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To My Readers

Well, ny dears, here is what you have asked for: another "Oz Book"
about Dorothy's strange adventures. Toto is in this story, because
you wanted himto be there, and nany other characters which you wll
recogni ze are in the story, too. Indeed, the wishes of ny little
correspondents have been considered as carefully as possible, and if
the story is not exactly as you woul d have witten it yoursel ves, you
must renenber that a story has to be a story before it can be witten

down, and the witer cannot change it nuch wi thout spoiling it.

In the preface to "Dorothy and the Wzard of Oz" | said | would like
to wite sonme stories that were not "Oz" stories, because | thought |
had witten about Oz | ong enough; but since that volume was published
I have been fairly deluged with letters fromchildren inploring nme to
"write nore about Dorothy," and "nore about Oz," and since | wite

only to please the children | shall try to respect their w shes.

There are sone new characters in this book that ought to win your
live. I'mvery fond of the shaggy man nyself, and | think you wll

like him too. As for Polychrone--the Rai nbow s Daughter--and stupid
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little Button-Bright, they seemto have brought a new el enent of fun
into these Oz stories, and | amglad | discovered them Yet | am

anxi ous to have you wite and tell ne how you |like them

Since this book was witten | have received sone very remarkabl e News
from The Land of Oz, which has greatly astonished ne. | believe it
wi Il astonish you, too, ny dears, when you hear it. But it is such a
Il ong and exciting story that it nmust be saved for another book--and
per haps that book will be the last story that will ever be told about

the Land of Oz.

L. FRANK BAUM

Cor onado, 1909.

1. The Way to Butterfield

"Pl ease, miss," said the shaggy man, "can you tell nme the road

to Butterfield?"

Dorot hy | ooked himover. Yes, he was shaggy, all right, but there was

a twinkle in his eye that seened pl easant.

"Ch yes," she replied; "I can tell you. But it isn't this road at all.'

" ,\b?u

"You cross the ten-acre lot, follow the | ane to the highway, go north

to the five branches, and take--let me see--"

"To be sure, miss; see as far as Butterfield, if you like," said the
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shaggy man.

"You take the branch next the willow stunp, | b'lieve; or else the

branch by the gopher holes; or else--"

"Wn't any of 'emdo, mss?"

"' Course not, Shaggy Man. You nust take the right road to get

to Butterfield."

"And is that the one by the gopher stunp, or--"

"Dear ne!" cried Dorothy. "I shall have to show you the way, you're

so stupid. Wait a mnute till | run in the house and get ny sunbonnet.”

The shaggy man waited. He had an oat-straw in his nouth, which he
chewed slowy as if it tasted good; but it didn't. There was an

appl e-tree beside the house, and sone apples had fallen to the ground.
The shaggy man thought they would taste better than the oat-straw, so
he wal ked over to get some. A little black dog with bright brown eyes
dashed out of the farmhouse and ran madly toward the shaggy man, who
had al ready picked up three apples and put themin one of the big

wi de pockets of his shaggy coat. The little dog barked and nmade a
dive for the shaggy man's |l eg; but he grabbed the dog by the neck and
put it in his big pocket along with the apples. He took nore appl es,
afterward, for many were on the ground; and each one that he tossed
into his pocket hit the little dog somewhere upon the head or back,
and made himgrow. The little dog's nane was Toto, and he was sorry

he had been put in the shaggy nman's pocket.

Pretty soon Dorothy cane out of the house with her sunbonnet, and she

cal l ed out:

"Conme on, Shaggy Man, if you want nme to show you the road to
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Butterfield." She clinbed the fence into the ten-acre |ot and he
foll owed her, wal king slowmy and stunmbling over the little hillocks in
the pasture as if he was thinking of sonmething else and did not notice

t hem

"My, but you're clunsy!" said the little girl. "Are your feet tired?"

"No, miss; it's ny whiskers; they tire very easily in this warm

weat her," said he. "I wish it would snow, don't you?"

"' Course not, Shaggy Man," replied Dorothy, giving hima severe | ook
"If it snowed in August it would spoil the corn and the oats and the
wheat; and then Uncle Henry woul dn't have any crops; and that woul d

make hi m poor; and--"

"Never mnd," said the shaggy man. "It won't snow, | guess. Is this
the | ane?"
"Yes," replied Dorothy, clinbing another fence; "I'Il go as far as

t he highway with you."

"Thankee, miss; you're very kind for your size, |I'"'msure,"

said he gratefully.

"It isn't everyone who knows the road to Butterfield," Dorothy
remarked as she tripped along the lane; "but |I've driven there many a

time with Uncle Henry, and so | b'lieve | could find it blindfol ded."

"Don't do that, miss," said the shaggy man earnestly; "you m ght make

a m st ake."

"I won't," she answered, |aughing. "Here's the highway. Now it's the
second--no, the third turn to the left--or else it's the fourth.

Let's see. The first one is by the elmtree, and the second is by the
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gopher hol es; and then--"

"Then what?" he inquired, putting his hands in his coat pockets.
Toto grabbed a finger and bit it; the shaggy man took his hand out of

that pocket quickly, and said "Ch!"

Dorothy did not notice. She was shading her eyes fromthe sun with

her arm | ooking anxiously down the road.

"Conme on," she conmanded. "It's only a little way farther, so | may

as well show you."

After a while, they came to the place where five roads branched in

different directions; Dorothy pointed to one, and said:

"That's it, Shaggy Man."

"I"'mnmuch obliged, mss," he said, and started al ong another road.
"Not that one!" she cried; "you're going wong."

He st opped.

"l thought you said that other was the road to Butterfield," said he,

running his fingers through his shaggy whiskers in a puzzled way.

"So it is."

"But | don't want to go to Butterfield, mss."

"You don't?"

"Of course not. | wanted you to show ne the road, so | shouldn't go

there by m stake."
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"Ch! Were DO you want to go, then?"

"I''"'mnot particular, mss."

Thi s answer astonished the little girl; and it rmade her provoked, too,

to think she had taken all this trouble for nothing.

"There are a good many roads here," observed the shaggy man, turning
slowy around, like a human windmll. "Seens to ne a person could go

'nost anywhere, fromthis place.”

Dorothy turned around too, and gazed in surprise. There WERE a

good many roads; nore than she had ever seen before. She tried to
count them know ng there ought to be five, but when she had counted
sevent een she grew bewi | dered and stopped, for the roads were as many
as the spokes of a wheel and ran in every direction fromthe pl ace
where they stood; so if she kept on counting she was |likely to count

sone of the roads tw ce

"Dear ne!" she exclaimed. "There used to be only five roads, highway

and all. And now -why, where's the highway, Shaggy Man?"

"Can't say, miss," he responded, sitting down upon the ground as if

tired with standing. "Wasn't it here a m nute ago?"

"I thought so," she answered, greatly perplexed. "And | saw the
gopher holes, too, and the dead stunp; but they're not here now.
These roads are all strange--and what a |ot of themthere are!

Where do you suppose they all go to?"

"Roads, " observed the shaggy man, "don't go anywhere. They stay in

one place, so folks can walk on them"
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He put his hand in his side-pocket and drew out an appl e--qui ck,
before Toto could bite himagain. The little dog got his head out

this tinme and said "Bowwow " so loudly that it nade Dorothy junp.

"Q, Toto!" she cried; "where did you cone fronP"

"I brought himalong," said the shaggy man.

"What for?" she asked.

"To guard these apples in ny pocket, mss, so no one would steal them"

Wth one hand the shaggy man hel d the apple, which he began eating,
while with the other hand he pulled Toto out of his pocket and dropped
himto the ground. O course Toto nade for Dorothy at once, barking
joyfully at his release fromthe dark pocket. Wen the child had
patted his head |l ovingly, he sat down before her, his red tongue
hangi ng out one side of his nouth, and | ooked up into her face with

his bright brown eyes, as if asking her what they should do next.

Dorothy didn't know. She | ooked around her anxiously for sone

fam liar | andmark; but everything was strange. Between the branches
of the many roads were green neadows and a few shrubs and trees, but
she couldn't see anywhere the farm house fromwhich she had just cone,
or anything she had ever seen before--except the shaggy nman and Tot o.
Besi des this, she had turned around and around so nmany tines trying to
find out where she was, that now she couldn't even tell which
direction the farm house ought to be in; and this began to worry her

and make her feel anxious.

"I''"'m'fraid, Shaggy Man," she said, with a sigh, "that we're lost!"

"That's nothing to be afraid of," he replied, throwing away the core

of his apple and beginning to eat another one. "Each of these roads
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must | ead somewhere, or it wouldn't be here. So what does it matter?"

"I want to go hone again," she said.

"Well, why don't you?" said he.

"l don't know which road to take."

"That is too bad," he said, shaking his shaggy head gravely. "I w sh

I could help you; but I can't. |'ma stranger in these parts.”

"Seens as if | were, too," she said, sitting down beside him "It's

funny. A few mnutes ago | was hone, and | just came to show you the

way to Butterfield--"

"So | shouldn't make a mistake and go there--"

"And now |I'mlost nyself and don't know how to get hone!"

"Have an apple," suggested the shaggy nman, handing her one with pretty

red cheeks.

"I'"'mnot hungry," said Dorothy, pushing it away.

"But you may be, to-nmorrow, then you'll be sorry you didn't eat the

appl e," said he.

"If 1 am 1'Il eat the apple then," pron sed Dor ot hy.

"Perhaps there won't be any apple then," he returned, beginning to eat
t he red-cheeked one hinmself. "Dogs sometimes can find their way hone
better than people," he went on; "perhaps your dog can | ead you back

to the farm™

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (9 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:32 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

"WIIl you, Toto?" asked Dor ot hy.

Tot o wagged his tail vigorously.

"All right," said the girl; "let's go hone."

Toto | ooked around a mnute and dashed up one of the roads.

" Good- bye, Shaggy Man," called Dorothy, and ran after Toto. The
little dog pranced briskly along for sonme distance; when he turned

around and | ooked at his mistress questioningly.

"Ch, don't 'spect ME to tell you anything; | don't know the way," she

said. "You'll have to find it yourself."

But Toto couldn't. He wagged his tail, and sneezed, and shook his
ears, and trotted back where they had | eft the shaggy man. From here
he started al ong anot her road; then canme back and tried another; but
each time he found the way strange and decided it would not take them
to the farmhouse. Finally, when Dorothy had begun to tire with
chasing after him Toto sat down panting beside the shaggy man and

gave up.

Dorot hy sat down, too, very thoughtful. The little girl had

encount ered sone queer adventures since she cane to live at the farm
but this was the queerest of themall. To get lost in fifteen mnutes,
so near to her hone and in the unromantic State of Kansas, was an

experience that fairly bew | dered her

"WII your folks worry?" asked the shaggy man, his eyes twinkling in

a pl easant way.

"l s'pose so," answered Dorothy with a sigh. "Uncle Henry says

there's ALWAYS somet hi ng happening to me; but |'ve always cone
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hone safe at the last. So perhaps he'll take confort and think I'I]l

cone hone safe this tine."

"I"'msure you will," said the shaggy man, snilingly nodding at her
"Good little girls never cone to any harm you know. For ny part, |'m

good, too; so nothing ever hurts me."

Dorothy | ooked at himcuriously. His clothes were shaggy, his boots
were shaggy and full of holes, and his hair and whi skers were shaggy.

But his smile was sweet and his eyes were Kkind.

"Way didn't you want to go to Butterfield?" she asked.

"Because a nman |lives there who owes ne fifteen cents, and if | went to
Butterfield and he saw ne he'd want to pay nme the money. | don't want

nmoney, ny dear."

"Way not ?" she inquired.

"Money, " declared the shaggy man, "nakes peopl e proud and haughty.
don't want to be proud and haughty. Al | want is to have people |ove
me; and as long as | own the Love Magnet, everyone | nmeet is sure to

| ove me dearly."

"The Love Magnet! Wiy, what's that?"

"I'"ll show you, if you won't tell any one," he answered, in a | ow,

myst eri ous voi ce.

"There isn't any one to tell, 'cept Toto," said the girl.

The shaggy man searched in one pocket, carefully; and in another
pocket; and in a third. At last he drew out a small parcel wapped in

crunpl ed paper and tied with a cotton string. He unwound the string,
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opened the parcel, and took out a bit of metal shaped like a

horseshoe. It was dull and brown, and not very pretty.

"This, mnmy dear,"” said he, inpressively, "is the wonderful Love Magnet.
It was given me by an Eskino in the Sandwi ch |sl ands--where there are
no sandwi ches at all--and as long as | carry it every living thing

meet will love ne dearly."”

"Way didn't the Eskino keep it?" she asked, |ooking at the Magnet

with interest.

"He got tired of being | oved and | onged for sonme one to hate him

So he gave nme the Magnet and the very next day a grizzly bear ate him"

"Wasn't he sorry then?" she inquired.

"He didn't say," replied the shaggy man, wapping and tying the Love
Magnet with great care and putting it away in another pocket. "But

the bear didn't seemsorry a bit," he added.

"Did you know the bear?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Yes; we used to play ball together in the Caviar |slands. The bear
| oved me because | had the Love Magnet. | couldn't blame himfor

eating the Eskinpb, because it was his nature to do so."

"Once," said Dorothy, "I knew a Hungry Tiger who |onged to eat fat
babi es, because it was his nature to; but he never ate any because he

had a Consci ence. "

"This bear," replied the shaggy nman, with a sigh, "had no Consci ence,

you see."

The shaggy man sat silent for several mnutes, apparently considering
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the cases of the bear and the tiger, while Toto watched himwi th an
air of great interest. The little dog was doubtless thinking of his
ride in the shaggy man's pocket and planning to keep out of reach in

the future.

At | ast the shaggy man turned and inquired, "Wat's your name,

little girl?"

"My nane's Dorothy," said she, junping up again, "but what are we

going to do? W can't stay here forever, you know. "

"Let's take the seventh road," he suggested. "Seven is a |ucky nunber

for little girls nanmed Dorothy."

"The seventh from where?"

"From where you begin to count."

So she counted seven roads, and the seventh | ooked just like all the
ot hers; but the shaggy man got up fromthe ground where he had been
sitting and started down this road as if sure it was the best way to

go; and Dorothy and Toto foll owed him

2. Dorothy Meets Button-Bright

The seventh road was a good road, and curved this way and that--

wi ndi ng through green nmeadows and fields covered with daisies and
buttercups and past groups of shady trees. There were no houses

of any sort to be seen, and for sonme distance they net with no living

creature at all.
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Dorot hy began to fear they were getting a good way fromthe
farm house, since here everything was strange to her; but it would do
no good at all to go back where the other roads all met, because the

next one they chose m ght | ead her just as far from hone.

She kept on beside the shaggy man, who whistled cheerful tunes to
beguile the journey, until by and by they followed a turn in the road
and saw before thema big chestnut tree making a shady spot over the
hi ghway. In the shade sat a little boy dressed in sailor clothes, who
was digging a hole in the earth with a bit of wood. He nust have been
di ggi ng sone time, because the hole was already big enough to drop a

football into.

Dorot hy and Toto and the shaggy man canme to a halt before the little

boy, who kept on digging in a sober and persistent fashion

"Who are you?" asked the girl

He | ooked up at her calmy. His face was round and chubby and his

eyes were big, blue and earnest.

"I"mButton-Bright," said he.

"But what's your real nane?" she inquired.

"Button-Bright."

"That isn't a really-truly nanme!" she excl ai ned.

"I'sn't it?" he asked, still digging.

"*Course not. It's just a--a thing to call you by. You must have a nane."

"Must | ?"
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"To be sure. Wat does your manma call you?"

He paused in his digging and tried to think.

"Papa always said | was bright as a button; so mama al ways called ne

Button-Bright," he said.

"VWhat is your papa's name?"

"Just Papa."”

"What el se?"

"Don't know."

"Never mnd," said the shaggy man, smling. "W'Il call the boy
Button-Bright, as his nmama does. That nane is as good as any,

and better than sone."

Dor ot hy wat ched t he boy dig.

"Where do you |ive?" she asked.

"Don't know," was the reply.

"How did you conme here?"

"Don't know," he said again.

"Don't you know where you cane fronP"

"No, " said he.
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"Why, he nust be lost," she said to the shaggy man. She turned

to the boy once nore.

"What are you going to do?" she inquired.

"Dig," said he.

"But you can't dig forever; and what are you going to do then?"

she persi st ed.

"Don't know," said the boy.

"But you MUST know SOVETHI NG " decl ared Dorothy, getting provoked.

"Must I?" he asked, |ooking up in surprise.

"COf course you nust."

"What nust | know?"

"What's going to beconme of you, for one thing," she answered.

"Do YOU know what's going to becone of ne?" he asked.

"Not--not 'zactly," she admtted.

"Do you know what's going to become of YOU?" he continued, earnestly.

"I can't say | do," replied Dorothy, renmenbering her present difficulties.

The shaggy man | aughed.

"No one knows everything, Dorothy," he said.

"But Button-Bright doesn't seemto know ANYt hing," she declared. "Do
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you, Button-Bright?"

He shook his head, which had pretty curls all over it, and replied

wi th perfect cal nmess:

"Don't know. "

Never before had Dorothy met with anyone who could give her so little
informati on. The boy was evidently lost, and his people would be sure
to worry about him He seened two or three years younger than Dorothy,
and was prettily dressed, as if sonmeone |oved himdearly and took nuch
pains to make himl ook well. How, then, did he cone to be in this

| onely road? she wonder ed.

Near Button-Bright, on the ground, lay a sailor hat with a gilt anchor
on the band. Hi s sailor trousers were long and wide at the bottom
and the broad collar of his blouse had gold anchors sewed on its

corners. The boy was still digging at his hole.

"Have you ever been to sea?" asked Dor ot hy.

"To see what?" answered Button-Bright.

"l mean, have you ever been where there's water?"

"Yes," said Button-Bright; "there's a well in our back yard."

"You don't understand," cried Dorothy. "I nean, have you ever been on

a big ship floating on a big ocean?"

"Don't know," said he.

"Then why do you wear sailor clothes?"
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"Don't know," he answered, again.

Dorothy was in despair.

"You're just AWUL stupid, Button-Bright," she said.

"Am | ?" he asked.

"Yes, you are."

"Why?" | ooking up at her with big eyes.

She was going to say: "Don't know, " but stopped herself in tinme.

"That's for you to answer," she replied.

"I't's no use asking Button-Bright questions,"” said the shaggy man, who
had been eating another apple; "but someone ought to take care of the

poor little chap, don't you think? So he'd better conme along with us."

Toto had been | ooking with great curiosity in the hole which the boy
was di ggi ng, and growi ng nore and nore excited every mnute, perhaps
thinking that Button-Bright was after sone wild animal. The little

dog began barking loudly and junped into the hole hinself, where he
began to dig with his tiny paws, naking the earth fly in all directions.
It spattered over the boy. Dorothy seized himand raised himto

his feet, brushing his clothes with her hand.

"Stop that, Toto!" she called. "There aren't any mce or woodchucks

in that hole, so don't be foolish."

Toto stopped, sniffed at the hole suspiciously, and junped out of it,

waggi ng his tail as if he had done sonething inportant.
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"Well," said the shaggy man, "let's start on, or we won't get anywhere

bef ore ni ght cones."

"Where do you expect to get to?" asked Dor ot hy.

"I'"'mlike Button-Bright. | don't know," answered the shaggy man, with
a laugh. "But |'ve learned fromlong experience that every road | eads
somewhere, or there wouldn't be any road; so it's likely that if we

travel |ong enough, ny dear, we will cone to sone place or another in

the end. What place it will be we can't even guess at this noment,

but we're sure to find out when we get there."

"Why, yes," said Dorothy; "that seens reas'n'ble, Shaggy Man."

3. A Queer Village

Button-Bright took the shaggy man's hand willingly; for the shaggy man
had the Love Magnet, you know, which was the reason Button-Bright had

| oved himat once. They started on, with Dorothy on one side, and Toto
on the other, the little party trudging al ong nore cheerfully than you
m ght have supposed. The girl was getting used to queer adventures,

whi ch interested her very nmuch. Werever Dorothy went Toto was sure

to go, like Mary's little lanb. Button-Bright didn't seema bit

afraid or worried because he was | ost, and the shaggy man had no hone,

per haps, and was as happy in one place as in another

Before |l ong they saw ahead of thema fine big arch spanning the

road, and when they canme nearer they found that the arch was
beautifully carved and decorated with rich colors. A row of peacocks
with spread tails ran along the top of it, and all the feathers were

gorgeously painted. |In the center was a |l arge fox's head, and the fox
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wore a shrewd and knowi ng expression and had | arge spectacles over its

eyes and a small golden crown with shiny points on top of its head.

While the travelers were |l ooking with curiosity at this beautiful
arch there suddenly marched out of it a conpany of soldiers--only the
soldiers were all foxes dressed in uniforms. They wore green jackets
and yel | ow pantal oons, and their little round caps and their high
boots were a bright red color. Also, there was a big red bow tied
about the middle of each long, bushy tail. Each soldier was armed
with a wooden sword having an edge of sharp teeth set in a row, and

the sight of these teeth at first caused Dorothy to shudder

A captain marched in front of the conpany of fox-soldiers, his uniform

enbroidered with gold braid to make it handsonmer than the others

Al nost before our friends realized it the soldiers had surrounded

themon all sides, and the captain was calling out in a harsh voice

"Surrender! You are our prisoners."

"What's a pris'ner?" asked Button-Bright.

"A prisoner is a captive," replied the fox-captain, strutting up and

down with nuch dignity.

"What's a captive?" asked Button-Bright.

"You're one," said the captain.

That nade the shaggy man | augh

"Good afternoon, captain," he said, bowing politely to all the foxes
and very lowto their commander. "I trust you are in good health, and

that your famlies are all well?"
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The fox-captain | ooked at the shaggy man, and his sharp features grew

pl easant and smiling.

"We're pretty well, thank you, Shaggy Man," said he; and Dorothy knew
that the Love Magnet was working and that all the foxes now | oved the
shaggy man because of it. But Toto didn't know this, for he began
barking angrily and tried to bite the captain's hairy leg where it

showed between his red boots and his yel |l ow pantal oons.

"Stop, Toto!" cried the little girl, seizing the dog in her arns.

"These are our friends."

"Wy, so we are!" remarked the captain in tones of astonishnent.
"I thought at first we were enemes, but it seens you are friends

instead. You nust cone with ne to see King Dox."

"Who's he?" asked Button-Bright, with earnest eyes.

"King Dox of Foxville; the great and wi se soverei gn who rul es over

our conmunity."

"What's sov'rin, and what's c'u' ' nity?" inquired Button-Bright.

"Don't ask so many questions, little boy."

" \My?u

"Ah, why indeed?" exclainmed the captain, |ooking at Button-Bright
admiringly. "If you don't ask questions you will |earn nothing.
True enough. | was wong. You're a very clever little boy, cone to
think of it--very clever indeed. But now, friends, please cone with

me, for it is nmy duty to escort you at once to the royal palace.”
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The sol di ers marched back through the arch again, and with them
mar ched the shaggy man, Dorothy, Toto, and Button-Bright. Once
through the opening they found a fine, big city spread out before
them all the houses of carved marble in beautiful colors. The
decorations were nostly birds and other fow, such as peacocks,
pheasants, turkeys, prairie-chickens, ducks, and geese. Over each
doorway was carved a head representing the fox who lived in that

house, this effect being quite pretty and unusual

As our friends marched al ong, sone of the foxes cane out on the
porches and bal conies to get a view of the strangers. These foxes
were all handsonely dressed, the girl-foxes and wonen-foxes wearing
gowns of feathers woven together effectively and colored in bright

hues whi ch Dorothy thought were quite artistic and decidedly attractive.

Button-Bright stared until his eyes were big and round, and he woul d
have stunbl ed and fallen nore than once had not the shaggy man grasped
his hand tightly. They were all interested, and Toto was so excited
he wanted to bark every minute and to chase and fight every fox he
caught sight of; but Dorothy held his little wi ggling body fast in her
arns and commanded himto be good and behave hinself. So he finally
qui eted down, |ike a wi se doggy, deciding there were too many foxes in

Foxville to fight at one tine.

By-and-by they came to a big square, and in the center of the square
stood the royal palace. Dorothy knew it at once because it had over
its great door the carved head of a fox just like the one she had seen

on the arch, and this fox was the only one who wore a gol den crown.

There were many fox-soldiers guarding the door, but they bowed to the
captain and adm tted himw thout question. The captain |ed them
t hrough nmany roons, where richly dressed foxes were sitting on

beautiful chairs or sipping tea, which was being passed around by
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fox-servants in white aprons. They canme to a big doorway covered with

heavy curtains of cloth of gold.

Beside this doorway stood a huge drum The fox-captain went to this
drum and knocked his knees against it-- first one knee and then the

other--so that the drum said: "Boom boom"

"You nust all do exactly what | do," ordered the captain; so the
shaggy man pounded the drumw th his knees, and so did Dorothy and so
did Button-Bright. The boy wanted to keep on pounding it with his
little fat knees, because he liked the sound of it; but the captain
stopped him Toto couldn't pound the drumw th his knees and he
didn't know enough to wag his tail against it, so Dorothy pounded the
drum for himand that nade himbark, and when the little dog barked

the fox-captain scow ed.

The gol den curtains drew back far enough to make an opening, through

whi ch marched the captain with the others.

The broad, |long roomthey entered was decorated in gold with

st ai ned- gl ass wi ndows of splendid colors. 1In the corner of the room
upon a richly carved golden throne, sat the fox-king, surrounded by a
group of other foxes, all of whomwore great spectacles over their

eyes, naking them | ook solem and inportant.

Dorot hy knew the King at once, because she had seen his head carved on
the arch and over the doorway of the palace. Having nmet with severa
other kings in her travels, she knew what to do, and at once nade a

| ow bow before the throne. The shaggy nan bowed, too, and

Butt on-Bri ght bobbed his head and said "Hello."

"Mbst wi se and noble Potentate of Foxville," said the captain
addressing the King in a ponpous voice, "I hunbly beg to report that |

found these strangers on the road | eading to your Foxy Mjesty's
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dom ni ons, and have therefore brought them before you, as is ny duty."

"So--s0," said the King, |ooking at them keenly. "Wat brought you

here, strangers?"

"Qur legs, may it please your Royal Hairiness," replied the shaggy man.

"What is your business here?" was the next question

"To get away as soon as possible," said the shaggy man.

The King didn't know about the Magnet, of course; but it nmade him |l ove

the shaggy nan at once.

"Do just as you please about going away," he said; "but I'd like to
show you the sights of my city and to entertain your party while you
are here. W feel highly honored to have little Dorothy with us, |
assure you, and we appreciate her kindness in naking us a visit. For

what ever country Dorothy visits is sure to becone fanous."

Thi s speech greatly surprised the little girl, who asked:

"How did your Mjesty know ny nane?"

"Why, everybody knows you, ny dear," said the Fox-King. "Don't you
realize that? You are quite an inportant personage since Princess

znma of Oz nmade you her friend."

"Do you know Ozma?" she asked, wonderi ng.

"I regret to say that | do not," he answered, sadly; "but | hope to
meet her soon. You know the Princess Ozma is to cel ebrate her

birthday on the twenty-first of this nonth."

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (24 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

"I's she?" said Dorothy. "I didn't know that."

"Yes; it is to be the npost brilliant royal cerenony ever held in any

city in Fairyland, and | hope you will try to get me an invitation."

Dor ot hy t hought a nonent.

"I"'msure Ozma would invite you if | asked her," she said; "but how

could you get to the Land of Oz and the Enerald City? It's a good way

from Kansas. "

"Kansas!" he excl ai ned, surprised.

"Wy, yes; we are in Kansas now, aren't we?" she returned.

"VWhat a queer notion!" cried the Fox-King, beginning to | augh.

"What ever nmade you think this is Kansas?"

"I left Uncle Henry's farmonly about two hours ago; that's the

reason," she said, rather perplexed.

"But, tell ne, my dear, did you ever see so wonderful a city as

Foxvill e in Kansas?" he questioned.

"No, your Mjesty."

"And haven't you traveled from Oz to Kansas in less than half a jiffy,

by neans of the Silver Shoes and the Magic Belt?"

"Yes, your Majesty," she acknow edged.

"Then why do you wonder that an hour or two could bring you to

Foxville, which is nearer to Oz than it is to Kansas?"
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"Dear ne!" exclained Dorothy; "is this another fairy adventure?”

"It seens to be," said the Fox-King, smling.

Dorothy turned to the shaggy man, and her face was grave and reproachful

"Are you a magician? or a fairy in disguise?" she asked. "D d you

enchant me when you asked the way to Butterfiel d?"

The shaggy man shook his head.

"Who ever heard of a shaggy fairy?" he replied. "No, Dorothy, ny
dear; I'mnot to blame for this journey in any way, | assure you

There's been somet hing strange about me ever since | owned the Love

Magnet; but | don't know what it is any nore than you do. | didn't
try to get you away fromhone, at all. If you want to find your way
back to the farmI'll go with you willingly, and do ny best to help you."

"Never mnd," said the little girl, thoughtfully. "There isn't so
much to see in Kansas as there is here, and | guess Aunt Emwon't be

VERY much worried; that is, if | don't stay away too |ong."

"That's right," declared the Fox-King, nodding approval. "Be
contented with your lot, whatever it happens to be, if you are wi se.
Wi ch rem nds ne that you have a new conpani on on this adventure--he

| ooks very clever and bright."

"He is," said Dorothy; and the shaggy nman added:

"That's his nane, your Royal Foxiness--Button-Bright."

4. King Dox
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It was anusing to note the expression on the face of King Dox as he

| ooked the boy over, fromhis sailor hat to his stubby shoes, and it
was equal ly diverting to watch Button-Bright stare at the King in
return. No fox ever beheld a fresher, fairer child' s face, and no
child had ever before heard a fox talk, or met with one who dressed so
handsomely and ruled so big a city. | amsorry to say that no one had
ever told the little boy nmuch about fairies of any kind; this being
the case, it is easy to understand how nmuch this strange experience

startl ed and astoni shed him

"How do you |ike us?" asked the King

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"Of course you don't. It's too short an acquai ntance," returned his

Maj esty. "What do you suppose ny nane is?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"How should you? Well, I'Il tell you. M private nane is Dox, but a
King can't be called by his private nane; he has to take one that is
official. Therefore ny official nane is King Renard the Fourth.

Ren-ard with the accent on the 'Ren'."

"What's 'ren' ?" asked Button-Bright.

"How cl ever!" exclainmed the King, turning a pleased face toward his

counselors. "This boy is indeed remarkably bright. 'Wat's 'ren'?

he asks; and of course 'ren' is nothing at all, all by itself. Yes,

he's very bright indeed."

"That question is what your Majesty might call foxy," said one of the

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (27 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

counsel ors, an old grey fox.

"So it is," declared the King. Turning again to Button-Bright, he asked:

"Having told you ny nane, what would you call me?"

"King Dox," said the boy.

" W]y?ll

"*Cause 'ren''s nothing at all," was the reply.

"Good! Very good indeed! You certainly have a brilliant mnd. Do

you know why two and two make four?"

"No," said Button-Bright.

"Clever! clever indeed! O course you don't know. Nobody knows why;
we only knowit's so, and can't tell why it's so. Button-Bright,

those curls and blue eyes do not go well with so much wi sdom They
make you | ook too youthful, and hide your real cleverness. Therefore,
I will do you a great favor. | will confer upon you the head of a fox,

so that you may hereafter | ook as bright as you really are."

As he spoke the King waved his paw toward the boy, and at once the
pretty curls and fresh round face and big blue eyes were gone,
while in their place a fox's head appeared upon Button-Bright's
shoul ders--a hairy head with a sharp nose, pointed ears, and keen

little eyes.

"Ch, don't do that!" cried Dorothy, shrinking back from her

transformed conmpani on with a shocked and di snayed face.

"Too late, ny dear; it's done. But you also shall have a fox's head

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (28 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

if you can prove you're as clever as Button-Bright."

"I don't want it; it's dreadful!" she exclainmed; and, hearing this
verdict, Button-Bright began to boo-hoo just as if he were still a
little boy.

"How can you call that |ovely head dreadful ?" asked the King. "It's

a much prettier face than he had before, to my notion, and ny wfe
says |'ma good judge of beauty. Don't cry, little fox-boy. Laugh
and be proud, because you are so highly favored. How do you |ike the

new head, Button-Bright?"

"D-d-don't n-n-n-know " sobbed the chil d.

"Pl ease, PLEASE change hi m back again, your Majesty!" begged Dor ot hy.

King Renard |V shook his head.

"I can't do that," he said; "I haven't the power, even if | wanted
to. No, Button-Bright nmust wear his fox head, and he'll be sure to

love it dearly as soon as he gets used to it."

Both the shaggy nman and Dorothy | ooked grave and anxious, for they
were sorrowful that such a msfortune had overtaken their little
conpani on. Toto barked at the fox-boy once or twice, not realizing it
was his forner friend who now wore the ani nal head; but Dorothy cuffed
the dog and made himstop. As for the foxes, they all seened to think
Button-Bright's new head very beconing and that their King had
conferred a great honor on this little stranger. It was funny to see
the boy reach up to feel of his sharp nose and wi de nouth, and wail
afresh with grief. He wagged his ears in a comcal manner and tears
were in his little black eyes. But Dorothy couldn't |augh at her

friend just yet, because she felt so sorry.
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Just then three little fox-princesses, daughters of the King, entered
the room and when they saw Button-Bright one exclainmed: "How | ovely
he is!" and the next one cried in delight: "How sweet he is!" and
the third princess clapped her hands with pl easure and said, "How

beautiful he is!"

Button-Bright stopped crying and asked timdly:

"Am | ?"

"In all the world there is not another face so pretty," declared the

bi ggest fox-princess.

"You nmust live with us always, and be our brother," said the next.

"W shall all love you dearly," the third said.

This praise did much to confort the boy, and he | ooked around and
tried to smle. It was a pitiful attenpt, because the fox face was
new and stiff, and Dorothy thought his expression nore stupid than

before the transfornmation.

"I think we ought to be going now," said the shaggy man, uneasily,

for he didn't know what the King mght take into his head to do next.

"Don't | eave us yet, | beg of you," pleaded King Renard. "I intend to

have several days of feasting and nmerry-nmaking in honor of your visit."

"Have it after we're gone, for we can't wait," said Dorothy, decidedly.
But seeing this displeased the King, she added: "If |I'm going to get
Oznma to invite you to her party I'Il have to find her as soon as

poss' bl e, you know. "
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In spite of all the beauty of Foxville and the gorgeous dresses of its
i nhabi tants, both the girl and the shaggy man felt they were not quite

safe there, and would be glad to see the last of it.

"But it is now evening," the King rem nded them "and you nust stay
with us until norning, anyhow. Therefore, | invite you to be ny
guests at dinner, and to attend the theater afterward and sit in the
royal box. To-norrow norning, if you really insist upon it, you may

resune your journey."

They consented to this, and sone of the fox-servants led themto a

suite of lovely roons in the big pal ace.

Button-Bright was afraid to be |left alone, so Dorothy took himinto

her own room \While a maid-fox dressed the little girl's hair--which

was a bit tangl ed--and put sone bright, fresh ribbons in it, another

mai d-f ox conbed the hair on poor Button-Bright's face and head and
brushed it carefully, tying a pink bowto each of his pointed ears.

The nmids wanted to dress the children in fine costunes of woven feathers,

such as all the foxes wore; but neither of themconsented to that.

"A sailor suit and a fox head do not go well together,"” said one of

the maids, "for no fox was ever a sailor that | can renenber."”

"I"'mnot a fox!" cried Button-Bright.

"Alas, no," agreed the maid. "But you've got a lovely fox head on

your skinny shoul ders, and that's ALMOST as good as being a fox."

The boy, rem nded of his nisfortune, began to cry again. Dorothy
petted and conforted himand prom sed to find some way to restore

hi m his own head.

"If we can manage to get to Ozma," she said, "the Princess will change
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you back to yourself in half a second; so you just wear that fox head
as conf't'bly as you can, dear, and don't worry about it at all. It
isn't nearly as pretty as your own head, no matter what the foxes say;

but you can get along with it for alittle while | onger, can't you?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright, doubtfully; but he didn't cry any

nmore after that.

Dorothy | et the maids pin ribbons to her shoul ders, after which they
were ready for the King's dinner. Wen they net the shaggy man in the
spl endi d drawi ng room of the palace they found himjust the same as
before. He had refused to give up his shaggy cl othes for new ones,
because if he did that he would no | onger be the shaggy man, he said,

and he m ght have to get acquainted with hinself all over again.

He told Dorothy he had brushed his shaggy hair and whi skers; but she
t hought he nust have brushed themthe wong way, for they were quite

as shaggy as before.

As for the conpany of foxes assenbled to dine with the strangers, they
were nost beautifully costunmed, and their rich dresses nade Dorothy's
sinmpl e gown and Button-Bright's sailor suit and the shaggy nan's
shaggy cl othes | ook conmonpl ace. But they treated their guests with
great respect and the King' s dinner was a very good di nner indeed.
Foxes, as you know, are fond of chicken and other fow; so they served
chi cken soup and roasted turkey and stewed duck and fried grouse and
broil ed quail and goose pie, and as the cooking was excellent the

King's guests enjoyed the neal and ate heartily of the various dishes.

The party went to the theater, where they saw a play acted by foxes
dressed in costunes of brilliantly colored feathers. The play was
about a fox-girl who was stolen by some wi cked wolves and carried to

their cave; and just as they were about to kill her and eat her a
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conmpany of fox-soldiers marched up, saved the girl, and put all the

wi cked wol ves to death.

"How do you like it?" the King asked Dor ot hy.

"Pretty well," she answered. "It rem nds nme of one of M.

Aesop's fables."

"Don't mention Aesop to ne, | beg of you!" exclained King Dox.
"I hate that man's nanme. He wote a good deal about foxes, but always
made them out cruel and w cked, whereas we are gentle and kind, as you

may see."

"But his fables showed you to be wi se and clever, and nore shrewd than

other animals," said the shaggy man, thoughtfully.

"So we are. There is no question about our know ng nore than nen do,"
replied the King, proudly. "But we enploy our wisdomto do good,
instead of harm so that horrid Aesop did not know what he was

tal ki ng about."

They did not like to contradict him because they felt he ought to
know t he nature of foxes better than nmen did; so they sat still and
wat ched the play, and Button-Bright becane so interested that for the

time he forgot he wore a fox head.

Afterward they went back to the palace and slept in soft beds stuffed
with feathers; for the foxes raised many fow for food, and used their

feathers for clothing and to sl eep upon

Dor ot hy wondered why the animals living in Foxville did not wear just
their own hairy skins as wild foxes do; when she nentioned it to King

Dox he said they clothed thensel ves because they were civilized.
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"But you were born without clothes," she observed, "and you don't seem

to me to need them"

"So were human beings born without clothes,” he replied; "and unti
they became civilized they wore only their natural skins. But to
becone civilized neans to dress as el aborately and prettily as
possi bl e, and to make a show of your clothes so your neighbors wll

envy you, and for that reason both civilized foxes and civilized

humans spend nmost of their time dressing thensel ves."

"I don't," declared the shaggy man.

"That is true," said the King, |ooking at himcarefully; "but perhaps

you are not civilized."

After a sound sleep and a good night's rest they had their breakfast

with the King and then bade his Mjesty good- bye.

"You' ve been kind to us--'cept poor Button-Bright," said Dorothy,

"and we've had a nice time in Foxville."

"Then," said King Dox, "perhaps you'll be good enough to get ne an

invitation to Princess Oznma's birthday cel ebration.”

"Il try," she promsed; "if | see her in time."

"It's on the twenty-first, remenber," he continued; "and if you'l

just see that I'minvited I'll find a way to cross the Dreadfu

Desert into the marvel ous Land of Oz. |[|'ve always wanted to visit the
Emerald City, so l'msure it was fortunate you arrived here just when

you did, you being Princess Ozma's friend and able to assist ne in

getting the invitation."

"If | see &zma |I'll ask her to invite you," she replied.
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The Fox-King had a delightful |uncheon put up for them which the
shaggy man shoved in his pocket, and the fox-captain escorted themto
an arch at the side of the village opposite the one by which they had

entered. Here they found nore soldiers guarding the road.

"Are you afraid of enem es?" asked Dor ot hy.

"No; because we are watchful and able to protect ourselves," answered
the captain. "But this road |eads to another village peopl ed by big,
stupi d beasts who might cause us trouble if they thought we were

afraid of them"”

"What beasts are they?" asked the shaggy man.

The captain hesitated to answer. Finally, he said:

"You will learn all about them when you arrive at their city. But do
not be afraid of them Button-Bright is so wonderfully clever and has
now such an intelligent face that 1'msure he will nmanage to find a

way to protect you."

This made Dorothy and the shaggy man rather uneasy, for they had not
so much confidence in the fox-boy's wi sdomas the captain seened to
have. But as their escort would say no nore about the beasts, they

bade hi m good-bye and proceeded on their journey.

5. The Rai nbow s Daughter

Toto, now allowed to run about as he pleased, was glad to be free

again and able to bark at the birds and chase the butterflies.
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The country around them was charmng, yet in the pretty fields of
wild-flowers and groves of leafy trees were no houses whatever, or sign
of any inhabitants. Birds flew through the air and cunning white
rabbits darted anongst the tall grasses and green bushes; Dorothy
noti ced even the ants toiling busily along the roadway, bearing

gigantic | oads of clover seed; but of people there were none at all

They wal ked briskly on for an hour or two, for even little Button-Bright
was a good wal ker and did not tire easily. At length as they turned

a curve in the road they beheld just before thema curious sight.

Alittle girl, radiant and beautiful, shapely as a fairy and
exquisitely dressed, was dancing gracefully in the mddle of the

|l onely road, whirling slowy this way and that, her dainty feet
twinkling in sprightly fashion. She was clad in flow ng, fluffy robes
of soft material that rem nded Dorothy of woven cobwebs, only it was
colored in soft tintings of violet, rose, topaz, olive, azure, and
white, mngled together nost harnoniously in stripes which melted one
into the other with soft blendings. Her hair was |ike spun gold and
fl owed around her in a cloud, no strand being fastened or confined by

either pin or ornament or ribbon

Filled with wonder and admiration our friends approached and
stood watching this fascinating dance. The girl was no taller than
Dor ot hy, al though nore sl ender; nor did she seem any ol der than our

little heroine.

Suddenly she paused and abandoned the dance, as if for the first tine
observing the presence of strangers. As she faced them shy as a
frightened fawn, poised upon one foot as if to fly the next instant,
Dor ot hy was astoni shed to see tears flowi ng fromher violet eyes and
trickling down her lovely rose-hued cheeks. That the dainty naiden
shoul d dance and weep at the sane tinme was indeed surprising; so

Dorot hy asked in a soft, sympathetic voice:

file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (36 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

"Are you unhappy, little girl?"

"Very!" was the reply; "I amlost."

"Wy, so are we," said Dorothy, snmiling; "but we don't cry about it."

"Don't you? Wy not?"

"' Cause |'ve been |l ost before, and al ways got found again,"”

answer ed Dorothy sinply.

"But |'ve never been lost before,” nurnured the dainty maiden,

"and |'mworried and afraid.”

"You were dancing," remarked Dorothy, in a puzzled tone of voice.

"Ch, that was just to keep warm" expl ai ned the mai den, quickly.

"I't was not because | felt happy or gay, | assure you."

Dorot hy | ooked at her closely. Her gauzy flow ng robes might not be
very warm yet the weather wasn't at all chilly, but rather mld and

bal my, |ike a spring day.

"Who are you, dear?" she asked, gently.

"I'"'m Pol ychrone," was the reply.

"Pol |y whon®"
"Pol ychrone. |'mthe Daughter of the Rai nbow. "
"Ch!" said Dorothy with a gasp; "I didn't know the Rai nbow had

children. But | M GHT have known it, before you spoke. You
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couldn't really be anything el se.”

"Why not?" inquired Polychronme, as if surprised.

"Because you're so |lovely and sweet."

The little maiden smled through her tears, came up to Dorothy, and

pl aced her slender fingers in the Kansas girl's chubby hand.

"You'll be ny friend--won't you?" she said, pleadingly.

"OF course."

"And what is your name?"

"I"'mDorothy; and this is ny friend Shaggy Man, who owns the Love
Magnet; and this is Button-Bright--only you don't see himas he really
i s because the Fox-King carelessly changed his head into a fox head.
But the real Button-Bright is good to |look at, and | hope to get him

changed back to hinself, sone tine."

The Rai nbow s Daughter nodded cheerfully, no |onger afraid of

her new conpani ons.

"But who is this?" she asked, pointing to Toto, who was sitting
bef ore her wagging his tail in the nost friendly manner and
admring the pretty maid with his bright eyes. "lIs this, also,

sone enchanted person?"

"Ch no, Polly--1 may call you Polly, mayn't |? Your whole nane's

awful hard to say."

"Call nme Polly if you wish, Dorothy."
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"Well, Polly, Toto's just a dog; but he has nore sense than

Button-Bright, to tell the truth; and I'mvery fond of him"

"So am1," said Polychrome, bending gracefully to pat Toto's head.

"But how did the Rai nbow s Daughter ever get on this |onely road,
and becone | ost?" asked the shaggy nan, who had |istened wonderingly

to all this.

"Why, ny father stretched his rai nbow over here this norning, so that
one end of it touched this road," was the reply; "and | was dancing
upon the pretty rays, as | love to do, and never noticed | was getting
too far over the bend in the circle. Suddenly | began to slide, and

I went faster and faster until at last | bunped on the ground, at the
very end. Just then father lifted the rai nbow again, w thout noticing
me at all, and though | tried to seize the end of it and hold fast,

it melted away entirely and | was | eft alone and hel pl ess on the cold,

hard earth!"”

"It doesn't seemcold to me, Polly," said Dorothy; "but perhaps you're

not warmy dressed."

"I"'mso used to living nearer the sun," replied the Rai nbow s Daughter
"that at first | feared | would freeze down here. But ny dance has

warmed ne sone, and now | wonder how | amever to get home again.”

"Wn't your father mss you, and | ook for you, and | et down anot her

rai nbow for you?"

"Perhaps so, but he's busy just now because it rains in so nany parts
of the world at this season, and he has to set his rainbowin a | ot of

different places. Wat would you advise nme to do, Dorothy?"

"Come with us," was the answer. "lI'mgoing to try to find ny way to
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the Enmerald City, which is in the fairy Land of Oz. The Enerald Gty
is ruled by a friend of mne, the Princess Ozma, and if we can nanage
to get there I'"'msure she will know a way to send you honme to your

father again.”

"Do you really think so?" asked Pol ychrone, anxiously.

"I mpretty sure.”

"Then I'Il go with you," said the little maid; "for travel will help
keep me warm and father can find me in one part of the world as well

as another--if he gets tine to | ook for ne.

"Conme along, then," said the shaggy man, cheerfully; and they started
on once nore. Polly wal ked beside Dorothy a while, holding her new
friend's hand as if she feared to let it go; but her nature seened as
Iight and buoyant as her fleecy robes, for suddenly she darted ahead
and whirled round in a giddy dance. Then she tripped back to them
with sparkling eyes and sniling cheeks, having regai ned her usua

happy nood and forgotten all her worry about being |ost.

They found her a charm ng conpani on, and her dancing and | aughter--
for she | aughed at tines like the tinkling of a silver bell--did nuch

to enliven their journey and keep them contented.

6. The Cty O Beasts

When noon cane they opened the Fox-King's basket of |uncheon, and
found a nice roasted turkey with cranberry sauce and sone slices of
bread and butter. As they sat on the grass by the roadside the

shaggy man cut up the turkey with his pocket-knife and passed slices
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of it around.

"Haven't you any dewdrops, or nist-cakes, or cloudbuns?" asked

Pol ychrone, |ongingly.

"' Course not," replied Dorothy. "W eat solid things, down here on

the earth. But there's a bottle of cold tea. Try sone, won't you?"

The Rai nbow s Daughter watched Button-Bright devour one |eg of the turkey.

"I's it good?" she asked.

He nodded.

"Do you think I could eat it?"

"Not this," said Button-Bright.

"But | mean another piece?"

"Don't know," he replied.

"Well, I'mgoing to try, for I'mvery hungry," she decided, and took a
thin slice of the white breast of turkey which the shaggy nan cut for

her, as well as a bit of bread and butter. When she tasted it

Pol ychrone thought the turkey was good--better even than

m st-cakes; but a little satisfied her hunger and she finished with a

tiny sip of cold tea.

"That's about as nuch as a fly would eat," said Dorothy, who was
maki ng a good neal herself. "But |I know sone people in Oz who eat

nothing at all."

"Who are they?" inquired the shaggy man
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"One is a scarecrow who's stuffed with straw, and the other a woodnan
made out of tin. They haven't any appetites inside of 'em you see;

so they never eat anything at all."

"Are they alive?" asked Button-Bright.

"Ch yes," replied Dorothy; "and they're very clever and very ni ce,

too. If we get to Oz I'll introduce themto you."

"Do you really expect to get to Oz?" inquired the shaggy man, taking

a drink of cold tea

"l don't know just what to 'spect," answered the child, seriously; "but
I"ve noticed if | happen to get lost I'malnost sure to cone to the
Land of Oz in the end, sonehow 'r other; so | may get there this tine.

But | can't prom se, you know, all | can do is wait and see."

"WIIl the Scarecrow scare nme?" asked Button-Bright.

"No; 'cause you're not a crow," she returned. "He has the |oveliest

smle you ever saw-only it's painted on and he can't help it."

Luncheon being over they started again upon their journey, the shaggy
man, Dorothy and Button-Bright wal ki ng soberly along, side by side, and

the Rai nbow s Daughter dancing nerrily before them

Sonetimes she darted along the road so swiftly that she was nearly out
of sight, then she cane tripping back to greet themwi th her silvery

| aughter. But once she came back nore sedately, to say:

"There's a city a little way off."

"I 'spected that," returned Dorothy; "for the fox-people warned us
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there was one on this road. |It's filled with stupid beasts of sone

sort, but we nmusn't be afraid of 'em'cause they won't hurt us."

"A'l right," said Button-Bright; but Polychrone didn't know whether it

was all right or not.

"It's a big city," she said, "and the road runs straight through it."

"Never mind," said the shaggy nan; "as long as | carry the Love
Magnet every living thing will |love ne, and you may be sure | shan't

all ow any of ny friends to be harned in any way."

This conforted them sonewhat, and they noved on again. Pretty soon

they cane to a signpost that read:

"HAF A MYLE TO DUNKI TON. "

"Ch," said the shaggy man, "if they're donkeys, we've nothing to fear

at all.”

"They may kick," said Dorothy, doubtfully.

"Then we will cut some switches, and nake t hem behave,"” he replied.
At the first tree he cut hinself a long, slender switch fromone of

the branches, and shorter sw tches for the others.

"Don't be afraid to order the beasts around," he said; "they're used

toit."

Before | ong the road brought themto the gates of the city. There was
a high wall all around, which had been whitewashed, and the gate just

before our travelers was a mere opening in the wall, with no bars
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across it. No towers or steeples or domes showed above the encl osure,

nor was any living thing to be seen as our friends drew near.

Suddenly, as they were about to boldly enter through the opening,
there arose a harsh clanor of sound that swelled and echoed on every
side, until they were nearly deafened by the racket and had to put

their fingers to their ears to keep the noise out.

It was like the firing of nany cannon, only there were no cannon-balls
or other missiles to be seen; it was like the rolling of mighty
thunder, only not a cloud was in the sky; it was |like the roar of
count |l ess breakers on a rugged seashore, only there was no sea or

ot her water anywhere about.

They hesitated to advance; but, as the noise did no harm they entered
through the whitewashed wall and quickly discovered the cause of the
turnmoil. Inside were suspended nany sheets of tin or thin iron, and
agai nst these netal sheets a row of donkeys were poundi ng their heels

wi th vicious kicks.

The shaggy man ran up to the nearest donkey and gave the beast a sharp

blow with his swtch.

"Stop that noise!" he shouted; and the donkey stopped kicking the
metal sheet and turned its head to | ook with surprise at the shaggy
man. He switched the next donkey, and made him stop, and then the
next, so that gradually the rattling of heels ceased and the awful
noi se subsided. The donkeys stood in a group and eyed the strangers

with fear and trenbling.

"What do you mean by maki ng such a racket?" asked the shaggy man, sternly.

"W were scaring away the foxes," said one of the donkeys, neekly.
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"Usual |y they run fast enough when they hear the noise, which nmakes

themafraid."

"There are no foxes here," said the shaggy nman

"I beg to differ with you. There's one, anyhow," replied the donkey,
sitting upright on its haunches and wavi ng a hoof toward
Button-Bright. "W saw himconing and thought the whole arny of foxes

was marching to attack us."

"Button-Bright isn't a fox," explained the shaggy man. "He's only

wearing a fox head for a time, until he can get his own head back."

"Ch, | see," remarked the donkey, waving its left ear reflectively.
"I"'msorry we nmade such a m stake, and had all our work and worry

for nothing."

The ot her donkeys by this time were sitting up and exam ning the
strangers with big, glassy eyes. They nade a queer picture, indeed;
for they wore wide, white collars around their necks and the collars
had many scal |l ops and points. The gentl emen-donkeys wore high

poi nted caps set between their great ears, and the | ady-donkeys wore
sunbonnets with holes cut in the top for the ears to stick through

But they had no other clothing except their hairy skins, although many
wore gold and silver bangles on their front wists and bands of
different netals on their rear ankles. Wen they were kicking they
had braced thenselves with their front |egs, but now they all stood or
sat upright on their hind |l egs and used the front ones as arns.

Havi ng no fingers or hands the beasts were rather clunsy, as you nay
guess; but Dorothy was surprised to observe how nmany things they could

do with their stiff, heavy hoofs.

Sone of the donkeys were white, sone were brown, or gray, or bl ack,

or spotted; but their hair was sleek and snmooth and their broad collars
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and caps gave thema neat, if whinsical, appearance.

"This is a nice way to welcome visitors, | nust say!" renmarked the

shaggy man, in a reproachful tone.

"Ch, we did not nean to be inpolite,"” replied a grey donkey whi ch had
not spoken before. "But you were not expected, nor did you send in

your visiting cards, as it is proper to do."

"There is sonme truth in that,” admtted the shaggy man; "but, now
you are inforned that we are inportant and distingui shed travelers,

I trust you will accord us proper consideration."

These bi g words delighted the donkeys, and made them bow to the shaggy

man with great respect. Said the grey one:

"You shall be taken before his great and gl orious Mjesty King

Ki k-a-bray, who will greet you as becones your exalted stations."

"That's right," answered Dorothy. "Take us to some one who

knows sonet hi ng. "

"Ch, we all know sonething, my child, or we shouldn't be donkeys,"
asserted the grey one, with dignity. "The word 'donkey' means

‘clever,' you know. "

"I didn't knowit," she replied. "I thought it neant 'stupid ."
"Not at all, my child. If you will look in the Encycl opedi a
Donkani ara you will find I'mcorrect. But come; | will nyself |ead

you before our splendid, exalted, and nmost intellectual ruler."”

Al'l donkeys |l ove big words, so it is no wonder the grey one used so

many of them
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7. The Shaggy Man's Transformation

They found the houses of the town all |ow and square and built of
bricks, neatly whitewashed inside and out. The houses were not set in
rows, forming regular streets, but placed here and there in a haphazard

manner which nmade it puzzling for a stranger to find his way.

"Stupid peopl e nmust have streets and nunbered houses in their cities,
to guide them where to go," observed the grey donkey, as he wal ked
before the visitors on his hind legs, in an awkward but conical manner;
"but cl ever donkeys know their way about w thout such absurd narks.

Moreover, a mxed city is nuch prettier than one with straight streets."

Dorothy did not agree with this, but she said nothing to contradict it.
Presently she saw a sign on a house that read: "Madam de Fayke, Hoofist,"

and she asked their conductor

"What's a ' hoofist,' please?"

"One who reads your fortune in your hoofs," replied the grey donkey.

"Ch, | see," said the little girl. "You are quite civilized here."

"Dunkiton," he replied, "is the center of the world's

hi ghest civilization."

They came to a house where two yout hful donkeys were whitewashing the
wal | , and Dorothy stopped a nonment to watch them They di pped the
ends of their tails, which were nuch |ike paint-brushes, into a pail of

whi t ewash, backed up agai nst the house, and wagged their tails right
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and left until the whitewash was rubbed on the wall, after which they

di pped these funny brushes in the pail again and repeated the perfornmance.

"That nust be fun," said Button-Bright.

"No, it's work," replied the old donkey; "but we nmake our youngsters

do all the whitewashing, to keep them out of mschief."

"Don't they go to school ?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Al'l donkeys are born wise," was the reply, "so the only school we
need is the school of experience. Books are only for those who know

not hing, and so are obliged to |l earn things from other people."

"In other words, the nore stupid one is, the nore he thinks he knows,
observed the shaggy man. The grey donkey paid no attention to this
speech because he had just stopped before a house which had painted
over the doorway a pair of hoofs, with a donkey tail between them and

a rude crown and sceptre above.

"I''l'l see if his magnificent Majesty King Kik-a-bray is at hone," said
he. He lifted his head and called "VWhee-haw whee-haw whee-haw "
three tines, in a shocking voice, turning about and kicking with his
heel s agai nst the panel of the door. For a tinme there was no reply;
then the door opened far enough to permit a donkey's head to stick out

and | ook at them

It was a white head, with big, awful ears and round, sol emm eyes.

"Have the foxes gone?" it asked, in a trenbling voice.

"They haven't been here, nobst stupendous Majesty,"” replied the grey

one. "The new arrivals prove to be travelers of distinction."
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"Ch," said the King, in a relieved tone of voice. "Let themcone in."

He opened the door wi de, and the party marched into a big room which,
Dor ot hy t hought, |ooked quite unlike a king's palace. There were nats
of woven grasses on the floor and the place was clean and neat; but
his Majesty had no other furniture at all--perhaps because he didn't
need it. He squatted down in the center of the roomand a little
brown donkey ran and brought a big gold crown which it placed on the
monar ch's head, and a golden staff with a jeweled ball at the end of

it, which the King held between his front hoofs as he sat upright.

"Now then," said his Majesty, waving his long ears gently to and fro,
"tell nme why you are here, and what you expect nme to do for you." He
eyed Button-Bright rather sharply, as if afraid of the little boy's

queer head, though it was the shaggy man who undertook to reply.

"Most nobl e and suprene ruler of Dunkiton," he said, trying not to
laugh in the solem King's face, "we are strangers traveling through
your dom ni ons and have entered your nmagnificent city because the road
led through it, and there was no way to go around. All we desire is
to pay our respects to your Majesty--the cleverest king in all the

world, |I'msure--and then to continue on our way."

This polite speech pleased the King very much; indeed, it pleased him
so nmuch that it proved an unlucky speech for the shaggy nman. Perhaps
the Love Magnet helped to win his Majesty's affections as well as the
flattery, but however this may be, the white donkey | ooked kindly upon

t he speaker and said:

"Only a donkey should be able to use such fine, big words, and you are
too wise and admirable in all ways to be a nmere nan. Al so, | feel
that | love you as well as | do ny own favored people, so | wll

best ow upon you the greatest gift within ny power--a donkey's head."
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As he spoke he waved his jewel ed staff. Al though the shaggy man

cried out and tried to | eap backward and escape, it proved of no use.
Suddenly his own head was gone and a donkey head appeared in its

pl ace--a brown, shaggy head so absurd and droll that Dorothy and Polly
both broke into nmerry laughter, and even Button-Bright's fox face wore

a smle.

"Dear ne! dear me!" cried the shaggy man, feeling of his shaggy new
head and his long ears. "Wat a msfortune--what a great m sfortune!

G ve nme back my own head, you stupid king--if you love me at all!"

"Don't you like it?" asked the King, surprised.

"Hee-hawt | hate it! Take it away, quick!" said the shaggy nan.

"But | can't do that," was the reply. "M nagic works only one way.
I can DO things, but | can't UNdo them You'll have to find the
Truth Pond, and bathe in its water, in order to get back your own
head. But | advise you not to do that. This head is nmuch nore

beautiful than the old one."

"That's a matter of taste," said Dorothy.

"VWere is the Truth Pond?" asked the shaggy man, earnestly.

"Somewhere in the Land of Oz; but just the exact |ocation of it |

can not tell,"” was the answer.

"Don't worry, Shaggy Man," said Dorothy, smiling because her friend

wagged his new ears so comically. "If the Truth Pond is in Oz, we'll

be sure to find it when we get there."

"Ch! Are you going to the Land of Oz?" asked King Kik-a-bray.
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"I don't know," she replied, "but we've been told we are nearer the
Land of Oz than to Kansas, and if that's so, the quickest way for ne

to get home is to find Ozma. "

"Haw hawt Do you know the m ghty Princess Ozma?" asked the King, his

tone both surprised and eager

"'*Course | do; she's ny friend," said Dorothy.

"Then perhaps you'll do ne a favor," continued the white donkey,

much excited.

"What is it?" she asked.

"Perhaps you can get nme an invitation to Princess Ozma's birthday
cel ebration, which will be the grandest royal function ever held in

Fairyland. [|'d love to go."

"Hee-haw!  You deserve puni shrment, rather than reward, for giving

me this dreadful head," said the shaggy man, sorrowfully.

"I wish you woul dn't say 'hee-haw so nuch," Polychrone begged him

"it makes cold chills run down my back."

"But | can't help it, ny dear; my donkey head wants to bray

continually," he replied. "Doesn't your fox head want to yelp every

m nut e?" he asked Button-Bright.

"Don't know," said the boy, still staring at the shaggy nan's ears.
These seened to interest himgreatly, and the sight al so made him

forget his own fox head, which was a confort.

"What do you think, Polly? Shall | prom se the donkey king an
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invitation to Ozma's party?" asked Dorothy of the Rai nbow s Daughter,
who was flitting about the roomlike a sunbeam because she coul d never

keep still.

"Do as you please, dear," answered Pol ychrone. "He might help to

anmuse the guests of the Princess."

"Then, if you will give us sone supper and a place to sleep to-night,
and l et us get started on our journey early to-norrow norning," said
Dorothy to the King, "I'll ask Ozma to invite you--if | happen to get

to Cz."

"CGood! Hee-haw! Excellent!" cried Kik-a-bray, much pleased. "You
shall all have fine suppers and good beds. What food would you

prefer, a bran nash or ripe oats in the shell?"

"Nei ther one," replied Dorothy, pronptly.

"Perhaps plain hay, or sone sweet juicy grass would suit you better,"

suggest ed Ki k-a-bray, nusingly.

"I's that all you have to eat?" asked the girl

"What nore do you desire?"

"Well, you see we're not donkeys," she explained, "and so we're used

to other food. The foxes gave us a nice supper in Foxville."

"We'd |i ke some dewdrops and m st-cakes," said Pol ychrone.

"I'd prefer apples and a ham sandwi ch," decl ared the shaggy man, "for

al though 1've a donkey head, | still have nmy own particul ar stomach."

"I want pie," said Button-Bright.
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"I think sone beefsteak and chocol ate | ayer-cake would taste best,"

sai d Dor ot hy.

"Hee-haw! | declare!" exclainmed the King. "It seens each one of you
wants a different food. How queer all living creatures are,

except donkeys!"

"And donkeys |ike you are queerest of all," |aughed Pol ychrone.

"Well," decided the King, "I suppose ny Magic Staff will produce the

things you crave; if you are lacking in good taste it is not nmy fault."

Wth this, he waved his staff with the jeweled ball, and before them
instantly appeared a tea-table, set with linen and pretty dishes, and
on the table were the very things each had wi shed for. Dorothy's
beef st eak was snoking hot, and the shaggy nan's apples were plunp and
rosy-cheeked. The King had not thought to provide chairs, so they al
stood in their places around the table and ate with good appetite,
bei ng hungry. The Rai nbow s Daughter found three tiny dewdrops on a
crystal plate, and Button-Bright had a big slice of apple pie, which

he devoured eagerly.

Afterward the King called the brown donkey, which was his favorite
servant, and bade it |lead his guests to the vacant house where they
were to pass the night. It had only one roomand no furniture except
beds of clean straw and a few mats of woven grasses; but our travelers
were contented with these sinple things because they realized it was
the best the Donkey-King had to offer them As soon as it was dark

they lay down on the mats and slept confortably until norning.

At daybreak there was a dreadful noise throughout the city. Every
donkey in the place brayed. Wen he heard this the shaggy man woke

up and called out "Hee-haw " as |oud as he coul d.
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"Stop that!" said Button-Bright, in a cross voice. Both Dorothy and

Pol Iy | ooked at the shaggy man reproachful ly.

"I couldn't help it, ny dears," he said, as if ashaned of his bray;

"but I'Il try not to do it again."

O coursed they forgave him for as he still had the Love Magnet in

hi s pocket they were all obliged to love himas nuch as ever

They did not see the King again, but Kik-a-bray renenbered them
for a table appeared again in their roomw th the same food upon it

as on the night before.

"Don't want pie for breakfus'," said Button-Bright.

"Il give you sone of mnmy beefsteak," proposed Dorothy; "there's

plenty for us all."

That suited the boy better, but the shaggy nman said he was content
with his apples and sandw ches, although he ended the meal by eating
Button-Bright's pie. Polly liked her dewdrops and m st-cakes better
than any other food, so they all enjoyed an excellent breakfast. Toto
had the scraps left fromthe beefsteak, and he stood up nicely on his

hind | egs while Dorothy fed themto him

Br eakf ast ended, they passed through the village to the side opposite
that by which they had entered, the brown servant-donkey guiding them
through the maze of scattered houses. There was the road again,

| eading far away into the unknown country beyond.

"King Kik-a-bray says you nust not forget his invitation," said the

brown donkey, as they passed through the opening in the wall
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"l shan't," prom sed Dor ot hy.

Per haps no one ever beheld a nore strangely assorted group than the
one whi ch now wal ked al ong the road, through pretty green fields and
past groves of feathery pepper-trees and fragrant mnminosa. Polychrone,
her beautiful gauzy robes floating around her |ike a rainbow cl oud,
went first, dancing back and forth and darting now here to pluck a
wild-flower or there to watch a beetle crawl across the path. Toto ran
after her at times, barking joyously the while, only to beconme sober
again and trot along at Dorothy's heels. The little Kansas girl

wal ked hol ding Button-Bright's hand clasped in her own, and the wee
boy with his fox head covered by the sailor hat presented an odd
appeaance. Strangest of all, perhaps, was the shaggy man, with his
shaggy donkey head, who shuffled along in the rear with his hands

thrust deep in his big pockets.

None of the party was really unhappy. Al were straying in an unknown
| and and had suffered nore or | ess annoyance and di sconfort; but they
realized they were having a fairy adventure in a fairy country,

and were nuch interested in finding out what woul d happen next.

8. The Musi cker

About the middle of the forenoon they began to go up a long hill
By-and-by this hill suddenly dropped down into a pretty valley,
where the travelers saw, to their surprise, a small house standing

by the road-side.

It was the first house they had seen, and they hastened into the
val l ey to discover who lived there. No one was in sight as they

approached, but when they began to get nearer the house they heard
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queer sounds conming fromit. They could not nake these out at first,
but as they becane | ouder our friends thought they heard a sort of
nmusi ¢ |like that nmade by a wheezy hand-organ; the nusic fell upon

their ears in this way:

Ti ddl e-wi ddl e-i ddl e oom pom pom
Com pom ponl oom pom pom
Tiddl e-tiddl e-tiddl e oom pom pom

Com pom pom - pah!

"What is it, a band or a nouth-organ?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"Sounds to ne |ike a played-out phonograph," said the shaggy nan,

lifting his enornous ears to listen.

"Ch, there just COULDN T be a funnygraf in Fairyland!" cried Dorothy.

"It's rather pretty, isn't it?" asked Polychrone, trying to dance to

the strains.

Ti ddl e-wi ddl e-i ddl e, oom pom pom

Com pom pom oom pom pom

canme the nusic to their ears, nore distinctly as they drew nearer the
house. Presently, they saw a little fat man sitting on a bench before
the door. He wore a red, braided jacket that reached to his waist, a
bl ue wai stcoat, and white trousers with gold stripes down the sides.

On his bald head was perched a little, round, red cap held in place by
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a rubber elastic underneath his chin. H's face was round, his eyes a
faded blue, and he wore white cotton gloves. The nman | eaned on a
stout gol d- headed cane, bending forward on his seat to watch his

vi sitors approach.

Si ngul arly enough, the nusical sounds they had heard seened to come
fromthe inside of the fat man hinself; for he was playing no

i nstrument nor was any to be seen near him

They came up and stood in a row, staring at him and he stared back

whil e the queer sounds came from himas before:

Ti ddl e-i ddl e-i ddl e, oom pom pom

Com pom ponm oom pom pom

Ti ddl e-wi ddl e-i ddl e, oom pom pom

Com pom pont - pah!

Wiy, he's a reg'lar nusicker!" said Button-Bright.

"What's a nusicker?" asked Dor ot hy.

"HmM" said the boy.

Hearing this, the fat man sat up a little stiffer than before, as if

he had received a conplinment, and still cane the sounds:

Ti ddl e-wi ddl e-i ddl e, oom pom pom

Com pom pom oom -

"Stop it!" cried the shaggy man, earnestly. "Stop that dreadful noise."
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The fat man | ooked at himsadly and began his reply. Wen he spoke
the musi c changed and the words seemed to acconpany the notes. He

sai d--or rather sang:

It isn't a noise that you hear,
But Music, harnonic and clear.
My breath nakes ne play
Li ke an organ, all day--

That bass note is in ny left ear.

"How funny!" exclai ned Dorothy; "he says his breath makes the nusic."

"That's all nonsense," declared the shaggy nman; but now the rmnusic

began again, and they all listened carefully.

My lungs are full of reeds like those
In organs, therefore | suppose,
If | breathe in or out ny nose,

The reeds are bound to play.

So as | breathe to live, you know,
| squeeze out nusic as | go;

I"mvery sorry this is so--

Forgi ve ny piping, pray!

"Poor man," said Polychrome; "he can't help it. Wat a great

msfortune it is!"

"Yes," replied the shaggy man; "we are only obliged to hear this music
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a short time, until we |eave himand go away; but the poor fellow
must listen to hinself as long as he lives, and that is enough to

drive himcrazy. Don't you think so?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright. Toto said, "Bowwow " and the

ot hers | aughed.

"Perhaps that's why he lives all alone," suggested Dorot hy.

"Yes; if he had neighbors, they mght do himan injury," responded

t he shaggy man.

Al this while the little fat nusicker was breathing the notes:

Tiddl e-tiddl e-i ddl e, oom pom pom

and they had to speak loud in order to hear thensel ves.

The shaggy nman sai d:

"Who are you, sir?"

The reply cane in the shape of this sing-song:

I"'mAllegro da Capo, a very fanous man;

Just find another, high or low, to match me if you can

Sone people try, but can't, to play

And have to practice every day;

But |'ve been mnusical always, since first ny |ife began.

"Way, | b'lieve he's proud of it," exclainmed Dorothy; "and seens to ne
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|'ve heard worse nmusic than he nmakes."

"Wher e?" asked Button-Bright.

"I'"ve forgotten, just now But M. Da Capo is certainly a strange
person--isn't he?--and p'r'aps he's the only one of his kind in all

the world."

This praise seened to please the little fat nusicker, for he swelled

out his chest, |ooked inmportant and sang as foll ows:

| wear no band around ne,
And yet | am a band!

I do not strain to make ny strains
But, on the other hand,

My toot is always destitute
O flats or other errors;

To see sharp and be natural are

For me but mnor terrors.

"l don't quite understand that," said Polychrome, with a puzzled

| ook; "but perhaps it's because |'m accustoned only to the nusic

of the spheres.”

"What's that?" asked Button-Bright.

"Ch, Polly neans the atnosphere and heni sphere, | s'pose,”

expl ai ned Dor ot hy.

"Ch," said Button-Bright.

"Bow wow " sai d Toto.
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But the nusicker was still breathing his constant

OCom pom pom OCom pont pont -

and it seened to jar on the shaggy man's nerves.

"Stop it, can't you?" he cried angrily; "or breathe in a whisper;

or put a clothes-pin on your nose. Do something, anyhow "

But the fat one, with a sad | ook, sang this answer:

Musi ¢ hath charnms, and it nmay
Soot he even the savage, they say;
So if savage you feel
Just list to ny reel,

For sooth to say that's the real way.

The shaggy man had to |augh at this, and when he | aughed he stretched

hi s donkey mouth w de open. Said Dorot hy:

"l don't know how good his poetry is, but it seens to fit the notes,

so that's all that can be 'xpected."

"I like it," said Button-Bright, who was staring hard at the nusicker,
his little |l egs spread wide apart. To the surprise of his conpanions,

the boy asked this | ong question

"If 1 swallowed a nouth-organ, what would | be?"

"An organette," said the shaggy man. "But come, ny dears; | think
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the best thing we can do is to continue on our journey before
Button-Bright swall ows anything. W nust try to find that Land of Qz,

you know. "

Hearing this speech the nusicker sang, quickly:

If you go to the Land of Oz

Pl ease take nme al ong, because
On Ozma' s birt hday
I'"'manxi ous to play

The | ovel i est song ever was.

"No thank you," said Dorothy; "we prefer to travel alone. But if |

see Oma I'Il tell her you want to cone to her birthday party."

"Let's be going," urged the shaggy nman, anxiously.

Polly was al ready dancing along the road, far in advance, and the
others turned to follow her. Toto did not |ike the fat nusicker and
made a grab for his chubby leg. Dorothy quickly caught up the
growing little dog and hurried after her conpani ons, who were wal ki ng
faster than usual in order to get out of hearing. They had to clinb a
hill, and until they got to the top they could not escape the

nmusi cker' s nonot onous pi pi ng:

Com pom ponm oom pom pom
Ti ddl e-i ddl e-wi ddl e, oom pom pom

Com pom pom - pah!

As they passed the brow of the hill, however, and descended on
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the other side, the sounds gradually died away, whereat they al

felt much relieved

"I'mglad | don't have to live with the organ-man; aren't you, Polly?"

sai d Dor ot hy.

"Yes indeed," answered the Rai nbow s Daughter

"He's nice," declared Button-Bright, soberly.

"l hope your Princess Ozma won't invite himto her birthday
cel ebration," remarked the shaggy man; "for the fellow s nusic would
drive her guests all crazy. You've given ne an idea, Button-Bright;

| believe the nusicker must have swal |l owed an accordeon in his youth."

"What's ' cordeon?" asked the boy.

"It's a kind of pleating," explained Dorothy, putting down the dog.

"Bowwow! " said Toto, and ran away at a nmad gallop to chase a bunbl e- bee.

9. Facing the Scoodl ers

The country wasn't so pretty now. Before the travelers appeared a
rocky plain covered with hills on which grew nothing green. They were
nearing sone | ow nountains, too, and the road, which before had been

snoot h and pl easant to wal k upon, grew rough and uneven

Button-Bright's little feet stunbled nore than once, and Pol ychrome
ceased her danci ng because the wal ki ng was now so difficult that she

had no trouble to keep warm
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It had beconme afternoon, yet there wasn't a thing for their |uncheon
except two appl es which the shaggy nman had taken fromthe breakfast
table. He divided these into four pieces and gave a portion to each
of his conpanions. Dorothy and Button-Bright were glad to get theirs;

but Polly was satisfied with a small bite, and Toto did not |ike apples.

"Do you know," asked the Rainbow s Daughter, "if this is the right

road to the Enmerald City?"

"No, | don't," replied Dorothy, "but it's the only road in this part

of the country, so we nay as well go to the end of it."

"It looks nowas if it might end pretty soon," remarked the shaggy man;

"and what shall we do if it does?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"If 1 had my Magic Belt," replied Dorothy, thoughtfully, "it could do

us a lot of good just now "

"What is your Magic Belt?" asked Pol ychrone.

"It's athing | captured fromthe Nonme King one day, and it can do
"most any wonderful thing. But | left it with Gznma, you know, 'cause

magi ¢ won't work in Kansas, but only in fairy countries.”

"I's this a fairy country?" asked Button-Bright.

"l should think you'd know," said the little girl, gravely.
"If it wasn't a fairy country you couldn't have a fox head
and t he shaggy man coul dn't have a donkey head, and the Rai nbow s

Daughter would be invis'ble.”
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"What's that?" asked the boy.

"You don't seemto know anything, Button-Bright. Invis'ble is a thing

you can't see."

"Then Toto's invis' ble," declared the boy, and Dorothy found he was
right. Toto had disappeared fromview, but they could hear him

barking furiously anong the heaps of grey rock ahead of them

They noved forward a little faster to see what the dog was barking at,
and found perched upon a point of rock by the roadside a curious
creature. It had the formof a man, niddle-sized and rather slender
and graceful; but as it sat silent and notionl ess upon the peak they
could see that its face was black as ink, and it wore a black cloth
costume made like a union suit and fitting tight to its skin. |Its
hands were bl ack, too, and its toes curled down, like a bird's. The
creature was black all over except its hair, which was fine, and

yell ow, banged in front across the black forehead and cut close at the
sides. The eyes, which were fixed steadily upon the barking dog, were

smal | and sparkling and | ooked |ike the eyes of a weasel.

"What in the world do you s'pose that is?" asked Dorothy in
a hushed voice, as the little group of travel ers stood watching

the str ange creature.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

The thing gave a junp and turned half around, sitting in the sanme
pl ace but with the other side of its body facing them Instead of
bei ng black, it was now pure white, with a face like that of a cl own
in acircus and hair of a brilliant purple. The creature could bend
either way, and its white toes now curled the sane way the black ones

on the other side had done.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (65 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

"It has a face both front and back," whi spered Dorothy, wonderingly;

"only there's no back at all, but two fronts."

Havi ng made the turn, the being sat notionl ess as before, while Toto

barked | ouder at the white man than he had done at the bl ack one.

"Once," said the shaggy man, "I had a junping jack |like that,

with two faces.™

"Was it alive?" asked Button-Bright.

"No," replied the shaggy man; "it worked on strings and was nade of wood."

"Wonder if this works with strings," said Dorothy; but Polychrone
cried "Look!" for another creature just like the first had suddenly
appeared sitting on another rock, its black side toward them The two
twi sted their heads around and showed a bl ack face on the white side

of one and a white face on the bl ack side of the other

"How curious," said Polychrome; "and how | cose their heads seemto be!

Are they friendly to us, do you think?"

"Can't tell, Polly," replied Dorothy. "Let's ask 'em

The creatures fl opped first one way and then the other, show ng bl ack
or white by turns; and now anot her joined them appearing on anot her

rock. Qur friends had cone to a little hollowin the hills, and the

pl ace where they now stood was surrounded by jagged peaks of rock,

except where the road ran through

"Now there are four of them" said the shaggy man.

"Five," declared Pol ychrone.
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"Si x," said Dorothy.

"Lots of "em" «cried Button-Bright; and so there were--quite a row of

the two-sided black and white creatures sitting on the rocks all around.

Tot o stopped barking and ran between Dorothy's feet, where he crouched
down as if afraid. The creatures did not | ook pleasant or friendly,

to be sure, and the shaggy nan's donkey face becane sol emm, indeed.

"Ask 'em who they are, and what they want," whi spered Dorothy;

so the shaggy man called out in a |loud voice:

"Who are you?"

"Scoodl ers!" they yelled in chorus, their voices sharp and shrill.

"What do you want?" called the shaggy nan.

"You!" they yelled, pointing their thin fingers at the group;
and they all flopped around, so they were white, and then all

fl opped back again, so they were bl ack

"But what do you want us for?" asked the shaggy nan, uneasily.

"Soup!" they all shouted, as if with one voice.

"Goodness ne!" said Dorothy, trenbling a little; "the Scoodl ers nust

be reg'lar cannibals."

"Don't want to be soup," protested Button-Bright, beginning to cry.

"Hush, dear," said the little girl, trying to confort hinm "we don't

any of us want to be soup. But don't worry; the shaggy man will take
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care of us."

"WIIl he?" asked Pol ychrone, who did not |ike the Scoodlers at all,

and kept cl ose to Dorothy.

"Il try," prom sed the shaggy man; but he | ooked worri ed.

Happening just then to feel the Love Magnet in his pocket,

he said to the creatures, with nore confidence:

"Don't you | ove nme?"

"Yes!" they shouted, all together

"Then you nustn't harmne, or ny friends," said the shaggy man, firny.

"We love you in soup!" they yelled, and in a flash turned their white

sides to the front.

"How dreadful!" said Dorothy. "This is a tinme, Shaggy Man, when you

get loved too nuch.”

"Don't want to be soup!" wailed Button-Bright again; and Toto began

to whine disnmally, as if he didn't want to be soup, either

"The only thing to do," said the shaggy man to his friends, in a |l ow
tone, "is to get out of this pocket in the rocks as soon as we can, and
| eave the Scoodl ers behind us. Follow nme, ny dears, and don't pay any

attention to what they do or say."

Wth this, he began to march along the road to the opening in the
rocks ahead, and the others kept close behind him But the Scoodl ers
closed up in front, as if to bar their way, and so the shaggy man

st ooped down and picked up a | oose stone, which he threw at the
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creatures to scare themfromthe path.

At this the Scoodlers raised a how. Two of them picked their heads
fromtheir shoulders and hurled themat the shaggy man with such force
that he fell over in a heap, greatly astonished. The two now ran
forward with swift |eaps, caught up their heads, and put them on

again, after which they sprang back to their positions on the rocks.

10. Escaping the Soup-Kettle

The shaggy man got up and felt of hinmself to see if he was hurt; but
he was not. One of the heads had struck his breast and the other his
| eft shoul der; yet though they had knocked hi m down, the heads were

not hard enough to bruise him

"Come on," he said firmy; "we've got to get out of here sone way,"

and forward he started again.

The Scoodl ers began yelling and throwing their heads in great nunbers

at our frightened friends. The shaggy man was knocked over again, and
so was Button-Bright, who kicked his heels against the ground and

howl ed as |oud as he could, although he was not hurt a bit. One head

struck Toto, who first yel ped and then grabbed the head by an ear and

started running away with it.

The Scoodl ers who had thrown their heads began to scrambl e down and
run to pick themup, with wonderful quickness; but the one whose head
Toto had stolen found it hard to get it back again. The head coul dn't
see the body with either pair of its eyes, because the dog was in the
way, so the headl ess Scoodl er stunbl ed around over the rocks and

tripped on themnore than once in its effort to regainits top. Toto
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was trying to get outside the rocks and roll the head down the hill;
but some of the other Scoodlers came to the rescue of their
unfortunate conrade and pelted the dog with their own heads until he

was obliged to drop his burden and hurry back to Dor ot hy.

The little girl and the Rainbow s Daughter had both escaped the shower
of heads, but they saw now that it would be useless to try to run away

fromthe dreadful Scoodl ers.

"W may as well submit,"” declared the shaggy man, in a rueful voice,

as he got upon his feet again. He turned toward their foes and asked:

"What do you want us to do?"

"Come!" they cried, in a triunphant chorus, and at once sprang from
the rocks and surrounded their captives on all sides. One funny thing
about the Scoodl ers was they could walk in either direction, comng or
goi ng, wi thout turning around; because they had two faces and, as

Dorothy said, "two front sides,” and their feet were shaped |like the
|letter T upside down. They noved with great rapidity and there was
sonet hing about their glittering eyes and contrasting colors and

renovabl e heads that inspired the poor prisoners with horror, and rmade

themlong to escape.

But the creatures led their captives away fromthe rocks and the road,
down the hill by a side path until they canme before a | ow nountain of
rock that |ooked |like a huge bow turned upside down. At the edge of
this mountain was a deep gulf--so deep that when you | ooked into it
there was not hi ng but bl ackness bel ow. Across the gulf was a narrow
bridge of rock, and at the other end of the bridge was an arched

opening that led into the nountain.

Over this bridge the Scoodlers |ed their prisoners, through the

opening into the nountain, which they found to be an i mrense hol | ow
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dome lighted by several holes in the roof. Al around the circular
space were built rock houses, set close together, each with a door in
the front wall. None of these houses was nmore than six feet w de, but
the Scoodl ers were thin people sidewi se and did not need rmuch room

So vast was the dome that there was a |arge space in the mddle of the
cave, in front of all these houses, where the creatures nm ght congregate

as in a great hall.

It made Dorothy shudder to see a huge iron kettle suspended by a stout
chain in the mddle of the place, and underneath the kettle a great

heap of kindling wood and shavings, ready to |ight.

"What's that?" asked the shaggy man, drawi ng back as they approached

this place, so that they were forced to push himforward.

"The Soup Kettle!" yelled the Scoodl ers, and then they shouted in the

next breat h:

"We're hungry!"

Button-Bright, holding Dorothy's hand in one chubby fist and Polly's
hand in the other, was so affected by this shout that he began to cry

again, repeating the protest:

"Don't want to be soup, | don't!"
"Never mnd," said the shaggy man, consolingly; "l ought to make enough
soup to feed themall, I'"'mso big; so I'll ask themto put ne in the

kettle first."

"Al'l right," said Button-Bright, nmore cheerfully.

But the Scoodl ers were not ready to nmake soup yet. They led the

captives into a house at the farthest side of the cave--a house
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somewhat w der than the others.

"Who lives here?" asked the Rai nbow s Daughter. The Scoodl ers

nearest her replied:

"The Queen."

It made Dorothy hopeful to learn that a woman rul ed over these fierce
creatures, but a nonent |ater they were ushered by two or three of the

escort into a gl oony, bare room-and her hope died away.

For the Queen of the Scoodlers proved to be nuch nore dreadful in
appearance than any of her people. One side of her was fiery red,
with jet-black hair and green eyes and the other side of her was
bright yellow, with crinson hair and bl ack eyes. She wore a short
skirt of red and yell ow and her hair, instead of being banged, was a
tangl e of short curls upon which rested a circular crown of
silver--much dented and tw sted because the Queen had t hrown her head
at so many things so many tinmes. Her formwas | ean and bony and both

her faces were deeply wi nkl ed.

"What have we here?" asked the Queen sharply, as our friends were nade

to stand before her.

"Soup!" cried the guard of Scoodl ers, speaking together.

"We're not!" said Dorothy, indignantly; "we're nothing of the sort."

"Ah, but you will be soon," retorted the Queen, a grimsnile nmaking

her | ook nore dreadful than before.

"Pardon nme, nost beautiful vision," said the shaggy man, bow ng before
the queen politely. "I nust request your Serene Hi ghness to let us go

our way without being nade into soup. For | own the Love Magnet, and

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (72 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

whoever neets ne must love ne and all my friends."

"True," replied the Queen. "W |ove you very nmuch; so much that we
intend to eat your broth with real pleasure. But tell me, do you

think I am so beauti ful ?"

"You won't be at all beautiful if you eat nme," he said, shaking his

head sadly. "Handsone is as handsone does, you know. "

The Queen turned to Button-Bright.

"Do YOU think |I'm beautiful ?" she asked.

"No," said the boy; "you're ugly."

"I think you're a fright," said Dorothy.

"If you could see yourself you'd be terribly scared,” added Polly.

The Queen scowl ed at them and fl opped fromher red side to her

yel | ow si de

"Take them away," she comanded the guard, "and at six o'clock run

them t hrough the nmeat chopper and start the soup kettle boiling.
And put plenty of salt in the broth this time, or I'll punish

the cooks severely."

"Any oni ons, your Majesty?" asked one of the guard.

"Plenty of onions and garlic and a dash of red pepper. Now, go!"

The Scoodlers | ed the captives away and shut themup in one of the

houses, leaving only a single Scoodler to keep guard.

file:/l/F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (73 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

The place was a sort of store-house; containing bags of potatoes and

baskets of carrots, onions and turnips.

"These," said their guard, pointing to the vegetables, "we use to

flavor our soups with."

The prisoners were rather disheartened by this time, for they saw no
way to escape and did not know how soon it would be six o'clock and
time for the neatchopper to begin work. But the shaggy man was brave

and did not intend to subnit to such a horrid fate without a struggle.

"I"'mgoing to fight for our lives," he whispered to the children, "for
if | fail we will be no worse off than before, and to sit here

quietly until we are made into soup would be foolish and cowardly."

The Scoodl er on guard stood near the doorway, turning first his white
side toward them and then his black side, as if he wanted to show to
all of his greedy four eyes the sight of so many fat prisoners. The
captives sat in a sorrowmful group at the other end of the room-except
Pol ychrone, who danced back and forth in the little place to keep
herself warm for she felt the chill of the cave. Whenever she
approached the shaggy nan he woul d whi sper sonething in her ear, and

Polly woul d nod her pretty head as if she understood.

The shaggy man told Dorothy and Button-Bright to stand before him
whil e he enptied the potatoes out of one of the sacks. Wen this had
been secretly done, little Polychronme, dancing near to the guard,
suddenly reached out her hand and sl apped his face, the next instant

whirling away fromhimaquickly to rejoin her friends.

The angry Scoodl er at once picked off his head and hurled it at the
Rai nbow s Daughter; but the shaggy man was expecting that, and caught

the head very neatly, putting it in the sack, which he tied at the
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mout h.  The body of the guard, not having the eyes of its head to
guide it, ran here and there in an aimess manner, and the shaggy nman
easily dodged it and opened the door. Fortunately, there was no one
in the big cave at that nonment, so he told Dorothy and Polly to run as

fast as they could for the entrance, and out across the narrow bridge.

"I'"ll carry Button-Bright," he said, for he knewthe little boy's |egs

were too short to run fast.

Dorot hy picked up Toto and then seized Polly's hand and ran swftly
toward the entrance to the cave. The shaggy nan perched Button-Bright
on his shoul ders and ran after them They noved so quickly and their
escape was so whol ly unexpected that they had al nbst reached the

bri dge when one of the Scoodl ers | ooked out of his house and saw t hem

The creature raised a shrill cry that brought all of its fellows
boundi ng out of the numerous doors, and at once they started in chase.
Dorothy and Polly had reached the bridge and crossed it when the
Scoodl ers began throwi ng their heads. One of the queer mssiles
struck the shaggy man on his back and nearly knocked hi mover; but he
was at the nouth of the cave now, so he set down Button-Bright and

told the boy to run across the bridge to Dorothy.

Then the shaggy man turned around and faced his enenies, standing just
out side the opening, and as fast as they threw their heads at him he
caught them and tossed theminto the black gulf below. The headl ess
bodi es of the forenpst Scoodl ers kept the others fromrunning close

up, but they also threw their heads in an effort to stop the escaping
prisoners. The shaggy nan caught themall and sent them whirling down
into the black gulf. Anobng them he noticed the crinson and yel |l ow head

of the Queen, and this he tossed after the others with right good will.

Presently every Scoodler of the lot had thrown its head, and every

head was down in the deep gulf, and now the hel pl ess bodi es of the
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creatures were mxed together in the cave and wiggling around in a
vain attenpt to discover what had beconme of their heads. The shaggy

man | aughed and wal ked across the bridge to rejoin his conpanions.

"I't's lucky | learned to play base-ball when |I was young," he renarked,

for | caught all those heads easily and never mi ssed one. But cone

along, little ones; the Scoodlers will never bother us or anyone el se
any nore."
Button-Bright was still frightened and kept insisting, "I don't want

to be soup!" for the victory had been gai ned so suddenly that the boy
could not realize they were free and safe. But the shaggy man assured
himthat all danger of their being nade into soup was now past, as the

Scoodl ers woul d be unable to eat soup for some tine to cone.

So now, anxious to get away fromthe horrid gl oony cave as soon as
possi bl e, they hastened up the hillside and regai ned the road just
beyond the place where they had first net the Scoodl ers; and you nmay be

sure they were glad to find their feet on the old famliar path again.

11. Johnny Dooit Does It

"It's getting awful rough wal king," said Dorothy, as they trudged

al ong. Button-Bright gave a deep sigh and said he was hungry.

I ndeed, all were hungry, and thirsty, too; for they had eaten nothing
but the apples since breakfast; so their steps | agged and they grew
silent and weary. At last they slowy passed over the crest of a
barren hill and saw before thema line of green trees with a strip of

grass at their feet. An agreeable fragrance was wafted toward them

Qur travelers, hot and tired, ran forward on behol ding this refreshing
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sight and were not long in coming to the trees. Here they found a
spring of pure bubbling water, around which the grass was full of wld
strawberry plants, their pretty red berries ripe and ready to eat.
Sone of the trees bore yell ow oranges and some russet pears, so the
hungry adventurers suddenly found t hensel ves provided with plenty to
eat and to drink. They lost no tinme in picking the biggest
strawberries and ripest oranges and soon had feasted to their hearts
content. Walking beyond the line of trees they saw before thema
fearful, dismal desert, everywhere gray sand. At the edge of this
awful waste was a large, white sign with black letters neatly painted

upon it and the letters nade these words:

ALL PERSONS ARE WARNED NOT TO VENTURE UPON THI S DESERT

For the Deadly Sands will Turn Any Living Flesh

to Dust in an instant. Beyond This Barrier is the

LAND OF Oz

But no one can Reach that Beautiful Country

because of these Destroying Sands

"Ch," said Dorothy, when the shaggy man had read the sign al oud;
"I've seen this desert before, and it's true no one can |ive who

tries to wal k upon the sands."”

"Then we nusn't try it," answered the shaggy man thoughtfully.

"But as we can't go ahead and there's no use goi ng back,

what shall we do next?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.
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"I"'msure | don't know, either," added Dorothy, despondently.

"I wish father would come for ne," sighed the pretty Rainbow s
Daughter, "I would take you all to live upon the rai nbow, where you
could dance along its rays fromnorning till night, without a care or
worry of any sort. But | suppose father's too busy just now to search

the world for ne."

"Don't want to dance," said Button-Bright, sitting down wearily upon

the soft grass.

"I't's very good of you, Polly," said Dorothy; "but there are other
things that would suit me better than dancing on rainbows. I'm'fraid
they'd be kind of soft an' squashy under foot, anyhow, although

they're so pretty to look at."

This didn't help to solve the problem and they all fell silent and

| ooked at one anot her questioningly.

"Really, | don't know what to do," nuttered the shaggy man, gazing
hard at Toto; and the little dog wagged his tail and said "Bow wow "
just as if he could not tell, either, what to do. Button-Bright got a
stick and began to dig in the earth, and the others watched himfor a

while in deep thought. Finally, the shaggy man sai d:

"It's nearly evening, now, so we may as well sleep in this pretty
pl ace and get rested; perhaps by norning we can deci de what is best

to be done."

There was little chance to nmake beds for the children, but the |eaves
of the trees grew thickly and woul d serve to keep off the night dews,
so the shaggy nman piled soft grasses in the thickest shade and when

it was dark they lay down and sl ept peacefully until norning.
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Long after the others were asleep, however, the shaggy nan sat in the
starlight by the spring, gazing thoughtfully into its bubbling waters.
Suddenly he smiled and nodded to hinself as if he had found a good

t hought, after which he, too, laid hinself down under a tree and was

soon | ost in slunber.

In the bright norning sunshine, as they ate of the strawberries and

sweet juicy pears, Dorothy said:

"Polly, can you do any magi c?"

"No dear," answered Pol ychrome, shaking her dainty head.

"You ought to know SOVE magi ¢, being the Rai nbow s Daughter,"”

conti nued Dorothy, earnestly.

"But we who live on the rai nbow anong the fleecy cl ouds have no use

for magic," replied Polychrone.
"What |'d like," said Dorothy, "is to find sone way to cross the
desert to the Land of Oz and its Emerald City. |'ve crossed it

al ready, you know, nore than once. First a cyclone carried nmy house
over, and sonme Silver Shoes brought nme back again--in half a second.
Then Ozma t ook me over on her Magic Carpet, and the Nome King's Mgic
Belt took ne hone that time. You see it was magic that did it every
time 'cept the first, and we can't 'spect a cyclone to happen al ong

and take us to the Emerald City now. "

"No indeed," returned Polly, with a shudder, "I hate cyclones, anyway."

"That's why | wanted to find out if you could do any nagic," said the
little Kansas girl. "I'msure | can't; and |I'm sure Button-Bright

can't; and the only magi ¢ the shaggy man has is the Love Magnet, which
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won't hel p us nuch."

"Don't be too sure of that, my dear," spoke the shaggy man, a smile
on his donkey face. "I may not be able to do magic nyself, but |
can call to us a powerful friend who |oves ne because I own the Love

Magnet, and this friend surely will be able to help us."

"Who is your friend?" asked Dorot hy.

"Johnny Dooit."

"What can Johnny do?"

"Anyt hing," answered the shaggy man, with confidence.

"Ask himto cone," she exclaimed, eagerly.

The shaggy man took the Love Magnet from his pocket and unw apped the
paper that surrounded it. Holding the charmin the pal mof his hand

he | ooked at it steadily and said these words:

"Dear Johnny Dooit, cone to ne.

I need you bad as bad can be."

"Well, here | am" said a cheery little voice; "but you shouldn't say

you need nme bad, 'cause |I'm always, ALWAYS, good."

At this they quickly whirled around to find a funny little man sitting
on a big copper chest, puffing snoke froma long pipe. H's hair was
grey, his whiskers were grey; and these whi skers were so long that he
had wound the ends of them around his waist and tied themin a hard

knot underneath the | eather apron that reached fromhis chin nearly to
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his feet, and which was soiled and scratched as if it had been used a
long tine. H's nose was broad, and stuck up a little; but his eyes
were twinkling and nerry. The little man's hands and arns were as
hard and tough as the leather in his apron, and Dorothy thought Johnny

Dooit | ooked as if he had done a ot of hard work in his lifetine.

"Good norning, Johnny," said the shaggy nman. "Thank you for coming to

me so quickly."

"I never waste tine," said the newconer, pronptly. "But what's
happened to you? Were did you get that donkey head? Really,
I woul dn't have known you at all, Shaggy Man, if | hadn't | ooked

at your feet."

The shaggy man introduced Johnny Dooit to Dorothy and Toto and
Button-Bright and the Rai nbow s Daughter, and told himthe story of
their adventures, adding that they were anxi ous now to reach the
Enerald City in the Land of Oz, where Dorothy had friends who woul d

take care of them and send them safe hone again.

"But," said he, "we find that we can't cross this desert, which turns
all living flesh that touches it into dust; so | have asked you to

cone and help us."

Johnny Dooit puffed his pipe and | ooked carefully at the dreadfu
desert in front of them-stretching so far away they could not see

its end.

"You rnust ride," he said, briskly.

"What in?" asked the shaggy man

"In a sand-boat, which has runners like a sled and sails like a ship.

The wind will blow you swiftly across the desert and the sand cannot
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touch your flesh to turn it into dust."”

"Good!" cried Dorothy, clapping her hands delightedly. "That was the
way the Magic Carpet took us across. W didn't have to touch the

horrid sand at all."

"But where is the sand-boat?" asked the shaggy man, | ooking al

around him

"I''"l'l make you one," said Johnny Dooit.

As he spoke, he knocked the ashes fromhis pipe and put it in his
pocket. Then he unl ocked the copper chest and lifted the lid, and

Dorothy saw it was full of shining tools of all sorts and shapes.

Johnny Dooit noved quickly now-so quickly that they were astonished
at the work he was able to acconplish. He had in his chest a tool for
everything he wanted to do, and these nust have been magic tools

because they did their work so fast and so well.

The man hummed a little song as he worked, and Dorothy tried to listen

to it. She thought the words were sonething |ike these:

The only way to do a thing

Is do it when you can,

And do it cheerfully, and sing
And work and think and pl an.
The only real unhappy one

I's he who dares to shirk;

The only really happy one

Is he who cares to work.
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What ever Johnny Dooit was singing he was certainly doing things, and

they all stood by and watched himin amazenent.

He seized an axe and in a couple of chops felled a tree. Next he took
a saw and in a few mnutes sawed the tree-trunk into broad, |ong
boards. He then nailed the boards together into the shape of a boat,
about twelve feet long and four feet wide. He cut fromanother tree a
| ong, slender pole which, when trimed of its branches and fastened
upright in the center of the boat, served as a mast. Fromthe chest
he drew a coil of rope and a big bundle of canvas, and with
these--still humm ng his song--he rigged up a sail, arranging it so

it could be raised or |owered upon the mast.

Dorothy fairly gasped with wonder to see the thing grow so speedily
before her eyes, and both Button-Bright and Polly | ooked on with the

sane absorbed interest.

"I't ought to be painted," said Johnny Dooit, tossing his tools back
into the chest, "for that would rmake it | ook prettier. But 'though I
can paint it for you in three seconds it would take an hour to dry,

and that's a waste of tine."

"We don't care how it |ooks," said the shaggy man, "if only it wll
take us across the desert."
"It will do that," declared Johnny Dooit. "All you need worry about

is tipping over. Did you ever sail a ship?"

"I've seen one sailed," said the shaggy man.

"Good. Sail this boat the way you' ve seen a ship sailed, and you'l

be across the sands before you knowit."

Wth this he slamed down the |id of the chest, and the noi se nade
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themall wink. Wile they were w nking the workman di sappeared,

tools and all.

12. The Deadly Desert Crossed

"Ch, that's too bad!" cried Dorothy; "I wanted to thank Johnny Dooit

for all his kindness to us."

"He hasn't tinme to listen to thanks,"” replied the shaggy man; "but |'m
sure he knows we are grateful. | suppose he is already at work in

some other part of the world."

They now | ooked nore carefully at the sand-boat, and saw that the
bottom was nodeled with two sharp runners which would glide through
the sand. The front of the sand-boat was pointed |ike the bow of a

ship, and there was a rudder at the stern to steer by.

It had been built just at the edge of the desert, so that all its
I ength |ay upon the gray sand except the after part, which stil

rested on the strip of grass.

"Get in, ny dears," said the shaggy man; "I'msure | can manage this

boat as well as any sailor. Al you need do is sit still in your places."

Dorothy got in, Toto in her arnms, and sat on the bottom of the boat
just in front of the mast. Button-Bright sat in front of Dorothy,
while Polly | eaned over the bow. The shaggy nan knelt behind the
mast. \Wen all were ready he raised the sail half-way. The w nd
caught it. At once the sand-boat started forward--slowy at first,
then with added speed. The shaggy man pulled the sail way up, and

they flew so fast over the Deadly Desert that every one held fast to
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the sides of the boat and scarcely dared to breat he.

The sand lay in billows, and was in places very uneven, so that the
boat rocked dangerously fromside to side; but it never quite tipped
over, and the speed was so great that the shaggy man hi nsel f becane

frightened and began to wonder how he coul d rmake the ship go sl ower.

"It we're spilled in this sand, in the mddle of the desert," Dorothy
thought to herself, "we'll be nothing but dust in a few mnutes, and

that will be the end of us."

But they were not spilled, and by-and-by Polychronme, who was clinging
to the bow and | ooki ng strai ght ahead, saw a dark |ine before them and
wondered what it was. |t grew plainer every second, until she

di scovered it to be a row of jagged rocks at the end of the desert,
whi | e hi gh above these rocks she could see a tableland of green grass

and beautiful trees.

"Look out!" she screaned to the shaggy man. "Go slowy, or we shal

smash into the rocks."

He heard her, and tried to pull down the sail; but the wi nd would

not let go of the broad canvas and the ropes had becone tangl ed.

Nearer and nearer they drew to the great rocks, and the shaggy man
was i n despair because he could do nothing to stop the wild rush

of the sand-boat.

They reached the edge of the desert and bunped squarely into the
rocks. There was a crash as Dorothy, Button-Bright, Toto and Polly
flewup in the air in a curve like a skyrocket's, one after another

I andi ng hi gh upon the grass, where they rolled and tunbled for a tine

before they could stop themnsel ves.
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The shaggy man flew after them head first, and lighted in a heap

besi de Toto, who, being rmuch excited at the tine, seized one of the
donkey ears between his teeth and shook and worried it as hard as he
could, growing angrily. The shaggy man nmade the little dog |l et go,

and sat up to | ook around him

Dorothy was feeling one of her front teeth, which was | oosened by
knocki ng agai nst her knee as she fell. Polly was |ooking sorrowfully
at a rent in her pretty gauze gown, and Button-Bright's fox head had
stuck fast in a gopher hole and he was wiggling his little fat |egs

frantically in an effort to get free.

O herwi se they were unhurt by the adventure; so the shaggy nan stood
up and pulled Button-Bright out of the hole and went to the edge of
the desert to |l ook at the sand-boat. It was a nere nmass of splinters
now, crushed out of shape against the rocks. The wi nd had torn away
the sail and carried it to the top of a tall tree, where the fragnents

of it fluttered like a white fl ag.

"Well," he said, cheerfully, "we're here; but where the here is

| don't know. "

"It nmust be sone part of the Land of Oz," observed Dorothy, coming to

hi s side.

"Must it?"

""Course it nust. We're across the desert, aren't we? And sonewhere

inthe mddle of Oz is the Enerald Cty."

"To be sure," said the shaggy nan, nodding. "Let's go there."

"But | don't see any people about, to show us the way," she continued.
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"Let's hunt for them" he suggested. "There nust be peopl e sonewhere;
but perhaps they did not expect us, and so are not at hand to give us

a wel come. "

13. The Truth Pond

They now nade a nore careful exam nation of the country around them
Al was fresh and beautiful after the sultriness of the desert, and
the sunshine and sweet, crisp air were delightful to the wanderers
Littl e mounds of yellow sh green were away at the right, while on the
|l eft waved a group of tall leafy trees bearing yell ow bl ossons that

| ooked |i ke tassels and ponpons. Anmpng the grasses carpeting the
ground were pretty buttercups and cowslips and marigolds. After

| ooking at these a nmonent Dorothy said reflectively:

"W nust be in the Country of the Wnkies, for the color of that
country is yellow, and you will notice that 'nobst everything here is

yel l ow that has any color at all."

"But | thought this was the Land of Oz," replied the shaggy man,

as if greatly disappointed.

"So it is," she declared; "but there are four parts to the Land of Qz.
The North Country is purple, and it's the Country of the G Ilikins.
The East Country is blue, and that's the Country of the Minchkins.
Down at the South is the red Country of the Quadlings, and here, in
the West, the yell ow Country of the Wnkies. This is the part that is

ruled by the Tin Wodman, you know. "

"Who's he?" asked Button-Bright.
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"Why, he's the tin man | told you about. H's nane is Nick Chopper,

and he has a lovely heart given himby the wonderful Wzard."

"Where does HE |ive?" asked the boy.

"The Wzard? OCh, he lives in the Enerald City, which is just in the

m ddl e of Oz, where the corners of the four countries neet."

"Ch," said Button-Bright, puzzled by this explanation

"W nust be sone distance fromthe Emerald City," remarked the shaggy man

"That's true," she replied; "so we'd better start on and see if we can
find any of the Wnkies. They're nice people,"” she continued, as the
little party began wal king toward the group of trees, "and | cane here
once with my friends the Scarecrow, and the Tin Wodman, and the
Cowardly Lion, to fight a wicked witch who had nmade all the Wnkies

her sl aves."

"Did you conquer her?" asked Polly.

"Way, | nelted her with a bucket of water, and that was the end of

her," replied Dorothy. "After that the people were free, you know,

and they nade N ck Chopper--that's the Tin Wodman--their Enp'ror."

"What's that?" asked Button-Bright.

"Enmp'ror? OCh, it's sonething |ike an alderman, | guess."

"Ch," said the boy.

"But | thought Princess Ozma ruled Oz," said the shaggy man.
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"So she does; she rules the Enerald City and all the four countries
of Oz; but each country has another little ruler, not so big as Ozna.
It's like the officers of an arny, you see; the little rulers are al

captains, and Oznma's the general ."

By this tine they had reached the trees, which stood in a perfect
circle and just far enough apart so that their thick branches
touched--or "shook hands,"” as Button-Bright remarked. Under the shade
of the trees they found, in the center of the circle, a crystal pool,
its water as still as glass. It nust have been deep, too, for when

Pol ychronme bent over it she gave a little sigh of pleasure.

"Way, it's a mirror!" she cried; for she could see all her pretty
face and fluffy, rainbowtinted gown reflected in the pool,

as natural as life.

Dor ot hy bent over, too, and began to arrange her hair, blown by the
desert wind into straggling tangles. Button-Bright |eaned over the
edge next, and then began to cry, for the sight of his fox head

frightened the poor little fell ow

"l guess | won't look," remarked the shaggy man, sadly, for he didn't
like his donkey head, either. Wile Polly and Dorothy tried to
confort Button-Bright, the shaggy man sat down near the edge of the
pool, where his image could not be reflected, and stared at the water
thoughtfully. As he did this he noticed a silver plate fastened to a
rock just under the surface of the water, and on the silver plate was

engraved t hese words:

THE TRUTH POND

"Ah!" cried the shaggy man, springing to his feet with eager joy;
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"we've found it at last."

"Found what ?" asked Dorothy, running to him

"The Truth Pond. Now, at last, | may get rid of this frightful head;
for we were told, you renenber, that only the Truth Pond could restore

to ne ny proper face."

"Me, too!" shouted Button-Bright, trotting up to them

"OfF course," said Dorothy. "It will cure you both of your bad heads,
I guess. Isn't it lucky we found it?"
"It is, indeed," replied the shaggy man. "l hated dreadfully to go to

Princess Ozma | ooking like this; and she's to have a birthday

cel ebration, too.

Just then a splash startled them for Button-Bright, in his anxiety

to see the pool that would "cure" him had stepped too near the edge
and tunbl ed heel s over head into the water. Down he went, out of
sight entirely, so that only his sailor hat floated on the top of

the Truth Pond.

He soon bobbed up, and the shaggy man seized himby his sailor

collar and dragged himto the shore, dripping and gaspi ng for breath.
They all | ooked upon the boy wonderingly, for the fox head with its
sharp nose and pointed ears was gone, and in its place appeared the
chubby round face and blue eyes and pretty curls that had bel onged to

Button-Bright before King Dox of Foxville transforned him

"Ch, what a darling!" cried Polly, and woul d have hugged the little

one had he not been so wet.

Their joyful exclamations made the child rub the water out of his eyes
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and | ook at his friends questioningly.

"You're all right now, dear," said Dorothy. "Cone and |ook at yourself."
She led himto the pool, and although there were still a few ripples

on the surface of the water he could see his reflection plainly.

"It's ne!" he said, in a pleased yet awed whi sper

""Course it is," replied the girl, "and we're all as glad as

you are, Button-Bright."

"Well," announced the shaggy man, "it's ny turn next." He took off
his shaggy coat and laid it on the grass and dived head first into the

Trut h Pond.

When he canme up the donkey head had di sappeared, and the shaggy man's
own shaggy head was in its place, with the water dripping in little
streans from his shaggy whi skers. He scranbl ed ashore and shook
hinmself to get off some of the wet, and then | eaned over the pool to

|l ook admiringly at his reflected face.

"I may not be strictly beautiful, even now," he said to his
conpani ons, who watched himwith smling faces; "but |I'mso nuch

handsonmer than any donkey that | feel as proud as | can be."

"You're all right, Shaggy Man," declared Dorothy. "And Button-Bright
is all right, too. So let's thank the Truth Pond for being so nice,

and start on our journey to the Emerald Cty."

"I hate to leave it," nmurnured the shaggy man, with a sigh. "A truth
pond woul dn't be a bad thing to carry around with us." But he put on
his coat and started with the others in search of sone one to direct

them on their way.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (91 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

14. Tik-Tok and Billina

They had not wal ked far across the fl ower-strewn nmeadows when they cane
upon a fine road | eading toward the northwest and w nding gracefully

among the pretty yellow hills.

"That way," said Dorothy, "nust be the direction of the Enerald City.

We'd better follow the road until we neet sone one or cone to a house."”

The sun soon dried Button-Bright's sailor suit and the shaggy man's
shaggy cl othes, and so pleased were they at regaining their own heads

that they did not mind at all the brief disconfort of getting wet.

"It's good to be able to whistle again," remarked the shaggy nan, "for
those donkey lips were so thick | could not whistle a note with them"

He warbled a tune as nerrily as any bird.

"You'll look nore natural at the birthday cel ebration, too," said

Dor ot hy, happy in seeing her friends so happy.

Pol ychrone was danci ng ahead in her usual sprightly manner, whirling
gaily along the snooth, level road, until she passed from sight around
the curve of one of the nobunds. Suddenly they heard her exclaim"Ch!"

and she appeared again, running toward themat full speed.

"What's the matter, Polly?" asked Dorothy, perplexed.

There was no need for the Rainbow s Daughter to answer, for turning
the bend in the road there cane advancing slowy toward them a funny
round man nmade of burni shed copper, gleamng brightly in the sun

Perched on the copper man's shoul der sat a yellow hen, with fluffy
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feathers and a pearl neckl ace around her throat.

"Ch, Tik-tok!" cried Dorothy, running forward. Wen she cane to him
the copper nan lifted the little girl in his copper arns and ki ssed

her cheek with his copper I|ips.

"Ch, Billina!" cried Dorothy, in a glad voice, and the yellow hen flew

to her arms, to be hugged and petted by turns.

The others were curiously crowdi ng around the group, and the girl said

to them

"It's Tik-tok and Billina; and oh! I"'mso glad to see themagain."

"Wl -come to Oz," said the copper man in a nobnotonous Vvoi ce.

Dorothy sat right down in the road, the yellow hen in her arns, and

began to stroke Billina's back. Said the hen

"Dorothy, dear, |'ve got sone wonderful news to tell you."

"Tell it quick, Billina!" said the girl.

Just then Toto, who had been growing to hinself in a cross way, gave
a sharp bark and flew at the yell ow hen, who ruffled her feathers and

| et out such an angry screech that Dorothy was startl ed.

"Stop, Toto! Stop that this mnute!" she commanded. "Can't you see
that Billina is nmy friend?" |In spite of this warning had she not
grabbed Toto quickly by the neck the little dog woul d have done the
yel l ow hen a m schief, and even now he struggled madly to escape
Dorothy's grasp. She slapped his ears once or twice and told himto
behave, and the yellow hen flew to Tik-tok's shoul der agai n, where she

was saf e.
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"What a brute!" croaked Billina, glaring down at the little dog.

"Toto isn't a brute," replied Dorothy, "but at home Uncle Henry has to
whi p himsonetimes for chasing the chickens. Now | ook here, Toto,"

she added, holding up her finger and speaking sternly to him "you've
got to understand that Billina is one of my dearest friends, and nusn't

be hurt--now or ever."

Toto wagged his tail as if he understood.

"The miserable thing can't talk," said Billina, with a sneer.
"Yes, he can," replied Dorothy; "he talks with his tail, and I know
everything he says. |If you could wag your tail, Billina, you wouldn't

need words to talk with."

"Nonsense!" said Billina.
"It isn't nonsense at all. Just now Toto says he's sorry, and that
he'll try to love you for ny sake. Don't you, Toto?"

"Bowwow! " said Toto, wagging his tail again.

"But |'ve such wonderful news for you, Dorothy," cried the

yel l ow hen; "I've--"

"Wait a minute, dear," interrupted the little girl; "I've got to

i ntroduce you all, first. That's manners, Billina. This," turning to
her traveling conmpanions, "is M. Tik-tok, who works by machi nery

'cause his thoughts wind up, and his talk winds up, and his action

wi nds up--like a clock."

"Do they all wind up together?" asked the shaggy man.
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"No; each one separate. But he works just lovely, and Tik-tok was a

good friend to me once, and saved ny life--and Billina's life, too.

"I's he alive?" asked Button-Bright, |ooking hard at the copper man

"Ch, no, but his machinery nakes himjust as good as alive." She
turned to the copper man and said politely: "M. Tik-tok, these are
my new friends: the shaggy nan, and Polly the Rai nbow s Daughter, and
Button-Bright, and Toto. Only Toto isn't a new friend, 'cause he's

been to Oz before.”

The copper man bowed | ow, renpving his copper hat as he did so.

"I"'mve-ry pleased to neet Dor-o-thy's fr-r-r-r---" Here he

st opped short.

"Ch, | guess his speech needs winding!" said the little girl, running
behi nd the copper man to get the key off a hook at his back. She

wound himup at a place under his right armand he went on to say:

"Par-don ne for run-ning down. | was a-bout to say | ampleased to
meet Dor-o-thy's friends, who nust be ny friends." The words were

somewhat jerky, but plain to understand.

"And this is Billina," continued Dorothy, introducing the yellow hen,

and they all bowed to her in turn.

"I'"ve such wonderful news," said the hen, turning her head so that one

bright eye | ooked full at Dorothy.

"What is it, dear?" asked the girl.

"I'"ve hatched out ten of the loveliest chicks you ever saw. "
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"Ch, how nice! And where are they, Billina?"

"I left themat honme. But they're beauties, | assure you, and all

wonderfully clever. |'ve named them Dorothy."

"VWi ch one?" asked the girl.

"All of them" replied Billina.

"That's funny. Wy did you nane themall with the same name?"

"It was so hard to tell themapart," explained the hen. "Now, when
I call '"Dorothy,' they all come running to ne in a bunch; it's nuch

easier, after all, than having a separate nane for each."

"I"'mjust dying to see "em Billina," said Dorothy, eagerly. "But tel
me, ny friends, how did you happen to be here, in the Country of the

Wnkies, the first of all to neet us?"

"Il tell you," answered Tik-tok, in his nonotonous voice, all the
sounds of his words being on one |evel--"Prin-cess Oz-na saw you in
her mag-ic pic-ture, and knew you were coming here; so she sent

Bil-lin-a and ne to wel-cone you as she could not cone her-self; so

that--fiz-i-dig-le cumso-lut-ing hy-ber-gob-ble in-tu-zib-ick--"

"Good gracious! Whatever's the matter now?" cried Dorothy, as the
copper man continued to babbl e these unnmeani ng words, which no one

coul d understand at all because they had no sense.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright, who was half scared. Polly whirled

away to a distance and turned to | ook at the copper man in a fright.

"H s thoughts have run down, this tinme," remarked Billina conposedly,
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as she sat on Tik-tok's shoul der and pruned her sleek feathers. "When
he can't think, he can't talk properly, any nore than you can. You'l
have to wind up his thoughts, Dorothy, or else I'll have to finish his

story nyself."

Dorot hy ran around and got the key again and wound up Ti k-tok under

his left arm after which he could speak plainly again.

"Par-don ne," he said, "but when ny thoughts run down, ny speech has
no nmean-ing, for words are forned on-ly by thought. | was a-bout to
say that Oz-ma sent us to wel-cone you and in-vite you to cone

straight to the Emer-ald C-ty. She was too bus-y to cone her-self,
for she is pre-par-ing for her birth-day cel-e-bra-tion, which is to

be a grand af-fair."

"I'"ve heard of it," said Dorothy, "and I'mglad we've cone in tinme to

attend. Is it far fromhere to the Enerald Cty?"

"Not ve-ry far," answered Tik-tok, "and we have plen-ty of tine.
To-night we will stop at the pal-ace of the Tin Wod-nan, and

to-nor-row night we will ar-rive at the Emer-ald G-ty."

"Goody!" cried Dorothy. "lI'd like to see dear N ck Chopper again.

How s his heart?"

"It's fine," said Billina; "the Tin Wodnan says it gets softer and
kindlier every day. He's waiting at his castle to wel come you,
Dorot hy; but he couldn't come with us because he's getting polished as

bright as possible for Gzma's party."

"Well then," said Dorothy, "let's start on, and we can talk nore as we go."

They proceeded on their journey in a friendly group, for Polychrone

had di scovered that the copper man was harnl ess and was no | onger

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (97 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:33 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

afraid of him Button-Bright was al so reassured, and took quite a
fancy to Tik-tok. He wanted the clockwork man to open hinmsel f, so that
he m ght see the wheels go round; but that was a thing Tik-tok could
not do. Button-Bright then wanted to wind up the copper man, and

Dor ot hy prom sed he should do so as soon as any part of the nachinery
ran down. This pleased Button-Bright, who held fast to one of

Ti k-t ok' s copper hands as he trudged al ong the road, while Dorothy

wal ked on the other side of her old friend and Billina perched by
turns upon his shoulder or his copper hat. Polly once nore joyously
danced ahead and Toto ran after her, barking with glee. The shaggy
man was | eft to wal k behind; but he didn't seemto nmnd that a bit, and

whistled merrily or |ooked curiously upon the pretty scenes they passed.

At last they canme to a hilltop fromwhich the tin castle of N ck
Chopper could plainly be seen, its towers glistening magnificently

under the rays of the declining sun

"How pretty!" exclainmed Dorothy. "I've never seen the Enp'ror's new

house before."

"He built it because the old castle was danp, and likely to rust his
tin body," said Billina. "Al those towers and steeples and donmes and

gables took a lot of tin, as you can see."

"Is it a toy?" asked Button-Bright softly.

"No, dear," answered Dorothy; "it's better than that. It's the fairy

dwelling of a fairy prince."

15. The Enperor's Tin Castle
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The grounds around N ck Chopper's new house were laid out in pretty
flower-beds, with fountains of crystal water and statues of tin
representing the Enperor's personal friends. Dorothy was astoni shed
and delighted to find a tin statue of herself standing on a tin
pedestal at a bend in the avenue |eading up to the entrance. It was
life-size and showed her in her sunbonnet with her basket on her arm

just as she had first appeared in the Land of Oz.

"Ch, Toto--you're there too!" she exclained; and sure enough there

was the tin figure of Toto lying at the tin Dorothy's feet.

Al so, Dorothy saw figures of the Scarecrow, and the Wzard, and Qznm,
and of many others, including Tik-tok. They reached the grand tin
entrance to the tin castle, and the Tin Wodman hi nsel f cane runni ng
out of the door to enbrace little Dorothy and give her a glad wel cone.
He wel coned her friends as well, and the Rai nbow s Daughter he
declared to be the loveliest vision his tin eyes had ever beheld. He
patted Button-Bright's curly head tenderly, for he was fond of
children, and turned to the shaggy nan and shook both his hands at the

same tine.

Ni ck Chopper, the Emperor of the Wnkies, who was al so known

t hroughout the Land of Oz as the Tin Wodman, was certainly a

remar kabl e person. He was neatly made, all of tin, nicely soldered at
the joints, and his various linbs were cleverly hinged to his body so
that he could use themnearly as well as if they had been common
flesh. Once, he told the shaggy man, he had been nade all of flesh
and bones, as other people are, and then he chopped wood in the
forests to earn his living. But the axe slipped so often and cut off
parts of him-which he had replaced with tin--that finally there was
no flesh left, nothing but tin; so he becanme a real tin woodman. The
wonder ful Wzard of Oz had given himan excellent heart to replace his

old one, and he didn't at all mnd being tin. Every one |loved him he
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| oved every one; and he was therefore as happy as the day was | ong.

The Enperor was proud of his newtin castle, and showed his visitors
through all the roons. Every bit of the furniture was nade of
brightly polished tin--the tables, chairs, beds, and all--even the

floors and walls were of tin.

"l suppose," said he, "that there are no cleverer tinsmiths in all the
world than the Wnkies. It would be hard to match this castle in

Kansas; wouldn't it, little Dorothy?"

"Very hard," replied the child, gravely.

"It nmust have cost a |lot of nobney," remarked the shaggy man.

"Money! Money in Oz!'" cried the Tin Wodnman. "Wat a queer idea

D d you suppose we are so vulgar as to use noney here?"

"Why not ?" asked the shaggy man.

"If we used noney to buy things with, instead of |ove and ki ndness and
the desire to please one another, then we should be no better than the
rest of the world," declared the Tin Wodnan. "Fortunately noney is
not known in the Land of Oz at all. W have no rich, and no poor; for
what one wi shes the others all try to give him in order to nake him

happy, and no one in all Oz cares to have nore than he can use."

"Good!" cried the shaggy nan, greatly pleased to hear this. "I also
despi se noney--a nan in Butterfield owes nme fifteen cents, and | wll
not take it fromhim The Land of Oz is surely the nost favored | and
inall the world, and its people the happiest. | should Iike to live

here al ways."

The Tin Wodnman |istened with respectful attention. Al ready he | oved
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the shaggy nan, although he did not yet know of the Love Magnet.

So he sai d:

"If you can prove to the Princess Ozma that you are honest and true
and worthy of our friendship, you may indeed |ive here all your days,

and be as happy as we are."

"I''ll try to prove that," said the shaggy man, earnestly.

"And now," continued the Enperor, "you nust all go to your roons and
prepare for dinner, which will presently be served in the grand tin
dining-hall. | amsorry, Shaggy Man, that | can not offer you a
change of clothing; but | dress only in tin, nyself, and | suppose

that would not suit you."

"I care little about dress," said the shaggy man, indifferently.

"So | should inmagine," replied the Enperor, with true politeness.

They were shown to their rooms and pernitted to nake such toilets as
they could, and soon they assenbled again in the grand tin dining-hall
even Toto being present. For the Enperor was fond of Dorothy's
little dog, and the girl explained to her friends that in Oz all
animals were treated with as much consideration as the people--"if

t hey behave thensel ves," she added.

Tot o behaved hinmself, and sat in a tin high-chair beside Dorothy and

ate his dinner froma tin platter.

Indeed, they all ate fromtin dishes, but these were of pretty shapes

and brightly polished; Dorothy thought they were just as good as silver.

Button-Bright | ooked curiously at the man who had "no appetite inside

him" for the Tin Wodnman, although he had prepared so fine a feast
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for his guests, ate not a mouthful hinself, sitting patiently in his
pl ace to see that all built so they could eat were well and

plentifully served.

What pl eased Button-Bright nost about the dinner was the tin orchestra
that played sweet nusic while the conpany ate. The players were not
tin, being just ordinary Wnkies; but the instruments they played upon
were all tin--tin trunpets, tin fiddles, tin druns and cynbal s and
flutes and horns and all. They played so nicely the "Shining Enperor
Waltz," conposed expressly in honor of the Tin Wwodman by M. H M
Woggl ebug, T.E., that Polly could not resist dancing to it. After she
had tasted a few dewdrops, freshly gathered for her, she danced
gracefully to the nmusic while the others finished their repast; and
when she whirled until her fleecy draperies of rainbow hues envel oped
her like a cloud, the Tin Wodman was so delighted that he clapped his

tin hands until the noise of them drowned the sound of the cynbals.

Altogether it was a merry neal, although Polychronme ate little and the

host nothing at all

"I"'msorry the Rai nbow s Daughter m ssed her mst-cakes," said the Tin
Wyodman to Dorothy; "but by a mistake Mss Polly's mst-cakes were mislaid

and not mssed until now. [I'Il try to have sone for her breakfast."

They spent the evening telling stories, and the next norning left the
splendid tin castle and set out upon the road to the Enerald City.

The Tin Wodnman went with them of course, having by this tinme been so
brightly polished that he sparkled like silver. H s axe, which he
always carried with him had a steel blade that was tin plated and a

handl e covered with tin plate beautifully engraved and set with di anonds.

The W nki es assenbl ed before the castle gates and cheered their
Enperor as he marched away, and it was easy to see that they al

| oved hi mdearly.
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16. Visiting the Punpkin-Field

Dorothy | et Button-Bright wind up the clock-work in the copper man this
mor ni ng--hi s thinking machine first, then his speech, and finally his
action; so he would doubtless run perfectly until they had reached the
Enerald City. The copper nan and the tin nman were good friends, and
not so nuch alike as you m ght think. For one was alive and the other
moved by neans of machinery; one was tall and angul ar and the other
short and round. You could |ove the Tin Wodnman because he had a fine
nature, kindly and sinple; but the machine man you could only admre
wi thout |oving, since to |love such a thing as he was as inpossible as
to |l ove a sew ng-nachine or an autonobile. Yet Tik-tok was popul ar
with the people of Oz because he was so trustworthy, reliable and
true; he was sure to do exactly what he was wound up to do, at al
times and in all circunstances. Perhaps it is better to be a nachine
that does its duty than a flesh-and-bl ood person who will not, for a

dead truth is better than a |live fal sehood.

About noon the travelers reached a |large field of punpkins--a
vegetabl e quite appropriate to the yellow country of the W nkies--and
some of the punpkins which grew there were of renmarkable size. Just
before they entered upon this field they saw three little nounds that

| ooked |i ke graves, with a pretty headstone to each one of them

"What is this?" asked Dorothy, in wonder.

"I't's Jack Punpki nhead's private graveyard," replied the Tin Wodnan.

"But | thought nobody ever died in Oz," she said.
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"Nor do they; although if one is bad, he may be condemmed and killed

by the good citizens," he answered.

Dorothy ran over to the little graves and read the words engraved upon

the tonbstones. The first one said:

Here Lies the Mrtal Part of
JACK PUMPKI NHEAD

VWi ch Spoiled April 9th.

She then went to the next stone, which read:

Here Lies the Mrtal Part of
JACK PUMPKI NHEAD

VWi ch Spoil ed Cctober 2nd.

On the third stone were carved these words:

Here Lies the Mrtal Part of
JACK PUMPKI NHEAD

VWi ch Spoil ed January 24th.

"Poor Jack!" sighed Dorothy. "lI'msorry he had to die in three

parts, for | hoped to see himagain."

"So you shall," declared the Tin Wodnman, "since he is still alive.
Cone with me to his house, for Jack is now a farner and lives in this

very punpkin field."
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They wal ked over to a nonstrous big, hollow punpkin which had a door
and wi ndows cut through the rind. There was a stovepi pe running through

the stem and six steps had been built leading up to the front door.

They wal ked up to this door and | ooked in. Seated on a bench

was a man clothed in a spotted shirt, a red vest, and faded bl ue
trousers, whose body was nerely sticks of wood, jointed clunsily
together. On his neck was set a round, yellow punmpkin, with a face

carved on it such as a boy often carves on a jack-lantern

Thi s queer man was engaged in snapping slippery punpkin-seeds with his
wooden fingers, trying to hit a target on the other side of the room

with them He did not know he had visitors until Dorothy exclai nmed:

"Why, it's Jack Punpki nhead hinsel f!1"

He turned and saw them and at once canme forward to greet the little

Kansas girl and Nick Chopper, and to be introduced to their new friends.

Button-Bright was at first rather shy with the quai nt Punpki nhead, but
Jack's face was so jolly and smling--being carved that way--that the

boy soon grew to |like him

"I thought a while ago that you were buried in three parts," said

Dorothy, "but now | see you're just the same as ever."

"Not quite the sane, ny dear, for nmy nouth is a little nore one-sided
than it used to be; but pretty nearly the sane. |'ve a new head, and
this is the fourth one |I've owned since Oznma first made me and brought

me to life by sprinkling me with the Magi ¢ Powder."

"What becane of the other heads, Jack?"
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"They spoiled and | buried them for they were not even fit for pies.

Each time Ozma has carved ne a new head just like the old one, and as

my body is by far the largest part of ne, | amstill Jack Punpki nhead,

no matter how often |I change nmy upper end. Once we had a dreadfu

time to find another punpkin, as they were out of season, and so | was

obliged to wear ny old head a little longer than was strictly healthy.

But after this sad experience | resolved to raise punpkins nyself, so

as never to be caught again w thout one handy; and now | have this

fine field that you see before you. Sonme grow pretty hig--too big to

be used for heads--so | dug out this one and use it for a house."

"I'sn't it danp?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Not very. There isn't nmuch left but the shell, you see, and it wll

last a long tinme yet."

"I think you are brighter than you used to be, Jack," said the Tin

Wodman. "Your |ast head was a stupid one."

"The seeds in this one are better," was the reply.

"Are you going to Ozma's party?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Yes," said he, "I wouldn't mss it for anything. QOzma's ny parent,
you know, because she built nmy body and carved ny punpkin head. |[|'l]
follow you to the Enerald City to-norrow, where we shall neet again.
I can't go to-day, because | have to plant fresh punpkin-seeds and water

the young vines. But give ny love to Oznm, and tell her I'll be there

intime for the jubilation.”

"W will," she promised; and then they all left himand resuned

their journey.
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17. The Royal Chariot Arrives

The neat yell ow houses of the Wnkies were now to be seen standing
here and there al ong the roadway, giving the country a nore cheerfu
and civilized | ook. They were farm houses, though, and set far apart;
for in the Land of Oz there were no towns or villages except the

magni ficent Enmerald City in its center

Hedges of evergreen or of yellow roses bordered the broad hi ghway and
the farnms showed the care of their industrious inhabitants. The
nearer the travelers cane to the great city the nore prosperous the
country becanme, and they crossed many bridges over the sparkling

streans and rivulets that watered the | ands.

As they wal ked | eisurely along the shaggy nan said to the Tin Wodnan:

"What sort of a Magic Powder was it that nmade your friend the

Punpki nhead |ive?"

"It was called the Powder of Life," was the answer; "and it was
invented by a crooked Sorcerer who lived in the nmountains of the North
Country. A Wtch naned Monbi got sone of this powder fromthe crooked
Sorcerer and took it home with her. Ozma lived with the Wtch then,
for it was before she becane our Princess, while Mnbi had transforned
her into the shape of a boy. Wll, while Monbi was gone to the
crooked Sorcerer's, the boy made this punpkin-headed man to anuse
hinsel f, and also with the hope of frightening the Wtch with it when
she returned. But Mnbi was not scared, and she sprinkled the

Punpki nhead with her Magi c Powder of Life, to see if the Powder woul d
work. Ozma was wat ching, and saw the Punpki nhead cone to life; so that
ni ght she took the pepper-box containing the Powder and ran away with

it and wth Jack, in search of adventures.
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"Next day they found a wooden Saw Horse standing by the roadside, and
sprinkled it with the Powder. It came to life at once, and Jack

Punpki nhead rode the Saw Horse to the Enerald City."

"What becane of the Saw Horse, afterward?" asked the shaggy man, nuch

interested in this story.

"Ch, it's alive yet, and you will probably neet it presently in the
Emerald City. Afterward, Ozma used the |last of the Powder to bring
the Flying Gunp to life; but as soon as it had carried her away from

her enem es the Gunp was taken apart, so it doesn't exist any nore."

"It's too bad the Powder of Life was all used up," renmarked the shaggy

man; "it would be a handy thing to have around."

"I amnot so sure of that, sir," answered the Tin Wodman. "A while
ago the crooked Sorcerer who invented the Magi c Powder fell down a
precipice and was killed. Al his possessions went to a relative--an
ol d woman nanmed Dyna, who lives in the Enerald City. She went to the
nmount ai ns where the Sorcerer had |ived and brought away everything she
t hought of value. Among themwas a snmall bottle of the Powder of

Life; but of course Dyna didn't know it was a Magic Powder, at all. It
happened she had once had a big blue bear for a pet; but the bear
choked to death on a fishbone one day, and she loved it so dearly

that Dyna made a rug of its skin, |eaving the head and four paws on

the hide. She kept the rug on the floor of her front parlor."

"I'"ve seen rugs like that," said the shaggy man, noddi ng, "but never

one made froma bl ue bear."

"Well," continued the Tin Whodman, "the old woman had an idea that the

Powder in the bottle nust be noth-powder, because it snelled sonething
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i ke nmot h-powder; so one day she sprinkled it on her bear rug to keep
the moths out of it. She said, looking lovingly at the skin: 'l wsh
my dear bear were alive again!' To her horror, the bear rug at once
came to life, having been sprinkled with the Magi ¢ Powder; and now this

live bear rug is a great trial to her, and makes her a lot of trouble."

"Why?" asked the shaggy nan

"Well, it stands up on its four feet and wal ks all around, and gets in
the way; and that spoils it for arug. It can't speak, although it is
alive; for, while its head m ght say words, it has no breath in a solid
body to push the words out of its mouth. |It's a very slinpsy affair

al together, that bear rug, and the old woman is sorry it came to life.
Every day she has to scold it, and make it lie down flat on the parlor
floor to be wal ked upon; but sonetinmes when she goes to market the

rug will hunmp up its back skin, and stand on its four feet, and trot

al ong after her."

"l should think Dyna would |ike that," said Dorothy.

"Wel |, she doesn't; because every one knows it isn't a real bear, but
just a hollow skin, and so of no actual use in the world except for a
rug," answered the Tin Wodman. "Therefore | believe it is a good

thing that all the Magic Powder of Life is now used up, as it can not

cause any nore trouble."

"Perhaps you're right," said the shaggy man, thoughtfully.

At noon they stopped at a farnhouse, where it delighted the farner and
his wife to be able to give thema good |luncheon. The farm people
knew Dor ot hy, having seen her when she was in the country before, and
they treated the little girl with as nuch respect as they did the

Enperor, because she was a friend of the powerful Princess Ozna.
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They had not proceeded far after leaving this farm house before com ng
to a high bridge over a broad river. This river, the Tin Wodman

i nformed them was the boundary between the Country of the Wnkies and
the territory of the Enmerald CGty. The city itself was still a |ong
way off, but all around it was a green neadow as pretty as a well -kept
lawn, and in this were neither houses nor farns to spoil the beauty of

t he scene.

Fromthe top of the high bridge they could see far away the

magni ficent spires and splendid dones of the superb city, sparkling
like brilliant jewels as they towered above the enerald walls. The
shaggy man drew a deep breath of awe and amazenent, for never had he
dreaned that such a grand and beautiful place could exist--even in the

fairyland of Oz.

Polly was so pl eased that her violet eyes sparkled |like anethysts, and
she danced away from her conpani ons across the bridge and into a group
of feathery trees lining both the roadsides. These trees she stopped
to look at with pleasure and surprise, for their |eaves were shaped
like ostrich plumes, their feather edges beautifully curled; and al
the plunes were tinted in the sane dainty rai nbow hues that appeared

in Polychrone's own pretty gauze gown.

"Fat her ought to see these trees," she nmurnured; "they are al nbst as

| ovely as his own rai nbows."

Then she gave a start of terror, for beneath the trees cane stalking
two great beasts, either one big enough to crush the little Daughter
of the Rainbow with one blow of his paws, or to eat her up with one

snap of his enormous jaws. One was a tawny lion, as tall as a horse,

nearly; the other a striped tiger alnost the sanme size.

Polly was too frightened to screamor to stir; she stood still with a
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wildly beating heart until Dorothy rushed past her and with a glad cry
threw her arms around the huge lion's neck, hugging and kissing the

beast with evident joy.

"Ch, I'mSOglad to see you again!" cried the little Kansas girl.
"And the Hungry Tiger, too! How fine you're both |ooking. Are you

wel | and happy?"

"W certainly are, Dorothy," answered the Lion, in a deep voice that
sounded pl easant and kind; "and we are greatly pleased that you have

come to Ozma's party. |It's going to be a grand affair, | prom se you."

"There will be lots of fat babies at the celebration, | hear,"
remarked the Hungry Tiger, yawning so that his mouth opened dreadful ly

wi de and showed all his big, sharp teeth; "but of course | can't eat

any of 'em

"I's your Conscience still in good order?" asked Dorothy, anxiously.

"Yes; it rules me like a tyrant," answered the Tiger, sorrowfully. "I
can i magi ne not hi ng nore unpl easant than to own a Consci ence,"” and he

wi nked slyly at his friend the Lion

"You're fooling nme!" said Dorothy, with a laugh. "I don't b'lieve
you'd eat a baby if you |ost your Conscience. Cone here, Polly," she

called, "and be introduced to ny friends."

Pol Iy advanced rat her shyly.

"You have sone queer friends, Dorothy," she said.

"The queerness doesn't matter so long as they're friends," was the
answer. "This is the Cowardly Lion, who isn't a coward at all, but

just thinks he is. The Wzard gave hi m sonme courage once, and he has

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20F...,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (111 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:34 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

part of it left."

The Lion bowed with great dignity to Polly.

"You are very lovely, ny dear," said he. "I hope we shall be friends

when we are better acquainted."”

"And this is the Hungry Tiger," continued Dorothy. "He says he |ongs
to eat fat babies; but the truth is he is never hungry at all, 'cause
he gets plenty to eat; and | don't s'pose he'd hurt anybody even if he

WAS hungry."

"Hush, Dorothy," whispered the Tiger; "you'll ruin nmy reputation if
you are not nore discreet. It isn't what we are, but what fol ks think
we are, that counts in this world. And come to think of it Mss

Polly would make a fine variegated breakfast, |'msure."

18. The Enerald City

The ot hers now cane up, and the Tin Wodnman greeted the Lion and the
Tiger cordially. Button-Bright yelled with fear when Dorothy first
took his hand and led himtoward the great beasts; but the girl
insisted they were kind and good, and so the boy nustered up courage
enough to pat their heads; after they had spoken to himgently and he
had | ooked into their intelligent eyes his fear vanished entirely

and he was so delighted with the animals that he wanted to keep cl ose

to them and stroke their soft fur every mnute.

As for the shaggy man, he m ght have been afraid if he had net the
beasts alone, or in any other country, but so nmany were the marvels in;

the Land of Oz that he was no | onger easily surprised, and Dorothy's
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friendship for the Lion and Tiger was enough to assure himthey were
saf e conmpani ons. Toto barked at the Cowardly Lion in joyous greeting,
for he knew the beast of old and loved him and it was funny to see
how gently the Lion raised his huge paw to pat Toto's head. The
little dog snelled of the Tiger's nose, and the Tiger politely shook

paws with him so they were quite likely to beconme firmfriends.

Tik-tok and Billina knew the beasts well, so nerely bade them good day

and asked after their healths and inquired about the Princess Ozma.

Now it was seen that the Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger were
drawi ng behind them a spl endi d golden chariot, to which they were
har nessed by gol den cords. The body of the chariot was decorated on
the outside with designs in clusters of sparkling enmeralds, while
inside it was lined with a green and gold satin, and the cushions of
the seats were of green plush enbroidered in gold with a crown,

under neat h whi ch was a nobnogram

"Wy, it's Ozma's own royal chariot!" exclainmed Dorot hy.

"Yes," said the Cowardly Lion; "Ozma sent us to neet you here, for
she feared you would be weary with your |ong wal k and she wi shed you

to enter the City in a style becom ng your exalted rank."

"What!" cried Polly, |ooking at Dorothy curiously. "Do you belong to

the nobility?"

"Just in Oz | do," said the child, "'cause Ozna nmade ne a Princess,
you know. But when |I'mhonme in Kansas |'monly a country girl, and
have to help with the churning and wi pe the dishes while Aunt Em

washes 'em Do you have to hel p wash di shes on the rai nbow, Polly?"

"No, dear," answered Pol ychrone, sniling.
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"Wll, | don't have to work any in Oz, either," said Dorothy. "It's

kind of fun to be a Princess once in a while; don't you think so?"

"Dorothy and Pol ychrome and Button-Bright are all to ride in the

chariot," said the Lion. "So get in, nmy dears, and be careful not to

mar the gold or put your dusty feet on the enbroidery."

Button-Bright was delighted to ride behind such a superb team and he
told Dorothy it nade himfeel like an actor in a circus. As the
strides of the aninmals brought themnearer to the Enerald Gty

every one bowed respectfully to the children, as well as to the Tin

Wodman, Ti k-tok, and the shaggy nman, who were follow ng behind.

The Yel |l ow Hen had perched upon the back of the chariot, where she
could tell Dorothy nmore about her wonderful chickens as they rode.
And so the grand chariot cane finally to the high wall surrounding the

City, and paused before the nagnificent jewel-studded gates.

These were opened by a cheerful-looking little man who wore green
spectacl es over his eyes. Dorothy introduced himto her friends as
the Guardi an of the Gates, and they noticed a big bunch of keys
suspended on the gol den chain that hung around his neck. The chari ot
passed through the outer gates into a fine arched chanber built in
the thick wall, and through the inner gates into the streets of the

Enerald City.

Pol ychronme exclainmed in rapture at the wondrous beauty that net her
eyes on every side as they rode through this stately and inposing
Cty, the equal of which has never been discovered, even in Fairyl and.
Button-Bright could only say "My!" so amazing was the sight; but his
eyes were w de open and he tried to |l ook in every direction at the

same time, so as not to m ss anything.
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The shaggy man was fairly astounded at what he saw, for the gracefu
and handsome buil dings were covered with plates of gold and set with
eneral ds so splendid and valuable that in any other part of the world
any one of them would have been worth a fortune to its owner. The
si dewal ks were superb nmarbl e slabs polished as snpboth as gl ass, and
the curbs that separated the wal ks fromthe broad street were al so set
thick with clustered eneral ds. There were nmany people on these
wal ks--men, wonen and children--all dressed in handsone garments of
silk or satin or velvet, with beautiful jewels. Better even than
this: all seened happy and contented, for their faces were smling and

free fromcare, and nmusic and | aughter m ght be heard on every side.

"Don't they work at all?" asked the shaggy nan

"To be sure they work," replied the Tin Wodman; "this fair city

could not be built or cared for without |abor, nor could the fruit and
veget abl es and other food be provided for the inhabitants to eat. But
no one works more than half his time, and the people of Oz enjoy their

| abors as much as they do their play."

"I't's wonderful!" declared the shaggy man. "I do hope Ozma will |et

me |ive here."

The chariot, w nding through many charning streets, paused before a
buil di ng so vast and noble and el egant that even Button-Bright guessed
at once that it was the Royal Palace. |Its gardens and anpl e grounds
were surrounded by a separate wall, not so high or thick as the wal
around the City, but nore daintily designed and built all of green

mar bl e. The gates flew open as the chariot appeared before them and
the Cowardly Lion and Hungry Tiger trotted up a jeweled driveway to

the front door of the pal ace and stopped short.

"Here we are!" said Dorothy, gaily, and hel ped Button-Bright fromthe

chariot. Polychrone |eaped out lightly after them and they were
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greeted by a crowd of gorgeously dressed servants who bowed | ow as the
visitors nmounted the marble steps. At their head was a pretty little
maid with dark hair and eyes, dressed all in green enbroidered with

silver. Dorothy ran up to her with evident pleasure, and excl ai ned:

"Q Jellia Janb! 1"'mso glad to see you again. Were's Ozma?"

"In her room your Hi ghness,"” replied the little maid denurely, for
this was znma's favorite attendant. "She wi shes you to cone to her as
soon as you have rested and changed your dress, Princess Dorothy. And

you and your friends are to dine with her this evening."

"When is her birthday, Jellia?" asked the girl.

"Day after to-norrow, your Hi ghness."

"And where's the Scarecrow?"

"He's gone into the Munchkin country to get some fresh straw to stuff
hinself with, in honor of Ozma's celebration,” replied the maid. "He

returns to the Enerald City to-norrow, he said."

By this tine, Tok-tok, the Tin Wodnman, and the shaggy nan had arrived
and the chariot had gone around to the back of the palace, Billina
going with the Lion and Tiger to see her chickens after her absence

fromthem But Toto stayed cl ose besi de Dor ot hy.

"Conme in, please," said Jellia Janb; "it shall be our pleasant duty

to escort all of you to the roonms prepared for your use."

The shaggy man hesitated. Dorothy had never known himto be ashaned
of his shaggy | ooks before, but now that he was surrounded by so nmuch

magni fi cence and spl endor the shaggy man felt sadly out of place.
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Dorothy assured himthat all her friends were welconme at Ozma's
pal ace, so he carefully dusted his shaggy shoes with his shaggy

handker chi ef and entered the grand hall after the others.

Tik-tok lived at the Royal Pal ace and the Tin Wodnan al ways had the
same room whenever he visited Ozma, so these two went at once to
renove the dust of the journey fromtheir shining bodies. Dorothy

al so had a pretty suite of roons which she always occupi ed when in the
Emerald City; but several servants wal ked ahead politely to show the
way, although she was quite sure she could find the roons herself.

She took Button-Bright with her, because he seenmed too small to be
left alone in such a big palace; but Jellia Janb herself ushered the
beauti ful Daughter of the Rainbow to her apartnents, because it was
easy to see that Polychrone was used to splendid pal aces and was

therefore entitled to especial attention

19. The Shaggy Man's Wl cone

The shaggy man stood in the great hall, his shaggy hat in his hands,
wonderi ng what woul d becone of him He had never been a guest in a
fine pal ace before; perhaps he had never been a guest anywhere. In
the big, cold, outside world people did not invite shaggy nen to their
hones, and this shaggy man of ours had slept nore in hay-lofts and
stables than in confortable roons. Wen the others left the great
hall he eyed the splendidly dressed servants of the Princess Ozma as
if he expected to be ordered out; but one of them bowed before him as

respectfully as if he had been a prince, and said:

"Pernmit me, sir, to conduct you to your apartnents."

The shaggy man drew a |ong breath and took courage.
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"Very well," he answered. "I'mready."

Through the big hall they went, up the grand staircase carpeted thick
with velvet, and so along a wide corridor to a carved doorway. Here

the servant paused, and opening the door said with polite deference:

"Be good enough to enter, sir, and nake yourself at home in the roons
our Royal Ozma has ordered prepared for you. Whatever you see is for
you to use and enjoy, as if your own. The Princess dines at seven, and
I shall be here intine to |lead you to the draw ng-room where you

will be privileged to neet the lovely Ruler of Oz. |Is there any

command, in the nmeantine, with which you desire to honor nme?"

"No," said the shaggy nman; "but |'m nuch obliged."

He entered the room and shut the door, and for a tinme stood in

bewi | derment, admiring the grandeur before him

He had been given one of the handsomest apartnments in the nost
magni ficent palace in the world, and you can not wonder that his good

fortune astonished and awed himuntil he grew used to his surroundi ngs.

The furniture was upholstered in cloth of gold, with the royal crown
enbroi dered upon it in scarlet. The rug upon the marble floor was so
thick and soft that he could not hear the sound of his own footsteps,
and upon the walls were splendid tapestries woven with scenes fromthe
Land of Oz. Books and ornaments were scattered about in profusion,
and t he shaggy man thought he had never seen so nmany pretty things in
one place before. In one corner played a tinkling fountain of
perfumed water, and in another was a table bearing a golden tray

| oaded with freshly gathered fruit, including several of the

red-cheeked apples that the shaggy nan | oved.
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At the farther end of this charm ng roomwas an open doorway, and he
crossed over to find hinself in a bedroom containing nore conforts
than the shaggy man had ever before inagined. The bedstead was of
gold and set with many brilliant dianonds, and the coverlet had
designs of pearls and rubies sewed upon it. At one side of the
bedroom was a dainty dressing-roomwi th closets containing a |arge
assortnent of fresh clothing; and beyond this was the bath--a | arge
room having a marbl e pool big enough to swimin, with white marble
steps | eading down to the water. Around the edge of the pool were
set rows of fine eneralds as |arge as door-knobs, while the water of

the bath was clear as crystal

For a tine the shaggy man gazed upon all this luxury with silent
amazenment. Then he decided, being wise in his way, to take advantage
of his good fortune. He renoved his shaggy boots and his shaggy
clothing, and bathed in the pool with rare enjoynent. After he had
dried hinmself with the soft towels he went into the dressing-room and
took fresh linen fromthe drawers and put it on, finding that
everything fitted himexactly. He exanm ned the contents of the
closets and sel ected an elegant suit of clothing. Strangely enough,
everything about it was shaggy, although so new and beautiful, and he
sighed with contentment to realize that he could now be finely dressed
and still be the shaggy man. His coat was of rose-col ored vel vet,
trimmed with shags and bobtails, with buttons of blood-red rubies and
gol den shags around the edges. Hi s vest was a shaggy satin of a
delicate creamcolor, and his knee-breeches of rose velvet trimred
like the coat. Shaggy creany stockings of silk, and shaggy slippers of
rose | eather with ruby buckles, conmpleted his costune, and when he was
thus attired the shaggy man | ooked at hinself in a long mrror with
great admiration. On a table he found a nother-of-pearl chest
decorated with delicate silver vines and flowers of clustered rubies,

and on the cover was a silver plate engraved with these words:

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20F...,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (119 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:34 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

THE SHAGGY MAN:

H S BOX OF ORNAMENTS

The chest was not | ocked, so he opened it and was al nost dazzled by
the brilliance of the rich jewels it contained. After admiring the
pretty things, he took out a fine golden watch with a big chain,
several handsone finger-rings, and an ornament of rubies to pin upon
the breast of his shaggy shirt-bosom Having carefully brushed his
hair and whi skers all the wong way to nake them | ook as shaggy as
possi bl e, the shaggy man breathed a deep sigh of joy and deci ded he
was ready to neet the Royal Princess as soon as she sent for him

Wi le he waited he returned to the beautiful sitting roomand ate

several of the red-cheeked apples to pass away the tine.

Meanwhi | e, Dorothy had dressed herself in a pretty gown of soft grey
enbroidered with silver, and put a blue-and-gold suit of satin upon
little Button-Bright, who | ooked as sweet as a cherub in it. Followed
by the boy and Toto--the dog with a new green ribbon around his
neck--she hastened down to the splendid draw ng-room of the pal ace,
where, seated upon an exquisite throne of carved malachite and nestled
anongst its green satin cushions was the |lovely Princess Ozmg,

wai ting eagerly to wel cone her friend.

20. Princess Ozma O Oz

The royal historians of Oz, who are fine witers and know any nunber
of big words, have often tried to describe the rare beauty of Oznma and

fail ed because the words were not good enough. So of course | cannot
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hope to tell you how great was the charmof this little Princess, or
how her |oveliness put to shanme all the sparkling jewels and
magni ficent |uxury that surrounded her in this her royal palace.
What ever el se was beautiful or dainty or delightful of itself faded to
dul | ness when contrasted with Ozma's bewitching face, and it has often
been said by those who know that no other ruler in all the world can

ever hope to equal the gracious charm of her manner.

Everyt hi ng about Ozma attracted one, and she inspired |ove and the
sweet est affection rather than awe or ordinary adnmiration. Dorothy
threw her arns around her little friend and hugged and ki ssed her
rapturously, and Toto barked joyfully and Button-Bright sniled a happy

smle and consented to sit on the soft cushions cl ose beside the Princess.

"Why didn't you send me word you were going to have a birthday party?"

asked the little Kansas girl, when the first greetings were over.

"Didn't I?" asked Ozma, her pretty eyes dancing with nerrinent.

"Did you?" replied Dorothy, trying to think

"Who do you inmagi ne, dear, m xed up those roads, so as to start you

wandering in the direction of Oz?" inquired the Princess.

"Ch! | never 'spected YOQU of that," cried Dorothy.

"I'"ve watched you in nmy Magic Picture all the way here," declared

Ozma, "and twice | thought | should have to use the Magic Belt to save
you and transport you to the Enerald City. Once was when the Scoodl ers
caught you, and again when you reached the Deadly Desert. But the shaggy

man was able to help you out both tines, so | did not interfere.”

"Do you know who Button-Bright is?" asked Dor ot hy.
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"No; | never saw himuntil you found himin the road, and then only

in my Mugic Picture.”

"And did you send Polly to us?"

"No, dear; the Rainbow s Daughter slid fromher father's pretty arch

just in tine to neet you."

"Well," said Dorothy, "I've prom sed King Dox of Foxville and King

Ki k-a-bray of Dunkiton that |'d ask you to invite themto your party."

"l have al ready done that," returned Ozma, "because | thought it would

pl ease you to favor them"

"Did you 'vite the Misicker?" asked Button-Bright.

"No; because he would be too noisy, and mght interfere with the confort
of others. Wen nusic is not very good, and is indulged in all the tineg,

it is better that the perforner should be alone," said the Princess.

"I like the Musicker's nusic," declared the boy, gravely.

"But | don't," said Dorothy.

"Well, there will be plenty of nmusic at ny cel ebration," pronised

Ozma; "so |'ve an idea Button-Bright won't mss the Musicker at all."

Just then Polychronme danced in, and Ozma rose to greet the Rai nbow s

Daughter in her sweetest and nobst cordi al manner

Dor ot hy t hought she had never seen two prettier creatures together
than these | ovely maidens; but Polly knew at once her own dainty
beauty could not match that of Ozna, yet was not a bit jeal ous because

this was so.
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The W zard of Oz was announced, and a dried-up, little, old man, clothed
all in black, entered the drawing-room H's face was cheery and his
eyes twinkling with hunor, so Polly and Button-Bright were not at all
afraid of the wonderful personage whose fanme as a hunbug nmgi ci an had
spread throughout the world. After greeting Dorothy with nuch

af fection, he stood nodestly behind Ozma's throne and listened to the

lively prattle of the young people.

Now t he shaggy man appeared, and so startling was his appearance, all
clad in shaggy new rai nment, that Dorothy cried "Oh!" and cl asped her

hands i mpul sively as she exam ned her friend with pleased eyes.

"He's still shaggy, all right," remarked Button-Bright; and Ozma
nodded brightly because she had neant the shaggy nan to renmi n shaggy

when she provided his new clothes for him

Dorothy led himtoward the throne, as he was shy in such fine conpany,

and presented himgracefully to the Princess, saying:

"This, your Highness, is ny friend, the shaggy man, who owns

the Love Magnet."

"You are welcone to QOz," said the girl Ruler, in gracious accents.
"But tell me, sir, where did you get the Love Magnet which you say

you own?"

The shaggy man grew red and | ooked downcast, as he answered

in a low voice

"I stole it, your Majesty."

"Ch, Shaggy Man!" cried Dorothy. "How dreadful! And you told ne the

Eski o gave you the Love Magnet."
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He shuffled first on one foot and then on the other, much enbarrassed.

"I told you a fal sehood, Dorothy," he said; "but now, having bathed in

the Truth Pond, | nust tell nothing but the truth."

"Way did you steal it?" asked Ozma, gently.

"Because no one loved ne, or cared for ne," said the shaggy man, "and
wanted to be loved a great deal. It was owned by a girl in
Butterfield who was | oved too much, so that the young nen quarreled
over her, which made her unhappy. After | had stolen the Magnet from

her, only one young man continued to love the girl, and she nmarried

hi m and regai ned her happi ness."

"Are you sorry you stole it?" asked the Princess.

"No, your Highness; I'mglad," he answered; "for it has pleased ne to
be loved, and if Dorothy had not cared for ne | could not have

acconpani ed her to this beautiful Land of Oz, or met its kind-hearted
Ruler. Now that I'mhere, | hope to remain, and to becone one of your

Maj esty's nost faithful subjects.”

"But in Oz we are |oved for ourselves alone, and for our kindness to

one another, and for our good deeds," she said.

"I"ll give up the Love Magnet," said the shaggy nan, eagerly; "Dorothy

shall have it."

"But every one | oves Dorothy already," declared the Wzard.

"Then Button-Bright shall have it."

"Don't want it," said the boy, pronptly.
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"Then I'Il give it to the Wzard, for I'"'msure the lIovely Princess

Ozma does not need it."

"Al'l nmy people love the Wzard, too," announced the Princess,
| aughi ng; "so we will hang the Love Magnet over the gates of the
Enerald City, that whoever shall enter or |eave the gates may be

| oved and | oving."

"That is a good idea," said the shaggy man; "I agree to it nost willingly."

Those assenbl ed now went in to dinner, which you can i nmagi ne was a
grand affair; and afterward Ozna asked the Wzard to give them an

exhi bition of his magic.

The W zard took eight tiny white piglets froman inside pocket and set
themon the table. One was dressed like a clown, and performed funny
antics, and the others | eaped over the spoons and dishes and ran
around the table |ike race-horses, and turned hand-springs and were so
sprightly and amusing that they kept the conpany in one roar of nerry
| aughter. The Wzard had trai ned these pets to do many curious
things, and they were so little and so cunning and soft that

Pol ychrone | oved to pick themup as they passed near her place and

fondle themas if they were kittens.

It was | ate when the entertai nment ended, and they separated to go to

their roons.

"To-norrow," said Ozma, "ny invited guests will arrive, and you will
find anong them sone interesting and curious people, | prom se you
The next day will be ny birthday, and the festivities will be held on
the broad green just outside the gates of the Cty, where all ny

peopl e can assenbl e wi thout being crowded."
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"l hope the Scarecrow won't be late," said Dorothy, anxiously.

"Ch, he is sure to return to-nmorrow," answered Ozma. "He wanted new
straw to stuff hinself with, so he went to the Munchkin Country, where

straw is plentiful."

Wth this the Princess bade her guests good night and went to her own room

21. Dorothy Receives the Guests

Next morni ng Dorothy's breakfast was served in her own pretty sitting
room and she sent to invite Polly and the shaggy man to join her and
Button-Bright at the neal. They cane gladly, and Toto al so had
breakfast with them so that the little party that had travel ed

together to Oz was once nore reunited.

No sooner had they finished eating than they heard the di stant bl ast
of many trunpets, and the sound of a brass band playing nmartial nusic;
so they all went out upon the balcony. This was at the front of the
pal ace and overl ooked the streets of the City, being higher than the
wal | that shut in the palace grounds. They saw approachi ng down the
street a band of nusicians, playing as hard and |oud as they coul d,
whil e the people of the Enmerald City crowded the sidewal ks and cheered

so lustily that they al nost drowned the noi se of the druns and horns.

Dorothy | ooked to see what they were cheering at, and discovered that
behi nd the band was the fampbus Scarecrow, riding proudly upon the back
of a wooden Saw Horse whi ch pranced al ong the street al nost as
gracefully as if it had been made of flesh. |Its hoofs, or rather the
ends of its wooden | egs, were shod with plates of solid gold, and the

saddl e strapped to the wooden body was richly enbroidered and
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glistened with jewels.

As he reached the pal ace the Scarecrow | ooked up and saw Dor ot hy, and
at once waved his peaked hat at her in greeting. He rode up to the
front door and di smounted, and the band stopped playi ng and went away

and the crowds of people returned to their dwellings.

By the time Dorothy and her friends had re-entered her room the
Scarecrow was there, and he gave the girl a hearty enbrace and shook
the hands of the others with his own squashy hands, which were white

gloves filled with straw.

The shaggy man, Button-Bright, and Pol ychrone stared hard at this
cel ebrated person, who was acknow edged to be the npost popul ar and

most beloved man in all the Land of Oz.

"Why, your face has been newly painted!" exclainmed Dorothy, when the

first greetings were over.

"I had it touched up a bit by the Munchkin farnmer who first made me,"
answered the Scarecrow, pleasantly. "M/ conpl exion had becone a bit
grey and faded, you know, and the paint had peeled off one end of ny
mouth, so | couldn't talk quite straight. Now |l feel |ike nyself
again, and | may say wi thout inmmodesty that ny body is stuffed with
the loveliest oat-strawin all Oz." He pushed against his chest.

"Hear nme crunkl e?" he asked.

"Yes," said Dorothy; "you sound fine."

Button-Bright was wonderfully attracted by the strawran, and so was
Polly. The shaggy man treated himwi th great respect, because he was

so queerly nade

Jellia Janmb now cane to say that Ozma wanted Princess Dorothy to
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receive the invited guests in the Throne-Room as they arrived. The
Rul er was hersel f busy ordering the preparations for the norrow s

festivities, so she wished her friend to act in her place.

Dorothy willingly agreed, being the only other Princess in the Enerald
City; so she went to the great Throne-Room and sat in Ozma's seat,

pl acing Polly on one side of her and Button-Bright on the other. The
Scarecrow stood at the left of the throne and the Tin Wodnman at the

right, while the Wonderful Wzard and the shaggy nman stood behi nd.

The Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger came in, with bright new bows of
ri bbon on their collars and tails. After greeting Dorothy

af fectionately the huge beasts |lay down at the foot of the throne.

Wil e they waited, the Scarecrow, who was near the little boy, asked:

"Why are you called Button-Bright?"

"Don't know," was the answer.

"Ch yes, you do, dear," said Dorothy. "Tell the Scarecrow how you

got your nane."

"Papa always said | was bright as a button, so mama al ways called ne

Button-Bright," announced the boy.

"Where is your mama?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"Where is your hone?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20F...,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T0%200z.txt (128 of 152) [5/22/03 1:03:34 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%205%20-%20The%20R0ad%20T 0%200z.txt

"Don't you want to find your mama agai n?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright, calmy

The Scarecrow | ooked t hought f ul

"Your papa may have been right," he observed; "but there are nmany

ki nds of buttons, you see. There are silver and gold buttons, which
are highly polished and glitter brightly. There are pearl and rubber
buttons, and other kinds, with surfaces nore or less bright. But there
is still another sort of button which is covered with dull cloth, and

that nmust be the sort your papa neant when he said you were bright as

a button. Don't you think so?"

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

Jack Punpki nhead arrived, wearing a pair of new, white kid gloves; and
he brought a birthday present for Ozma consisting of a necklace of
punpki n-seeds. | n each seed was set a sparkling carolite, which is
considered the rarest and nost beautiful gemthat exists. The

neckl ace was in a plush case and Jellia Janb put it on a table with

the Princess Ozma's ot her presents.

Next came a tall, beautiful worman clothed in a splendid trailing gown,
trimmed with exquisite lace as fine as cobweb. This was the inportant
Sorceress known as dinda the Good, who had been of great assistance
to both Ozma and Dorothy. There was no hunbug about her magic, you
may be sure, and dinda was as kind as she was powerful. She greeted
Dorot hy nost |ovingly, and ki ssed Button-Bright and Polly, and sniled
upon the shaggy man, after which Jellia Janb |l ed the Sorceress to one
of the most magnificent roons of the royal palace and appointed fifty

servants to wait upon her.
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The next arrival was M. H M Woggle-Bug, T.E.; the "H M" neaning
Hi ghly Magnified and the "T.E. " meani ng Thoroughly Educated. The
Woggl e- Bug was head professor at the Royal College of Oz, and he had
conposed a fine Ode in honor of Ozma's birthday. This he wanted to

read to them but the Scarecrow wouldn't |et him

Soon they heard a cl ucking sound and a chorus of "cheep! cheep!" and
a servant threw open the door to allow Billina and her ten fluffy
chicks to enter the Throne-Room As the Yell ow Hen nmarched proudly at
the head of her family, Dorothy cried, "Ch, you lovely things!" and
ran down fromher seat to pet the little yellow dowy balls. Billina
wore a pearl necklace, and around the neck of each chicken was a tiny

gold chain holding a locket with the letter "D' engraved upon the outside.

"Open the | ockets, Dorothy," said Billina. The girl obeyed and found

a picture of herself in each |ocket. "They were named after you, ny

dear," continued the Yellow Hen, "so | wanted all ny chickens to wear
your picture. Cuck--cluck! come here, Dorothy--this mnutel" she
cried, for the chickens were scattered and wandering all around the

bi g room

They obeyed the call at once, and came running as fast as they coul d,

fluttering their fluffy wings in a | aughabl e way.

It was lucky that Billina gathered the little ones under her soft
breast just then, for Tik-tok canme in and tranped up to the throne on

his flat copper feet.

"I amall wound up and work-ing fine-ly," said the clock-work

man to Dor ot hy.

"l can hear himtick," declared Button-Bright.

"You are quite the polished gentleman," said the Tin Wodman. "Stand
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up here beside the shaggy man, Tik-tok, and hel p receive the conpany."”

Dorot hy placed soft cushions in a corner for Billina and her chicks,
and had just returned to the Throne and seated herself when the
pl ayi ng of the royal band outside the pal ace announced the approach of

di stingui shed guests.

And mmy, how they did stare when the Hi gh Chanberlain threw open the

doors and the visitors entered the Throne- Room

First wal ked a gi ngerbread man neatly forned and baked to a | ovely
brown tint. He wore a silk hat and carried a candy cane prettily
striped with red and yellow. His shirt-front and cuffs were white

frosting, and the buttons on his coat were licorice drops.

Behi nd the gingerbread man came a child with flaxen hair and nerry

bl ue eyes, dressed in white pajamas, with sandals on the soles of its
pretty bare feet. The child |ooked around smling and thrust its
hands into the pockets of the pajamas. Cose after it cane a big
rubber bear, walking erect on its hind feet. The bear had tw nkling

bl ack eyes, and its body |ooked as if it had been punped full of air.

Fol I owi ng these curious visitors were two tall, thin men and two

short, fat nen, all four dressed in gorgeous uniforns.

zma's Hi gh Chanberlain now hurried forward to announce the nanes of

the new arrivals, calling out in a |oud voice:

"H's Gracious and Most Edi bl e Majesty, King Dough the First, Ruler of
the Two Kingdons of Hiland and Lol and. Al so the Head Bool ywag of his
Maj esty, known as Chick the Cherub, and their faithful friend Para

Bruin, the rubber bear."

These great personages bowed | ow as their nanmes were called, and
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Dor ot hy hastened to introduce themto the assenbl ed conpany. They
were the first foreign arrivals, and the friends of Princess Ozma were

polite to themand tried to nake them feel that they were wel cone.

Chick the Cherub shook hands with every one, including Billina, and
was so joyous and frank and full of good spirits that John Dough's

Head Bool eywag at once became a prinme favorite.

"Is it a boy or a girl?" whispered Dorot hy.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

"Goodness me! what a queer |ot of people you are,"” exclainmed the

rubber bear, |ooking at the assenbl ed conpany.

"So're you," said Button-Bright, gravely. "lIs King Dough good to eat?"

"He's too good to eat," |laughed Chick the Cherub

"l hope none of you are fond of gingerbread,"” said the King,

rat her anxi ously.

"We shoul d never think of eating our visitors, if we were," declared
the Scarecrow, "so please do not worry, for you will be perfectly safe

while you remain in Oz."

"Why do they call you Chick?" the Yell ow Hen asked the child.

"Because |'m an | ncubator Baby, and never had any parents," replied the
Head Bool eywag.

"My chicks have a parent, and I'mit," said Billina.

"I"'mglad of that," answered the Cherub, "because they'll have nore
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fun worrying you than if they were brought up in an Incubator. The

I ncubat or never worries, you know. "

Ki ng John Dough had brought for Ozma's birthday present a |ovely

gi ngerbread crown, with rows of small pearls around it and a fine big
pearl in each of its five points. After this had been received by
Dorothy with proper thanks and placed on the table with the other
presents, the visitors fromHland and Lol and were escorted to their

roonms by the H gh Chamberl ain.

They had no sooner departed than the band before the pal ace began to
pl ay agai n, announcing nore arrivals, and as these were doubtless from
foreign parts the Hi gh Chanberlain hurried back to receive themin

his nmost official nmmnner.

22. Inportant Arrivals

First entered a band of Ryls fromthe Happy Valley, all nmerry little
sprites like fairy elves. A dozen crooked Knooks followed fromthe
great Forest of Burzee. They had | ong whi skers and pointed caps and
curling toes, yet were no taller than Button-Bright's shoulder. Wth
this group cane a man so easy to recognize and so inportant and dearly
bel oved t hroughout the known world, that all present rose to their feet
and bowed their heads in respectful homage, even before the Hi gh

Chanberl ain knelt to announce his nane.

"The nost M ghty and Loyal Friend of Children, H's Suprene

H ghness--Santa Caus!" said the Chanberlain, in an awed voi ce.

"Well, well, well! dad to see you--glad to neet you all!" cried

Santa Cl aus, briskly, as he trotted up the long room
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He was round as an apple, with a fresh rosy face, |aughing eyes, and
a bushy beard as white as snow. A red cloak trimred with beautifu
erm ne hung fromhis shoul ders and upon his back was a basket filled

with pretty presents for the Princess Ozna.

"Hel l o, Dorothy; still having adventures?" he asked in his jolly way,

as he took the girl's hand in both his own.

"How did you know ny name, Santa?" she replied, feeling nore shy in
the presence of this immortal saint than she ever had before in her

young life.

"Why, don't | see you every Christmas Eve, when you're asleep?"

he rejoi ned, pinching her blushing cheek

"Ch, do you?"

"And here's Button-Bright, | declare!" cried Santa C aus, holding up

the boy to kiss him "Wt a |long way from hone you are; dear ne!"

"Do you know Button-Bright, too?" questioned Dorothy, eagerly.

"Indeed | do. [|'ve visited his hone several Christmas Eves."

"And do you know his father?" asked the girl.

"Certainly, ny dear. Wo else do you suppose brings himhis Christnmas

neckties and stockings?" with a sly wink at the W zard.

"Then where does he live? W're just crazy to know, 'cause

Button-Bright's lost," she said.

Santa | aughed and laid his finger aside of his nose as if thinking
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what to reply. He |eaned over and whi spered sonething in the Wzard's

ear, at which the Wzard sm | ed and nodded as if he understood.

Now Santa C aus spied Polychrone, and trotted over to where she stood

"Seens to ne the Rainbow s Daughter is farther from home than any of you,"
he observed, l|ooking at the pretty maiden admringly. "I1'Il have

to tell your father where you are, Polly, and send himto get you."

"Pl ease do, dear Santa Claus,” inplored the little maid, beseechingly.

"But just now we nust all have a jolly good tinme at Ozma's party,"”
said the old gentleman, turning to put his presents on the table with
the others already there. "It isn't often | find tine to | eave ny
castle, as you know, but Oznma invited nme and | just couldn't help

comng to celebrate the happy occasion."”

"I"'mso glad!" exclainmed Dorot hy.

"These are ny Ryls," pointing to the little sprites squatting around
him "Their business is to paint the colors of the flowers when they
bud and bl oomy but | brought the nerry fellows along to see Oz, and
they've left their paint-pots behind them Also | brought these
crooked Knooks, whom | love. M dears, the Knooks are much nicer than
they look, for their duty is to water and care for the young trees of
the forest, and they do their work faithfully and well. [It's hard
wor k, though, and it nakes ny Knooks crooked and gnarled, |like the

trees thenmsel ves; but their hearts are big and kind, as are the

hearts of all who do good in our beautiful world."

"I'"ve read of the Ryls and Knooks," said Dorothy, |ooking upon these

little workers with interest.

Santa Claus turned to talk with the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman, and
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he al so said a kind word to the shaggy nman, and afterward went away to

ride the Saw Horse around the Enerald GCty. "For," said he, "I nust
see all the grand sights while | amhere and have the chance, and Oznma
has promised to let nme ride the Saw Horse because |I'mgetting fat and

short of breath."

"Where are your reindeer?" asked Pol ychrone.

"I left themat home, for it is too warmfor themin this sunny country,

he answered. "They're used to wi nter weather when they travel."

In a flash he was gone, and the Ryls and Knooks with him but they
could all hear the gol den hoofs of the Saw Horse ringing on the marble

pavenent outside, as he pranced away with his noble rider.

Presently the band pl ayed again, and the Hi gh Chanberl ai n announced:

"Her Gracious Mjesty, the Queen of Merryland."

They | ooked earnestly to di scover whomthis queen m ght be, and saw
advancing up the room an exquisite wax doll dressed in dainty fluffs
and ruffles and spangl ed gown. She was al nost as big as

Button-Bright, and her cheeks and nouth and eyebrow were prettily
painted in delicate colors. Her blue eyes stared a bit, being of

gl ass, yet the expression upon her Mijesty's face was quite pl easant
and decidedly winning. Wth the Queen of Merryland were four wooden
sol diers, two stal king ahead of her with nmuch dignity and two

foll owi ng behind, like a royal bodyguard. The soldiers were painted in
bright colors and carried wooden guns, and after them canme a fat

little man who attracted attention at once, although he seened nodest
and retiring. For he was nmade of candy, and carried a tin sugar-sifter
filled with powdered sugar, with which he dusted hinself frequently so

that he wouldn't stick to things if he touched them The High
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Chanberl ain had called him"The Candy Man of Merryl and," and Dor ot hy
saw that one of his thunmbs | ooked as if it had been bitten off by

some one who was fond of candy and couldn't resist the tenptation

The wax doll Queen spoke prettily to Dorothy and the others, and sent
her loving greetings to Qzna before she retired to the roons prepared
for her. She had brought a birthday present wapped in tissue paper
and tied with pink and blue ribbons, and one of the wooden soldiers
placed it on the table with the other gifts. But the Candy Man did
not go to his room because he said he preferred to stay and talk with
the Scarecrow and Tik-tok and the Wzard and Tin Wodman, whom he

decl ared the queerest people he had ever nmet. Button-Bright was gl ad
the Candy Man stayed in the Throne Room because the boy thought this

guest snelled deliciously of wintergreen and nmapl e sugar

The Brai ded Man now entered the room having been fortunate enough to
receive an invitation to the Princess Ozma's party. He was froma
cave hal fway between the Invisible Valley and the Country of the
Gargoyl es, and his hair and whi skers were so long that he was obliged
to plait theminto nmany braids that hung to his feet, and every braid

was tied with a bow of colored ribbon

"I'"ve brought Princess Ozma a box of flutters for her birthday," said
the Brai ded Man, earnestly; "and | hope she will like them for they

are the finest quality | have ever nade."

"I"'msure she will be greatly pleased," said Dorothy, who renenbered
the Braided Man well; and the Wzard introduced the guest to the rest
of the conpany and made himsit down in a chair and keep quiet, for, if

al l oned, he would talk continually about his flutters.

The band then played a wel cone to another set of guests, and into the
Thr one- Room swept the handsome and stately Queen of Ev. Beside her

was young King Evardo, and following themcane the entire royal famly
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of five Princesses and four Princes of Ev. The Kingdom of Ev |ay just
across the Deadly Desert to the North of Oz, and once Qzna and her
peopl e had rescued the Queen of Ev and her ten children fromthe None
Ki ng, who had enslaved them Dorothy had been present on this
adventure, so she greeted the royal famly cordially; and all the
visitors were delighted to neet the little Kansas girl again. They
knew Ti k-tok and Billina, too, and the Scarecrow and Tin Wodman,

as well as the Lion and Tiger; so there was a joyful reunion, as you
may imagine, and it was fully an hour before the Queen and her train
retired to their roons. Perhaps they would not have gone then had not
the band begun to play to announce new arrivals; but before they |eft
the great Throne-Room Ki ng Evardo added to Ozna's birthday presents a

di adem of di anonds set in radi um

The next coner proved to be King Renard of Foxville; or King Dox, as
he preferred to be called. He was nmagnificently dressed in a new
feather costune and wore white kid nmttens over his paws and a fl ower

in his button-hole and had his hair parted in the mddle.

Ki ng Dox thanked Dorothy fervently for getting himthe invitation to
come to Oz, which he all his life longed to visit. He strutted around
rat her absurdly as he was introduced to all the fanmous people
assenbl ed in the Throne-Room and when he | earned that Dorothy was a
Princess of Oz the Fox King insisted on kneeling at her feet and
afterward retired backward--a dangerous thing to do, as he m ght have

stubbed his paw and tunbl ed over.

No sooner was he gone than the blasts of bugles and clatter of drums and
cynbal s announced inportant visitors, and the Hi gh Chanberl ain assuned

his nost dignified tone as he threw open the door and said proudly:

"Her Sublinme and Respl endent Majesty, Queen Zixi of Ix! His

Serene and Tremendous Majesty, King Bud of Noland. Her Roya
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H ghness, the Princess Fluff."

That three such high and nighty royal personages should arrive at once
was enough to make Dorothy and her conpani ons grow sol etm and assune
their best conpany nmanners; but when the exquisite beauty of Queen
Zixi met their eyes they thought they had never beheld anything so
charmi ng. Dorothy decided that Zixi nust be about sixteen years old,
but the Wzard whispered to her that this wonderful queen had |ived

t housands of years, but knew the secret of renunining always fresh

and beauti ful .

Ki ng Bud of Noland and his dainty fair-haired sister, the Princess
Fluff, were friends of Zixi, as their kingdons were adjoining, so they
had travel ed together fromtheir far-off domains to do honor to Ozma
of Oz on the occasion of her birthday. They brought many splendid

gifts; so the table was now fairly | oaded down with presents.

Dorothy and Polly |oved the Princess Fluff the nonent they saw her,
and little King Bud was so frank and boyi sh that Button-Bright
accepted himas a chum at once and did not want himto go away. But
it was after noon now, and the royal guests nust prepare their toilets
for the grand banquet at which they were to assenble that evening to
meet the reigning Princess of this Fairyland; so Queen Zixi was shown
to her roomby a troop of maidens |led by Jellia Janb, and Bud and

Fluff presently withdrew to their own apartments.

"My! what a big party Ozma is going to have," exclai med Dorot hy.
"l guess the palace will be chock full, Button-Bright; don't you

t hi nk so?"

"Don't know," said the boy.

"But we rmust go to our roons, pretty soon, to dress for the banquet,"

continued the girl.
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"I don't have to dress," said the Candy Man from Merryland. "All |

need do is to dust nyself with fresh sugar."”

"Ti k-tok always wears the same suits of clothes,"” said the Tin

Wbodman; "and so does our friend the Scarecrow. "

"My feathers are good enough for any occasion,” cried Billina,

from her corner.

"Then | shall |eave you four to wel cone any new guests that cone,"
said Dorothy; "for Button-Bright and | rnust | ook our very best at

zma' s banquet. "

"Who is still to cone?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Well, there's King Kik-a-bray of Dunkiton, and Johnny Dooit, and the
Good Wtch of the North. But Johnny Dooit nmay not get here until

| ate, he's so very busy."

"W will receive them and give them a proper wel come,” prom sed the

Scarecrow. "So run along, little Dorothy, and get yourself dressed."”

23. The Grand Banquet

I wish | could tell you how fine the conpany was that assenbl ed that
evening at Ozma's royal banquet. A long table was spread in the
center of the great dining-hall of the palace and the splendor of the
decorations and the blaze of lights and jewels was acknow edged to be

the nost magnificent sight that any of the guests had ever seen.
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The jolliest person present, as well as the nmpbst inportant, was of
course old Santa C aus; so he was given the seat of honor at one end

of the table while at the other end sat Princess Ozma, the hostess.

John Dough, Queen Zixi, King Bud, the Queen of Ev and her son Evardo,
and the Queen of Merryland had golden thrones to sit in, while the

others were supplied with beautiful chairs.

At the upper end of the banquet roomwas a separate table provided for
the aninmals. Toto sat at one end of this table with a bib tied around
his neck and a silver platter to eat from At the other end was

placed a small stand, with a lowrail around the edge of it, for Billina
and her chicks. The rail kept the ten little Dorothys fromfalling

off the stand, while the Yell ow Hen could easily reach over and take

her food fromher tray upon the table. At other places sat the Hungry
Tiger, the Cowardly Lion, the Saw Horse, the Rubber Bear, the Fox King

and t he Donkey King; they made quite a conpany of aninmals.

At the lower end of the great room was another table, at which sat the
Ryl s and Knooks who had cone with Santa C aus, the wooden sol di ers who
had come with the Queen of Merryland, and the Hilanders and Lol anders
who had come with John Dough. Here were also seated the officers of

the royal palace and of Ozma's arny.

The splendid costunes of those at the three tables nade a gorgeous and
glittering display that no one present was ever likely to forget;

per haps there has never been in any part of the world at any time

anot her assenbl age of such wonderful people as that which gathered

this evening to honor the birthday of the Ruler of Cz.

When all menbers of ethe conpany were in their places an orchestra of
five hundred pieces, in a bal cony overl ooking the banquet room began to

pl ay sweet and delightful music. Then a door draped with royal green
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opened, and in cane the fair and girlish Princess Ozma, who now

greeted her guests in person for the first tine.

As she stood by her throne at the head of the banquet table every eye
was turned eagerly upon the lovely Princess, who was as dignified as
she was bew tching, and who smiled upon all her old and new friends in
a way that touched their hearts and brought an answering smle to

every face.

Each guest had been served with a crystal goblet filled with |acasa,
which is a sort of nectar fampbus in Oz and nicer to drink than
soda-wat er or | enmonade. Santa now nade a pretty speech in verse,
congratul ating CGzna on having a birthday, and asking every one present
to drink to the health and happi ness of their dearly bel oved hostess.
This was done with great enthusiasmby those who were nmade so they
could drink at all, and those who could not drink politely touched the
rims of their goblets to their lips. Al seated thenmselves at the

tabl es and the servants of the Princess began serving the feast.

I amquite sure that only in Fairyland could such a delicious repast
be prepared. The dishes were of precious netals set with brilliant
jewels and the good things to eat which were placed upon them were
countless in number and of exquisite flavor. Several present, such as
the Candy Man, the Rubber Bear, Tik-tok, and the Scarecrow, were not
made so they could eat, and the Queen of Merryland contented herself
with a small dish of sawdust; but these enjoyed the ponp and glitter

of the gorgeous scene as nuch as did those who feasted.

The Wbggl e-Bug read his "Ode to Ozma, " which was witten in very good
rhythm and was well received by the conpany. The Wzard added to the
entertai nnent by making a big pie appear before Dorothy, and when the
little girl cut the pie the nine tiny piglets | eaped out of it and
danced around the table, while the orchestra played a nerry tune. This

anused the conpany very much, but they were even nore pleased when
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Pol ychr one, whose hunger had been easily satisfied, rose fromthe
tabl e and perforned her graceful and bew | deri ng Rai nbow Dance for
them Wen it was ended, the people clapped their hands and the

ani mal s cl apped their paws, while Billina cackled and the Donkey King

brayed approval

Johnny Dooit was present, and of course he proved he could do wonders
in the way of eating, as well as in everything else that he undertook
to do; the Tin Wodman sang a | ove song, every one joining in the
chorus; and the wooden soldiers fromMrryland gave an exhibition of a
lightning drill with their wooden nuskets; the Ryls and Knooks danced
the Fairy Circle; and the Rubber Bear bounced hinself all around the
room There was |aughter and nerrinment on every side, and everybody
was having a royal good time. Button-Bright was so excited and
interested that he paid little attention to his fine dinner and a
great deal of attention to his queer conpanions; and perhaps he was

wise to do this, because he could eat at any other tine.

The feasting and nerrynaki ng continued until late in the evening,
when they separated to neet again the next morning and take part
in the birthday celebration, to which this royal banquet was nerely

the i ntroduction.

24. The Birthday Cel ebration

A clear, perfect day, with a gentle breeze and a sunny sky, greeted
Princess Ozma as she wakened next norning, the anniversary of her
birth. Wile it was yet early all the city was astir and crowds of
people came fromall parts of the Land of Oz to witness the

festivities in honor of their girl Ruler's birthday.
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The noted visitors fromforeign countries, who had all been
transported to the Emerald City by means of the Magic Belt, were as
much a show to the Ozites as were their own fanmiliar celebrities, and
the streets leading fromthe royal palace to the jeweled gates were
thronged with nmen, wonen, and children to see the procession as it

passed out to the green fields where the cerenonies were to take place.

And what a great procession it was!

First cane a thousand young girls--the prettiest in the |Iand--dressed
in white nuslin, with green sashes and hair ribbons, bearing green
baskets of red roses. As they wal ked they scattered these flowers
upon the marbl e pavenents, so that the way was carpeted thick with

roses for the procession to wal k upon

Then came the Rulers of the four Kingdoms of Oz: the Enperor of the

W nki es, the Mnarch of the Miunchkins, the King of the Quadlings and
the Sovereign of the GIllikins, each wearing a |ong chain of eneralds
around his neck to show that he was a vassal of the Ruler of the

Emerald City.

Next marched the Enerald City Cornet Band, clothed in green-and-gold
uniforms and playing the "Qzna Two-Step." The Royal Arny of Oz

foll owed, consisting of twenty-seven officers, fromthe Captain-Genera
down to the Lieutenants. There were no privates in Ozma's Arny because
sol diers were not needed to fight battles, but only to | ook inportant,

and an officer always |ooks nore inposing than a private.

Wil e the peopl e cheered and waved their hats and handkerchi efs, there
came wal king the Royal Princess Ozma, |ooking so pretty and sweet that
it is no wonder her people |love her so dearly. She had decided she
would not ride in her chariot that day, as she preferred to walk in
the procession with her favored subjects and her guests. Just in

front of her trotted the living Blue Bear Rug owned by ol d Dyna, which
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wobbl ed clunsily on its four feet because there was nothing but the
skin to support them with a stuffed head at one end and a stubby tai
at the other. But whenever (zna paused in her wal k the Bear Rug
woul d flop down flat upon the ground for the princess to stand upon

until she resumed her progress.

Fol | owi ng the Princess stal ked her two enornous beasts, the Cowardly
Lion and the Hungry Tiger, and even if the Arny had not been there
these two woul d have been powerful enough to guard their mstress

fromany harm

Next marched the invited guests, who were loudly cheered by the people

of Oz along the road, and were therefore obliged to bowto right and

|l eft alnbst every step of the way. First was Santa C aus, who, because
he was fat and not used to wal king, rode the wonderful Saw Horse. The

merry old gentleman had a basket of small toys with him and he tossed

the toys one by one to the children as he passed by. H's Ryls and

Knooks mar ched cl ose behind him

Queen Zixi of Ix canme after; then John Dough and the Cherub, with the
rubber bear named Para Bruin strutting between themon its hind | egs;
then the Queen of Merryland, escorted by her wooden sol diers; then
Ki ng Bud of Noland and his sister, the Princess Fluff; then the Queen
of Ev and her ten royal children; then the Braided Man and the Candy
Man, side by side; then King Dox of Foxville and King Kik-a-bray of
Dunkiton, who by this time had becone good friends; and finally Johnny

Dooit, in his |eather apron, snoking his |ong pipe.

These wonderful personages were not nore heartily cheered by the
peopl e than were those who followed after themin the procession
Dorothy was a general favorite, and she walked armin armwth the
Scarecrow, who was beloved by all. Then cane Pol ychrone and

Button-Bright, and the people |oved the Rai nbow s pretty Daughter and
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t he beautiful blue-eyed boy as soon as they saw them The shaggy man
in his shaggy new suit attracted nuch attention because he was such a
novelty. Wth regular steps tranped the machi ne-man Ti k-tok, and
there was nore cheering when the Wzard of Oz followed in the
procession. The Whggl e-Bug and Jack Punpki nhead were next, and behind
them dinda the Sorceress and the Good Wtch of the North. Finally
cane Billina, with her brood of chickens to whom she clucked anxi ously
to keep themtogether and to hasten them al ong so they would not del ay

t he procession.

Anot her band followed, this time the Tin Band of the Enperor of the

W nki es, playing a beautiful nmarch called, "There's No Plate Like Tin."
Then came the servants of the Royal Palace, in a long |ine, and behind
themall the people joined the procession and marched away through the

eneral d gates and out upon the broad green

Here had been erected a splendid pavilion, with a grandstand big enough
to seat all the royal party and those who had taken part in the
procession. Over the pavilion, which was of green silk and cloth of
gol d, countless banners waved in the breeze. Just in front of this,
and connected with it by a runway had been built a broad platform so
that all the spectators could see plainly the entertai nnent provided

for them

The W zard now becane Master of Cerenpnies, as Ozma had pl aced the
conduct of the performance in his hands. After the people had all
congregated about the platformand the royal party and the visitors
were seated in the grandstand, the Wzard skillfully perfornmed sone
feats of juggling glass balls and |ighted candles. He tossed a dozen
or so of themhigh in the air and caught them one by one as they cane

down, without m ssing any.

Then he introduced the Scarecrow, who did a sword-swall owi ng act that

aroused much interest. After this the Tin Wodman gave an exhi bition
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of Swinging the Axe, which he nade to whirl around himso rapidly that
the eye could scarcely follow the notion of the gl eam ng bl ade.

G inda the Sorceress then stepped upon the platform and by her magic
made a big tree grow in the nmiddl e of the space, nmade bl ossons appear
upon the tree, and made the bl ossons becone delicious fruit called
tanornas, and so great was the quantity of fruit produced that when
the servants clinbed the tree and tossed it down to the crowd, there

was enough to satisfy every person present.

Para Bruin, the rubber bear, clinbed to a linb of the big tree, rolled
hinself into a ball, and dropped to the platform whence he bounded up
again to the linmb. He repeated this bouncing act several tinmes, to
the great delight of all the children present. After he had finished,
and bowed, and returned to his seat, dinda waved her wand and the

tree disappeared; but its fruit still remained to be eaten

The Good Wtch of the North armused the people by transform ng ten
stones into ten birds, the ten birds into ten |anbs, and the ten | anbs
intoten little girls, who gave a pretty dance and were then

transforned into ten stones again, just as they were in the beginning.

Johnny Dooit next came on the platformwi th his tool-chest, and in a
few minutes built a great flying nmachine; then put his chest in the
machi ne and the whole thing fl ew away together--Johnny and all--after
he had bid good-bye to those present and thanked the Princess

for her hospitality.

The Wzard then announced the last act of all, which was considered
really wonderful. He had invented a nmachine to bl ow huge soap-bubbl es,
as big as balloons, and this machi ne was hi dden under the platformso
that only the rimof the big clay pipe to produce the bubbl es showed
above the flooring. The tank of soapsuds, and the air-punps to inflate

the bubbl es, were out of sight beneath, so that when the bubbl es began
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to grow upon the floor of the platformit really seened |like magic to the
peopl e of Oz, who knew nothi ng about even the comon soap-bubbl es t hat

our children blow with a penny clay pipe and a basin of soap-and-water.

The W zard had invented another thing. Usually, soap-bubbles are
frail and burst easily, lasting only a few nonents as they float in
the air; but the Wzard added a sort of glue to his soapsuds, which
made his bubbl es tough; and, as the glue dried rapidly when exposed to
the air, the Wzard's bubbles were strong enough to float for hours

wi t hout br eaki ng.

He began by bl owi ng--by neans of his machi nery and air-punps--severa

| arge bubbl es which he allowed to float upward into the sky, where the
sunshine fell upon them and gave themiridescent hues that were nost
beautiful. This aroused nuch wonder and delight because it was a new
amusenent to every one present--except perhaps Dorothy and Button-Bright,

and even they had never seen such big, strong bubbl es before.

The Wzard then blew a bunch of small bubbles and afterward blew a big
bubbl e around them so they were left in the center of it; then he
al | oned the whol e nmass of pretty globes to float into the air and

di sappear in the far distant sky.

"That is really fine!" declared Santa C aus, who |oved toys and
pretty things. "I think, M. Wzard, | shall have you bl ow a bubble
around me; then | can float away hone and see the country spread out
beneath nme as | travel. There isn't a spot on earth that | haven't
visited, but | usually go in the night-time, riding behind my swift
reindeer. Here is a good chance to observe the country by daylight,

while | amriding slowy and at ny ease."

"Do you think you will be able to guide the bubbl e?" asked the W zard.

"Ch yes; | know enough nmagic to do that," replied Santa C aus.
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"You bl ow the bubble, with ne inside of it, and I'll be sure to

get hone in safety.”

"Pl ease send nme hone in a bubble, too!" begged the Queen of Merryland.

"Very well, madam you shall try the journey first," politely

answer ed ol d Sant a.

The pretty wax doll bade good-bye to the Princess Ozma and the others
and stood on the platformwhile the Wzard bl ew a big soap-bubbl e
around her. Wen conpleted, he allowed the bubble to float slowy
upward, and there could be seen the little Queen of Merryland standing
in the mddle of it and bl owi ng ki sses fromher fingers to those bel ow

The bubbl e took a southerly direction, quickly floating out of sight.

"That's a very nice way to travel," said Princess Fluff. "lI'd like to

go honme in a bubble, too.

So the Wzard blew a big bubble around Princess Fluff, and anot her
around King Bud, her brother, and a third one around Queen Zixi; and
soon these three bubbles had nounted into the sky and were floating

off in a group in the direction of the kingdom of Nol and.

The success of these ventures induced the other guests fromforeign
| ands to undertake bubbl e journeys, also; so the Wzard put them one
by one inside his bubbles, and Santa C aus directed the way they

shoul d go, because he knew exactly where everybody |ived.

Finally, Button-Bright said:

"I want to go hone, too

"Why, so you shall!" cried Santa; "for |I'm sure your father and

mother will be glad to see you again. M. Wzard, please blow a big,
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fine bubble for Button-Bright to ride in, and I'll agree to send him

hone to his fanmly as safe as safe can be."

"I"'msorry," said Dorothy with a sigh, for she was fond of her little
conrade; "but p'raps it's best for Button-Bright to get hone; 'cause

his fol ks nust be worrying just dreadful.”

She ki ssed the boy, and Ozma ki ssed him too, and all the others waved

their hands and sai d good-bye and wi shed hima pl easant j ourney.

"Are you glad to | eave us, dear?" asked Dorothy, a little wistfully.

"Don't know," said Button-Bright.

He sat down cross-legged on the platform with his sailor hat tipped

back on his head, and the Wzard bl ew a beautiful bubble all around him

A mnute later it had mounted into the sky, sailing toward the west,
and the |last they saw of Button-Bright he was still sitting in the

m ddl e of the shining gl obe and waving his sailor hat at those bel ow

"WIIl you ride in a bubble, or shall | send you and Toto hone by neans

of the Magic Belt?" the Princess asked Dorothy.

"GQuess |I'll use the Belt," replied the little girl. "I'msort of

"fraid of those bubbles."

"Bowwow! " said Toto, approvingly. He loved to bark at the bubbles as

they sailed away, but he didn't care to ride in one.

Santa C aus decided to go next. He thanked OQznma for her hospitality
and wi shed her many happy returns of the day. Then the Wzard blew a
bubbl e around his chubby little body and smal |l er bubbles around each

of his Ryls and Knooks.
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As the kind and generous friend of children mounted into the air the
people all cheered at the top of their voices, for they | oved Santa
Claus dearly; and the little man heard themthrough the walls of his
bubbl e and waved his hands in return as he snmiled down upon them The
band pl ayed bravely while every one watched the bubble until it was

conpl etely out of sight.

"How ' bout you, Polly?" Dorothy asked her friend. "Are you 'fraid of

bubbl es, too?"

"No, " answered Polychronme, smling; "but Santa C aus pronised to speak
to ny father as he passed through the sky. So perhaps |I shall get

hone an easier way."

Indeed, the little maid had scarcely nmade this speech when a sudden
radiance filled the air, and while the people | ooked on in wonder the

end of a gorgeous rainbow slowy settled down upon the platform

Wth a glad cry, the Rainbow s Daughter sprang from her seat and
danced al ong the curve of the bow, nounting gradually upward, while
the folds of her gauzy gown whirled and fl oated around her like a

cloud and bl ended with the colors of the rai nbow itself.

"Good- bye Ozma! Good-bye Dorothy!" cried a voice they knew bel onged to
Pol ychronme; but now the little naiden's formhad nelted wholly into

the rai nbow, and their eyes could no |onger see her.

Suddenly, the end of the rainbow lifted and its colors slowy faded

like mst before a breeze. Dorothy sighed deeply and turned to Ozma.

"I"'msorry to lose Polly," she said; "but | guess she's better off
with her father; 'cause even the Land of Oz couldn't be |like home to a

cloud fairy."
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"No indeed," replied the Princess; "but it has been delightful for us
to know Pol ychrone for a little while, and--who knows?--perhaps we

may neet the Rai nbow s Daughter again, sone day."

The entertai nment bei ng now ended, all left the pavilion and formned
their gay procession back to the Enerald City again. O Dorothy's
recent traveling conpanions only Toto and the shaggy man renai ned,
and Oznma had decided to allowthe latter to live in Oz for a tinme, at
|l east. |If he proved honest and true she pronmised to let himlive

there always, and the shaggy man was anxious to earn this reward.

They had a nice quiet dinner together and passed a pl easant evening
with the Scarecrow, the Tin Wodman, Tik-tok, and the Yell ow Hen

for conpany.

When Dor ot hy bade t hem good-ni ght, she kissed themall good-bye at the
sanme tinme. For Oznma had agreed that while Dorothy slept she and Toto
shoul d be transported by neans of the Magic Belt to her owmn little bed
in the Kansas farmhouse and the little girl |aughed as she thought

how ast oni shed Uncl e Henry and Aunt Em woul d be when she canme down to

breakfast with them next norning.

Quite content to have had so pl easant an adventure, and a little tired
by all the day's busy scenes, Dorothy clasped Toto in her arns and | ay

down upon the pretty white bed in her roomin Ozna's royal pal ace.

Presently she was sound asl eep.
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