Twenty-Five

The Land of Love

"Wll, is "hee-haw all you are able to say?"
i nquired the Sawhorse, as he exam ned Hank with
his knot eyes and sl oWy wagged the branch that

served himfor a tail.

They were in a beautiful stable in the rear of
Ozma' s pal ace, where the wooden Sawhorse--very
much alive--lived in a gold-paneled stall, and
where there were roons for the Cowardly Lion and
the Hungry Tiger, which were filled with soft
cushions for themto |lie upon and gol den troughs

for themto eat from

Besi de the stall of the Sawhorse had been placed
anot her for Hank, the nule. This was not quite so
beautiful as the other, for the Sawhorse was
Ozme' s favorite steed; but Hank had a supply of
cushions for a bed (which the Sawhorse did not
need because he never slept) and all this |uxury
was so strange to the little nule that he could

only stand still and regard his surroundi ngs and
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hi s queer conpanions w th wonder and amazenent.

The Cowardly Lion, |ooking very dignified, was
stretched out upon the marble floor of the stable,
eyeing Hank with a calmand critical gaze, while
near by crouched the huge Hungry Tiger, who seened
equally interested in the new ani mal that had just
arrived. The Sawhorse, standing stiffly before

Hank, repeated his question

"I's "hee-haw all you are able to say?"

Hank noved his ears in an enbarrassed manner.

"l have never said anything else, until now " he
replied; and then he began to trenble with fright

to hear hinself talk.

"l can well understand that," remarked the Lion,
waggi ng his great head with a swaying noti on.
"Strange things happen in this Land of Oz, as they
do everywhere else. | believe you cane here from

the cold, civilized, outside world, did you not?"

"I did," replied Hank. "One minute | was outside
of Oz--and the next mnute | was inside! That was
enough to give nme a nervous shock, as you may

guess; but to find nyself able to talk, as Betsy

does, is a marvel that staggers ne."

"That is because you are in the Land of Qg,"
said the Sawhorse. "All animals talk, in this
favored country, and you nust adnit it is nore

soci abl e than to bray your dreadful 'hee-haw,"'
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whi ch nobody can understand."”

"Mul es understand it very well," decl ared Hank

"Ch, indeed! Then there must be other nules in
your outside world," said the Tiger, yawning

sl eepily.

"There are a great many in Anmerica," said Hank

"Are you the only Tiger in Qz?"

"No, " acknow edged the Tiger, "I have many
relatives living in the Jungle Country; but | am

the only Tiger living in the Enerald Gty."

"There are other Lions, too," said the Sawhorse;
"but I amthe only horse, of any description, in

this favored Land.™

"That is why this Land is favored," said the
Tiger. "You nust understand, friend Hank, that the
Sawhorse puts on airs because he is shod with

pl ates of gold, and because our bel oved Rul er,

Ozma of Oz, likes to ride upon his back."

"Betsy rides upon ny back," declared Hank

proudly.

"Who is Betsy?"

"The dearest, sweetest girl in all the world!"

The Sawhorse gave an angry snort and stanped his

gol den feet. The Tiger crouched and grow ed.
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Slowmy the great Lion rose to his feet, his mane

bristling.

"Friend Hank," said he, "either you are m staken

in judgnent or you are willfully trying to deceive
us. The dearest, sweetest girl in the world is our
Dorothy, and | will fight anyone--ani mal or human-

-who dares to deny it!"

"So will I''" snarled the Tiger, showing two

rows of enornous white teeth.

"You are all wong!" asserted the Sawhorse in a
voi ce of scorn. "No girl living can conpare with

my mistress, Qzna of Qz!"

Hank slowy turned around until his heels were

toward the others. Then he said stubbornly:

"I amnot mstaken in ny statenent, nor wll I
admt there can be a sweeter girl alive than Betsy
Bobbin. If you want to fight, come on--1'mready

for you!"

Wil e they hesitated, eyeing Hank's heels
doubtfully, a nerry peal of laughter startled the
animals and turning their heads they beheld three
lovely girls standing just within the richly
carved entrance to the stable. In the center was
Ozme, her arms encircling the wai sts of Dorothy
and Betsy, who stood on either side of her. Ozma
was nearly half a head taller than the two ot her

girls, who were al nost of one size. Unobserved,
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they had listened to the talk of the aninals,
whi ch was a very strange experience indeed to

little Betsy Bobbin.

"You foolish beasts!" exclainmed the Ruler of O,
in a gentle but chiding voice. "Wy should you
fight to defend us, who are all three |oving
friends and in no sense rivals? Answer me!" she

continued, as they bowed their heads sheepishly.

"I have the right to express ny opinion, your

Hi ghness," pl eaded the Lion

"And so have the others,” replied Ozma. "I am
gl ad you and the Hungry Tiger |ove Dorothy best,
for she was your first friend and conpanion. Also
I am pl eased that ny Sawhorse |oves ne best, for
toget her we have endured both joy and sorrow. Hank
has proved his faith and loyalty by defending his
own little mstress; and so you are all right in
one way, but wong in another. Qur Land of Oz is a
Land of Love, and here friendship outranks every

other quality. Unless you can all be friends, you

cannot retain our |ove."

They accepted this rebuke very neekly.

"Al right," said the Sawhorse, quite

cheerfully; "shake hoofs, friend Mule."

Hank touched his hoof to that of the wooden

hor se.

"Let us be friends and rub noses," said the
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Ti ger. So Hank mpodestly rubbed noses with the big

beast .

The Lion nerely nodded and said, as he crouched

bef ore the mul e:

"Any friend of a friend of our beloved Ruler is
a friend of the Cowardly Lion. That seens to cover
your case. |If ever you need help or advice, friend

Hank, call on ne.

"Why, this is as it should be," said Oznm,
hi ghly pleased to see themso fully reconciled
Then she turned to her conpanions: "Cone, ny

dears, |let us resune our wal k."

As they turned away Betsy said wonderingly:

"Do all the animals in Oz talk as we do?

"Alnmost all," answered Dorothy. "There's a

Yel | ow Hen here, and she can tal k, and so can her
chickens; and there's a Pink Kitten upstairs in ny
roomwho talks very nicely; but I've alittle
fuzzy black dog, naned Toto, who has been with ne

in Oz along tine, and he's never said a single

word but ' Bow wow '"

"Do you know why?" asked QOzna.

"Why, he's a Kansas dog; so | s'pose he's

different fromthese fairy animals," replied

Dor ot hy.
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"Hank isn't a fairy animal, any nore than Toto,"
said Ozma, "yet as soon as he cane under the spel
of our fairyland he found he could talk. It was
the sane way with Billina, the Yell ow Hen whom you
brought here at one tine. The sane spell has

af fected Toto, | assure you; but he's a wise
little dog and while he knows everything that is

said to himhe prefers not to talk."

"Goodness ne!" exclainmed Dorothy. "I never

s' pected Toto was fooling nme all this tine." Then
she drew a small silver whistle from her pocket
and blew a shrill note upon it. A nonent |ater
there was a sound of scurrying foot-steps, and a

shaggy bl ack dog cane running up the path

Dorot hy knelt down before himand shaking her

finger just above his nose she said:

"Toto, haven't | always been good to you?"

Toto | ooked up at her with his bright black eyes

and wagged his tail.

"Bowwow! " he said, and Betsy knew at once that
meant yes, as well as Dorothy and Ozma knew it,
for there was no mstaking the tone of Toto's

voi ce.

"That's a dog answer," said Dorothy. "How would
you like it, Toto, if | said nothing to you but

" bow wow ?"
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Toto's tail was waggi ng furiously now, but

ot herwi se he was sil ent.

"Real ly, Dorothy," said Betsy, "he can talk with
his bark and his tail just as well as we can.

Don't you understand such dog | anguage?"

"Of course | do," replied Dorothy. "But Toto's

got to be nore sociable. See here, sir!" she
continued, addressing the dog, "I've just |earned,
for the first tine, that you can say words--if you

want to. Don't you want to, Toto?"

"Whof!" said Toto, and that nmeant no.

"Not just one word, Toto, to prove you're as

any other animal in Qz?"

"Woof ! "

"Just one word, Toto--and then you nay run

away. "

He | ooked at her steadily a noment.

"Al'l right. Here | go!" he said, and darted away

as swift as an arrow.

Dor ot hy cl apped her hands in delight, while

Bet sy and Ozma both | aughed heartily at her

pl easure and the success of her experiment. Armin
armthey sauntered away through the beautiful
gardens of the pal ace, where magnificent flowers

bl ooned i n abundance and fountains shot their
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silvery sprays far into the air. And by and by, as
they turned a corner, they cane upon Shaggy Man
and his brother, who were seated together upon a

gol den bench.

The two arose to bow respectfully as the Ruler

of Oz approached t hem

"How are you enjoying our Land of Oz?" Ozma

asked the stranger.

"I amvery happy here, Your Hi ghness," replied
Shaggy's brother. "Also | amvery grateful to you
for permtting me to live in this delightful

pl ace. "

"You nust thank Shaggy for that," said Qzma.

"Being his brother, | have nade you wel cone here."

"When you know Brother better," said Shaggy
earnestly, "you will be glad he has becone one of
your |oyal subjects. | amjust getting acquainted
with himnyself and | find nuch in his character

to admre."

Leaving the brothers, Ozma and the girls

continued their wal k. Presently Betsy excl ai ned:

"Shaggy's brother can't ever be as happy in Oz
as | am Do you know, Dorothy, | didn't believe
any girl could ever have such a good time--

anywhere--as |' m havi ng now?"

"I know," answered Dorothy. "I've felt that way
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mysel f, lots of tines.

"I wish," continued Betsy, dreanmily, "that every
little girl in the world could Iive in the Land of

Qz; and every little boy, too!"

Qzna | aughed at this.

"It is quite fortunate for us, Betsy, that your
wi sh cannot be granted," said she, "for all that
arnmy of girls and boys would crowd us so that we

woul d have to nmove away.

"Yes," agreed Betsy, after a little thought, "I

guess that's true."
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