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AFTER the publication of "The Wnderful Wzard of Q2" | began to receive
letters fromchildren, telling ne of their pleasure in reading the story and
asking me to "wite sonething nore" about the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman.
At first | considered these little letters, frank and earnest though they
were, in the light of pretty conplinments; but the letters continued to cone
during succeedi ng nonths, and even years.

Finally | pronmised one little girl, who nade a long journey to see ne and
prefer her request, -- and she is a "Dorothy," by the way -- that when a
thousand little girls had witten me a thousand little letters asking for
the Scarecrow and the Tin Wwodnman | would wite the book, Either little
Dorothy was a fairy in disguise, and waved her nagi ¢ wand, or the success of
the stage production of "The Wzard of OZ' made new friends for the story,
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For the thousand letters reached their destination |long since -- and many
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7 Ti p Manuf actures a Punpki nhead

In the Country of the GIlikins, which is at the North of the Land of Oz,
lived a youth called Tip. There was nore to his name than that, for old
Monbi often declared that his whole nanme was Tippetarius; but no one was

expected to say such a | ong word when "Tip" would do just as well.

Thi s boy renenbered nothing of his parents, for he had been brought when
quite young to be reared by the old woman known as Monbi, whose reputation,
I amsorry to say, was none of the best. For the G llikin people had reason
to suspect her of indulging in magical arts, and therefore hesitated to

associ ate with her.

Monbi was not exactly a Wtch, because the Good Wtch who rul ed that part of

the Land of Oz

8 Li ne-Art Drawi ng

had forbi dden any other Wtch to exist in her domnions. So Tip's guardian,
however nmuch she mght aspire to working magic, realized it was unlawful to

be nore than a Sorceress, or at nost a W zardess.

Tip was made to carry wood fromthe forest, that the old woman m ght boil

her pot. He also worked in the corn-fields, hoeing and husking; and he fed
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the pigs and m | ked the four-horned cow that was Mnbi's especial pride.

But you nust not suppose he worked all the time, for he felt that would be
bad for him Wen sent to the forest Tip often clinbed trees for birds' eggs
or anused hinself chasing the fleet white rabbits or fishing in the brooks
with bent pins. Then he would hastily gather his arnful of wood and carry it
honme. And when he was supposed to be working in the corn-fields, and the
tall stalks hid himfrom Monbi's view, Tip would often dig in the gopher

holes, or if the npod seized him--

9
lie upon his back between the rows of corn and take a nap. So, by taking
care not to exhaust his strength, he grew as strong and rugged as a boy may

be.

Monbi ' s curious magi c often frightened her neighbors, and they treated her
shyly, yet respectfully, because of her weird powers. But Tip frankly hated
her, and took no pains to hide his feelings. |Indeed, he sonetinmes showed

| ess respect for the old worman than he shoul d have done, considering she was

hi s guardi an.

There were punpkins in Monbi's corn-fields, |lying golden red anong the rows
of green stal ks; and these had been planted and carefully tended that the
four-horned cow m ght eat of themin the winter tine. But one day, after the
corn had all been cut and stacked, and Tip was carrying the punpkins to the
stable, he took a notion to make a "Jack Lantern" and try to give the old

worman a fright with it.

So he selected a fine, big punpkin -- one with a lustrous, orange-red col or
-- and began carving it. Wth the point of his knife he nade two round eyes,

a three-cornered nose, and
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Li ne- Art Draw ng

10

a mout h shaped |i ke a new noon. The face, when compl eted, could not have
been considered strictly beautiful; but it wore a smle so big and broad,
and was so Jolly in expression, that even Tip | aughed as he | ooked

admringly at his work.

The child had no playmates, so he did not know that boys often dig out the
i nside of a "punpkin-jack," and in the space thus nmade put a lighted candl e
to render the face nore startling; but he conceived an idea of his own that
prom sed to be quite as effective. He decided to manufacture the formof a
man, who woul d wear this punpkin head, and to stand it in a place where old

Mormbi woul d neet it face to face.

"And then," said Tip to hinself, with a laugh, "she'll squeal |ouder than
the brown pig does when | pull her tail, and shiver with fright worse than I

did | ast year when | had the ague!"

He had plenty of tinme to acconplish this task, for Monbi had gone to a
village -- to buy groceries, she said -- and it was a journey of at |east

two days.

So he took his axe to the forest, and sel ected sone stout, straight
sapl i ngs, which he cut down and trinmed of all their twigs and | eaves. From
these he woul d make the arns, and | egs, and feet of his nman. For the body he

stripped a sheet of thick

11
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bark fromaround a big tree, and with nuch | abor fashioned it into a
cylinder of about the right size, pinning the edges together w th wooden
pegs. Then, whistling happily as he worked, he carefully jointed the |linbs

and fastened themto the body with pegs whittled into shape with his knife.

By the tinme this feat had been acconplished it began to grow dark, and Tip
renenbered he nmust mlk the cow and feed the pigs. So he picked up his

wooden man and carried it back to the house with him

During the evening, by the light of the fire in the kitchen, Tip carefully
rounded all the edges of the joints and snpothed the rough places in a neat
and wor kmanl i ke manner. Then he stood the figure up against the wall and
admired it. It seened remarkably tall, even for a full-grown nan; but that
was a good point in a small boy's eyes, and Tip did not object at all to the

size of his creation

Next norning, when he | ooked at his work again, Tip saw he had forgotten to
give the dummy a neck, by neans of which he m ght fasten the punpki nhead to
the body. So he went again to the forest, which was not far away, and

chopped froma tree several pieces of wood with which to conplete his work.

When he returned he fastened a cross-piece

12

to the upper end of the body, meking a hole through the center to hold
upright the neck. The bit of wood which forned this neck was al so sharpened
at the upper end, and when all was ready Tip put on the punpkin head,
pressing it well down onto the neck, and found that it fitted very well. The
head could be turned to one side or the other, as he pleased, and the hinges
of the arms and legs allowed himto place the dummy in any position he

desi r ed.

"Now, that," declared Tip, proudly, "is really a very fine man, and it
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ought to frighten several screeches out of old Mnbi! But it would be nuch

more lifelike if it were properly dressed."”

To find clothing seemed no easy task; but Tip boldly ransacked the great
chest in which Monbi kept all her keepsakes and treasures, and at the very
bottom he di scovered sone purple trousers, a red shirt and a pink vest which
was dotted with white spots. These he carried away to his man and succeeded,
al though the garnments did not fit very well, in dressing the creature in a
jaunty fashion. Sone knit stockings belonging to Monmbi and a nmuch worn pair
of his own shoes conpleted the man's apparel, and Tip was so delighted that

he danced up and down and | aughed al oud i n boyi sh ecstacy.

13

"I must give hima nane!" he cried. "So good a man as this nust surely have
a nane. | believe," he added, after a nonent's thought, "I will nane the

fellow ' Jack Punpki nhead!""

Li ne-Art Drawi ng

14 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

15 The Marvel ous Powder of Life

After considering the matter carefully, Tip decided that the best place to
| ocate Jack would be at the bend in the road, a little way fromthe house.

So he started to carry his man there, but found himheavy and rather awkward
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to handle. After dragging the creature a short distance Tip stood himon his
feet, and by first bending the joints of one I eg, and then those of the
other, at the sane tinme pushing from behind, the boy nmanaged to induce Jack
to walk to the bend in the road. It was not acconplished without a few

tunmbles, and Tip really worked harder than he ever had in the fields or

16
forest; but a Iove of mschief urged himon, and it pleased himto test the

cl everness of his worknmanshi p.

"Jack's all right, and works fine!" he said to hinmself, panting with the
unusual exertion. But just then he discovered the man's left armhad fallen
off in the journey so he went back to find it, and afterward, by whittling a
new and stouter pin for the shoulder-joint, he repaired the injury so
successfully that the armwas stronger than before. Tip also noticed that
Jack's punpkin head had tw sted around until it faced his back; but this was
easily renedi ed. Wen, at last, the man was set up facing the turn in the
path where old Monbi was to appear, he | ooked natural enough to be a fair
imtation of a Gllikin farner, -- and unnatural enough to startle anyone

that came on hi m unawar es

As it was yet too early in the day to expect the old woman to return hone,
Tip went down into the valley below the farm house and began to gather nuts

fromthe trees that grew there.

However, old Mnbi returned earlier than usual. She had nmet a crooked

wi zard who resided in a lonely cave in the nmountains, and had traded

several inportant secrets of magic with him Hav-

17
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ing in this way secured three new reci pes, four magi cal powders and a
sel ection of herbs of wonderful power and potency, she hobbled hone as fast

as she could, in order to test her new sorceries.

So intent was Monbi on the treasures she had gai ned that when she turned the
bend in the road and caught a glinpse of the man, she nerely nodded and

sai d:

"CGood evening, sir."

But, a nmonent after, noting that the person did not nove or reply, she cast
a shrewd glance into his face and di scovered his punpkin head el aborately

carved by Tip's jack-knife.

"Heh!" ejacul ated Monmbi, giving a sort of grunt; "that rascally boy has
been playing tricks again! Very good! ve -- ry good! |'Il beat him black-

and-blue for trying to scare nme in this fashion!"

Angrily she raised her stick to smash in the grinning punpkin head of the
dummy; but a sudden thought nmade her pause, the uplifted stick |eft

motionless in the air.

"Why, here is a good chance to try ny new powder!" said she, eagerly. "And
then | can tell whether that crooked wi zard has fairly traded secrets, or

whet her he has fooled me as wickedly as | fooled him™"

18

So she set down her basket and began fumbling in it for one of the precious

powder s she had obt ai ned.

VWil e Monbi was thus occupied Tip strolled back, with his pockets full of

nuts, and di scovered the ol d woman standi ng beside his nman and apparently
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not the least bit frightened by it.

At first he was generally disappointed; but the next nonent he became

curious to know what Monbi was going to do. So he hid behind a hedge, where

he coul d see without being seen, and prepared to watch

After sone search the wonan drew from her basket an ol d pepper-box, upon the

faded | abel of which the wizard had witten with a | ead-pencil

"Powder of Life."

"Ah -- here it is!" she cried, joyfully. "And now let us see if it is
potent. The stingy wi zard didn't give ne nuch of it, but | guess there's

enough for two or three doses."

Tip was nuch surprised when he overheard this speech. Then he saw ol d Mnbi
rai se her armand sprinkle the powder fromthe box over the punpkin head of
his man Jack. She did this in the sane way one woul d pepper a baked potat o,

and the powder sifted down from Jack's head and scattered

19 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

"OLD MOVBI DANCED AROUND HI M

20
over the red shirt and pink waistcoat and purple trousers Tip had dressed

himin, and a portion even fell upon the patched and worn shoes.

Then, putting the pepper-box back into the basket, Mnbi lifted her left

hand, with its little finger pointed upward, and said:
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"Weaugh! "

Then she lifted her right hand, with the thunb pointed upward, and sai d:

"Teaugh!"

Then she lifted both hands, with all the fingers and thunbs spread out, and

cried:

" Peaugh! "

Jack Punpki nhead stepped back a pace, at this, and said in a reproachfu

Voi ce:

"Don't yell like that! Do you think |I'm deaf?"

A d Monbi danced around him frantic with delight.

"He lives!" she screaned: "He lives! he lives!"

Then she threw her stick into the air and caught it as it came down; and she
hugged herself with both arns, and tried to do a step of a jig; and all the

time she repeated, rapturously:

"He lives! -- he lives! -- he lives!"

Now you may wel |l suppose that Tip observed all this with amazenent.

21

At first he was so frightened and horrified that he wanted to run away, but
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his legs trenbled and shook so badly that he couldn't. Then it struck himas
a very funny thing for Jack to come to life, especially as the expression on
his punpkin face was so droll and comcal it excited |laughter on the
instant. So, recovering fromhis first fear, Tip began to |laugh; and the
merry peal s reached old Mnbi's ears and nade her hobble quickly to the
hedge, where she seized Tip's collar and dragged hi mback to where she had

| eft her basket and the punpki nheaded nan.

"You naughty, sneaking, wi cked boy!" she exclainmed, furiously:" I'll teach

you to spy out ny secrets and to make fun of ne!"

"I wasn't making fun of you," protested Tip. "I was |aughing at old

Punpki nhead! Look at him Isn't he a picture, though?"

"l hope you are not reflecting on ny personal appearance,"” said Jack; and it
was so funny to hear his grave voice, while his face continued to wear its

jolly smile, that Tip again burst into a peal of |aughter.

Even Mombi was not without a curious interest in the man her magi ¢ had

brought to life; for, after staring at himintently, she presently asked:

22 Full page line-art draw ng.

OLD MOMBI PUTS JACK I N THE STABLE

23

"What do you know?"

"Well, that is hard to tell,"” replied Jack. "For although |I feel that |
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know a trenendous lot, | amnot yet aware how nuch there is in the world to
find out about. It will take ne a little time to discover whether | amvery

wi se or very foolish."

"To be sure," said Mnbi, thoughtfully.

"But what are you going to do with him now he is alive?" asked Tip,

wonderi ng.

"I must think it over," answered Monbi. "But we nust get hone at once, for

it is growing dark. Help the Punpkinhead to wal k. "

"Never mnd nme," said Jack; "I can walk as well as you can. Haven't | got

| egs and feet, and aren't they jointed?"

"Are they?" asked the woman, turning to Tip.

"OfF course they are; | nmade 'emnyself," returned the boy, with pride.

So they started for the house, but when they reached the farmyard ol d
Monbi | ed the punpkin man to the cow stable and shut himup in an enpty

stall, fastening the door securely on the outside.

"I'"ve got to attend to you, first," she said, nodding her head at Tip.

Hearing this, the boy becane uneasy; for he

24
knew Monbi had a bad and revengeful heart, and would not hesitate to do any

evil thing.

They entered the house. It was a round, domeshaped structure, as are nearly
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all the farm houses in the Land of QCz.

Monbi bade the boy light a candle, while she put her basket in a cupboard

and hung her cloak on a peg. Tip obeyed quickly, for he was afraid of her.

After the candle had been |lighted Monbi ordered himto build a fire in the
hearth, and while Tip was thus engaged the old wonman ate her supper. Wen
the flames began to crackle the boy canme to her and asked a share of the

bread and cheese; but Mnbi refused him

"I'"'mhungry!" said Tip, in a sulky tone.

"You won't be hungry long," replied Monbi, with a griml ook

The boy didn't like this speech, for it sounded like a threat; but he
happened to renenber he had nuts in his pocket, so he cracked sone of those
and ate themwhile the wonman rose, shook the crunbs from her apron, and hung

above the fire a small bl ack kettle.

Then she neasured out equal parts of milk and vinegar and poured theminto

the kettle. Next she

25

produced several packets of herbs and powders and began adding a portion of
each to the contents of the kettle. COccasionally she woul d draw near the
candl e and read froma yell ow paper the recipe of the nmess she was

concocti ng.

As Tip watched her his uneasiness increased.

"What is that for?" he asked
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"For you," returned Mnbi, briefly.

Tip wiggled around upon his stool and stared awhile at the kettle, which
was begi nning to bubble. Then he would glance at the stern and wri nkl ed
features of the witch and wish he were any place but in that dimand snoky
ki tchen, where even the shadows cast by the candl e upon the wall were enough
to give one the horrors. So an hour passed away, during which the silence

was only broken by the bubbling of the pot and the hissing of the flanes.

Finally, Tip spoke again.

"Have | got to drink that stuff?" he asked, nodding toward the pot.

"Yes," said Mnbi.

"What' Il it do to nme?" asked Tip.

"If it's properly nade,"” replied Mnbi, "it will change or transform you

into a nmarble statue."”

Tip groaned, and wiped the perspiration fromhis forehead with his sleeve.

26

"I don't want to be a nmarble statue!" he protested.

"That doesn't matter | want you to be one," said the old woman, | ooking at

hi m severely.

"What use'll | be then?" asked Tip. "There won't be any one to work for

you.

"I''"l'l make the Punpki nhead work for me," said Mnbi.
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Again Tip groaned.

"Way don't you change ne into a goat, or a chicken?" he asked, anxiously.

"You can't do anything with a narble statue."

"Ch, yes, | can," returned Monmbi. "I'mgoing to plant a flower garden, next
Spring, and I'lIl put you in the mddle of it, for an ornanent. | wonder

haven't thought of that before; you' ve been a bother to ne for years."

At this terrible speech Tip felt the beads of perspiration starting all
over his body. but he sat still and shivered and | ooked anxiously at the

kettl e.

"Perhaps it won't work," he mutttered, in a voice that sounded weak and

di scour aged.

"Ch, | think it will," answered Mnbi, cheerfully. "I seldom nake a

m st ake. "

Again there was a period of silence a silence so |long and gl oony that when

Monbi finally lifted the kettle fromthe fire it was close to m dnight.
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"You cannot drink it until it has becone quite cold," announced the old
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witch for in spite of the | aw she had acknow edged practising witchcraft.
"W nust both go to bed now, and at daybreak | will call you and at once

conpl ete your transfornmation into a marble statue."

Wth this she hobbled into her room bearing the steaning kettle with her,

and Tip heard her close and | ock the door

The boy did not go to bed, as he had been commanded to do, but still sat

glaring at the enbers of the dying fire.

Li ne- Art Draw ng

29 The Flight of the Fugitives

Tip refl ected.

"It's a hard thing, to be a marble statue,” he thought, rebelliously, "and
I"mnot going to stand it. For years |'ve been a bother to her, she says; so
she's going to get rid of ne. Well, there's an easier way than to becone a
statue. No boy could have any fun forever standing in the mddle of a flower
garden! I'1l run away, that's what I'll do -- and | nmay as well go before
she nakes nme drink that nasty stuff in the kettle." He waited until the

snores of the old witch announced she was fast asleep, and then he arose

softly and went to the cupboard to find sonmething to eat.

30

"No use starting on a journey w thout food," he decided, searching upon the

narr ow shel ves.
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He found sonme crusts of bread; but he had to | ook into Mombi's basket to
find the cheese she had brought fromthe village. Wile turning over the
contents of the basket he came upon the pepper-box which contained the

"Powder of Life."

"I may as well take this with ne," he thought, "or Mnbi'll be using it to
make nmore nischief with." So he put the box in his pocket, together with the

bread and cheese.

Then he cautiously left the house and | atched the door behind him OQutside
bot h moon and stars shone brightly, and the night seened peaceful and

inviting after the close and ill-snelling Kkitchen

"I''l'l be glad to get away," said Tip, softly; "for | never did like that old

woman. | wonder how | ever cane to live with her."

He was wal king slowy toward the road when a thought made hi m pause.

"l don't like to | eave Jack Punpkinhead to the tender nercies of old Mnbi,"
he muttered. "And Jack belongs to ne, for | nmade himeven if the old witch

did bring himto life."

He retraced his steps to the cow stabl e and opened the door of the stal

wher e t he punpki n-

31 Ful | page |ine-art draw ng.

"TIP LED HHM ALONG THE PATH. "

32

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (19 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:37 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

headed man had been left.

Jack was standing in the mddle of the stall, and by the noonlight Tip could

see he was snmiling just as jovially as ever.

"Come on!" said the boy, beckoning."

"Where to?" asked Jack

"You'll know as soon as | do," answered Tip, snmiling synpathetically into

t he punpkin face

"All we've got to do nowis to tramp."”

"Very well," returned Jack, and wal ked awkwardly out of the stable and into

t he nmoonl i ght.

Tip turned toward the road and the man followed him Jack wal ked with a sort
of linp, and occasionally one of the joints of his I egs would turn backward,
instead of frontw se, alnost causing himto tunble. But the Punpkinhead was
quick to notice this, and began to take nore pains to step carefully; so

that he net with few acci dents.

Tip led himalong the path wi thout stopping an instant. They could not go
very fast, but they wal ked steadily; and by the tine the noon sank away and
the sun peeped over the hills they had travelled so great a distance that
the boy had no reason to fear pursuit fromthe old witch. Mreover, he had
turned first into one path, and then into another, so that should anyone

follow themit

33

woul d prove very difficult to guess which way they had gone, or where to
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seek them

Fairly satisfied that he had escaped -- for a time, at least -- being turned
into a narble statue, the boy stopped his conpani on and seated hinsel f upon

a rock by the roadside.

"Let's have sone breakfast," he said.

Jack Punpki nhead wat ched Tip curiously, but refused to join in the repast.

"l don't seemto be made the sanme way you are," he said.

"l know you are not," returned Tip; "for | nade you."

"Ch! Did you?" asked Jack

"Certainly. And put you together. And carved your eyes and nose and ears and

Li ne-Art Drawi ng along the right side of the page

34

mouth," said Tip proudly. "And dressed you."

Jack | ooked at his body and linbs critically.

"It strikes nme you nade a very good job of it," he renarked.

"Just so-so," replied Tip, nodestly; for he began to see certain defects in
the construction of his man. "If |1'd known we were going to travel together

I mght have been a little nore particular."”

"Why, then," said the Punpkinhead, in a tone that expressed surprise, "you

must be my creator ny parent my father!"
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"Or your inventor," replied the boy with a laugh. "Yes, ny son; | really

believe | am"

"Then | owe you obedi ence," continued the man, "and you owe nme -- support.”

"That's it, exactly", declared Tip, junping up. "So let us be off."

"Where are we goi ng?" asked Jack, when they had resuned their journey.

"I"'mnot exactly sure," said the boy; "but | believe we are headed Sout h,

and that will bring us, sooner or later, to the Enmerald Gty."

"What city is that?" enquired the Punpki nhead.

"Why, it's the center of the Land of Oz, and the biggest town in all the

country. 1've never been there, nyself, but |I've heard all about its

35
history. It was built by a mighty and wonderful Wzard naned Oz, and
everything there is of a green color -- just as everything in this Country

of the Gllikins is of a purple color."

"I's everything here purple?" asked Jack

"Of course it is. Can't you see?" returned the boy.

"I believe | must be color-blind," said the Punpki nhead, after staring about

hi m

"Well, the grass is purple, and the trees are purple, and the houses and
fences are purple,” explained Tip. "Even the nud in the roads is purple. But

inthe Emerald City everything is green that is purple here. And in the
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Country of the Munchkins, over at the East, everything is blue; and in the
South country of the Quadlings everything is red; and in the Wst country of

the Wnkies, where the Tin Wodman rul es, everything is yellow"

"Ch!" said Jack. Then, after a pause, he asked: "Did you say a Tin Wodnman

rul es the W nki es?"

"Yes; he was one of those who hel ped Dorothy to destroy the Wcked Wtch of
the West, and the Wnkies were so grateful that they invited himto become
their ruler, -- just as the people of the Enerald City invited the Scarecrow

torule them"

"Dear ne!" said Jack. "lI'mgetting confused with all this history. Wo is

t he Scar ecr ow?"

36

"Anot her friend of Dorothy's," replied Tip.

"And who is Dorothy?"

"She was a girl that cane here from Kansas, a place in the big, outside
Worl d. She got blown to the Land of Oz by a cyclone, and while she was here

the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman acconpani ed her on her travels.”

"And where is she now?" inquired the Punpki nhead.

"dinda the Good, who rules the Quadlings, sent her home again," said the

boy.

"Ch. And what becane of the Scarecrow?"
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"I told you. He rules the Enerald City," answered Tip.

"l thought you said it was ruled by a wonderful Wzard," objected Jack,

seem ng nore and nore confused.

"Well, so | did. Now, pay attention, and I'l|l explain it," said Tip,
speaking slowy and | ooking the sniling Punpki nhead squarely in the eye.
"Dorothy went to the Enerald City to ask the Wzard to send her back to
Kansas; and the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnman went with her. But the Wzard

couldn't send her back, because he wasn't so nuch of a Wzard as he mi ght

have been. And then they got angry at the Wzard, and threat-

37
ened to expose him so the Wzard made a big ball oon and escaped in it, and

no one has ever seen him since."

"Now, that is very interesting history," said Jack, well pleased; "and

understand it perfectly all but the explanation.”

"I'"'mglad you do," responded Tip. "After the Wzard was gone, the people of
the Enerald City nmade Hi s Majesty, the Scarecrow, their King; "and | have

heard that he becane a very popular ruler."

"Are we going to see this queer King?" asked Jack, with interest.

"I think we may as well," replied the boy; "unless you have sonething better

to do."

"Ch, no, dear father," said the Punpkinhead. "I amquite willing to go

wher ever you pl ease."

Li ne-Art Drawi ng
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39 Tip Makes an Experinent in Mgic

The boy, small and rather delicate in appearance seenmed sonewhat enbarrassed
at being called "father"” by the tall, awkward, punpki nheaded man, but to
deny the relationship would involve another |ong and tedi ous explanation; so

he changed the subject by asking, abruptly:

"Are you tired?"

"Of course not!" replied the other. "But," he continued, after a pause, "it

is quite certain | shall wear out nmy wooden joints if | keep on wal king."

Tip reflected, as they journeyed on, that this was true. He began to regret
that he had not constructed the wooden |inbs nore carefully and

substantially. Yet how could he ever have guessed

40
that the man he had nade nerely to scare old Monbi with woul d be brought to

life by means of a magi cal powder contained in an ol d pepper-box?

So he ceased to reproach hinmsel f, and began to think how he m ght yet renedy

the deficiencies of Jack's weak joints.

Whi |l e thus engaged they cane to the edge of a wood, and the boy sat down to
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rest upon an old sawhorse that sone woodcutter had |eft there

"Whay don't you sit down?" he asked the Punpki nhead.

"Wn't it strain ny joints?" inquired the other

"Of course not. It'll rest them" declared the boy.

So Jack tried to sit down; but as soon as he bent his joints farther than
usual they gave way altogether, and he cane clattering to the ground with

such a crash that Tip feared he was entirely ruined

Li ne-Art Drawi ng along right side of this page
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He rushed to the man, lifted himto his feet, straightened his arns and
legs, and felt of his head to see if by chance it had beconme cracked. But

Jack seened to be in pretty good shape, after all, and Tip said to him

"l guess you'd better remain standing, hereafter. It seens the safest way."

"Very well, dear father." just as you say, replied the snling Jack, who had

been in no wise confused by his tunble.

Tip sat down again. Presently the Punpki nhead asked:

"What is that thing you are sitting on?"

"Ch, this is a horse," replied the boy, carel essly.

"What is a horse?" demanded Jack
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"A horse? Wiy, there are two kinds of horses,” returned Tip, slightly
puzzl ed how to explain. "One kind of horse is alive, and has four legs and a

head and a tail. And people ride upon its back."

"l understand," said Jack, cheerfully "That's the kind of horse you are now

sitting on."

"No, it isn't," answered Tip, pronptly.

"Why not? That one has four |legs, and a head, and a tail." Tip | ooked at the

saw horse nore carefully, and found that the Punpki nhead was right. The body

42

had been formed froma tree-trunk, and a branch had been left sticking up at
one end that |ooked very nuch like a tail. In the other end were two big
knots that resenbl ed eyes, and a place had been chopped away that nmight
easily be mi staken for the horse's nouth. As for the |egs, they were four
straight linbs cut fromtrees and stuck fast into the body, being spread

wi de apart so that the saw horse would stand firmy when a log was laid

across it to be sawed.

"This thing resenbles a real horse nore than |I inmagined," said Tip, trying
to explain. "But a real horse is alive, and trots and prances and eats oats,
while this is nothing more than a dead horse, made of wood, and used to saw

| ogs upon.™

"If it were alive, wouldn't it trot, and prance, and eat oats?" inquired the

Punpki nhead.

"I't would trot and prance, perhaps; but it wouldn't eat oats," replied the

boy, laughing at the idea." And of course it can't ever be alive, because it

is made of wood."
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"So aml|," answered the man.

Tip | ooked at himin surprise.

"Why, so you are!" he exclainmed. "And the rmagi c powder that brought you to

life is here in my pocket."
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He brought out the pepper box, and eyed it curiously.

"I wonder," said he, nmusingly, "if it would bring the sawhorse to life."

"If it would," returned Jack, calmy for nothing seemed to surprise hin I

could ride on its back, and that would save nmy joints fromwearing out."

"Il try it!" cried the boy, junping up. "But | wonder if | can renenber

the words old Monbi said, and the way she held her hands up."

He thought it over for a minute, and as he had watched carefully fromthe
hedge every notion of the old witch, and listened to her words, he believed

he coul d repeat exactly what she had said and done.

So he began by sprinkling sone of the nmagic Powder of Life fromthe pepper-

box upon the body of the saw horse. Then he lifted his left hand, with the
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little finger pointing upward, and said: "Waugh!"

"What does that nean, dear father?" asked Jack, curiously.

"I don't know," answered Tip. Then he lifted his right hand, with the thunb

poi nti ng upward and sai d: "Teaugh!"

"What's that, dear father?" inquired Jack.

45

"It nmeans you nust keep quiet!" replied the boy, provoked at being

interrupted at so inportant a nonent.

"How fast | am/learning!" remarked the Punpki nhead, with his eternal snile.

Tip now lifted both hands above his head, with all the fingers and thunbs

spread out, and cried in a |loud voice: "Peaugh!"

I medi ately the saw horse noved, stretched its |legs, yawned with its
chopped-out nouth, and shook a few grains of the powder off its back. The

rest of the powder seened to have vani shed into the body of the horse.

"Good!" called Jack, while the boy | ooked on in astonishnent. "You are a

very clever sorcerer, dear father!"”

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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47 The Awakening of the Saw horse

The Saw Horse, finding hinself alive, seenmed even nore astoni shed than Tip.
He rolled his knotty eyes fromside to side, taking a first wondering view
of the world in which he had now so inportant an existence. Then he tried to
| ook at hinmself; but he had, indeed, no neck to turn; so that in the
endeavor to see his body he kept circling around and around, wi thout
catching even a glinpse of it. Hs legs were stiff and awkward, for there
were no knee-joints in them so that presently he bunped agai nst Jack

Punpki nhead and sent that personage tunbling upon the noss that lined the

r oadsi de

48

Tip becane alarnmed at this accident, as well as at the persistence of the

Saw Horse in prancing around in a circle; so he called out:

"Whoa! Whoa, there!"”

The Saw Horse paid no attention whatever to this conmand, and the next
i nstant brought one of his wooden | egs down upon Tip's foot so forcibly that

the boy danced away in pain to a safer distance, fromwhere he again yell ed:

"Whoa! Whoa, | say!"

Jack had now managed to raise hinself to a sitting position, and he | ooked

at the Saw Horse with nmuch interest.

"I don't believe the animal can hear you," he renarked.
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"l shout |oud enough, don't 17?" answered Tip, angrily.

"Yes; but the horse has no ears," said the smiling Punpkinhead.

"Sure enough!" exclaimed Tip, noting the fact for the first time. "How,

then, am| going to stop hinP"

But at that instant the Saw Horse stopped hinself, having concluded it was
i npossible to see his own body. He saw Ti p, however, and cane close to the

boy to observe himnore fully.

49

It was really comcal to see the creature walk; for it noved the legs on its
right side together, and those on its |eft side together, as a pacing horse

does; and that made its body rock sidew se, |like a cradle.

Tip patted it upon the head, and said "Good boy! Good Boy!" in a coaxing
tone; and the Saw Horse pranced away to examne with its bul ging eyes the

form of Jack Punpki nhead.

"I must find a halter for him" said Tip; and having nade a search in his
pocket he produced a roll of strong cord. Unwi nding this, he approached the
Saw Horse and tied the cord around its neck, afterward fastening the other
end to a large tree. The Saw Horse, not understanding the action, stepped
backward and snapped the string easily; but it made no attenpt to run away.

"He's stronger than | thought," said the boy, "and rather obstinate, too.

"Why don't you make him sonme ears?" asked Jack. "Then you can tell himwhat

to do."
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"That's a splendid idea!" said Tip. "How did you happen to think of it?"

"Why, | didn't think of it," answered the Pumpkinhead; "I didn't need to,

for it's the sinplest and easiest thing to do."

50

So Tip got out his knife and fashioned sone ears out of the bark of a small

tree.

"I mustn't make themtoo big," he said, as he whittled, "or our horse would

becone a donkey."

"How is that?" inquired Jack, fromthe roadside

"Why, a horse has higger ears than a man; and a donkey has bigger ears than

a horse," explained Tip.

"Then, if ny ears were longer, would | be a horse?" asked Jack

"My friend," said Tip, gravely, "you'll never be anything but a Punpki nhead,

no matter how big your ears are."

"Ch," returned Jack, nodding; "I think |I understand."

"If you do, you're a wonder," remarked the boy "but there's no harmin

t hi nki ng you understand. | guess these ears are ready now. WIIl you hold the

horse while | stick them on?"

"Certainly, if you'll help me up," said Jack

So Tip raised himto his feet, and the Punpki nhead went to the horse and
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held its head while the boy bored two holes in it with his knife-blade and

inserted the ears.

"They make him | ook very handsome," said Jack, admringly.

51

But those words, spoken close to the Saw Horse, and being the first sounds
he had ever heard, so startled the aninmal that he nmade a bound forward and
tunmbl ed Tip on one side and Jack on the other. Then he continued to rush

forward as if frightened by the clatter of his own foot-steps.

"Whoa! " shouted Tip, picking hinself up; "whoa! you idiot whoa!" The Saw
Hor se woul d probably have paid no attention to this, but just then it
stepped a leg into a gopher-hole and stunbl ed head-over-heels to the ground,

where it lay upon its back, frantically waving its four legs in the air.

Tip ran up to it.

"You're a nice sort of a horse, |I nust say!" he exclained. "Wy didn't you

stop when | yelled 'whoa?'"

"Does 'whoa' nean to stop?" asked the Saw Horse, in a surprised voice, as it

rolled its eyes upward to | ook at the boy.

"Of course it does," answered Tip.

"And a hole in the ground neans to stop, also, doesn't it?" continued the

hor se.

"To be sure; unless you step over it," said Tip.
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"What a strange place this is," the creature exclained, as if amazed. "Wat

am | doi ng here, anyway?"
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"Why, |'ve brought you to life," answered the boy "but it won't hurt you

any, if you mind ne and do as | tell you."

"Then I will do as you tell me," replied the Saw Horse, hunbly. "But what

happened to nme, a nonent ago? | don't seemto be just right, soneway.

"You' re upside down," explained Tip. "But just keep those legs still a

mnute and I'1l set you right side up again."

"How many sides have |?" asked the creature, wonderingly.

"Several ," said Tip, briefly. "But do keep those legs still."

The Saw Horse now becane quiet, and held its legs rigid; so that Tip, after

several efforts, was able to roll himover and set himupright.

"Ah, | seemall right now," said the queer animal, with a sigh.

"One of your ears is broken," Tip announced, after a careful exam nation

"Il have to nmke a new one."

Then he led the Saw Horse back to where Jack was vainly struggling to regain
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his feet, and after assisting the Punpkinhead to stand upright Tip whittled

out a new ear and fastened it to the horse's head.

54

"Now, " said he, addressing his steed, "pay attention to what |I'mgoing to
tell you. 'Woa!' means to stop; 'Get-Up!' neans to walk forward; 'Trot!'

means to go as fast as you can. Understand?"

"l believe | do," returned the horse.

"Very good. We are all going on a journey to the Enerald City, to see H's
Maj esty, the Scarecrow, and Jack Punpki nhead is going to ride on your back,

so he won't wear out his joints."

"I don't mind," said the Saw Horse. "Anything that suits you suits me."

Then Tip assisted Jack to get upon the horse.

"Hold on tight," he cautioned, "or you may fall off and crack your punpkin

head. "

"That would be horrible!" said Jack, with a shudder. "Wat shall | hold on

to?"

"Way, hold on to his ears,

replied Tip, after a nonent's hesitation.

"Don't do that!" renonstrated the Saw Horse; "for then | can't hear."

That seened reasonable, so Tip tried to think of something else

"Il fix it!" said he, at length. He went into the wood and cut a short
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length of Iinb froma young, stout tree. One end of this he sharpened to a

poi nt, and then he dug a hole in the back of

55 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

"DCES I T HURT?" ASKED THE BOY

56
the Saw Horse, just behind its head. Next he brought a piece of rock from

the road and hamered the post firmy into the aninmal's back

"Stop! Stop!" shouted the horse; "you're jarring nme terribly."

"Does it hurt?" asked the boy.

"Not exactly hurt,"” answered the animal; "but it nmakes nme quite nervous to
be jarred."
"Well, it's all over now' said Tip, encouragingly. "Now, Jack, be sure to

hold fast to this post and then you can't fall off and get smashed.”

So Jack held on tight, and Tip said to the horse:

"Get up."

The obedi ent creature at once wal ked forward, rocking fromside to side as

he raised his feet fromthe ground.

Ti p wal ked beside the Saw Horse, quite content with this addition to their

party. Presently he began to whistle.
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"What does that sound nean?" asked the horse.

"Don't pay any attention to it," said Tip. "lI'mjust whistling, and that

only neans |'mpretty well satisfied."

"I"d whistle nyself, if |I could push ny lips together," remarked Jack. "I

fear, dear father, that in sone respects | amsadly |acking."

57

After journeying on for sone distance the narrow path they were foll ow ng
turned into a broad roadway, paved with yellow brick. By the side of the

road Tip noticed a sign-post that read:

"NINE M LES TO THE EMERALD CI TY. "

But it was now growi ng dark, so he decided to canp for the night by the
roadsi de and to resune the journey next norning by daybreak. He | ed the Saw
Horse to a grassy nound upon which grew several bushy trees, and carefully

assi sted the Punpki nhead to alight.

"I think 1"l lay you upon the ground, overnight," said the boy. "You wll

be safer that way."

"How about ne?" asked the Saw Hor se.

"I't won't hurt you to stand,"” replied Tip; "and, as you can't sleep, you may

as well watch out and see that no one comes near to disturb us."

Then the boy stretched hinself upon the grass beside the Punpkinhead, and

being greatly wearied by the journey was soon fast asleep
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59 Jack Punpkinhead's Ride to the Enerald City

At daybreak Tip was awakened by the Pumpki nhead. He rubbed the sleep from
his eyes, bathed in a little brook, and then ate a portion of his bread and

cheese. Having thus prepared for a new day the boy said:

"Let us start at once. Nne mles is quite a distance, but we ought to reach

the Emerald City by noon if no accidents happen." So the Pumpki nhead was

agai n perched upon the back of the Saw Horse and the journey was resuned.

Tip noticed that the purple tint of the grass and trees had now faded to a
dull lavender, and before long this |avender appeared to take on a greenish
tinge that gradually brightened as they drew nearer to the great City where

t he Scarecrow rul ed.

60

The little party had travel ed but a short two niles upon their way when the
road of yellow brick was parted by a broad and swift river. Tip was puzzl ed
how to cross over; but after a tine he discovered a nan in a ferry-boat

approaching fromthe other side of the stream
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Wien the nan reached the bank Tip asked:

"WIIl you row us to the other side?"

"Yes, if you have noney," returned the ferryman, whose face | ooked cross and

di sagr eeabl e.

"But | have no nmoney," said Tip.

"None at all?" inquired the man

"None at all," answered the boy.

"Then I'Il not break nmy back rowi ng you over," said the ferryman, decidedly.

"VWhat a nice man!" remarked the Punpki nhead, smlingly.

The ferryman stared at him but made no reply. Tip was trying to think, for
it was a great disappointnent to himto find his journey so suddenly brought

to an end.

"I must certainly get to the Enerald City," he said to the boatman; "but how

can | cross the river if you do not take me?"

The man | aughed, and it was not a nice |augh.

"That wooden horse will float," said he; "and

61 Li ne- Art Draw ng

you can ride himacross. As for the punpki nheaded | oon who acconpani es you,

let himsink or swmit won't nmatter greatly which."
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"Don't worry about ne," said Jack, smling pleasantly upon the crabbed

ferryman; "I'msure | ought to float beautifully."

Ti p thought the experinent was worth nmaking, and the Saw Horse, who did not
know what danger neant, offered no objections whatever. So the boy led it
down into the water and clinbed upon its back. Jack al so waded in up to his

knees and
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grasped the tail of the horse so that he m ght keep his punpkin head above

the water.

"Now, " said Tip, instructing the Saw Horse, "if you w ggle your |egs you

will probably swim and if you swimwe shall probably reach the other side.

The Saw Horse at once began to wiggle its legs, which acted as oars and
moved the adventurers slowy across the river to the opposite side. So
successful was the trip that presently they were clinbing, wet and dri pping,

up the grassy bank

Tip's trouser-|egs and shoes were thoroughly soaked; but the Saw Horse had
floated so perfectly that fromhis knees up the boy was entirely dry. As for

t he Punpki nhead, every stitch of his gorgeous clothing dripped water.

"The sun will soon dry us," said Tip "and, anyhow, we are now safely across,

in spite of the ferryman, and can continue our journey.

"I didn't mind swimmng, at all," remarked the horse

"Nor did |," added Jack

They soon regained the road of yellow brick, which proved to be a
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continuation of the road they had left on the other side, and then Tip once

nmore nount ed the Punpki nhead upon the back of the Saw Horse.

63

"If you ride fast," said he, "the wind will help to dry your clothing. |
will hold on to the horse's tail and run after you. In this way we all wll

becone dry in a very short tine."

"Then the horse nust step lively," said Jack

"I''"ll do ny best," returned the Saw Horse, cheerfully.

Tip grasped the end of the branch that served as tail to the Saw Horse, and

called loudly: "Get-up!"

The horse started at a good pace, and Tip foll owed behind. Then he deci ded

they could go faster, so he shouted: "Trot!"

Now, the Saw Horse renenbered that this word was the conmand to go as fast

as he could; so he began rocking along the road at a trenendous pace,

Li ne- Art Draw ng

64
and Tip had hard work -- running faster than he ever had before in his life

-- to keep his feet.

Soon he was out of breath, and although he wanted to call "Woa!" to the

horse, he found he could not get the word out of his throat. Then the end of
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the tail he was clutching, being nothing nore than a dead branch, suddenly
broke away, and the next mnute the boy was rolling in the dust of the road,
whil e the horse and its punpkin-headed rider dashed on and quickly

di sappeared in the distance.

By the time Tip had picked himself up and cleared the dust from his throat
so he could say "Woa!" there was no further need of saying it, for the

horse was | ong since out of sight.

So he did the only sensible thing he could do. He sat down and took a good

rest, and afterward began wal ki ng al ong the road.

"Some time | will surely overtake them" he reflected; "for the road wll

end at the gates of the Enerald City, and they can go no further than that."

Meanti me Jack was holding fast to the post and the Saw Horse was tearing
along the road like a racer. Neither of themknew Tip was |eft behind, for

t he Pumpki nhead did not | ook around and the Saw Horse couldn't.

As he rode, Jack noticed that the grass and trees
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had becone a bright enerald-green in color, so he guessed they were nearing

the Enerald City even before the tall spires and dones cane into sight.

At length a high wall of green stone, studded thick with emeral ds, |oomed up
before them and fearing the Saw Horse woul d not know enough to stop and so
m ght snmash them both against this wall, Jack ventured to cry "Woa!" as

| oud as he coul d.

So suddenly did the horse obey that had it not been for his post Jack woul d

have been pitched off head forenost, and his beautiful face ruined.
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"That was a fast ride, dear father!" he exclainmed; and then, hearing no
reply, he turned around and di scovered for the first tinme that Tip was not

t here.

Thi s apparent desertion puzzled the Punpki nhead, and made hi m uneasy. And
whi | e he was wonderi ng what had becone of the boy, and what he ought to do
next under such trying circunstances, the gateway in the green wall opened

and a man cane out.

This man was short and round, with a fat face that seened remarkably good-
natured. He was clothed all in green and wore a high, peaked green hat upon
hi s head and green spectacles over his eyes. Bowi ng before the Punpkinhead

he sai d:

"I amthe GQuardi an of the Gates of the Enerald

66

Cty. May | inquire who you are, and what is your business?"

"My nane is Jack Punpkinhead," returned the other, smilingly; "but as to ny

busi ness, | haven't the least idea in the world what it is.

The Guardian of the Gates | ooked surprised, and shook his head as if

dissatisfied with the reply.

"What are you, a nan or a punpkin?" he asked, politely.

"Both, if you please," answered Jack

"And this wooden horse -- is it alive?" questioned the Guardi an
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The horse rolled one knotty eye upward and wi nked at Jack. Then it gave a

prance and brought one | eg down on the Guardian's toes.

"Quch!" cried the man; "I'msorry | asked that question. But the answer is

nost convi ncing. Have you any errand, sir, in the Enerald Cty?"

"It seens to ne that | have," replied the Punpki nhead, seriously; "but I

cannot think what it is. My father knows all about it, but he is not here."

"This is a strange affair very strange!" declared the Guardian. "But you

seem harm ess. Fol ks do not smile so delightfully when they mean m schief.”

"As for that," said Jack, "I cannot help nmy smle, for it is carved on ny

face with a jack-knife."

67

"Well, cone with ne into ny room" resuned the Guardian, "and | will see

what can be done for you."

So Jack rode the Saw Horse through the gateway into a little roombuilt into
the wall. The Guardian pulled a bell-cord, and presently a very tall soldier
-- clothed in a green uniform-- entered fromthe opposite door. This

sol dier carried a long green gun over his shoul der and had | ovely green

whi skers that fell quite to his knees. The Guardi an at once addressed him

sayi ng:

"Here is a strange gentl eman who doesn't know why he has conme to the Enerald

Cty, or what he wants. Tell me, what shall we do with hinP"

The Soldier with the G een Wi skers | ooked at Jack with nmuch care and

curiosity. Finally he shook his head so positively that little waves rippled
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down his whiskers, and then he said:

"I must take himto His Majesty, the Scarecrow. "

But what will H's Mjesty, the Scarecrow, do with hin?" asked the Guardian

of the Gates.

"That is H's Majesty's business,” returned the soldier. "I have troubles
enough of my own. All outside troubles nmust be turned over to Hi s Mjesty.
So put the spectacles on this fellow, and 1'Il take himto the roya

pal ace. "
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So the Guardi an opened a big box of spectacles and tried to fit a pair to

Jack's great round eyes.

"I haven't a pair in stock that will really cover those eyes up," said the
little man, with a sigh; "and your head is so big that | shall be obliged to

tie the spectacles on."

"But why need | wear spectacl es?" asked Jack.

"It's the fashion here," said the Soldier, "and they will keep you from

bei ng blinded by the glitter and glare of the gorgeous Enerald City."

"Ch!" exclainmed Jack. "Tie themon, by all neans. | don't wish to be

bl i nded. "

"Nor I!" broke in the Saw Horse; so a pair of green spectacles was quickly

fastened over the bulging knots that served it for eyes.
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Then the Soldier with the Green Wiskers | ed themthrough the inner gate and
they at once found thenselves in the main street of the magnificent Enerald

Cty.

Sparkling green gens ornanented the fronts of the beautiful houses and the
towers and turrets were all faced with eneralds. Even the green narble
pavenent glittered with precious stones, and it was indeed a grand and

marvel ous sight to one who beheld it for the first tine.

However, the Punpki nhead and t he Saw Horse,
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knowi ng not hing of wealth and beauty, paid little attention to the wonderfu
sights they saw through their green spectacles. They calmy followed after
the green soldier and scarcely noticed the crowmds of green people who stared
at themin surprise. Wen a green dog ran out and barked at themthe Saw
Horse pronptly kicked at it with its wooden |l eg and sent the little ani nal
how ing into one of the houses; but nothing nore serious than this happened

to interrupt their progress to the royal pal ace.

The Punpki nhead wanted to ride up the green marble steps and straight into
the Scarecrow s presence; but the soldier would not permt that. So Jack

di smounted, with nuch difficulty, and a servant |ed the Saw Horse around to
the rear while the Soldier with the G een Wi skers escorted the Punpki nhead

into the palace, by the front entrance.

The stranger was left in a handsonmely furni shed waiting roomwhile the
sol dier went to announce him It so happened that at this hour H s Majesty
was at leisure and greatly bored for want of something to do, so he ordered

his visitor to be shown at once into his throne room

Jack felt no fear or enbarrassnent at neeting the ruler of this magnificent
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city, for he was entirely ignorant of all worldly custonms. But when he en-

70
tered the roomand saw for the first time H s Majesty the Scarecrow seated

upon his glittering throne, he stopped short in amazenent.

Li ne- Art Draw ng

71 H s Maj esty the Scarecrow

| suppose every reader of this book knows what a scarecrow is; but Jack
Punpki nhead, never having seen such a creation, was nore surprised at
nmeeting the remarkabl e King of the Enmerald Gty than by any other one

experience of his brief life.

H s Mpjesty the Scarecrow was dressed in a suit of faded bl ue clothes, and
his head was nerely a small sack stuffed with straw, upon which eyes, ears,
a nose and a nouth had been rudely painted to represent a face. The cl ot hes
were also stuffed with straw, and that so unevenly or carelessly that his
Maj esty's | egs and arns seened nore bunpy than was necessary. Upon his hands
were gloves with long fingers, and these were padded with cotton. Wsps of

straw stuck out fromthe nonarch's
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coat and also fromhis neck and boot-tops. Upon his head he wore a heavy
gol den crown set thick with sparkling jewels, and the weight of this crown

caused his browto sag in winkles, giving a thoughtful expression to the

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (47 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:38 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

pai nted face. Indeed, the crown al one betokened majesty; in all else the,
Scarecrow King was but a sinple scarecrow -- flinmsy, awkward, and

unsubst anti al .

But if the strange appearance of his Majesty the Scarecrow seened startling
to Jack, no |l ess wonderful was the form of the Punpki nhead to the Scarecrow.
The purple trousers and pink wai stcoat and red shirt hung | oosely over the
wooden joints Tip had manufactured, and the carved face on the punpkin
grinned perpetually, as if its wearer considered life the jolliest thing

i magi nabl e.

At first, indeed, Hi s Majesty thought his queer visitor was |aughing at him
and was inclined to resent such a liberty; but it was not without reason
that the Scarecrow had attained the reputation of being the w sest personage
in the Land of Oz. He nade a nore careful exam nation of his visitor, and
soon discovered that Jack's features were carved into a smile and that he

could not | ook grave if he wi shed to.

The King was the first to speak. After regarding

73 Li ne- Art Draw ng

Jack for sone mnutes he said, in a tone of wonder:

"Where on earth did you cone from and how do you happen to be alive?"

"l beg your Majesty's pardon,” returned the Punpkinhead; "but | do not

under st and you. "

74
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"What don't you understand?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Way, | don't understand your |anguage. You see, | cane fromthe Country of
the GIllikins, so that | ama foreigner."
"Ah, to be sure!" exclained the Scarecrow. "I myself speak the | anguage of

the Munchkins, which is also the | anguage of the Enerald City. But you, |

suppose, speak the | anguage of the Punpki nheads?"

"Exactly so, your Majesty" replied the other, bowing;, "so it will be

i mpossi ble for us to understand one another."

"That is unfortunate, certainly," said the Scarecrow, thoughtfully. "W nust

have an interpreter.”

"What is an interpreter?" asked Jack

"A person who understands both ny | anguage and your own. Wen | say
anything, the interpreter can tell you what | nean; and when you say
anything the interpreter can tell me what you mean. For the interpreter can

speak both | anguages as well as understand them"

"That is certainly clever," said Jack, greatly pleased at finding so sinple

a way out of the difficulty.

So the Scarecrow conmanded the Soldier with the Geen Wiskers to search

anong hi s people
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until he found one who understood the | anguage of the GIllikins as well as

the | anguage of the Enerald City, and to bring that person to him at once.
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When the Sol di er had departed the Scarecrow said:

"Wn't you take a chair while we are waiting?"

"Your Majesty forgets that | cannot understand you," replied the
Punpki nhead. "If you wish ne to sit down you must make a sign for me to do

so." The Scarecrow cane down fromhis throne and rolled an arnthair to a
posi tion behind the Punpki nhead. Then he gave Jack a sudden push that sent
hi m sprawl i ng upon the cushions in so awkward a fashion that he doubled up

like a jackknife, and had hard work to untangle hinself.

"Did you understand that sign?" asked His Majesty, politely.

"Perfectly," declared Jack, reaching up his arns to turn his head to the

front, the punpkin having tw sted around upon the stick that supported it.

"You seem hastily nmade," renmarked the Scarecrow, watching Jack's efforts to

strai ghten hinsel f.

"Not nore so than your Majesty,"” was the frank reply.

"There is this difference between us," said the Scarecrow, "that whereas

wi Il bend, but not break, you will break, but not bend."

76 Full page line-art draw ng.

"HE GAVE JACK A SUDDEN PUSH'
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At this nonment the soldier returned | eading a young girl by the hand. She
seened very sweet and nodest, having a pretty face and beautiful green eyes
and hair. A dainty green silk skirt reached to her knees, showi ng silk

st ocki ngs enbroi dered with pea-pods, and green satin slippers with bunches
of lettuce for decorations instead of bows or buckles. Upon her silken wai st
clover | eaves were enbroi dered, and she wore a jaunty little jacket trimred

with sparkling eneralds of a uniformsize.

"Way, it's little Jellia Janb!" exclaimed the Scarecrow, as the green nmiden
bowed her pretty head before him "Do you understand the | anguage of the

Gllikins, nmy dear?"

"Yes, your Mjesty, she answered, "for | was born in the North Country."

"Then you shall be our interpreter,"” said the Scarecrow, "and explain to

this Punpkinhead all that | say, and also explain to ne all that he says. Is

this arrangenent satisfactory?" he asked, turning toward his guest.

"Very satisfactory indeed," was the reply.

"Then ask him to begin with," resuned the Scarecrow, turning to Jellia,

"what brought himto the Emrerald Cty"

But instead of this the girl, who had been staring at Jack, said to him

78

"You are certainly a wonderful creature. Who made you?"

"A boy naned Tip," answered Jack
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"What does he say?" inquired the Scarecrow. "My ears nust have decei ved ne.

What did he say?”

"He says that your Majesty's brains seemto have cone |oose,"” replied the

girl, derurely.

The Scar ecrow noved uneasily upon his throne, and felt of his head with his

| eft hand.

"What a fine thing it is to understand two different |anguages," he said,

with a perplexed sigh. "Ask him my dear, if he has any objection to being

put in jail for insulting the ruler of the Enmerald Cty."

"I didn't insult you!" protested Jack, indignantly.

"Tut -- tut!" cautioned the Scarecrow "wait, until Jellia translates ny
speech. What have we got an interpreter for, if you break out in this rash

way ?"

"All right, 1I'll wait," replied the Punpki nhead, in a surly tone -- although

his face smled as genially as ever. "Transl ate the speech, young woman."

"H's Majesty inquires if you are hungry, said Jellia.

"Ch, not at all!" answered Jack, nore pleasantly, "for it is inpossible for

me to eat."

"It's the sanme way with ne," renmarked the Scarecrow. "Wat did he say,

Jellia, ny dear?"

79
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"He asked if you were aware that one of your eyes is painted |arger than the

other," said the girl, mschievously.

"Don't you believe her, your Mjesty, cried Jack

"Ch, | don't," answered the Scarecrow, calmy. Then, casting a sharp | ook at

the girl, he asked:

"Are you quite certain you understand the | anguages of both the GIlikins

and t he Munchki ns?"

"Quite certain, your Majesty," said Jellia Janb, trying hard not to laugh in

the face of royalty.

"Then howis it that | seemto understand them nysel f?" inquired the

Scar ecr ow.

"Because they are one and the sane!" declared the girl, now | aughing
merrily. "Does not your Majesty know that in all the land of Oz but one

| anguage i s spoken?"

"Is it indeed so?" cried the Scarecrow, much relieved to hear this; "then |

m ght easily have been ny own interpreter!”

"I't was all nmy fault, your Mjesty," said Jack, |ooking rather foolish," I

t hought we nust surely speak different |anguages, since we cane from

different countries."

"This should be a warning to you never to think," returned the Scarecrow,

severely. "For

80
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unl ess one can think wisely it is better to remain a dumy -- which you nost

certainly are.”

"I am -- | surely am " agreed the Punpkinhead.

"It seenms to nme," continued the Scarecrow, nore mldly, "that your

manuf act urer spoiled sone good pies to create an indifferent man."

"l assure your Majesty that | did not ask to be created,” answered Jack

"Ah! It was the sane in ny case," said the King, pleasantly. And so, as we

differ fromall ordinary people, |let us becone friends."

"Wth all my heart!" exclai ned Jack

"What! Have you a heart?" asked the Scarecrow, surprised.

"No; that was only imaginative -- | might say, a figure of speech," said the
ot her.
"Wl l, your npbst promnent figure seens to be a figure of wood; so | nust

beg you to restrain an inaginati on which, having no brains, you have no

right to exercise," suggested the Scarecrow, warningly.

"To be sure!" said Jack, without in the |east conprehendi ng.

Hi s Majesty then dism ssed Jellia Janb and the Soldier with the G een
Wi skers, and when they were gone he took his new friend by the armand | ed

himinto the courtyard to play a gane of quoits.

81 Full page line-art draw ng.
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82 Full page line-art draw ng.

83 Gen. Jinjur's Arnmy of Revolt

Tip was so anxious to rejoin his man Jack and the Saw Horse that he wal ked a
full half the distance to the Emerald City wthout stopping to rest. Then he
di scovered that he was hungry and the crackers and cheese he had provi ded

for the Journey had all been eaten

Wi | e wondering what he should do in this enmergency he cane upon a girl
sitting by the roadside. She wore a costunme that struck the boy as being
remarkably brilliant: her silken waist being of enerald green and her skirt
of four distinct colors -- blue in front, yellow at the left side, red at

the back and purple at the right side. Fastening

84
the waist in front were four buttons -- the top one blue, the next yellow, a

third red and the | ast purple.

Li ne-Art Drawi ng

The spl endor of this dress was al most barbaric; so Tip was fully justified
in staring at the gown for sone nonents before his eyes were attracted by

t he
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85
pretty face above it. Yes, the face was pretty enough, he decided; but it

wore an expression of discontent coupled to a shade of defiance or audacity.

Wi le the boy stared the girl |ooked upon himcalmy. A lunch basket stood
besi de her, and she held a dainty sandwi ch in one hand and a hard-boil ed egg

in the other, eating with an evident appetite that aroused Tip's synpathy.

He was just about to ask a share of the |l uncheon when the girl stood up and

brushed the crunbs fromher |ap

"There!" said she; "it is time for ne to go. Carry that basket for ne and

hel p yourself to its contents if you are hungry."

Tip seized the basket eagerly and began to eat, following for a tine the
strange girl w thout bothering to ask questions. She wal ked al ong before him
with swift strides, and there was about her an air of decision and

i mportance that led himto suspect she was sone great personage.

Finally, when he had satisfied his hunger, he ran up beside her and tried to
keep pace with her swift footsteps -- a very difficult feat, for she was

much taller than he, and evidently in a hurry.

"Thank you very much for the sandwi ches," said Tip, as he trotted al ong.

"May | ask your name?"

86

"I am General Jinjur," was the brief reply.
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"Ch!" said the boy surprised. "Wat sort of a General ?"

"I command the Arny of Revolt in this war," answered the General, with

unnecessary shar pness.

"Ch!" he again exclaimed. "I didn't know there was a war."

"You were not supposed to know it," she returned, "for we have kept it a
secret; and considering that our arny is conposed entirely of girls," she
added, with sone pride, "it is surely a remarkable thing that our Revolt is

not yet discovered."

"I't is, indeed," acknow edged Tip. "But where is your arny?"

"About a mile fromhere," said General Jinjur. "The forces have assenbl ed
fromall parts of the Land of Oz, at ny express conmand. For this is the day
we are to conquer His Majesty the Scarecrow, and west fromhimthe throne.

The Arny of Revolt only awaits my coming to march upon the Enmerald City."

"Well!" declared Tip, drawing a long breath, "this is certainly a surprising

thing! May | ask why you wish to conquer H's Mjesty the Scarecrow?"

"Because the Enerald City has been ruled by nmen | ong enough, for one

reason," said the girl.
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"Moreover, the City glitters with beautiful gens, which mght far better be
used for rings, bracelets and neckl aces; and there is enough noney in the
King's treasury to buy every girl in our Arnmy a dozen new gowns. So we

intend to conquer the City and run the government to suit ourselves."

Jinjur spoke these words with an eagerness and deci sion that proved she was
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in earnest.

"But war is a terrible thing," said Tip, thoughtfully.

"This war will be pleasant," replied the girl, cheerfully.

"Many of you will be slain!" continued the boy, in an awed voice.

"Ch, no", said Jinjur. "What man woul d oppose a girl, or dare to harm her?

And there is not an ugly face in nmy entire Arny."

Ti p | aughed.

"Perhaps you are right," said he. "But the Guardian of the Gate is
considered a faithful Guardian, and the King's Army will not let the City be

conquered wi thout a struggle.”

"The Arnmy is old and feeble," replied General Jinjur, scornfully. "His
strength has all been used to grow whi skers, and his wife has such a tenper

that she has already pulled nore than half of them

88

out by the roots. Wien the Wonderful Wzard reigned the Soldier with the
Green Wi skers was a very good Royal Arny, for people feared the Wzard. But
no one is afraid of the Scarecrow, so his Royal Arny don't count for nmuch in

time of war."

After this conversation they proceeded sone distance in silence, and before
|l ong reached a large clearing in the forest where fully four hundred young
worren wer e assenbl ed. These were |aughing and tal king together as gaily as

if they had gathered for a picnic instead of a war of conquest.
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They were divided into four conpanies, and Tip noticed that all were dressed

in costumes simlar to that worn by General Jinjur. The only real difference

was that while those girls fromthe Minchkin country had the blue strip in

front of their skirts, those fromthe country of the Quadlings had the red

strip in front; and those fromthe country of the Wnkies had the yell ow

stripin front, and the GIllikin girls wore the purple strip in front. A

had green wai sts, representing the Enerald City they intended to conquer,

and the top button on each waist indicated by its color which country the

wearer canme from The uniforns were Jaunty and becom ng, and quite effective

when massed toget her

Tip thought this strange Arny bore no weapons

89
what ever; but in this he was wong. For each girl had stuck through the knot

of her back hair two long, glittering knitting-needles.

General Jinjur imediately nmounted the stunp of a tree and addressed her

arny.

"Friends, fellowcitizens, and girls!" she said; "we are about to begin our
great Revolt against the men of Oz! W march to conquer the Enerald Gty --
to dethrone the Scarecrow King -- to acquire thousands of gorgeous gens --

torifle the royal treasury -- and to obtain power over our forner

oppressors!"

"Hurrah!" said those who had listened; but Tip thought nost of the Arny was

too nmuch engaged in chattering to pay attention to the words of the General

The command to march was now given, and the girls forned thenselves into
four bands, or companies, and set off with eager strides toward the Enerald

Cty.
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Li ne-Art Drawing on the right of this page.

90 Li ne- Art Draw ng

The boy followed after them carrying several baskets and waps and packages
whi ch various nmenbers of the Arny of Revolt had placed in his care. It was
not |ong before they cane to the green granite walls of the City and halted

bef ore t he gateway.

91

The Guardian of the Gate at once cane out and | ooked at them curiously, as
if acircus had come to town. He carried a bunch of keys swung round his
neck by a golden chain; his hands were thrust carelessly into his pockets,
and he seemed to have no idea at all that the City was threatened by rebels.

Speaki ng pleasantly to the girls, he said:

"Good norning, nmy dears! What can | do for you?"

Li ne- Art Draw ng

"Surrender instantly!" answered General Jinjur, standing before himand

frowning as terribly as her pretty face would allow her to.

"Surrender!" echoed the man, astounded. "Wy, it's inpossible. It's against
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the lawl | never heard of such a thing in ny life."

92
"Still, you must surrender!" exclained the General, fiercely. "W are
revolting!"

"You don't look it," said the Guardi an, gazing fromone to another,

adm ringly.

"But we are!" cried Jinjur, stanping her foot, inpatiently; "and we nean to

conquer the Enmerald Cty!"

"Good gracious!" returned the surprised Guardi an of the Gates; "what a
nonsensi cal idea! Go hone to your nothers, ny good girls, and mlk the cows
and bake the bread. Don't you know it's a dangerous thing to conquer a

city?"

"W are not afraid!" responded the General; and she | ooked so deternined

that it nade the Guardi an uneasy.

So he rang the bell for the Soldier with the Green Wi skers, and the next
m nute was sorry he had done so. For imrediately he was surrounded by a
crowd of girls who drew the knitting-needles fromtheir hair and began
Jabbing them at the Guardian with the sharp points dangerously near his fat

cheeks and blinking eyes.

The poor nman how ed loudly for nmercy and nmade no resistance when Jinjur drew

the bunch of keys from around his neck

Fol | owed by her Arny the General now rushed
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93 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

GENERAL JI NJUR AND HER ARMY CAPTURE THE CI TY.

94
to the gateway, where she was confronted by the Royal Arnmy of Oz -- which

was the other nanme for the Soldier with the G een Wi skers.

"Halt!" he cried, and pointed his long gun full in the face of the |eader.

Sone of the girls screaned and ran back, but General Jinjur bravely stood

her ground and said, reproachfully:

"Why, how now? Weuld you shoot a poor, defenceless girl?"

"No," replied the soldier. "for nmy gun isn't |oaded."

"Not | oaded?"

"No; for fear of accidents. And |'ve forgotten where | hid the powder and

shot to load it with. But if you'll wait a short time I'lIl try to hunt them

up.

"Don't trouble yourself,"” said Jinjur, cheerfully. Then she turned to her

Arnmy and cri ed:

"Grls, the gun isn't |oaded!"

"Hooray," shrieked the rebels, delighted at this good news, and they
proceeded to rush upon the Soldier with the Green Wi skers in such a crowd

that it was a wonder they didn't stick the knitting-needles into one
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anot her.

But the Royal Army of Oz was too nuch afraid

95
of wonen to neet the onslaught. He sinply turned about and ran with all his
m ght through the gate and toward the royal pal ace, while General Jinjur and

her nmob flocked into the unprotected City.

In this way was the Enerald City captured w thout a drop of blood being

spilled. The Arnmy of Revolt had beconme an Arny of Conquerors!

Li ne-Art Draw ng

96 Full page line-art draw ng.

97 The Scarecrow Pl ans an escape

Tip slipped away fromthe girls and followed swiftly after the Soldier with
the Green Whiskers. The invading army entered the City nore slowy, for they
stopped to dig eneralds out of the walls and paving-stones with the points
of their knitting-needles. So the Sol dier and the boy reached the pal ace

before the news had spread that the City was conquered.

The Scarecrow and Jack Punpki nhead were still playing at quoits in the

courtyard when the ganme was interrupted by the abrupt entrance of the Royal
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Armmy of Oz, who came flying in without his hat or gun, his clothes in sad

disarray and his long beard floating a yard behind himas he ran.

98

"Tally one for me," said the Scarecrow, calmy "Wat's wong, nmy man?" he

added, addressing the Sol dier.

"Ch! your Majesty -- your Majesty! The City is conquered!" gasped the Royal

Arny, who was all out of breath.

"This is quite sudden," said the Scarecrow. "But please go and bar all the
doors and w ndows of the palace, while | show this Punpkinhead how to throw

a quoit."

The Sol di er hastened to do this, while Tip, who had arrived at his heels,

remained in the courtyard to | ook at the Scarecrow with wondering eyes.

H s Majesty continued to throw the quoits as coolly as if no danger
threatened his throne, but the Punpki nhead, having caught sight of Tip,

anbl ed toward the boy as fast as his wooden | egs woul d go.

"Good afternoon, noble parent!" he cried, delightedly." 1"'mglad to see you

are here. That terrible Saw Horse ran away with ne."

"l suspected it," said Tip. "Did you get hurt? Are you cracked at all?"

"No, | arrived safely," answered Jack, "and his Mjesty has been very kind

i ndeed to ne.

At this nonment the Soldier with the G een Wi skers returned, and the

Scar ecr ow asked:
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"By the way, who has conquered nme?"

"Areginment of girls, gathered fromthe four corners of the Land of Oz,"

replied the Soldier, still pale with fear.

"But where was my Standing Arny at the time?" inquired his Mjesty, |ooking

at the Sol dier, gravely.

"Your Standing Arny was running," answered the fellow, honestly; "for no man

could face the terrible weapons of the invaders."

"Well," said the Scarecrow, after a nonment's thought, "I don't mnd nuch the
|l oss of my throne, for it's a tiresone job to rule over the Enerald City.
And this crow is so heavy that it nmakes ny head ache. But | hope the
Conquerors have no intention of injuring ne, just because | happen to be the

Ki ng. "

"I heard them say" remarked Tip, with some hesitation, "that they intend to
make a rag carpet of your outside and stuff their sofa-cushions with your

i nside."

"Then | amreally in danger," declared his Mjesty, positively, "and it wll

be wise for ne to consider a nmeans to escape."”

"VWhere can you go?" asked Jack Punpki nhead.

"Why, to ny friend the Tin Wodman, who
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rules over the Wnkies, and calls hinself their Enperor," was the answer. "I

amsure he will protect nme."

Ti p was | ooki ng out the w ndow.

"The pal ace is surrounded by the enemy," said

101

he "It is too late to escape. They would soon tear you to pieces."

The Scarecrow si ghed.

"I'n an energency," he announced, "it is always a good thing to pause and

reflect. Please excuse ne while | pause and reflect."

"But we also are in danger," said the Punpkinhead, anxiously." |If any of

these girls understand cooking, ny end is not far off!"

"Nonsense! " exclainmed the Scarecrow. "they're too busy to cook, even if they

know how "

"But should | remain here a prisoner for any length of time," protested

Jack," I'mliable to spoil."

"Ah! then you would not be fit to associate with," returned the Scarecrow.

"The matter is nore serious than | suspected.”

"You," said the Punpkinhead, gloomly, "are liable to live for many years.

My life is necessarily short. So | nust take advantage of the few days that
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remain to ne."

"There, there! Don't worry," answered the Scarecrow soothingly; "if you'l
keep quiet |long enough for me to think, I'll try to find sone way for us al
to escape.”

So the others waited in patient silence while the Scarecrow wal ked to a

corner and stood with his

102
face to the wall for a good five mnutes. At the end of that tine he faced

themwith a nore cheerful expression upon his painted face.

"Where is the Saw Horse you rode here?" he asked the Punpki nhead.

"Why, | said he was a jewel, and so your man | ocked himup in the roya

treasury," said Jack.

"It was the only place | could think of your Mjesty," added the Sol dier,

fearing he had nade a bl under

"It pleases nme very much," said the Scarecrow. "Has the ani mal been fed?"

"Ch, yes; | gave hima heaping peck of sawdust."

"Excellent!" cried the Scarecrow. "Bring the horse here at once."

The Sol di er hastened away, and presently they heard the clattering of the

horse's wooden | egs upon the pavenent as he was led into the courtyard.

H s Majesty regarded the steed critically. "He doesn't seem especially

graceful!" he remarked, nmusingly. "but | suppose he can run?"
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"He can, indeed," said Tip, gazing upon the Saw Horse admringly.

"Then, bearing us upon his back, he nust nmake a dash through the ranks of
the rebels and carry us to ny friend the Tin Wodman," announced the

Scar ecr ow.

103

"He can't carry four!" objected Tip.

"No, but he may be induced to carry three," said his Majesty. "I shal
therefore | eave ny Royal Arny Behind. For, fromthe ease with which he was

conquered, | have little confidence in his powers."

"Still, he can run," declared Tip, |aughing.

"l expected this blow' said the Soldier, sulkily; "but | can bear it. |
shal | disguise nmyself by cutting off ny |lovely green whiskers. And, after
all, it is no nore dangerous to face those reckless girls than to ride this

fiery, untaned wooden horse!"

"Perhaps you are right," observed his Majesty. "But, for ny part, not being
a soldier, I amfond of danger. Now, ny boy, you nust nount first. And

pl ease sit as close to the horse's neck as possible.™

Tip clinmbed quickly to his place, and the Sol dier and the Scarecrow nmanaged
to hoi st the Punpkinhead to a seat just behind him There remained so little
space for the King that he was liable to fall off as soon as the horse

started.

"Fetch a clothesline," said the King to his Arny, "and tie us all together
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Then if one falls off we will all fall off."

And while the Sol di er was gone for the clothesline his Mjesty continued,

"it is well for me to be careful, for nmy very existence is in danger."

104

"I have to be as careful as you do," said Jack

"Not exactly," replied the Scarecrow. "for if anything happened to nme, that
woul d be the end of ne. But if anything happened to you, they could use you

for seed.”

The Sol dier now returned with a long line and tied all three firmy
together, also lashing themto the body of the Saw Horse; so there seened

little danger of their tunbling off.

"Now t hrow open the gates," conmanded the Scarecrow, "and we will nake a

dash to liberty or to death."

The courtyard in which they were standing was located in the center of the
great pal ace, which surrounded it on all sides. But in one place a passage
led to an outer gateway, which the Sol dier had barred by order of his
sovereign. It was through this gateway his Mjesty proposed to escape, and
the Royal Arny now | ed the Saw Horse al ong the passage and unbarred the

gate, which swung backward with a | oud crash

"Now," said Tip to the horse, "you nust save us all. Run as fast as you can

for the gate of the City, and don't let anything stop you."

"All right!" answered the Saw Horse, gruffly, and dashed away so suddenly

that Tip had to gasp
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"WE WLL MAKE A DASH TO LI BERTY OR TO DEATH. "
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for breath and hold firmly to the post he had driven into the creature's

neck.

Several of the girls, who stood outside guarding the pal ace, were knocked
over by the Saw Horse's mad rush. Qthers ran scream ng out of the way, and
only one or two jabbed their knitting-needles frantically at the escaping
prisoners. Tip got one small prick in his left arm which snmarted for an
hour afterward; but the needl es had no effect upon the Scarecrow or Jack

Punpki nhead, who never even suspected they were bei ng prodded.

As for the Saw Horse, he nade a wonderful record upsetting a fruit cart,
overturning several neek |ooking men, and finally bowing over the new
Guardian of the Gate -- a fussy little fat woman appoi nted by Genera

Jinjur.

Nor did the inpetuous charger stop then. Once outside the walls of the
Enerald City he dashed along the road to the West with fast and viol ent
| eaps that shook the breath out of the boy and filled the Scarecrow with

wonder .

Jack had ridden at this mad rate once before, so he devoted every effort to
hol ding, with both hands, his punpkin head upon its stick, enduring neantine

the dreadful jolting with the courage of a phil osopher.
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THE WOODEN STEED GAVE ONE FI NAL LEAP
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"SIl ow hi mup! Slow hi mup!" shouted the Scarecrow. "My straw is all shaking

down into ny |egs."

But Tip had no breath to speak, so the Saw Horse continued his wild career

unchecked and with unabated speed.

Presently they came to the banks of a wide river, and without a pause the

wooden steed gave one final |leap and | aunched themall in md-air.

A second | ater they were rolling, splashing and bobbi ng about in the water,
the horse struggling frantically to find a rest for its feet and its riders
being first plunged beneath the rapid current and then floating upon the

surface |ike corks.

Li ne- Art Draw ng

109 The Journey to the Tin Wodnman

Tip was well soaked and dripping water fromevery angle of his body. But he

managed to |l ean forward and shout in the ear of the Saw Horse:
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"Keep still, you fool! Keep still!"

The horse at once ceased struggling and floated calmy upon the surface, its

wooden body bei ng as buoyant as a raft.

"What does that word 'fool' nean?" enquired the horse.

"It is a termof reproach," answered Tip, sonewhat ashanmed of the

expression. "I only use it when | amangry."

"Then it pleases ne to be able to call you a fool, in return," said the

horse. "For | did not nmake

110
the river, nor put it in our way; so only a termof, reproach is fit for one

who becones angry with me for falling into the water."

"That is quite evident," replied Tip; "so |l will acknow edge nyself in the

wong." Then he called out to the Punmpki nhead: "are you all right, Jack?"

There was no reply. So the boy called to the King "are you all right, your

maj esty?"

The Scar ecrow gr oaned.

"I'"'mall wong, sonehow," he said, in a weak voice. "How very wet this water

ist”

Tip was bound so tightly by the cord that he could not turn his head to | ook

at his conpanions; so he said to the Saw Hor se:

"Paddl e with your legs toward the shore.”

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (72 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:38 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

The horse obeyed, and although their progress was slow they finally reached
the opposite river bank at a place where it was | ow enough to enable the

creature to scranble upon dry | and.

Wth sone difficulty the boy nmanaged to get his knife out of his pocket and
cut the cords that bound the riders to one another and to the wooden horse.
He heard the Scarecrow fall to the ground with a nushy sound, and then he

hi nsel f qui ckly di smounted and | ooked at his friend Jack

The wooden body, with its gorgeous cl ot hing,

111

still sat upright upon the horse's back; but the punpkin head was gone, and
only the sharpened stick that served for a neck was visible. As for the
Scarecrow, the straw in his body had shaken down with the jolting and packed
itself into his legs and the | ower part of his body -- which appeared very
pl unp and round while his upper half seened |ike an enpty sack. Upon his
head the Scarecrow still wore the heavy crown, which had been sewed on to
prevent his losing it; but the head was now so danp and linp that the weight
of the gold and jewels sagged forward and crushed the painted face into a

mass of wrinkles that made himl ook exactly |ike a Japanese pug dog.

Tip woul d have | aughed -- had he not been so anxi ous about his man Jack. But
the Scarecrow, however damaged, was all there, while the pumpkin head that
was so necessary to Jack's existence was missing; so the boy seized a |ong
pole that fortunately lay near at hand and anxiously turned again toward the

river.

Far out upon the waters he sighted the gol den hue of the punpkin, which
gently bobbed up and dowmn with the notion of the waves. At that nonent it

was quite out of Tip's reach, but after atinme it floated nearer and stil
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nearer until the boy
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TI P RESCUES JACK' S PUMPKI N HEAD

113

was able to reach it with his pole and draw it to the shore. Then he brought
it to the top of the bank, carefully w ped the water fromits punpkin face
with his handkerchief, and ran with it to Jack and replaced the head upon

the man's neck.

"Dear ne!" were Jack's first words. "What a dreadful experience! | wonder if

water is liable to spoil punpkins?”

Tip did not think a reply was necessary, for he knew that the Scarecrow al so
stood in need of his help. So he carefully renoved the straw fromthe King's
body and | egs, and spread it out in the sun to dry. The wet clothing he hung

over the body of the Saw Horse.

"If water spoils punpkins," observed Jack, with a deep sigh, "then my days

are nunbered.”

"I'"ve never noticed that water spoils punpkins,” returned Tip; "unless the
wat er happens to be boiling. If your head isn't cracked, ny friend, you nust

be in fairly good condition."

"Ch, ny head isn't cracked in the least," declared Jack, nore cheerfully.

"Then don't worry," retorted the boy. "Care once killed a cat."
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"Then," said Jack, seriously, "I amvery glad indeed that | amnot a cat."

114

The sun was fast drying their clothing, and Tip stirred up his Myjesty's

straw so that the warmrays m ght absorb the noisture and make it as crisp
and dry as ever. \Wen this had been acconplished he stuffed the Scarecrow
into synmetrical shape and snoothed out his face so that he wore his usua

gay and charm ng expression

"Thank you very much," said the nonarch, brightly, as he wal ked about and
found hinmself to be well balanced. "There are several distinct advantages in
being a Scarecrow. For if one has friends near at hand to repair danmages,

not hing very serious can happen to you."

"I wonder if hot sunshine is liable to crack punpkins,"” said Jack, with an

anxious ring in his voice.

"Not at all -- not at all!" replied the Scarecrow, gaily." Al you need
fear, ny boy, is old age. Wen your gol den youth has decayed we shal

qui ckly part conmpany -- but you needn't |ook forward to it; we'll discover
the fact ourselves, and notify you. But come! Let us resune our journey.

am anxious to greet ny friend the Tin Wodman. "

So they rempunted the Saw Horse, Tip holding to the post, the Punpki nhead
clinging to Tip, and the Scarecrow with both arnms around the wooden form of

Jack.

115 Ful | page line-art draw ng.
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TI P STUFFS THE SCARECROW W TH DRY STRAW
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"Go slowy, for nowthere is no danger of pursuit,” said Tip to his steed.
"Al'l right!" responded the creature, in a voice rather gruff.

"Aren't you a little hoarse?" asked the Punpki nhead politely.

The Saw Horse gave an angry prance and rolled one knotty eye backward toward

Ti p.

"See here," he grow ed, "can't you protect ne frominsult?"

"To be sure!" answered Tip, soothingly. "I amsure Jack neant no harm And
it will not do for us to quarrel, you know, we nust all remai n good

friends."

"I''"l'l have nothing nore to do with that Punpki nhead,"” declared the Saw

Horse, viciously. "he loses his head too easily to suit nme."

There seened no fitting reply to this speech, so for a tine they rode al ong

in silence.

After a while the Scarecrow remarked:

"This reminds ne of old tinmes. It was upon this grassy knoll that | once

saved Dorothy fromthe Stinging Bees of the Wcked Wtch of the Wst."

"Do Stinging Bees injure punpkins?' asked Jack, glancing around fearfully.
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"They are all dead, so it doesn't matter,"” replied
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the Scarecrow." And here is where N ck Chopper destroyed the Wcked Wtch's

G ey Wl ves."

"Who was Ni ck Chopper?" asked Tip.

"That is the name of ny friend the Tin Wodnman, answered his Mjesty. And
here is where the Wnged Mnkeys captured and bound us, and flew away with

little Dorothy," he continued, after they had traveled a little way farther.

"Do W nged Monkeys ever eat punpkins?' asked Jack, with a shiver of fear.

"l do not know, but you have little cause to, worry, for the Wnged Monkeys
are now the slaves of dinda the Good, who owns the Gol den Cap that conmmands

their services," said the Scarecrow, reflectively.

Then the stuffed nonarch becane |ost in thought recalling the days of past
adventures. And the Saw Horse rocked and rolled over the flower-strewn

fields and carried its riders swiftly upon their way.

Twilight fell, bye and bye, and then the dark shadows of night. So Tip

stopped the horse and they all proceeded to di snount.

"I'mtired out,"” said the boy, yawning wearily; "and the grass is soft and

cool. Let us lie down here and sleep until norning."
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"I can't sleep," said Jack.

"l never do," said the Scarecrow.

"l do not even know what sleep is," said the Saw Hor se.

"Still, we nust have consideration for this poor boy, who is nade of flesh
and bl ood and bone, and gets tired," suggested the Scarecrow, in his usua
thoughtful nanner. "I renenber it was the same way with little Dorothy. W

al ways had to sit through the night while she slept."

"I"'msorry," said Tip, meekly, "but | can't help it. And I'mdreadfully

hungry, too!"

"Here is a new danger!" remarked Jack, gloonmily. "I hope you are not fond of

eating punpkins.”

"Not unless they're stewed and nade into pies," answered the boy, | aughing.

"So have no fears of ne, friend Jack."

"What a coward that Punpkinhead is!" said the Saw Horse, scornfully.

"You might be a coward yourself, if you knew you were liable to spoil!"

retorted Jack, angrily.

"There! -- there!" interrupted the Scarecrow, "don't let us quarrel. W al
have our weaknesses, dear friends; so we must strive to be considerate of
one another. And since this poor boy is hungry and has nothing whatever to

eat, let us all remain
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quiet and allow himto sleep; for it is said that in sleep a nortal may

forget even hunger."

"Thank you!" exclainmed Tip, gratefully. "Your Majesty is fully as good as

you are wise -- and that is saying a good deal!"

He then stretched hinmsel f upon the grass and, using the stuffed formof the

Scarecrow for a pillow, was presently fast asleep.

Li ne-Art Drawi ng
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121 A Ni ckel - Pl at ed Enperor

Ti p awoke soon after dawn, but the Scarecrow had already risen and pl ucked,
with his clunsy fingers, a doubl e-handful of ripe berries from sone bushes
near by. These the boy ate greedily, finding theman anple breakfast, and

afterward the little party resumed its Journey.

After an hour's ride they reached the summit of a hill from whence they
espied the City of the Wnkies and noted the tall dones of the Enperor's

pal ace rising fromthe clusters of nore nodest dwellings.

The Scarecrow becane greatly animated at this sight, and exclai ned:
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"How delighted | shall be to see nmy old friend the Tin Wodman again! | hope

that he rules his people nore successfully than | have ruled mne!"

Is the Tin Wodnman the Emperor of the Wnkies?" asked the horse.

"Yes, indeed. They invited himto rule over

122
them soon after the Wcked Wtch was destroyed; and as N ck Chopper has the
best heart in all the world I am sure he has proved an excellent and able

enperor."

"l thought that 'Enperor' was the title of a person who rules an enpire,"

said Tip, "and the Country of the Wnkies is only a Ki ngdom"

"Don't mention that to the Tin Wodman!" excl ai med the Scarecrow, earnestly.
"You would hurt his feelings terribly. He is a proud man, as he has every

reason to be, and it pleases himto be terned Enperor rather than King."

"I'"'msure it makes no difference to ne," replied the boy.

The Saw Horse now anbl ed forward at a pace so fast that its riders had hard
work to stick upon its back; so there was little further conversation unti

they drew up beside the pal ace steps.

An aged Wnkie, dressed in a uniformof silver cloth, came forward to assi st

themto alight. Said the Scarecrow to his personage:

"Show us at once to your nmaster, the Enperor.”

The man | ooked fromone to another of the party in an enbarrassed way, and

finally answered:
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"I fear | nust ask you to wait for a tine. The Enperor is not receiving this

nor ni ng. "
123
"How is that?" enquired the Scarecrow, anxiously." | hope nothing has

happened to him™"

"Ch, no; nothing serious," returned the man. "But this is his Majesty's day
for being polished; and just now his august presence is thickly sneared with

put z- ponade. "

"Ch, | see!" cried the Scarecrow, greatly reassured. "My friend was ever
inclined to be a dandy, and | suppose he is now nore proud than ever of his

personal appearance."

"He is, indeed," said the man, with a polite bow "Qur mghty Enperor has

| ately caused hinself to be nickel-plated."

"Good Gracious!" the Scarecrow exclainmed at hearing this. "If his wit bears
the sane polish, how sparkling it nust be! But showus in -- |I'msure the

Enperor will receive us, even in his present state"

"The Enperor's state is always magnificent," said the man. "But | will
venture to tell himof your arrival, and will receive his comuands

concerning you."

So the party followed the servant into a splendid ante-room and the Saw
Horse anbl ed awkwardly after them having no know edge that a horse night be

expected to renmain outside.
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The travelers were at first sonewhat awed by their surroundings, and even
the Scarecrow seened i npressed as he exam ned the rich hangings of silver
cloth caught up into knots and fastened with tiny silver axes. Upon a
handsome center-table stood a large silver oil-can, richly engraved wth
scenes fromthe past adventures of the Tin Wodnman, Dorothy, the Cowardly
Li on and the Scarecrow. the lines of the engraving being traced upon the
silver in yellow gold. On the walls hung several portraits, that of the
Scarecrow seem ng to be the nbst pronminent and carefully executed, while a
the large painting of the famous Wzard of Oz, in act of presenting the Tin

Wodman with a heart, covered al nbst one entire end of the room

While the visitors gazed at these things in silent admiration they suddenly

heard a | oud voice in the next room exclaim

"Well! well! well! What a great surprise!”

And then the door burst open and Ni ck Chopper rushed into their mdst and
caught the Scarecrow in a close and | oving enbrace that creased himinto

many fol ds and wrinkl es.

"My dear old friend! My noble conrade!" cried the Tin Wodman, joyfully.

"how delighted!," | amto neet you once again.

125 Full page line-art draw ng.

CAUGHT THE SCARECROW I N A CLOSE AND LOVI NG EMBRACE
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And then he rel eased the Scarecrow and held himat arns' length while he

surveyed the bel oved, painted features.

But, alas! the face of the Scarecrow and many portions of his body bore
great bl otches of putz-pomade; for the Tin Wodman, in his eagerness to
wel cone his friend, had quite forgotten the condition of his toilet and had

rubbed the thick coating of paste fromhis own body to that of his conrade.

"Dear ne!" said the Scarecrow dolefully. "Wiat a nmess I'min!"

"Never mind, ny friend," returned the Tin Wodnman," |'Il send you to ny

I mperial Laundry, and you'll cone out as good as new. "

"Wn't | be mangl ed?" asked the Scarecrow.

"No, indeed!"™ was the reply. "But tell me, how came your Majesty here? and

who are your compani ons?"

The Scarecrow, with great politeness, introduced Tip and Jack Punpki nhead,

and the latter personage seened to interest the Tin Wodnman greatly.

"You are not very substantial, | must admt," said the Enperor. "but you are

certainly unusual, and therefore worthy to becone a menber of our select

society."

"I thank your Majesty, said Jack, hunbly.

127 Li ne-Art Drawi ng
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"l hope you are enjoying good health?" continued the Wodman

"At present, yes;" replied the Punpki nhead, with a sigh; "but I amin

constant terror of the day when |I shall spoil."

"Nonsense!" said the Enperor -- but in a kindly, synpathetic tone. "Do not,
| beg of you, danpen today's sun with the showers of tonorrow For before
your head has tine to spoil you can have it canned, and in that way it may

be preserved indefinitely."

Tip, during this conversation, was |ooking at the Wodnman wi th undi sgui sed
amazenent, and noticed that the cel ebrated Enperor of the Wnkies was

composed entirely of pieces of tin, neatly sol dered

128

and riveted together into the formof a man. He rattled and cl anked a
little, as he nmoved, but in the main he seened to be nost cleverly
constructed, and his appearance was only marred by the thick coating of

pol i shing-paste that covered himfromhead to foot.

The boy's intent gaze caused the Tin Wodnman to renenber that he was not in
the nmost presentable condition, so he begged his friends to excuse himwhile
he retired to his private apartnent and allowed his servants to polish him
This was acconplished in a short time, and when the enperor returned his

ni ckel - pl ated body shone so nmagnificently that the Scarecrow heartily

congratul ated himon his inproved appearance.

"That nickel-plate was, | confess, a happy thought," said Nick; "and it was
the nore necessary because | had becone sonewhat scratched during ny
advent ur ous experiences. You will observe this engraved star upon ny left
breast. It not only indicates where ny excellent heart lies, but covers very

neatly the patch nmade by the Wonderful Wzard when he placed that val ued
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organ in ny breast with his own skillful hands."

"I's your heart, then, a hand-organ?" asked the Punpki nhead, curiously.

129

"By no means," responded the enperor, with dignity. "It is, | am convinced,
a strictly orthodox heart, although sonewhat |arger and warner than nost

peopl e possess. "

Then he turned to the Scarecrow and asked:

"Are your subjects happy and contented, ny dear friend?"

"l cannot, say" was the reply. "for the girls of Oz have risen in revolt and

driven me out of the enerald City."

"Great Goodness!" cried the Tin Wodman, "What a calamty! They surely do

not conplain of your wi se and graci ous rul e?"

"No; but they say it is a poor rule that don't work both ways,"” answered the
Scarecrow, "and these fenal es are al so of the opinion that nen have rul ed
the land | ong enough. So they have captured ny city, robbed the treasury of

all its jewels, and are running things to suit thenselves."

"Dear ne! What an extraordinary idea!" cried the Enperor, who was both

shocked and surpri sed.

"And | heard some of themsay," said Tip, "that they intend to march here

and capture the castle and city of the Tin Wodman."

"Ah! we rmust not give themtinme to do that," said the Enperor, quickly; "we
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will go at once and

130 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

RENOVATI NG H' S MAJESTY, THE SCARECROW
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recapture the Enerald City and place the Scarecrow again upon his throne."

"I was sure you would help ne," remarked the Scarecrow in a pl eased voice

"How | arge an arny can you assenbl e?"

"W do not need an arny," replied the Woodman. "W four, with the aid of ny

gl eani ng axe, are enough to strike terror into the hearts of the rebels."

"W five," corrected the Punpkinhead.

"Five?" repeated the Tin Wodnan.

"Yes; the Saw Horse is brave and fearless," answered Jack, forgetting his

recent quarrel with the quadruped.

The Tin Wodman | ooked around himin a puzzled way, for the Saw Horse had
until now remained quietly standing in a corner, where the Enperor had not
noticed him Tip imediately called the odd-Iooking creature to them and it
approached so awkwardly that it nearly upset the beautiful center-table and

the engraved oil -can.

"I begin to think," remarked the Tin Wodman as he | ooked earnestly at the

Saw Hor se, "that wonders will never cease! How came this creature alive?"
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"I didit with a nagic powder," nodestly asserted the boy. "and the Saw

Hor se has been very useful to us."

132

"He enabled us to escape the rebels," added the Scarecrow.

"Then we nust surely accept himas a conrade," declared the enperor. "Alive
Saw Horse is a distinct novelty, and should prove an interesting study. Does

he know anyt hi ng?"

"Well, | cannot claimany great experience in life," the Saw Horse answered
for hinself. "but | seemto learn very quickly, and often it occurs to ne

that | know nore than any of those around ne."

"Perhaps you do," said the enperor; "for experience does not always nean
wi sdom But time is precious Just now, so |et us quickly nmake preparations

to start upon our Journey.

The enperor called his Lord H gh Chancellor and instructed himhow to run
the ki ngdom during his absence. Meanwhil e the Scarecrow was taken apart and
the painted sack that served himfor a head was carefully |aundered and
restuffed with the brains originally given himby the great Wzard. H s
clothes were al so cl eaned and pressed by the Inperial tailors, and his crown
pol i shed and agai n sewed upon his head, for the Tin Wodman insisted he
shoul d not renounce this badge of royalty. The Scarecrow now presented a

very respectabl e appearance, and although in no way addicted to vanity he

133
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was quite pleased with hinself and strutted a trifle as he wal ked. Wile
this was being done Tip nended the wooden |inbs of Jack Punpki nhead and made
them stronger than before, and the Saw Horse was al so i nspected to see if he

was in good working order.

Then bright and early the next norning they set out upon the return Journey
to the enerald City, the Tin Wodman bearing upon his shoul der a gl eam ng
axe and | eadi ng the way, while the Punpkinhead rode upon the Saw Horse and
Tip and the Scarecrow wal ked upon either side to nake sure that he didn't

fall off or becone damaged.

Li ne-Art Drawi ng

134 Ful | page line-art draw ng.
135 M. H M Wggle-Bug, T. E
Now, General Jinjur -- who, you will renenber, commanded the Arny of Revolt

-- was rendered very uneasy by the escape of the Scarecrow fromthe Enerald
City. She feared, and with good reason, that if his Majesty and the Tin
Wyodman Joi ned forces, it would nean danger to her and her entire arny; for
the people of Oz had not yet forgotten the deeds of these fanpus heroes, who

had passed successfully through so many startling adventures.

So Jinjur sent post-haste for old Monbi, the witch, and pronised her |arge

rewards if she would cone to the assistance of the rebel arny.

Monbi was furious at the trick Tip had played upon her as well as at his
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escape and the theft of the preci ous Powder of Life; so she needed no urging

136
to induce her to travel to the Enerald City to assist Jinjur in defeating

the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnman, who had nmade Tip one of their friends.

Monbi had no sooner arrived at the royal palace than she di scovered, by
means of her secret nmgic, that the adventurers were starting upon their
Journey to the Enerald City; so she retired to a small roomhigh up in a
tower and | ocked herself in while she practised such arts as she could

command to prevent the return of the Scarecrow and hi s comnpani ons.

That was why the Tin Wodman presently stopped and sai d:

"Somet hi ng very curious has happened. | ought to know by heart and every

step of this Journey, yet | fear we have already |ost our way."

"That is quite inpossible!" protested the Scarecrow. "Wiy do you think, ny

dear friend, that we have gone astray?"

"Why, here before us is a great field of sunflowers -- and | never saw this

field before in all my life."

At these words they all |ooked around, only to find that they were indeed
surrounded by a field of tall stalks, every stalk bearing at its top a

gigantic sunflower. And not only were these flowers al nost

137
blinding in their vivid hues of red and gold, but each one whirled around

upon its stalk like a miniature wind-nill, conpletely dazzling the vision of
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the behol ders and so nystifying themthat they knew not which way to turn

"I't's witchcraft!" exclained Tip.

Wi | e they paused, hesitating and wondering, the Tin Whodman uttered a cry
of inpatience and advanced with swi nging axe to cut down the stal ks before
him But now the sunflowers suddenly stopped their rapid whirling, and the
travelers plainly saw a girl's face appear in the center of each flower.
These | ovely faces | ooked upon the astoni shed band with nocking smles, and
then burst into a chorus of nmerry |aughter at the di smay their appearance

caused.

"Stop! stop!" cried Tip, seizing the Wodnman's arm "they're alive! they're

girlst”

At that noment the flowers began whirling again, and the faces faded away

and were lost in the rapid revol utions.

The Tin Wodman dropped his axe and sat down upon the ground.

"I't would be heartless to chop down those pretty creatures,” said he,

despondently. "and yet | do not know how el se we can proceed upon our way"

"They | ooked to nme strangely like the faces of

138

the Arny of Revolt," nused the Scarecrow. "But | cannot conceive how the

girls could have foll owed us here so quickly."

"I believe it's magic," said Tip, positively, "and that soneone is playing a
trick upon us. |I've known old Monbi do things like that before. Probably

it's nothing nore than an illusion, and there are no sunflowers here at
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al | .

"Then | et us shut our eyes and wal k forward," suggested t he Wodnan.

"Excuse ne," replied the Scarecrow. "My eyes are not painted to shut.
Because you happen to have tin eyelids, you nust not imagine we are all

built in the sane way."

"And the eyes of the Saw Horse are knot eyes," said Jack, |leaning forward to

exam ne them

"Neverthel ess, you nust ride quickly forward," commanded Tip, "and we wl|l
follow after you and so try to escape. My eyes are already so dazzled that I

can scarcely see."

So the Punpki nhead rode boldly forward, and Tip grasped the stub tail of the
Saw Horse and followed with cl osed eyes. The Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman
brought up the rear, and before they had gone nmany yards a Joyful shout from

Jack announced that the way was cl ear before them

139

Then all paused to | ook backward, but not a trace of the field of sunflowers

remai ned.

More cheerfully, now they proceeded upon their Journey; but old Mmnbi had so
changed the appearance of the | andscape that they would surely have been

| ost had not the Scarecrow wi sely concluded to take their direction fromthe
sun. For no witch-craft could change the course of the sun, and it was

therefore a safe guide

However, other difficulties lay before them The Saw Horse stepped into a
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rabbit hole and fell to the ground. The Punpki nhead was pitched high into
the air, and his history would probably have ended at that exact nmoment had
not the Tin Wodnman skillfully caught the punpkin as it descended and saved

it frominjury.

Tip soon had it fitted to the neck again and replaced Jack upon his feet.
But the Saw Horse did not escape so easily. For when his |leg was pulled from
the rabbit hole it was found to be broken short off, and nust be replaced or

repaired before he could go a step farther

"This is quite serious," said the Tin Wodnman." |f there were trees near by
I m ght soon manufacture another leg for this animal; but | cannot see even

a shrub for mles around.”

140 Full page line-art draw ng.

THE TI N WOODMAN SKI LLFULLY CAUGHT THE PUVMPKI N
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"And there are neither fences nor houses in this part of the |and of QCz,"

added the Scarecrow, disconsolately.

"Then what shall we do?" enquired the boy.

"l suppose | nust start ny brains working," replied his Mjesty the
Scarecrow, "for experience has, taught me that | can do anything if | but

take time to think it out."”

"Let us all think," said Tip; "and perhaps we shall find a way to repair the
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Saw Hor se. "

So they sat in a row upon the grass and began to think, while the Saw Horse

occupied itself by gazing curiously upon its broken linb.

"Does it hurt?" asked the Tin Wodman, in a soft, synpathetic voice.

"Not in the least," returned the Saw Horse; "but my pride is injured to find

that ny anatony is so brittle."

For atinme the little group remained in silent thought. Presently the Tin

Woodman rai sed his head and | ooked over the fields.

"What sort of creature is that which approaches us?" he asked, wonderingly.

The others followed his gaze, and discovered conming toward themthe nost

extraordi nary object they had ever beheld. It advanced quickly and

142
noi sel essly over the soft grass and in a few minutes stood before the

adventurers and regarded them w th an astoni shnment equal to their own.

The Scarecrow was cal munder all circunstances.

"Good norning!" he said, politely.

The stranger rempoved his hat with a flourish, bowed very | ow, and then

r esponded:

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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"CGood norning, one and all. | hope you are, as an aggregation, enjoying

excel lent health. Permt ne to present nmy card."”

Wth this courteous speech it extended a card toward the Scarecrow, who
accepted it, turned it over and over, and handed it with a shake of his head

to Tip.

The boy read al oud:

"MVR  H M WGEE-BUG T. E*

143

"Dear ne!" ejacul ated the Punpki nhead, staring somewhat intently.

"How very peculiar!" said the Tin Wodnan.

Tip's eyes were round and wondering, and the Saw Horse uttered a sigh and

turned away its head.

"Are you really a Wggl e-Bug?" enquired the Scarecrow.

"Most certainly, ny dear sir!" answered the stranger, briskly. "Is not ny

nane upon the card?"

"It is," said the Scarecrow. "But may | ask what 'H M' stands for?"

"*H M' neans H ghly Magnified," returned the Wggl e-Bug, proudly.

"Ch, | see." The Scarecrow viewed the stranger critically. "And are you, in
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truth, highly magnified?"

"Sir," said the Wggle-Bug, "I take you for a gentlenman of judgrment and
di scernment. Does it not occur to you that | am several thousand tines

greater than any Whggl e-Bug you ever saw before? Therefore it is plainly
evident that | am Hi ghly Magnified, and there is no good reason why you

shoul d doubt the fact."

"Pardon nme," returned the Scarecrow. "My brains are slightly m xed since
was | ast |aundered. Would it be inproper for ne to ask, also, what the

"T.E.' at the end of your nane stands for?"

144

"Those letters express nmy degree," answered the Whggle-Bug, with a
condescending smle. "To be nore explicit, the initials nean that | am

Thor oughl y Educated. "

"Ch!" said the Scarecrow, much relieved

Tip had not yet taken his eyes off this wonderful personage. Wat he saw was
a great, round, buglike body supported upon two sl ender |egs which ended in
delicate feet -- the toes curling upward. The body of the Wggl e-Bug was
rather flat, and judging fromwhat could be seen of it was of a glistening
dark brown col or upon the back, while the front was striped with alternate
bands of |ight brown and white, blending together at the edges. Its arns
were fully as slender as its |egs, and upon a rather |ong neck was perched
its head -- not unlike the head of a man, except that its nose ended in a

curling antenna, or "feeler,"” and its ears fromthe upper points bore
antennae that decorated the sides of its head |like two nminiature, curling
pig tails. It rmust be admitted that the round, black eyes were rather

bul ging i n appearance; but the expression upon the Wggl e-Bug's face was by
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no neans unpl easant .

For dress the insect wore a dark-blue swallowtail coat with a yellow silk

lining and a flower in the button-hole; a vest of white duck that stretched

145
tightly across the w de body; knickerbockers of fawn-colored plush, fastened
at the knees with gilt buckles; and, perched upon its small head, was

jauntily set a tall silk hat.

St andi ng upright before our amazed friends the Wggl e-Bug appeared to be
fully as tall as the Tin Wodnan; and surely no bug in all the Land of Oz

had ever before attained so enornous a size.

"l confess," said the Scarecrow, "that your abrupt appearance has caused ne

surprise, and no doubt has startled my conpanions. | hope, however, that
this circumstance will not distress you. W shall probably get used to you
intim."

"Do not apol ogi ze, | beg of you!" returned the Wggl e-Bug, earnestly. "It
affords nme great pleasure to surprise people; for surely |I cannot be classed
with ordinary insects and amentitled to both curiosity and admiration from

those | neet."”

"You are, indeed," agreed his Mjesty.

"If you will permit me to seat nyself in your august conpany," continued the
stranger, "I will gladly relate ny history, so that you will be better able

to conprehend nmy unusual -- may | say remarkabl e? -- appearance.”

"You may say what you pl ease," answered the Tin Wodman, briefly.
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So the Whggl e-Bug sat down upon the grass, facing the little group of

wanderers, and told themthe follow ng story:

Li ne-Art Drawi ng

147 A Highly Magnified History

"I't is but honest that | should acknow edge at the begi nning of ny recital

that | was born an ordi nary Wggl e-Bug," began the creature, in a frank and
friendly tone. "Knowing no better, | used ny arns as well as ny legs for
wal ki ng, and crawl ed under the edges of stones or hid anong the roots of

grasses with no thought beyond finding a few insects smaller than nyself to

feed upon.

"The chill nights rendered ne stiff and notionless, for I wore no clothing,
but each norning the warmrays of the sun gave ne new life and restored ne
to activity. A horrible existence is this, but you must renenber it is the
regul ar ordai ned exi stence of Wggl e-Bugs, as well as of nany other tiny

creatures that inhabit the earth.

"But Destiny had singled ne out, hunble though | was, for a grander fate!

One day | craw ed near

148

to a country school house, and ny curiosity being excited by the nonotonous

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fra...%20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (97 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:38 AM]



file:///F)/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%620-%20Wonderful %62002z,%20T he%202%20-%20M arvel ous¥%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt
hum of the students within, | nmade bold to enter and creep along a crack
between two boards until | reached the far end, where, in front of a hearth

of glowi ng enbers, sat the master at his desk

"No one noticed so small a creature as a Wbggl e-Bug, and when | found that
the hearth was even warnmer and nore confortable than the sunshine,
resolved to establish ny future home beside it. So | found a charm ng nest

between two bricks and hid nyself therein for many, nmany nonths.

"Prof essor Nowitall is, doubtless, the nost fanous scholar in the |and of

Oz, and after a few days | began to listen to the |l ectures and di scourses he
gave his pupils. Not one of themwas nore attentive than the hunbl e,

unnoti ced Wbggl e-Bug, and | acquired in this way a fund of know edge that |
will nyself confess is sinply marvel ous. That is why | place 'T.E."'

Thor oughl y Educated upon ny cards; for ny greatest pride lies in the fact
that the world cannot produce another Wggle-Bug with a tenth part of ny own

culture and erudition."

"l do not blanme you," said the Scarecrow. "Education is a thing to be proud

of . 1'"m educated nyself. The mess of brains given me by the G eat

149

Wzard is considered by ny friends to be unexcelled."

"Neverthel ess," interrupted the Tin Wodnan, "a good heart is, | believe,

much nore desirable than education or brains."”

"To nme," said the Saw Horse, "a good leg is nore desirable than either."

"Coul d seeds be considered in the light of brains?" enquired the

Punpki nhead, abruptly.
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"Keep quiet!" comanded Tip, sternly.

"Very well, dear father," answered the obedi ent Jack

The Wbggl e-Bug |listened patiently -- even respectfully -- to these renarks,

and then resumed his story.

"I must have lived fully three years in that secluded school - house hearth,”
said he, "drinking thirstily of the ever-flow ng fount of Iinpid know edge

before ne."

"Quite poetical," comrented the Scarecrow, nodding his head approvingly.

"But one, day" continued the Bug, "a narvelous circunstance occurred that
altered ny very existence and brought ne to my present pinnacle of

great ness. The

Li ne-Art Draw ng
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Prof essor discovered ne in the act of crawling across the hearth, and before

I could escape he had caught ne between his thunb and forefinger

"*My dear children,' said he, 'lI have captured a Wggle-Bug -- a very rare

and interesting specinmen. Do any of you know what a Wbggl e-Bug is?

"*No!" yelled the scholars, in chorus.

"' Then,' said the Professor, 'I will get out ny fanous magnifying-gl ass and
throw the insect upon a screen in a highly-magnified condition, that you nmay
all study carefully its peculiar construction and beconme acquainted with its

habits and manner of life.'
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"He then brought froma cupboard a nbst curious instrunment, and before
could realize what had happened | found nyself thrown upon a screen in a

hi ghl y-magni fied state -- even as you now behol d ne.

"The students stood up on their stools and craned their heads forward to get
a better viewof ne, and two little girls junped upon the sill of an open

wi ndow where they could see nore plainly.

"*Behol d!" cried the Professor, in a loud voice, '"this highly-magnified

Woggl e- Bug; one of the nost curious insects in existence!’

"Bei ng Thoroughly Educated, and knowi ng what is required of a cultured

gentleman, at this juncture | stood upright and, placing nmy hand upon ny

151 Full page line-art draw ng.

"THEE STUDENTS STOOD UP ON THEI R STOCLS. "

152

bosom nade a very polite bow M/ action, being unexpected, nust have
startled them for one of the little girls perched upon the wi ndowsill gave
a scream and fell backward out the wi ndow, drawi ng her companion with her as

she di sappear ed.

"The Professor uttered a cry of horror and rushed away through the door to
see if the poor children were injured by the fall. The scholars foll owed
after himin a wild nob, and | was |left alone in the school-room still in a

H ghl y-Magnified state and free to do as | pl eased.
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"I't imediately occurred to nme that this was a good opportunity to escape.
was proud of ny great size, and realized that now | could safely travel
anywhere in the world, while ny superior culture would make nme a fit

associate for the nost |earned person | mght chance to neet.

"So, while the Professor picked the little girls -- who were nore frightened
than hurt -- off the ground, and the pupils clustered around himcl osely
grouped, | calmy wal ked out of the school -house, turned a corner, and

escaped unnoticed to a grove of trees that stood near"

"Wonderful!'" excl ai med the Punpki nhead, adm ringly.

"I't was, indeed," agreed the Wggle-Bug. "I

153
have never ceased to congratul ate nyself for escaping while | was Highly

Magni fi ed; for even ny excess-

Li ne-Art Draw ng

ive knowl edge woul d have proved of little use to nme had I remained a tiny,

insignificant insect."

"I didn't know before," said Tip, |ooking at the

154

Woggl e-Bug with a puzzl ed expression, "that insects wore clothes.”

"Nor do they, in their natural state," returned the stranger. "But in the
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course of my wanderings | had the good fortune to save the ninth life of a
tailor -- tailors having, like cats, nine lives, as you probably know. The
fell ow was exceedingly grateful, for had he lost that ninth life it would
have been the end of him so he begged pernission to furnish me with the
stylish costume | now wear. It fits very nicely, does it not?" and the

Woggl e-Bug stood up and turned hinself around slowy, that all m ght exam ne

hi s person.

"He nmust have been a good tailor," said the Scarecrow, somewhat enviously.

"He was a good-hearted tailor, at any rate," observed N ck Chopper.

"But where were you going, when you met us?" Tip asked the Wggl e- Bug.

"Nowhere in particular,” was the reply, "although it is ny intention soon to

visit the Enerald City and arrange to give a course of |ectures to select

audi ences on the 'Advantages of Magnification.

"W are bound for the Enerald City now," said the Tin Wodnan; "so, if it

pl eases you to do so, you are welcone to travel in our conpany."”

155

The Wbggl e- Bug bowed with profound grace.

"I't will give ne great pleasure," said he "to accept your kind invitation

for nowhere in the Land of Oz could | hope to neet with so congenial a

conpany. "

"That is true," acknow edged the Punpki nhead. "W are quite as congenial as

flies and honey."
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"But -- pardon me if | seeminquisitive -- are you not all rather -- ahemn
rat her unusual ?" asked t he Woggl e-Bug, | ooking fromone to another with

unconceal ed i nterest.

"Not nore so than yourself," answered the Scarecrow. "Everything in life is

unusual until you get accustomed to it."

"What rare phil osophy!" excl ai nred the Wbggl e-Bug, admiringly.

"Yes; ny brains are working well today," adnmitted the Scarecrow, an accent

of pride in his voice

"Then, if you are sufficiently rested and refreshed, |et us bend our steps

toward the Enerald City," suggested the nagnified one.

"W can't," said Tip. "The Saw Horse has broken a leg, so he can't bend his
steps. And there is no wood around to make hima new linmb from And we can't
| eave the horse behind because the Punpkinhead is so stiff in his Joints

that he has to ride."

156

"How very unfortunate!" cried the Wggl e-Bug. Then he | ooked the party over

carefully and said:

"If the Punpkinhead is to ride, why not use one of his legs to make a | eg

for the horse that carries hin? | judge that both are nade of wood."

"Now, that is what | call real cleverness," said the Scarecrow, approvingly.
"I wonder my brains did not think of that |ong ago! Get to work, ny dear

Ni ck, and fit the Punpkinhead's leg to the Saw Horse."
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Jack was not especially pleased with this idea; but he submtted to having
his left leg anputated by the Tin Wodman and whittled down to fit the left
|l eg of the Saw Horse. Nor was the Saw Horse especially pleased with the
operation, either; for he grow ed a good deal about being "butchered," as he
called it, and afterward declared that the new leg was a disgrace to a

respect abl e Saw Hor se.

"l beg you to be nore careful in your speech," said the Punpki nhead,

sharply. "Renmenber, if you please, that it is my leg you are abusing."

"l cannot forget it," retorted the Saw Horse, "for it is quite as flinsy as

the rest of your person.™

"Flinmsy! ne flinmsy!" cried Jack, in a rage. "How dare you call nme flinsy?"

"Because you are built as absurdly as a junping-

157
jack," sneered the horse, rolling his knotty eyes in a vicious manner. "Even
your head won't stay straight, and you never can tell whether you are

| ooki ng backwards or forwards!"

"Friends, | entreat you not to quarrel!" pleaded the Tin Wodnan,

anxiously." As a matter of fact, we are none of us above criticism so |et

us bear with each others' faults."”

"An excel |l ent suggestion," said the Wggl e-Bug, approvingly. "You nust have

an excellent heart, nmy netallic friend."

"I have," returned N ck, well pleased. "My heart is quite the best part of

me. But now | et us start upon our Journey.
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They perched the one-| egged Punpki nhead upon the Saw Horse, and tied himto

his seat with cords, so that he could not possibly fall off.

And then, following the | ead of the Scarecrow, they all advanced in the

direction of the Enerald Cty.

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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159 A d Mnbi indulges in Wtcheraft

They soon di scovered that the Saw Horse |inped, for his newleg was a trifle
too long. So they were obliged to halt while the Tin Wodman chopped it down
with his axe, after which the wooden steed paced al ong nore confortably. But

the Saw Horse was not entirely satisfied, even yet.

"It was a shanme that | broke nmy other leg!" it grow ed.

"On the contrary,” airily remarked the Wbggl e- Bug, who was wal ki ng
al ongsi de, "you shoul d consi der the accident nost fortunate. For a horse is

never of much use until he has been broken.™

"l beg your pardon," said Tip, rather provoked, for he felt a warmi nterest
in both the Saw Horse and his man Jack; "but permit me to say that your joke

is a poor one, and as old as it is poor."
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"Still, it is a Joke," declared the Wggle-Bug; firmy, "and a Joke derived
froma play upon words is considered anong educated people to be enm nently

proper."

"What does that mean?" enquired the Punpkinhead, stupidly.

"I't nmeans, ny dear friend," explained the Wggle-Bug, "that our |anguage
contai ns nmany words havi ng a doubl e nmeaning; and that to pronounce a joke
that allows both neanings of a certain word, proves the joker a person of
culture and refinement, who has, noreover, a thorough comrand of the

| anguage. "

"l don't believe that," said Tip, plainly; "anybody can nake a pun."

"Not so," rejoined the Woggl e-Bug, stiffly. "It requires education of a high

order. Are you educated, young sir?"

"Not especially," admtted Tip.

"Then you cannot judge the matter. | nyself am Thoroughly Educated, and
say that puns display genius. For instance, were | to ride upon this Saw
Horse, he would not only be an ani mal he woul d becone an equi page. For he

woul d then be a horse-and-buggy."

At this the Scarecrow gave a gasp and the Tin

161
Wodnman st opped short and | ooked reproachfully at the Wggle-Bug. At the

same time the Saw Horse |oudly snorted his derision; and even the
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Punpki nhead put up his hand to hide the smle which, because it was carved

upon his face, he could not change to a frown.

But the Wbggl e-Bug strutted along as if he had nade sone brilliant remark,

and the Scarecrow was obliged to say:

"I have heard, mnmy dear friend, that a person can becone over-educated; and
al though | have a high respect for brains, no nmatter how they may be
arranged or classified, | begin to suspect that yours are slightly tangl ed.
In any event, | nust beg you to restrain your superior education while in

our society."

"W are not very particular," added the Tin Wodman; "and we are exceedingly
kind hearted. But if your superior culture gets |leaky again -- " He did not
conplete the sentence, but he twirled his gleam ng axe so carel essly that

t he Woggl e-Bug | ooked frightened, and shrank away to a safe distance.

The others marched on in silence, and the Highly Magnified one, after a

peri od of deep thought, said in an hunbl e voi ce:

"I will endeavor to restrain nyself."

162

"That is all we can expect," returned the Scarecrow pl easantly; and good

nature being thus happily restored to the party, they proceeded upon their

way.
When they again stopped to allow Tip to rest -- the boy being the only one
that seened to tire -- the Tin Wodman noticed many snall, round holes in

t he grassy neadow.
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"This nust be a village of the Field Mce," he said to the Scarecrow. "

wonder if my old friend, the Queen of the Mce, is in this neighborhood."

"If she is, she may be of great service to us," answered the Scarecrow, who

was i npressed by a sudden thought. "See if you can call her, ny dear Nick."

So the Tin Wodnan blew a shrill note upon a silver whistle that hung around
his neck, and presently a tiny grey nouse popped froma near-by hole and
advanced fearlessly toward them For the Tin Wodman had once saved her

life, and the Queen of the Field Mce knew he was to be trusted."

"Good day, your Majesty, said Nick, politely addressing the nmouse; "I trust

you are enjoying good health?"

"Thank you, | amquite well," answered the Queen, denurely, as she sat up
and di spl ayed the tiny golden crown upon her head. "Can | do anything to

assist nmy old friends?"

163

"You can, indeed," replied the Scarecrow, eagerly. "Let ne, | intreat you,

take a dozen of your subjects with me to the Enerald City."

"WIIl they be injured in any way?" asked the Queen, doubtfully.

"I think not," replied the Scarecrow. "I will carry themhidden in the straw
whi ch stuffs ny body, and when | give themthe signal by unbuttoning ny
jacket, they have only to rush out and scanper hone again as fast as they
can. By doing this they will assist me to regain nmy throne, which the Arny

of Revolt has taken fromne."

"In that case," said the Queen, "I will not refuse your request. Wenever
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you are ready, | will call twelve of ny nost intelligent subjects.”

"I amready now' returned the Scarecrow. Then he lay flat upon the ground
and unbuttoned his jacket, displaying the mass of straw with which he was

st uf f ed.

The Queen uttered a little piping call, and in an instant a dozen pretty
field nmice had energed fromtheir holes and stood before their ruler,

awai ting her orders.

VWhat the Queen said to them none of our travelers could understand, for it

was in the nouse | anguage; but the field mce obeyed w thout hesitation,

164
runni ng one after the other to the Scarecrow and hiding thenselves in the

straw of his breast.

When all of the twelve mce had thus conceal ed thensel ves, the Scarecrow
buttoned his Jacket securely and then arose and thanked the Queen for her

ki ndness.

"One thing nore you mght do to serve us," suggested the Tin Wodman; "and

that is to run ahead and show us the way to the Enerald City. For sone eneny

is evidently trying to prevent us fromreaching it."

"I will do that gladly," returned the Queen. "Are you ready?"

The Tin Wodman | ooked at Ti p.

"I'mrested," said the boy. "Let us start."

Then they resuned their journey, the little grey Queen of the Field Mce
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running swiftly ahead and then pausing until the travelers drew near, when

away she woul d dart agai n.

Wthout this unerring guide the Scarecrow and his conrades m ght never have
gained the Enmerald City; for many were the obstacles thrown in their way by
the arts of old Mombi. Yet not one of the obstacles really existed -- al
were cleverly contrived deceptions. For when they came to the banks of a

rushing river that threatened to bar their way the

165
little Queen kept steadily on, passing through the seenming flood in safety;

and our travelers followed her w thout encountering a single drop of water.

Again, a high wall of granite towered hi gh above their heads and opposed
their advance. But the grey Field Muse wal ked straight through it, and the

others did the sane, the wall nelting into m st as they passed it.

Afterward, when they had stopped for a nonent to allow Tip to rest, they saw
forty roads branching off fromtheir feet in forty different directions; and
soon these forty roads began whirling around |ike a mghty wheel, first in

one direction and then in the other, conmpletely bew ldering their vision

But the Queen called for themto follow her and darted off in a straight
I'ine; and when they had gone a few paces the whirling pathways vani shed and

were seen no nore.

Monbi's last trick was the nost fearful of all. She sent a sheet of
crackling flame rushing over the nmeadow to consune them and for the first

time the Scarecrow becane afraid and turned to fly.

"If that fire reaches ne | will be gone in no tine!" said he, trenbling

until his strawrattled. "It's the nost dangerous thing | ever encountered."
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"I"'moff, too!" cried the Saw Horse, turning and

166
prancing with agitation; "for ny wood is so dry it would burn |ike

ki ndl i ngs."

"I's fire dangerous to punpkins?" asked Jack, fearfully.

"You'l | be baked like a tart -- and so will [!"

Li ne-Art Drawi ng

answer ed t he Woggl e-Bug, getting down on all fours so he could run the

faster.

But the Tin Wodnman, having no fear of fire, averted the stanpede by a few

sensi bl e wor ds.

"Look at the Field Muse!" he shouted. "The fire does not burn her in the

least. In fact, it is no fire at all, but only a deception.”

167

I ndeed, to watch the little Queen nmarch calmy through the advancing fl anes
restored courage to every menber of the party, and they followed her without

bei ng even scorched.

"This is surely a nost extraordi nary adventure," said the Wggl e-Bug, who
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was greatly amazed; "for it upsets all the Natural Laws that | heard

Prof essor Nowitall teach in the school - house."

"Of course it does," said the Scarecrow, wisely. "All magic is unnatural,
and for that reason is to be feared and avoided. But | see before us the
gates of the Enerald City, so | inmagi ne we have now overcone all the nagical

obstacl es that seened to oppose us."

I ndeed, the walls of the City were plainly visible, and the Queen of the
Field Mce, who had guided themso faithfully, cane near to bid them good-

bye.

"We are very grateful to your Mjesty for your kind assistance," said the

Tin Whodman, bow ng before the pretty creature.

"I am al ways pleased to be of service to nmy friends," answered the Queen,

and in a flash she had darted away upon her journey hone.

168 Ful | page |ine-art draw ng.

169 The Prisoners of the Queen

Approaching the gateway of the Enerald City the travelers found it guarded
by two girls of the Arny of Revolt, who opposed their entrance by draw ng
the knitting-needles fromtheir hair and threatening to prod the first that

cane near.

But the Tin Whodman was not afraid."

At the worst they can but scratch ny beautiful nickel-plate," he said. "But
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there will be no "worst,' for | think | can rmanage to frighten these absurd

sol diers very easily. Follow me closely, all of you!"

Then, swinging his axe in a great circle to right and left before him he

advanced upon the gate, and the others followed himw thout hesitation

The girls, who had expected no resistance whatever, were terrified by the

sweep of the glittering axe and fled screaming into the city; so that our

170
travel ers passed the gates in safety and nmarched down the green marble

pavenent of the w de street toward the royal pal ace

"At this rate we will soon have your Mjesty upon the throne again," said

the Tin Wodman, |aughing at his easy conquest of the guards.

"Thank you, friend N ck," returned the Scarecrow, gratefully. "Nothing can

resi st your kind heart and your sharp axe."

As they passed the rows of houses they saw through the open doors that nen
wer e sweepi ng and dusting and washi ng di shes, while the wonen sat around in

groups, gossi ping and | aughi ng.

"VWhat has happened?" the Scarecrow asked a sad-1ooking man with a bushy
beard, who wore an apron and was wheeling a baby-carriage al ong the

si dewal k.

"Why, we've had a revolution, your Mjesty as you ought to know very well,"
replied the man; "and since you went away the wormen have been running things
to suit thenselves. I'mglad you have decided to come back and restore
order, for doing housework and minding the children is wearing out the

strength of every man in the Enerald Gty."
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"Hm" said the Scarecrow, thoughtfully. "If it

171

is such hard work as you say, how did the wonmen nmanage it so easily?"

"I really do not know' replied the nman, with a deep sigh. "Perhaps the wonen

are made of castiron."

No nmovenent was nmade, as they passed along the street, to oppose their
progress. Several of the wonmen stopped their gossip |ong enough to cast
curious | ooks upon our friends, but imediately they would turn anay with a
| augh or a sneer and resune their chatter. And when they net with severa
girls belonging to the Arny of Revolt, those soldiers, instead of being

al arnmed or appearing surprised, nerely stepped out of the way and all owed

themto advance without protest.

This action rendered the Scarecrow uneasy."

I"'mafraid we are walking into a trap," said he

"Nonsense! " returned Ni ck Chopper, confidently; "the silly creatures are

conquered al ready!"

But the Scarecrow shook his head in a way that expressed doubt, and Tip

sai d:

"It's too easy, altogether. Look out for trouble ahead."

"I will," returned his Majesty. Unopposed they reached the royal pal ace and

mar ched up the narbl e steps, which had once been
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"ITS TOO EASY, ALTOGETHER "

173
thickly crusted with emeral ds but were now filled with tiny holes where the
jewels had been ruthlessly torn fromtheir settings by the Arnmy of Revolt.

And so far not a rebel barred their way.

Through the arched hal | ways and into the magnificent throne room marched the
Tin Wodman and his foll owers, and here, when the green silken curtains fel

behi nd them they saw a curious sight.

Seated within the glittering throne was General Jinjur, with the Scarecrow s
second- best crown upon her head, and the royal sceptre in her right hand. A
box of caranels, fromwhich she was eating, rested in her lap, and the girl

seened entirely at ease in her royal surroundings.

The Scarecrow stepped forward and confronted her, while the Tin Wodman
| eaned upon his axe and the others forned a half-circle back of his

Maj esty' s person.

"How dare you sit in ny throne?" denmanded the Scarecrow, sternly eyeing the
intruder. "Don't you know you are guilty of treason, and that there is a |l aw

agai nst treason?"

"The throne belongs to whoever is able to take it," answered Jinjur, as she
slowy ate another caramel. "I have taken it, as you see; so just now | am

the Queen, and all who oppose nme are guilty of
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treason, and nust be punished by the | aw you have just nentioned."

This view of the case puzzled the Scarecrow.

"How is it, friend Nick?' he asked, turning to the Tin Wodman.

"Why, when it conmes to Law, | have nothing to, say" answered that personage.

for aws were never neant to be understood, and it is foolish to make the

attenpt."

"Then what shall we do?" asked the Scarecrow, in dismay.

"Way don't you marry the Queen? And then you can both rule," suggested the

Wggl e- Bug.

Jinjur glared at the insect fiercely. "Way don't you send her back to her

mot her, where she bel ongs?" asked Jack Punpki nhead.

Ji njur frowned.

"Why don't you shut her up in a closet until she behaves herself, and

promi ses to be good?" enquired Tip. Jinjur's lip curled scornfully.

"Or give her a good shaking!" added the Saw Hor se.

"No," said the Tin Wodnman, "we nust treat the poor girl with gentleness.
Let us give her all the Jewels she can carry, and send her away happy and

contented."
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At this Queen Jinjur |aughed al oud, and the next minute clapped her pretty

hands together thrice, as if for a signal

"You are very absurd creatures,"” said she; "but I amtired of your nonsense

and have no tine to bother with you | onger."

Wil e the monarch and his friends |listened in amazenent to this inmpudent
speech, a startling thing happened. The Tin Wodnan's axe was shatched from
his grasp by sone person behind him and he found hinself disarned and
hel pl ess. At the sane instant a shout of |aughter rang in the ears of the
devoted band, and turning to see whence this came they found thensel ves
surrounded by the Arnmy of Revolt, the girls bearing in either hand their
glistening knitting-needl es. The entire throne roomseened to be filled with
the rebels, and the Scarecrow and his conrades realized that they were

pri soners.

"You see how foolish it is to oppose a woman's wit," said Jinjur, gaily;
"and this event only proves that | amnore fit to rule the Emerald City than
a Scarecrow. | bear you no ill will, | assure you; but I|est you should prove
troubl esome to me in the future | shall order you all to be destroyed. That

is, all except the boy, who belongs to old Monbi and nmust be restored to her

keepi ng. The rest of

176

you are not human, and therefore it will not be w cked to denolish you. The
Saw Hor se and t he Pumpkinhead's body | will have chopped up for kindling-
wood; and the punpkin shall be made into tarts. The Scarecrow will do nicely
to start a bonfire, and the tin nan can be cut into snall pieces and fed to

the goats. As for this i nmense Wggl e-Bug --
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"H ghly Magnified, if you please!" interrupted the insect.

"I think I will ask the cook to make green-turtle soup of you," continued

the Queen, reflectively.

The Wbggl e- Bug shudder ed.

"Or, if that won't do, we mght use you for a Hungarian goul ash, stewed and

hi ghly spiced," she added, cruelly.

This programme of extermination was so terrible that the prisoners | ooked
upon one another in a panic of fear. The Scarecrow al one did not give way to
despair. He stood quietly before the Queen and his brow was winkled in deep

t hought as he strove to find some nmeans to escape.

Wil e thus engaged he felt the straw within his breast nove gently. At once
hi s expressi on changed from sadness to joy, and raising his hand he quickly

unbuttoned the front of his jacket.

This action did not pass unnoticed by the crowd

177
of girls clustering about him but none of them suspected what he was doi ng

until a tiny grey nouse |leaped fromhis bosomto the floor and scanpered

Li ne- Art Draw ng

away between the feet of the Arny of Revolt. Another nouse quickly followed;

then anot her and another, in rapid succession. And suddenly such a
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scream of terror went up fromthe Army that it might easily have filled the
stoutest heart with consternation. The flight that ensued turned to a

st anpede, and the stanpede to a panic.

For while the startled mce rushed wildly about the roomthe Scarecrow had
only time to note a whirl of skirts and a twinkling of feet as the girls
di sappeared fromthe palace -- pushing and crowdi ng one another in their nad

efforts to escape.

The Queen, at the first alarm stood up on the cushions of the throne and
began to dance frantically upon her tiptoes. Then a mpouse ran up the
cushions, and with a terrified |leap poor Jinjur shot clear over the head of
the Scarecrow and escaped through an archway -- never pausing in her wld

career until she had reached the city gates.

So, in less time than | can explain, the throne roomwas deserted by al
save the Scarecrow and his friends, and the Wggl e-Bug heaved a deep sigh of

relief as he excl ai ned:

"Thank goodness, we are saved!"

"For a tine, yes;" answered the Tin Wodnan. "But the eneny will soon

return, | fear."

"Let us bar all the entrances to the palace!" said the Scarecrow. "Then we

shall have tine to think what is best to be done."

179

So all except Jack Punpkinhead, who was still tied fast to the Saw Horse,

ran to the various entrances of the royal palace and cl osed the heavy doors,
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bolting and | ocking them securely. Then, knowing that the Arnmy of Revolt
could not batter down the barriers in several days, the adventurers gathered

once nore in the throne roomfor a council of war.

Li ne- Art Draw ng

180 Ful | page |ine-art draw ng.

181 The Scarecrow Takes Tine to Think

"It seens to ne," began the Scarecrow, when all were again assenbled in the
throne room "that the girl Jinjur is quite right in claimng to be Queen
And if she is right, then | amwong, and we have no business to be

occupyi ng her pal ace."

"But you were the King until she came," said the Wggle-Bug, strutting up
and down with his hands in his pockets; "so it appears to ne that she is the

interl oper instead of you."

"Especially as we have just conquered her and put her to flight," added the

Punpki nhead, as he raised his hands to turn his face toward the Scarecrow.

"Have we really conquered her?" asked the Scarecrow, quietly. "Look out of

the wi ndow, and tell ne what you see."

182

Tip ran to the wi ndow and | ooked out.
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"The pal ace is surrounded by a double row of girl soldiers,"” he announced.

"I thought so," returned the Scarecrow. "W are as truly their prisoners as

we were before the mice frightened themfromthe pal ace.™

"My friend is right," said N ck Chopper, who had been polishing his breast
with a bit of champis-leather. "Jinjur is still the Queen, and we are her

prisoners."

"But | hope she cannot get at us," exclainmed the Punpkinhead, with a shiver

of fear. "She threatened to make tarts of ne, you know "

"Don't worry," said the Tin Wodnman. "It cannot matter greatly. If you stay
shut up here you will spoil in tim, anyway. A good tart is far nore

admirabl e than a decayed intellect."

"Very true," agreed the Scarecrow.

"Ch, dear!" nmpaned Jack; "what an unhappy lot is nmine! Wy, dear father, did
you not nake ne out of tin -- or even out of straw -- so that | would keep

indefinitely."

"Shucks!" returned Tip, indignantly. "You ought to be glad that | nade you
at all." Then he added, reflectively, "everything has to cone to an end,

some time."

183

"But | beg to remind you," broke in the Wggl e-Bug, who had a di stressed
| ook in his bulging, round eyes, "that this terrible Queen Jinjur suggested

maki ng a goul ash of ne -- Me! the only Highly Magnified and Thoroughly
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Educat ed Wggl e-Bug in the wi de, wi de world!"

"I think it was a brilliant idea," remarked the Scarecrow, approvingly.

"Don't you imagi ne he woul d make a better soup?" asked the Tin Wodman,

turning toward his friend.

"Wel |, perhaps,"” acknow edged t he Scarecrow.

The Wbggl e- Bug groaned.

"l can see, innmy mnd s eye," said he, nmournfully, "the goats eating small
pi eces of ny dear conrade, the Tin Wodnman, while nmy soup is being cooked on
a bonfire built of the Saw Horse and Jack Punpki nhead's body, and Queen
Jinjur watches nme boil while she feeds the flanes with ny friend the

Scarecrow "

This norbid picture cast a gl oomover the entire party, naking themrestless

and anxi ous.

"It can't happen for some time," said the Tin Wodman, trying to speak
cheerfully; "for we shall be able to keep Jinjur out of the palace until she

manages to break down the doors."

184

"And in the neantime | amliable to starve to death, and so is the Wggl e-

Bug, " announced Ti p.

"As for me," said the Wggle-Bug, "I think that |I could live for sone tine
on Jack Punpki nhead. Not that | prefer punmpkins for food; but | believe they

are sonewhat nutritious, and Jack's head is |large and plump."”
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"How heartl ess!" exclainmed the Tin Wodnman, greatly shocked. "Are we

canni bals, let me ask? O are we faithful friends?"

"l see very clearly that we cannot stay shut up in this palace," said the
Scarecrow, with decision. "So let us end this nmournful talk and try to

di scover a neans to escape."

At this suggestion they all gathered eagerly around the throne, wherein was
seated the Scarecrow, and as Tip sat down upon a stool there fell fromhis

pocket a pepper-box, which rolled upon the fl oor

"What is this?" asked Nick Chopper, picking up the box.

"Be careful!" cried the boy. "That's ny Powder of Life. Don't spill it, for

it is nearly gone."

"And what is the Powder of Life?" enquired the Scarecrow, as Tip replaced

the box carefully in his pocket.

"I't's some magical stuff old Monbi got froma

185

crooked sorcerer," explained the boy. "She brought Jack to life with it, and
afterward | used it to bring the SawHorse to life. | guess it will make
anything live that is sprinkled with it; but there's only about one dose

left."

"Then it is very precious," said the Tin Wodnan.

"Indeed it is," agreed the Scarecrow. "It may prove our best neans of escape

fromour difficulties. | believe | will think for a fewmnutes; so | wll
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thank you, friend Tip, to get out your knife and rip this heavy crown from

my forehead."”

Tip soon cut the stitches that had fastened the crown to the Scarecrow s
head, and the former monarch of the Emerald City renoved it with a sigh of

relief and hung it on a peg beside the throne.

"That is ny last nenento of royalty" said he; "and |'mglad to get rid of

it. The fornmer King of this Cty,

Li ne-Art Draw ng
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who was named Pastoria, lost the crown to the Wonderful Wzard, who passed
it ontone. Nowthe girl Jinjur clains it, and | sincerely hope it will not

gi ve her a headache."

"A kindly thought, which | greatly admire," said the Tin Wodnan, nodding

approvi ngly.

"And now | will indulge in a quiet think," continued the Scarecrow, |ying

back in the throne.

The others remained as silent and still as possible, so as not to disturb
him for all had great confidence in the extraordinary brains of the

Scar ecr ow.

And, after what seened a very long tine indeed to the anxi ous watchers, the
thi nker sat up, |ooked upon his friends with his nost whinsical expression,

and sai d:

"My brains work beautifully today. I'"'mquite proud of them Now, l|isten! |[f
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we attenpt to escape through the doors of the pal ace we shall surely be
captured. And, as we can't escape through the ground, there is only one

other thing to be done. W nust escape through the air!"

He paused to note the effect of these words; but all his hearers seened

puzzl ed and unconvi nced.

"The Wonderful Wzard escaped in a balloon," he continued. "W don't know

how to make a bal |l oon, of course; but any sort of thing that can

187

fly through the air can carry us easily. So | suggest that ny friend the Tin
Woodman, who is a skillful nechanic, shall build sone sort of a machine,
with good strong wings, to carry us; and our friend Tip can then bring the

Thing to life with his magi cal powder."

"Bravo!" cried N ck Chopper.

"What splendid brains!" murnured Jack

"Really quite clever!" said the Educated Wggl e- Bug.

"I believe it can be done," declared Tip; "that is, if the Tin Wwodman is

equal to nmaking the Thing."

"I''l'l do ny best," said Nick, cheerily; "and, as a matter of fact, | do not
often fail in what | attenpt. But the Thing will have to be built on the

roof of the palace, so it can rise confortably into the air."

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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"To be sure," said the Scarecrow.

"Then | et us search through the palace," continued the Tin Wodman, "and

carry all the material we can find to the roof, where I will begin ny work."

"First, however," said the Punmpki nhead, "I beg you will release ne fromthis
horse, and nmake me another leg to walk with. For in ny present condition I

am of no use to nyself or to anyone el se.”

So the Tin Wodnan knocked a mahogany center-table to pieces with his axe
and fitted one of the |egs, which was beautifully carved, on to the body of

Jack Punpki nhead, who was very proud of the acquisition

"It seens strange,"” said he, as he watched the Tin Wodman work, "that ny

left Ieg should be the nbst el egant and substantial part of nme."

"That proves you are unusual," returned the Scarecrow. "and | am convi nced
that the only people worthy of consideration in this world are the unusua
ones. For the common fol ks are like the | eaves of a tree, and live and die

unnoti ced. "

"Spoken |ike a philosopher!" cried the Wggl e-Bug, as he assisted the Tin

Whodman to set Jack upon his feet.

"How do you feel now?" asked Tip, watching

189

t he Punpki nhead stunp around to try his new |l eg."
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As good as new' answered Jack, Joyfully, "and quite ready to assist you all

to escape.”

"Then let us get to work," said the Scarecrow, in a business-like tone.

So, glad to be doing anything that might lead to the end of their captivity,
the friends separated to wander over the palace in search of fitting

material to use in the construction of their aerial nmachine.

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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191 The Astonishing Flight of the Gunp

When the adventurers reassenbl ed upon the roof it was found that a
remar kably queer assortnent of articles had been sel ected by the various
menbers of the party. No one seenmed to have a very clear idea of what was

required, but all had brought sonething.

The Wbggl e-Bug had taken fromits position over the mantle-piece in the
great hallway the head of a Gunp, which was adorned wi th w de-spreadi ng
antlers; and this, with great care and greater difficulty, the insect had
carried up the stairs to the roof. This Gunp resenbled an El k's head, only

the nose turned upward in a saucy nmanner and there were whiskers

192
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upon its chin, like those of a billy-goat. Wiy the Wggl e-Bug sel ected this
article he could not have expl ai ned, except that it had aroused his

curiosity.

Tip, with the aid of the Saw Horse, had brought a |arge, upholstered sofa to
the roof. It was an ol df ashi oned piece of furniture, with high back and

ends, and it was so heavy that even by resting the greatest weight upon the
back of the Saw Horse, the boy found hinself out of breath when at |ast the

clumsy sofa was dunped upon the roof.

The Punpki nhead had brought a broom which was the first thing he saw. The
Scarecrow arrived with a coil of clothes-lines and ropes which he had taken
fromthe courtyard, and in his trip up the stairs he had beconme so entangl ed
in the | oose ends of the ropes that both he and his burden tunbled in a heap

upon the roof and m ght have rolled off if Tip had not rescued him

The Tin Wodman appeared last. He al so had been to the courtyard, where he
had cut four great, spreading |leaves froma huge palmtree that was the

pride of all the inhabitants of the Emerald City.

"My dear Nick!" exclained the Scarecrow, seeing what his friend had done;
"you have been guilty of the greatest crime any person can conmt in the

Enerald City. If | remenber rightly, the

193 Ful | page |ine-art draw ng.

ALL BROUGHT SOVETHI NG TO THE ROOF
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penalty for chopping | eaves fromthe royal palmtree is to be killed seven
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times and afterward inprisoned for life."

"I't cannot be hel ped now' answered the Tin Wodnman, throwi ng down the big
| eaves upon the roof. "But it may be one nore reason why it is necessary for

us to escape. And now |l et us see what you have found for ne to work with."

Many were the doubtful |ooks cast upon the heap of m scell aneous materi al
that now cluttered the roof, and finally the Scarecrow shook his head and

remar ked

"Well, if friend Nick can manufacture, fromthis mess of rubbish, a Thing
that will fly through the air and carry us to safety, then | wll

acknow edge himto be a better mechanic than |I suspected.”

But the Tin Wodnan seenmed at first by no neans sure of his powers, and only
after polishing his forehead vigorously with the chanois-1eather did he

resol ve to undertake the task

"The first thing required for the machine," said he, "is a body big enough
to carry the entire party. This sofa is the biggest thing we have, and night
be used for a body. But, should the nmachine ever tip sideways, we would al

slide off and fall to the ground.™

195

"Why not use two sofas?" asked Tip. "There's another one just like this down

stairs."

"That is a very sensible suggestion,"” exclainmed the Tin Wodman. "You nust

fetch the other sofa at once.”

So Tip and the Saw Horse managed, with much | abor, to get the second sofa to
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the roof; and when the two were placed together, edge to edge, the backs and

ends formed a protecting ranpart all around the seats.

"Excellent!" cried the Scarecrow. "W can ride within this snug nest quite

at our ease."

The two sofas were now bound firmy together with ropes and cl ot hes-1i nes,

and then Ni ck Chopper fastened the Gunp's head to one end.

"That will show which is the front end of the Thing," said he, greatly
pl eased with the idea.” And, really, if you examine it critically, the Gunmp
| ooks very well as a figure-head. These great pal m|eaves, for which | have

endangered ny life seven tines, nust serve us as w ngs."

"Are they strong enough?" asked the boy.

"They are as strong as anything we can get," answered the Wodman; "and

al t hough they are not in proportion to the Thing's body, we are not in a

position to be very particular."

196

So he fastened the pal mleaves to the sofas, two on each side.

Sai d the Whggl e-Bug, with considerable admration

"The Thing is now conplete, and only needs to be brought to life."

"Stop a nonment!" exclainmed Jack." Are you not going to use ny broonP"

"What for?" asked the Scarecrow.

"Way, it can be fastened to the back end for a tail," answered the
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Punpki nhead. "Surely you would not call the Thing conplete without a tail."

"Hm" said the Tin Whodman, "I do not see the use of a tail. W are not
trying to copy a beast, or a fish, or a bird. All we ask of the Thing is to

carry us through the air.

"Perhaps, after the Thing is brought to life, it can use a tail to steer
with," suggested the Scarecrow. "For if it flies through the air it will not
be unlike a bird, and I've noticed that all birds have tails, which they use

for a rudder while flying."

"Very well," answered Nick, "the broomshall be used for a tail," and he

fastened it firmy to the back end of the sofa body.

Tip took the pepper-box fromhis pocket.

"The Thing | ooks very big," said he, anxiously;

197
"and | amnot sure there is enough powder left to bring all of it to life.

But I1'lIl make it go as far as possible.”

"Put nost on the wings," said Nick Chopper; "for they must be nmade as strong

as possible.™

"And don't forget the head!" excl ai ned the Wggl e- Bug.

"Or the tail!" added Jack Punpki nhead.

"Do be quiet," said Tip, nervously; "you nmust give ne a chance to work the

magi ¢ charmin the proper manner."
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Very carefully he began sprinkling the Thing with the preci ous powder. Each
of the four wings was first lightly covered with a | ayer. then the sofas

were sprinkled, and the broom given a slight coating.

"The head! The head! Don't, | beg of you, forget the head!" cried the

Woggl e- Bug, excitedly.

"There's only a little of the powder left," announced Tip, |ooking within
the box." And it seens to ne it is nore inportant to bring the | egs of the

sofas to life than the head."

"Not so," decided the Scarecrow. "Every thing nmust have a head to direct it;
and since this creature is to fly, and not walk, it is really uninportant

whether its legs are alive or not."

So Tip abided by this decision and sprinkled the Gunp's head with the

remai nder of the powder.

198

"Now' said he, "keep silence while | work the, charm”

Havi ng heard ol d Mombi pronounce the magi ¢ words, and having al so succeeded
in bringing the Saw-Horse to life, Tip did not hesitate an instant in
speaking the three cabalistic words, each acconpani ed by the peculiar

gesture of the hands.

It was a grave and inpressive cerenony.

As he finished the incantation the Thing shuddered throughout its huge bul k,
the Gunp gave the screeching cry that is famliar to those animals, and then

the four wi ngs began flopping furiously.
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Tip managed to grasp a chimey, else he would have been bl own off the roof
by the terrible breeze raised by the wings. The Scarecrow, being light in
wei ght, was caught up bodily and borne through the air until Tip luckily

seized himby one leg and held himfast. The Wggle-Bug lay flat upon the

roof and so escaped harm

Li ne- Art Draw ng

199
and the Tin Wodnman, whose weight of tin anchored himfirmy, threw both
arms around Jack Punpki nhead and managed to save him The Saw Horse toppl ed

over upon his back and lay with his | egs waving hel pl essly above him

And now, while all were struggling to recover thenselves, the Thing rose

slowy fromthe roof and nounted into the air.

"Here! Cone back!" cried Tip, in a frightened voice, as he clung to the
chimey with one hand and the Scarecrow with the other. "Come back at once,

I comand you!"

It was now that the wi sdomof the Scarecrow, in bringing the head of the
Thing to life instead of the | egs, was proved beyond a doubt. For the Gunp,
already high in the air, turned its head at Tip's command and gradual |y

circled around until it could view the roof of the pal ace.

"Cone back!" shouted the boy, again.

And the GQunmp obeyed, slowy and gracefully waving its four wings in the air

until the Thing had settled once nore upon the roof and become still.
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200 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

201 In the Jackdaw s Nest

"This," said the Gunp, in a squeaky voice not at all proportioned to the
size of its great body, "is the nost novel experience | ever heard of. The
last thing | renenber distinctly is walking through the forest and hearing a
| oud noi se. Sonething probably killed ne then, and it certainly ought to
have been the end of ne. Yet here | am alive again, with four nonstrous

wi ngs and a body which | venture to say woul d nake any respectabl e ani mal or
fow weep with shame to own. What does it all mean? Am| a Gunp, or aml| a
juggernaut ?" The creature, as it spoke, wiggled its chin whiskers in a very

com cal nanner.

"You're just a Thing," answered Tip, "with a GQunp's head on it. And we have
made you and brought you to life so that you may carry us through the air

wherever we wish to go."

202

"Very good!" said the Thing. "As | amnot a Gunp, | cannot have a GQunp's
pride or independent spirit. So | may as well becone your servant as
anything else. My only satisfaction is that | do not seemto have a very

strong constitution, and amnot likely to live long in a state of slavery."

"Don't say that, | beg of you!" cried the Tin Wodman, whose excell ent heart

was strongly affected by this sad speech.” Are you not feeling well today?"
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"Ch, as for that," returned the Gunp, "it is ny first day of existence; so
cannot Judge whether | amfeeling well or ill." And it waved its broomtai

to and fro in a pensive nanner.

"Conme, cone!" said the Scarecrow, kindly. "do try, to be nore cheerful and
take life as you find it. W shall be kind masters, and will strive to
render your existence as pleasant as possible. Are you willing to carry us

through the air wherever we wish to go?"

"Certainly," answered the Gunp. "I greatly prefer to navigate the air. For
should | travel on the earth and nmeet with one of ny own species, ny

enbarrassnent woul d be sonething awful !'"

"I can appreciate that," said the Tin Wodman, synpathetically.

"And yet," continued the Thing, "when | carefully

203
| ook you over, ny masters, none of you seems to be constructed much nore

artistically than | am"

" Appear ances are deceitful,"” said the Wggl e-Bug, earnestly. "I amboth

Hi ghly Magni fied and Thoroughly Educated."

"Indeed!" murrmured the Gunp, indifferently.

"And ny brains are considered remarkably rare speci nens," added the

Scar ecrow, proudly.

"How strange!" remarked the Gunp.

"Although I amof tin," said the Wodman, "I own a heart altogether the

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (135 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:38 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

war mest and nost admrable in the whole world."

"I"'mdelighted to hear it," replied the Gunp, with a slight cough.

"My smile," said Jack Punpkinhead, "is worthy your best attention. It is

al ways the sane."

"Senper idem" explained the Wggl e-Bug, ponpously; and the Gunp turned to

stare at him

"And |," declared the Saw Horse, filling in an awkward pause, "amonly

remar kabl e because | can't help it."

"I am proud, indeed, to neet with such exceptional masters,"” said the Gunp,
in a careless tone. "If | could but secure so conplete an introduction to

mysel f, | would be nore than satisfied."

"That will come in tinme," remarked the Scare-

204
crow. "To 'Know Thyself' is considered quite an acconplishnent, which it has
taken us, who are your elders, nonths to perfect. But now," he added,

turning to the others, "let us get aboard and start upon our journey."

"Where shall we go?" asked Tip, as he clanmbered to a seat on the sofas and

assi sted the Punpki nhead to foll ow him

"In the South Country rules a very delightful Queen called Ginda the Good,

who | amsure will gladly receive us," said the Scarecrow, getting into the

Thing clunsily. "Let us go to her and ask her advice."

"That is cleverly thought of," declared N ck Chopper, giving the Wggl e-Bug
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a boost and then toppling the Saw Horse into the rear end of the cushioned

seats.” | know G@inda the Good, and believe she will prove a friend indeed."

"Are we all ready?" asked the boy.

"Yes," announced the Tin Wodman, seating hinself beside the Scarecrow

"Then," said Tip, addressing the Gunp, "be kind enough to fly with us to the
Sout hward; and do not go higher than to escape the houses and trees, for it

makes me dizzy to be up so far."

"All right," answered the Gunp, briefly.

205

It flopped its four huge wings and rose slowy into the air; and then, while
our little band of adventurers clung to the backs and sides of the sofas for
support, the Gump turned toward the South and soared swiftly and

maj estically away.

"The scenic effect, fromthis altitude, is marvelous,” comented the

educat ed Wbggl e-Bug, as they rode al ong.

"Never mnd the scenery," said the Scarecrow. "Hold on tight, or you nay get

a tunble. The Thing seens to rock badly.

"It will be dark soon," said Tip, observing that the sun was | ow on the
hori zon. "Perhaps we should have waited until nmorning. | wonder if the Gunp

can fly in the night."

"I'"ve been wondering that nyself," returned the Gunp quietly. "You see, this

is a new experience to ne. | used to have legs that carried me swiftly over
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the ground. But now ny legs feel as if they were asleep."

"They are,"” said Tip. "W didn't bring "emto life."

"You're expected to fly," explained the Scarecrow. "not to walk."

"W can wal k ourselves," said the Wggl e-Bug. "

I begin to understand what is required of me," remarked the Gunp; "so | will

do ny best to

206

pl ease you," and he flew on for a tine in silence.

Presently Jack Punpki nhead becane uneasy.

"I wonder if riding through the air is liable to spoil punpkins," he said.

"Not unl ess you carelessly drop your head over the side," answered the
Woggl e-Bug. "In that event your head would no | onger be a punpkin, for it

woul d becone a squash."

"Have | not asked you to restrain these unfeeling jokes?" demanded Ti p,

| ooki ng at the Wbggl e-Bug with a severe expression

"You have; and |'ve restrained a good many of them" replied the insect.
"But there are opportunities for so many excellent puns in our |anguage
that, to an educated person like nyself, the tenptation to express themis

alnmost irresistible.”

"People with nore or |ess education di scovered those puns centuries ago,"

sai d Tip.
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"Are you sure?" asked the Wggle-Bug, with a startled | ook

"OfF course | am" answered the boy. "An educated Wggl e-Bug may be a new
thing; but a Whggl e-Bug education is as old as the hills, judging fromthe

di splay you nmake of it.

The insect seened nuch inpressed by this renmark, and for a tine naintained a

meek sil ence.

207

The Scarecrow, in shifting his seat, saw upon the cushions the pepper-box

which Tip had cast aside, and began to examne it.

"Throw it overboard," said the boy; "it's quite enpty now, and there's no

use keeping it."

"I'sit really enpty?" asked the Scarecrow, |ooking curiously into the box.

"OfF course it is," answered Tip. "I shook out every grain of the powder.

"Then the box has two bottons," announced the Scarecrow, "for the bottom on

the inside is fully an inch away fromthe bottom on the outside."

"Let me see," said the Tin Whodman, taking the box fromhis friend. "Yes,"
he decl ared, after looking it over, "the thing certainly has a fal se bottom

Now, | wonder what that is for?"

"Can't you get it apart, and find out?" enquired Tip, now quite interested

in the nystery.
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"Why, yes; the | ower bottomunscrews," said the Tin Wodnan. "My fingers are

rather stiff; please see if you can open it."

He handed the pepper-box to Tip, who had no difficulty in unscrew ng the
bottom And in the cavity below were three silver pills, with a carefully

fol ded paper |ying underneath them

Thi s paper the boy proceeded to unfold, taking

208
care not to spill the pills, and found several lines clearly witten in red

i nk.

"Read it aloud,"” said the Scarecrow. so Tip read, as foll ows:

"DR. NI KID K S CELEBRATED W SHI NG PI LLS

"Directions for Use: Swallow one pill; count seventeen by twos; then nake a
W sh.
-The Wsh will imediately be granted.

CAUTION: Keep in a Dry and Dark Pl ace."

"Why, this is a very valuable discovery!" cried the Scarecrow.

"It is, indeed," replied Tip, gravely. "These pills may be of great use to
us. | wonder if old Monbi knew they were in the bottom of the pepper-box.
renenber hearing her say that she got the Powder of Life fromthis sane

Ni ki di k. "

"He nmust be a powerful Sorcerer!" exclained the Tin Wodnman; "and since the

powder proved a success we ought to have confidence in the pills."
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"But how," asked the Scarecrow, "can anyone count seventeen by twos?

Seventeen i s an odd nunber."”

"That is true," replied Tip, greatly disappointed. "No one can possibly

count seventeen by twos."

"Then the pills are of no use to us," wailed the Punmpkinhead; "and this fact

overwhelns ne with

209

grief. For | had intended w shing that nmy head woul d never spoil."

"Nonsense! " said the Scarecrow, sharply. "If we could use the pills at al

we woul d make far better wi shes than that."

"l do not see how anything could be better," protested poor Jack. "If you

were liable to spoil at any tinme you could understand ny anxiety."

"For ny part," said the Tin Wodnman, "I synpathize with you in every
respect. But since we cannot count seventeen by twos, synpathy is all you

are liable to get."

By this tine it had beconme quite dark, and the voyagers found above them a

cl oudy sky, through which the rays of the noon could not penetrate.

The Gunp flew steadily on, and for sone reason the huge sof a-body rocked

nmore and nore dizzily every hour.

The Wbggl e-Bug decl ared he was sea-sick; and Tip was al so pal e and sonmewhat
di stressed. But the others clung to the backs of the sofas and did not seem

to mnd the notion as |ong as they were not tipped out.
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Dar ker and darker grew the night, and on and on sped the Gunp through the

bl ack heavens. The

210
travel ers could not even see one another, and an oppressive silence settled

down upon them

After a long tinme Tip, who had been thinking deeply, spoke.

"How are we to know when we cone to the pallace of dinda the Good?" he

asked.

"It's along way to @inda' s palace," answered the Wodman; "I've travel ed

it."

"But how are we to know how fast the Gunp is flying?" persisted the boy. "W
cannot see a single thing down on the earth, and before norning we may be

far beyond the place we want to reach."

"That is all true enough," the Scarecrow replied, a little uneasily. "But |
do not see how we can stop just now, for we might alight in a river, or on

the top of a steeple; and that would be a great disaster.”

So they permitted the Gunp to fly on, with regular flops of its great w ngs,

and waited patiently for norning.

Then Tip's fears were proven to be well founded; for with the first streaks
of gray dawn they | ooked over the sides of the sofas and discovered rolling
plains dotted with queer villages, where the houses, instead of being done-
shaped -- as they all are in the Land of Oz -- had slanting roofs that rose

to a peak
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211

in the center. Gdd | ooking animls were al so novi ng about upon the open
pl ains, and the country was unfamliar to both the Tin Wodnman and the
Scarecrow, who had fornerly visited Ainda the Good's domain and knew it

wel | .

"We are lost!" said the Scarecrow, dolefully. "The Gunp nust have carried us
entirely out of the Land of Oz and over the sandy deserts and into the

terrible outside world that Dorothy told us about."

"W nust get back," exclainmed the Tin Wodman, earnestly. "we nust get back

as soon as possible!"

"Turn around!" cried Tip to the GQunp. "turn as quickly as you can!"

"If 1 do | shall upset," answered the Gunp. "I'mnot at all used to flying,
and the best plan would be for me to alight in some place, and then | can

turn around and take a fresh start."”

Just then, however, there seened to be no stopping-place that woul d answer
their purpose. They flew over a village so big that the Wggl e-Bug decl ared
it was a city. and then they cane to a range of high nountains wth many

deep gorges and steep cliffs showi ng plainly.

"Now i s our chance to stop," said the boy, finding

212
they were very close to the nountain tops. Then he turned to the Gunmp and

commanded: "Stop at the first |evel place you see!"
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"Very well," answered the Gunmp, and settled down upon a table of rock that

st ood between two cliffs.

But not being experienced in such natters, the Gunp did not judge his speed
correctly; and instead of coming to a stop upon the flat rock he mssed it
by half the width of his body, breaking off both his right w ngs against the

sharp edge of the rock and then tunbling over and over down the cliff.

Qur friends held on to the sofas as long as they could, but when the Gunp
caught on a proJdecting rock the Thing stopped suddenly -- bottomside up --

and all were inmredi ately dunped out.

By good fortune they fell only a few feet; for underneath them was a nonster
nest, built by a colony of Jackdaws in a hollow | edge of rock; so none of

them -- not even the Punpki nhead -- was injured by the fall. For Jack found
his precious head resting on the soft breast of the Scarecrow, which made an
excel lent cushion; and Tip fell on a mass of | eaves and papers, which saved

himfrominjury. The Whggl e- Bug had bunped his round head agai nst

213 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

ALL WVERE | MVEDI ATELY DUMPED OUT.

214

the Saw Horse, but without causing himnmore than a nonent's inconveni ence.

The Tin Wodnman was at first nmuch al arned; but finding he had escaped
wi t hout even a scratch upon his beautiful nickle-plate he at once regai ned

hi s accust omed cheerful ness and turned to address his conrades.
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"Qur Journey had ended rather suddenly,"” said he; "and we cannot justly
bl anme our friend the Gunp for our accident, because he did the best he could
under the circunstances. But how we are ever to escape fromthis nest | nust

| eave to someone with better brains than | possess.”

Here he gazed at the Scarecrow, who crawl ed to the edge of the nest and

| ooked over. Bel ow them was a sheer precipice several hundred feet in depth.
Above themwas a smooth cliff unbroken save by the point of rock where the
wr ecked body of the Gump still hung suspended fromthe end of one of the
sofas. There really seened to be no nmeans of escape, and as they realized
their helpless plight the little band of adventurers gave way to their

bew | der nent .

"This is a worse prison than the pal ace," sadly remarked the Wggl e- Bug.

"I wish we had stayed there,"” npaned Jack

215

"I"'mafraid the mountain air isn't good for punpkins."

"I't won't be when the Jackdaws come back," grow ed the Saw Horse, which | ay
waving its legs in a vain endeavor to get upon its feet again. "Jackdaws are

especially fond of punpkins.™

"Do you think the birds will cone here?" asked Jack, nmuch distressed

"OfF course they will," said Tip; "for this is their nest. And there nust be
hundreds of them" he continued, "for see what a | ot of things they have

brought here!™

| ndeed, the nest was half filled with a nbst curious collection of snal

articles for which the birds could have no use, but which the thieving
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Jackdaws had stol en during many years fromthe homes of men. And as the nest
was safely hidden where no human being could reach it, this |lost property

woul d never be recover ed.

The Wbggl e- Bug, searching anmong the rubbish -- for the Jackdaws stol e
usel ess things as well as valuable ones -- turned up with his foot a
beauti ful dianmond necklace. This was so greatly admred by the Tin Wodman
that the Wbggl e-Bug presented it to himwith a graceful speech, after which

the Woodnman hung it around his neck with rmuch pri de,

216 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

TURNED UP A BEAUTI FUL DI AMOND NECKLACE.

217

rejoi cing exceedingly when the big dianonds glittered in the sun's rays.

But now they heard a great jabbering and flopping of wings, and as the sound

grew nearer to them Tip excl ai med:

"The Jackdaws are comng! And if they find us here they will surely kill us

in their anger."

"I was afraid of this!" npaned the Punpkinhead. "My time has cone!"

"And mine, also!" said the Whggle-Bug; "for Jackdaws are the greatest

enem es of ny race.”

The others were not at all afraid; but the Scarecrow at once decided to save

those of the party who were liable to be injured by the angry birds. So he
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commanded Tip to take off Jack's head and lie down with it in the bottom of
the nest, and when this was done he ordered the Wbggle-Bug to |ie beside
Ti p. N ck Chopper, who knew from past experience Just what to do, then took
the Scarecrow to pieces (all except his head) and scattered the straw over

Ti p and the Wbggl e-Bug, conpletely covering their bodies.

Hardly had this been acconplished when the flock of Jackdaws reached them
Perceiving the intruders in their nest the birds flew down upon themw th

screans of rage

218 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

219 Dr. N kidik's Fanbus Wshing Pills

The Tin Wodman was usual ly a peaceful nman, but when occasion required he
could fight as fiercely as a Roman gl adi ator. So, when the Jackdaws nearly
knocked himdown in their rush of wings, and their sharp beaks and cl aws

threatened to damage his brilliant plating, the Wodman picked up his axe

and made it whirl swiftly around his head.

But al though many were beaten off in this way, the birds were so numerous
and so brave that they continued the attack as furiously as before. Some of
them pecked at the eyes of the Gunp, which hung over the nest in a helpless
condition; but the GQunp's eyes were of glass and could not be injured.

O hers of the Jackdaws rushed at the Saw Horse; but that animal, being stil
upon his back, kicked out so viciously with his wooden | egs that he beat off

as many assailants as did the Whodman' s axe.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (147 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:38 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

220

Fi ndi ng t hensel ves thus opposed, the birds fell upon the Scarecrow s straw,
which lay at the center of the nest, covering Tip and the Wggl e- Bug and
Jack's punpkin head, and began tearing it away and flying off with it, only

tolet it drop, straw by straw into the great gulf beneath.

The Scarecrow s head, noting with dismay this wanton destruction of his
interior, cried to the Tin Wodman to save him and that good friend
responded with renewed energy. His axe fairly flashed anong t he Jackdaws,
and fortunately the Gunp began wildly waving the two wi ngs remaining on the
left side of its body. The flutter of these great wings filled the Jackdaws
with terror, and when the Qunp by its exertions freed itself fromthe peg of
rock on which it hung, and sank flopping into the nest, the alarmof the

bi rds knew no bounds and they fled scream ng over the nountains.

When the | ast foe had di sappeared, Tip crawl ed fromunder the sofas and

assi sted the Wggle-Bug to follow him

"W are saved!" shouted the boy, delightedly.

"W are, indeed!" responded the Educated Insect, fairly hugging the stiff
head of the Gunp in his joy. "and we owe it all to the flopping of the

Thi ng, and the good axe of the Wodnman!"
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"If I am saved, get me out of here!" called Jack; whose head was stil

beneath the sofas; and Tip managed to roll the punpkin out and place it upon

its neck again. He also set the Saw Horse upright, and said to it:
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"W owe you many thanks for the gallant fight you nade."

"I really think we have escaped very nicely," remarked the Tin Wodman, in a

tone of pride.

"Not so!" exclainmed a holl ow voi ce.

At this they all turned in surprise to |look at the Scarecrow s head, which

lay at the back of the nest.

"I am conpletely ruined!'" declared the Scarecrow, as he noted their

astoni shment. "For where is the straw that stuffs nmy body?"

The awful question startled themall. They gazed around the nest with

horror, for not a vestige of straw remained. The

222
Jackdaws had stolen it to the last wisp and flung it all into the chasmthat

yawned for hundreds of feet beneath the nest.

"My poor, poor friend!" said the Tin Wodman, taking up the Scarecrow s head
and caressing it tenderly; "whoever could inagine you would cone to this

untinely end?"

"I didit to save ny friends," returned the head; "and | am gl ad t hat

perished in so noble and unsel fish a nmanner."

"But why are you all so despondent?" inquired the Wggle-Bug. "The

Scarecrow s clothing is still safe.”

"Yes," answered the Tin Wodman; "but our friend' s clothes are usel ess

wi t hout stuffing."
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"Why not stuff himw th noney?" asked Tip.

"Money!" they all cried, in an amazed chorus.

"To be sure," said the boy. "In the bottomof the nest are thousands of
dollar bills -- and two-dollar bills -- and five-dollar bills -- and tens,
and twenties, and fifties. There are enough of themto stuff a dozen

Scarecrows. Wy not use the money?"

The Tin Whodnman began to turn over the rubbish with the handl e of his axe;
and, sure enough, what they had first thought only worthl ess papers were

found to be all bills of various denom nati ons,

223
whi ch the m schi evous Jackdaws had for years been engaged in stealing from

the villages and cities they visited.

There was an immense fortune lying in that inaccessible nest; and Tip's

suggestion was, with the Scarecrow s consent, quickly acted upon

They selected all the newest and cl eanest bills and assorted theminto
various piles. The Scarecrow s left |leg and boot were stuffed with five-
dollar bills; his right leg was stuffed with ten-dollar bills, and his body
so closely filled with fifties, one-hundreds and one-thousands that he could

scarcely button his jacket with confort.

"You are now' said the Woggl e-Bug, inpressively, when the task had been

conpl eted, "the nobst val uabl e nenber of our party; and as you

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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are anong faithful friends there is little danger of your being spent."

"Thank you," returned the Scarecrow, gratefully. "I feel like a new man; and
al though at first glance I mght be mistaken for a Safety Deposit Vault, |
beg you to remenber that ny Brains are still conposed of the sane old
material. And these are the possessions that have al ways nade ne a person to

be depended upon in an emergency.”

"Well, the energency is here," observed Tip; "and unless your brains help us
out of it we shall be conpelled to pass the remainder of our lives in this

nest."

"How about these wishing pills?" enquired the Scarecrow, taking the box from

his jacket pocket. "Can't we use themto escape?"

"Not unl ess we can count seventeen by twos," answered the Tin Wodnan. "But
our friend the Woggle-Bug clains to be highly educated, so he ought easily

to figure out how that can be done."

"It isn't a question of education," returned the Insect; "it's nerely a
question of mathematics. |'ve seen the professor work I ots of suns on the
bl ackboard, and he cl ai mned anything could be done with x's and y's and a's,
and such things, by mxing themup with plenty of plusses and mni nuses and

equal s, and so forth. But he never said anything, so far as

225
I can renenber, about counting up to the odd nunber of seventeen by the even

nunbers of twos."
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"Stop! stop!" cried the Punpki nhead. "You're making ny head ache."

"And mne," added the Scarecrow. "Your mathematics seemto nme very like a

bottle of m xed pickles the nore you fish for what you want the | ess chance

you have of getting it. | amcertain that if the thing can be acconplished
at all, it is in a very sinple manner."
"Yes," said Tip. "old Monbi couldn't use x's and m nuses, for she never went

to school . "

"Way not start counting at a half of one?" asked the Saw Horse, abruptly.

"Then anyone can count up to seventeen by twos very easily."

They | ooked at each other in surprise, for the Saw Horse was consi dered the

most stupid of the entire party.

"You make me quite ashamed of nyself," said the Scarecrow, bowing lowto the

Saw Hor se.

"Neverthel ess, the creature is right," declared the Wggl e-Bug; for twice
one-half is one, and if you get to one it is easy to count fromone up to

sevent een by twos."

"I wonder | didn't think of that myself," said the Punpkinhead.
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"l don't," returned the Scarecrow. "You're no wi ser than the rest of us, are

you? But let us make a wish at once. Who will swallow the first pill?"

"Suppose you do it," suggested Tip.
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"I can't," said the Scarecrow.

"Why not? You' ve a nouth, haven't you?" asked the boy.

"Yes; but my nmouth is painted on, and there's no swallow connected with it,"'

answered the Scarecrow. "In fact," he continued, |ooking fromone to another

critically, "I believe the boy and the Wggle-Bug are the only ones in our

party that are able to swallow. "

observing the truth of this remark, Tip said:

"Then | will undertake to make the first wish. Gve nme one of the Silver

Pills."

This the Scarecrow tried to do; but his padded gl oves were too clunsy to
clutch so small an object, and he held the box toward the boy while Tip

sel ected one of the pills and swallowed it.

"Count!" cried the Scarecrow.

"One-hal f, one, three, five, seven, nine, eleven,!" counted Tip. thirteen,

fifteen, seventeen.

"Now wi sh!" said the Tin Wodman anxi ously:

But Just then the boy began to suffer such fearful pains that he becane

al ar ned.
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"The pill has poi soned me!" he gasped; "O -- h! O o0-0-0-0! Quch! Mirder!

Fire! Oo-h!'" and here he rolled upon the bottom of the nest in such
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contortions that he frightened themall.

"What can we do for you. Speak, | beg!" entreated the Tin Wodman, tears of

synpat hy runni ng down his nickel cheeks.

"I -- 1 don't know" answered Tip. "O-- h! I wish I'd never swall owed that

pillte

Then at once the pain stopped, and the boy rose to his feet again and found

the Scarecrow | ooking with amazenent at the end of the pepper-box.

"What ' s happened?" asked the boy, a little ashamed of his recent exhibition

"Why, the three pills are in the box again!" said the Scarecrow.

"Of course they are," the Wggle-Bug declared. "Didn't Tip wish that he'd

never swal | oned one of then? Well, the wish cane true, and he didn't swall ow

one of them So of course they are all three in the box."

"That may be; but the pill gave ne a dreadful pain, just the sane," said the

boy.

"I mpossi bl e!'" decl ared the Wggl e-

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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Bug. "If you have never swallowed it, the pill can not have given you a
pai n. And as your wi sh, being granted, proves you did not swallow the pill,

it is also plain that you suffered no pain."

"Then it was a splendid imtation of a pain," retorted Tip, angrily.
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"Suppose you try the next pill yourself. W' ve wasted one wi sh already."”

"Ch, no, we haven't!" protested the Scarecrow. "Here are still three pills

in the box, and each pill is good for a w sh."

"Now you' re maki ng ny head ache," said Tip. "I can't understand the thing at
all. But | won't take another pill, | promse you!" and with this remark he

retired sulkily to the back of the nest.

"Well," said the Whggl e-Bug, "it remains for ne to save us in my nost Highly
Magni fi ed and Thoroughly Educated nanner; for | seemto be the only one able

and willing to make a wi sh. Let nme have one of the pills."

He swal lowed it without hesitation, and they all stood adm ring his courage
whil e the Insect counted seventeen by twos in the sane way that Tip had
done. And for sone reason -- perhaps because Wggl e- Bugs have stronger

stomachs than boys -- the silver pellet caused it no pain whatever.

"I wish the Gunp's broken wi ngs nended, and

229

as good as new " said the Wggle-Bug, in a slow, inpressive voice.

Al'l turned to look at the Thing, and so quickly had the wi sh been granted
that the Gunp lay before themin perfect repair, and as well able to fly
through the air as when it had first been brought to life on the roof of the

pal ace.

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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230 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

231 The Scarecrow Appeals to d enda the Good

"Hooray!" shouted the Scarecrow, gaily. "W can now | eave this mserable

Jackdaws' nest whenever we please.”

"But it is nearly dark," said the Tin Wodman; "and unless we wait unti
nmorning to make our flight we may get into nore trouble. | don't |like these

night trips, for one never knows what will happen.”

So it was decided to wait until daylight, and the adventurers anused

thenselves in the twilight by searching the Jackdaws' nest for treasures.

The Wbggl e- Bug found two handsome bracel ets of wought gold, which fitted
his slender arns very well. The Scarecrow took a fancy for rings, of which

there were many in the nest. Before long he
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had fitted a ring to each finger of his padded gl oves, and not being content
with that display he added one nore to each thunb. As he carefully chose
those rings set with sparkling stones, such as rubies, anethysts and

sapphires, the Scarecrow s hands now presented a nost brilliant appearance.

"This nest would be a picnic for Queen Jinjur," said he, nusingly. "for as

nearly as | can nmake out she and her girls conquered ne nerely to rob ny
city of its eneralds."

The Tin Wodnman was content with his dianond neckl ace and refused to accept
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any additional decorations; but Tip secured a fine gold watch, which was
attached to a heavy fob, and placed it in his pocket with nmuch pride. He
al so pinned several jewel ed brooches to Jack Punpki nhead's red wai stcoat,
and attached a |l orgnette, by neans of a fine chain, to the neck of the Saw

Hor se.

"It's very pretty,"” said the creature, regarding the |orgnette approvingly;

"but what is it for?"

None of them could answer that question, however; so the Saw Horse deci ded

it was sone rare decoration and becane very fond of it.

That none of the party might be slighted, they ended by placing severa

| arge seal rings upon the points of the Gunp's antlers, although that odd
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personage seenmed by no neans gratified by the attention

Dar kness soon fell upon them and Tip and the Wggl e-Bug went to sleep while

the others sat down to wait patiently for the day.

Next norning they had cause to congratul ate thensel ves upon the usefu
condition of the Gunp; for with daylight a great flock of Jackdaws

approached to engage in one nore battle for the possession of the nest.

But our adventurers did not wait for the assault. They tumbled into the
cushi oned seats of the sofas as quickly as possible, and Tip gave the word

to the Gunp to start.

At once it rose into the air, the great wings flopping strongly and with
regular notions, and in a few nonents they were so far fromthe nest that

the chattering Jackdaws t ook possession w thout any attenpt at pursuit.
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The Thing flew due North, going in the sane direction fromwhence it had
come. At |east, that was the Scarecrow s opinion, and the others agreed that
the Scarecrow was the best judge of direction. After passing over severa
cities and villages the Gunp carried them high above a broad pl ain where

houses became nore and nore scattered until they
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di sappeared altogether. Next canme the wi de, sandy desert separating the rest
of the world fromthe Land of Oz, and before noon they saw the dome-shaped
houses that proved they were once nore within the borders of their native

| and.

"But the houses and fences are blue," said the Tin Wodman, "and that
indicates we are in the land of the Munchkins, and therefore a |ong distance

fromdinda the Good."

"What shall we do?" asked the boy, turning to their guide.

"I don't know' replied the Scarecrow, frankly. "If we were at the Enerald
City we could then nove directly southward, and so reach our destination
But we dare not go to the Enerald City, and the Gunmp is probably carrying us

further in the wong direction with every flop of its wngs."

"Then the Woggl e-Bug nmust swal | ow another pill," said Tip, decidedly, "and

wi sh us headed in the right direction."”

"Very well," returned the H ghly Magnified one; "I"'mwlling."

But when the Scarecrow searched in his pocket for the pepper-box containing
the two silver Wshing Pills, it was not to be found. Filled with anxiety,

the voyagers hunted throughout every inch of the
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Thing for the precious box; but it had disappeared entirely.

And still the Gunp flew onward, carrying themthey knew not where.

"I must have left the pepper-box in the Jackdaws' nest," said the Scarecrow,

at | ength.

"It is a great misfortune,” the Tin Wodnman decl ared. "But we are no worse

of f than before we discovered the Wshing Pills."

"W are better off," replied Tip. "for the one pill we used has enabl ed us

to escape fromthat horrible nest."

"Yet the loss of the other two is serious, and | deserve a good scolding for

my carel essness,"” the Scarecrow rejoined, penitently. "For in such an

unusual party as this accidents are liable to happen any nonent, and even

now we nmay be approachi ng a new danger."

No one dared contradict this, and a dismal silence ensued.

The Gunp flew steadily on.

Suddenly Tip uttered an exclamation of surprise. "W nust have reached the

South Country," he cried, "for below us everything is red!"

I medi ately they all |eaned over the backs of the sofas to |ook -- al

except Jack, who was too carefu
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of his punpkin head to risk its slipping off his neck. Sure enough; the red
houses and fences and trees indicated they were within the domain of dinda
the Good; and presently, as they glided rapidly on, the Tin Wodnman
recogni zed the roads and buil di ngs they passed, and altered slightly the

flight of

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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the Gunp so that they mght reach the pal ace of the cel ebrated Sorceress.

"Good!" cried the Scarecrow, delightedly. "W do not need the | ost Wshing

Pills now, for we have arrived at our destination."”

Gradual |y the Thing sank | ower and nearer to the ground until at length it
came to rest within the beautiful gardens of dinda, settling upon a velvety
green | awn close by a fountain which sent sprays of flashing gens, instead
of water, high into the air, whence they fell with a soft, tinkling sound

into the carved nmarbl e basin placed to receive them

Everyt hing was very gorgeous in @inda' s gardens, and while our voyagers
gazed about with admring eyes a conpany of soldiers silently appeared and
surrounded them But these soldiers of the great Sorceress were entirely
different fromthose of Jinjur's Arny of Revolt, although they were |ikew se
girls. For dinda's soldiers wre neat uniforns and bore swords and spears;
and they narched with a skill and precision that proved themwell trained in

the arts of war.

The Captain commanding this troop -- which was dinda's private Body Guard -
- recogni zed the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnan at once, and greeted them

with respectful salutations.
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"Good day!" said the Scarecrow, gallantly renmoving his hat, while the
Wodnman gave a soldierly salute; "we have conme to request an audience with

your fair Ruler.”

"dinda is now within her palace, awaiting you," returned the Captain; "for

she saw you com ng | ong before you arrived."

"That is strange!" said Tip, wondering.

"Not at all," answered the Scarecrow, "for dinda the Good is a nighty

Sorceress, and nothing that goes on in the Land of Oz escapes her notice.

suppose she knows why we cane as well as we do ourselves."

"Then what was the use of our com ng?" asked Jack, stupidly.

"To prove you are a Punpkinhead!" retorted the Scarecrow. "But, if the

Sorceress expects us, we nust not keep her waiting."

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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So they all clanbered out of the sofas and followed the Captain toward the

pal ace -- even the Saw Horse taking his place in the queer procession

Upon her throne of finely wought gold sat @inda, and she could scarcely

repress a smle as her peculiar visitors entered and bowed before her. Both
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the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman she knew and |iked; but the awkward
Punpki nhead and Hi ghly Mgni fi ed Wggl e-Bug were creatures she had never
seen before, and they seened even nore curious than the others. As for the
Saw Horse, he | ooked to be nothing nore than an ani mated chunk of wood; and
he bowed so stiffly that his head bunped against the floor, causing a ripple

of laughter anong the soldiers, in which @inda frankly joined.

"l beg to announce to your glorious highness," began the Scarecrow, in a
sol enn voice, "that my Enerald City has been overrun by a crowd of inpudent
girls with knitting-needl es, who have enslaved all the nmen, robbed the
streets and public buildings of all their enerald jewels, and usurped ny

t hrone. "

"I knowit," said dinda.

"They al so threatened to destroy ne, as well as all the good friends and

allies you see before you," continued the Scarecrow. "and had we not nanaged

240

to escape their clutches our days would | ong since have ended."

"I know it," repeated dinda.

"Therefore | have come to beg your assistance," resuned the Scarecrow, "for

| believe you are always glad to succor the unfortunate and oppressed.”

"That is true," replied the Sorceress, slowy. "But the Emerald City is now
rul ed by General Jinjur, who has caused herself to be proclai med Queen. Wat

right have | to oppose her?"

"Why, she stole the throne fromne," said the Scarecrow.
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"And how cane you to possess the throne?" asked d i nda.

"I got it fromthe Wzard of Oz, and by the choice of the people," returned

the Scarecrow, uneasy at such questi oni ng.

"And where did the Wzard get it?" she continued gravely.

"I amtold he took it fromPastoria, the former King," said the Scarecrow,

becom ng confused under the intent | ook of the Sorceress.

"Then," declared dinda, "the throne of the Enerald City belongs neither to

you nor to Jinjur, but to this Pastoria fromwhomthe Wzard usurped it."

"That is true," acknow edged the Scarecrow,

241
hunbly; "but Pastoria is now dead and gone, and sonme one nust rule in his

pl ace. "

"Pastoria had a daughter, who is the rightful heir to the throne of the

Emerald City. Did you know that?" questioned the Sorceress.

"No," replied the Scarecrow. "But if the girl still lives | will not stand
in her way. It will satisfy ne as well to have Jinjur turned out, as an

i npostor, as to regain the throne nyself. In fact, it isn't much fun to be
King, especially if one has good brains. | have known for sone tine that |
amfitted to occupy a far nore exalted position. But where is the girl who

owns the throne, and what is her name?"

"Her nanme is Ozma," answered 3 inda. "But where she is | have tried in vain
to discover. For the Wzard of Oz, when he stole the throne from Ozna's

father, hid the girl in sone secret place; and by neans of a magical trick
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with which | amnot famliar he al so nanaged to prevent her being di scovered

-- even by so experienced a Sorceress as nyself."

"That is strange," interrupted the Whggl e-Bug, pompously. "I have been

informed that the Wonderful Wzard of Oz was nothing nore than a hunbug!"

242

"Nonsense! " excl ai ned the Scarecrow, much provoked by this speech. "Didn't

he give ne a wonderful set of brains?"

"There's no hunbug about ny heart," announced the Tin Wodman, glaring

i ndignantly at the Wggl e- Bug.

"Perhaps | was m sinfornmed," stamered the Insect, shrinking back; "I never

knew the W zard personally."

"Well, we did," retorted the Scarecrow, "and he was a very great Wzard, |
assure you. It is true he was guilty of some slight inpostures, but unless
he was a great Wzard how -- let nme ask -- could he have hidden this girl

znma so securely that no one can find her?"

"I -- 1 give it up!" replied the Wggl e-Bug, neekly.

"That is the nost sensible speech you've made," said the Tin Wodnan.

"I must really make another effort to discover where this girl is hidden,"
resuned the Sorceress, thoughtfully. "I have in ny library a book in which
is inscribed every action of the Wzard while he was in our land of Oz --
or, at least, every action that could be observed by ny spies. This book
will read carefully tonight, and try to single out the acts that my guide

us in discovering the lost Ozna. In
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the meantime, pray amuse yourselves in ny palace and command mny servants as

if they were your own. | will grant you anot her audi ence tonorrow. "

Wth this gracious speech dinda dismssed the adventurers, and they
wander ed away through the beautiful gardens, where they passed several hours
enjoying all the delightful things with which the Queen of the Southland had

surrounded her royal pal ace.

On the followi ng norning they again appeared before G@inda, who said to

t hem

"l have searched carefully through the records of the Wzard's actions, and
anong them | can find but three that appear to have been suspicious. He ate
beans with a knife, nade three secret visits to old Mnbi, and |inped

slightly on his left foot."

"Ah! that last is certainly suspicious!" exclainmed the Punpki nhead.

"Not necessarily," said the Scarecrow. "he nay, have had corns. Now, it

seenms to ne his eating beans with a knife is nore suspicious.”

"Perhaps it is a polite customin Omaha, from which great country the Wzard

originally cane," suggested the Tin Wodnman.

"It may be," admitted the Scarecrow.
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"But why," asked dinda, "did he make three secret visits to old Mnbi?"
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"Ah! Wiy, indeed!" echoed the Wbggl e-Bug, inpressively.

"We know that the Wzard taught the old woman nmany of his tricks of magic,"”
continued Ginda; "and this he would not have done had she not assisted him
in some way. So we may suspect with good reason that Mmnbi aided himto hide
the girl Qzna, who was the real heir to the throne of the Enerald City, and
a constant danger to the usurper. For, if the people knew that she lived,
they woul d qui ckly nmake her their Queen and restore her to her rightfu

position."

"An able argunent!"” cried the Scarecrow. "I have no doubt that Mnbi was

mxed up in this w cked business. But how does that know edge hel p us?"

"W nust find Mnbi," replied dinda, "and force her to tell where the girl

is hidden."

"Mombi is now with Queen Jinjur, in the Emerald, City" said Tip. "It was she
who threw so many obstacles in our pathway, and made Jinjur threaten to

destroy ny friends and give nme back into the old witch's power."

"Then," decided dinda, "I will march with ny
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arnmy to the Enmerald City, and take Mnbi prisoner. After that we can,

per haps, force her to tell the truth about Ozma."

"She is a terrible old woman!" remarked Tip, with a shudder at the thought

of Monbi's black kettle; "and obstinate, too."

"I amquite obstinate nyself," returned the Sorceress, with a sweet snile.

so | do not fear Monbi in the least. Today | will nmake all necessary
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preparations, and we will march upon the Enerald City at daybreak tonorrow. "

Li ne- Art Draw ng

246 The Ti n-Wodman Pl ucks a Rose

The Arny of dinda the Good | ooked very grand and inposing when it assenbl ed
at daybreak before the palace gates. The uniforns of the girl soldiers were
pretty and of gay colors, and their silver-tipped spears were bright and
glistening, the long shafts being inlaid with nother-of-pearl. Al the

of ficers wore sharp, gleam ng swords, and shields edged with peacock-
feathers; and it really seened that no foe could by any possibility defeat

such a brilliant arny.

The Sorceress rode in a beautiful palanquin which was |ike the body of a

coach, having doors and

247
wi nhdows with silken curtains; but instead of wheels, which a coach has, the
pal anqui n rested upon two | ong, horizontal bars, which were borne upon the

shoul ders of twel ve servants.

The Scarecrow and his conrades decided to ride in the Gunp, in order to keep
up with the swift march of the arny; so, as soon as Ginda had started and
her sol diers had marched away to the inspiring strains of nusic played by
the royal band, our friends clinbed into the sofas and foll owed. The Gunp
flew along slowy at a point directly over the palanquin in which rode the

Sor cer ess
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"Be careful ," said the

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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Tin Wodman to the Scarecrow, who was |eaning far over the side to | ook at

the arny below. "You mght fall."

"I't wouldn't matter," remarked the educated Wbggl e-Bug. "he can't get broke

so long as he is stuffed with noney."

"Didn't | ask you" began Tip, in a reproachful voice.

"You did!" said the Wbggl e-Bug, pronptly. "And | beg your pardon. | will

really try to restrain nyself."

"You'd better," declared the boy. "That is, if you wish to travel in our

conpany. "

"Ah! | couldn't bear to part with you now," nmurrmured the Insect, feelingly;

so Tip let the subject drop

The arny noved steadily on, but night had fallen before they cane to the
walls of the Emerald CGty. By the dimlight of the new noon, however,
Ginda's forces silently surrounded the city and pitched their tents of
scarl et silk upon the greensward. The tent of the Sorceress was |arger than
the others, and was conposed of pure white silk, with scarlet banners flying
above it. Atent was also pitched for the Scarecrow s party; and when these
preparati ons had been made, with mlitary precision and qui ckness, the arny

retired to rest.
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Great was the anazenent of Queen Jinjur next norning when her soldiers canme
running to informher of the vast arny surrounding them She at once clinbed
to a high tower of the royal palace and saw banners waving in every
direction and the great white tent of Ainda standing directly before the

gat es.

"W are surely lost!" cried Jinjur, in despair; "for how can our knitting-

needl es avail against the |ong spears and terrible swords of our foes?"

"The best thing we can do," said one of the girls, "is to surrender as

qui ckly as possible, before we get hurt."

"Not so," returned Jinjur, nore bravely. "The eneny is still outside the
walls, so we nust try to gain tine by engaging themin parley. Go you with a
flag of truce to @inda and ask her why she has dared to invade ny

dom ni ons, and what are her denmands."

So the girl passed through the gates, bearing a white flag to show she was
on a mssion of peace, and canme to dinda's tent. "Tell your Queen," said
the Sorceress to the girl, "that she nust deliver up to me old Mnbi, to be

my prisoner. If this is done | will not nolest her farther."

Li ne-Art Drawi ng
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Now when this message was delivered to the Queen it filled her with di smay,
for Monbi was her chief counsellor, and Jinjur was terribly afraid of the

old hag. But she sent for Mnbi, and told her what G inda had said

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Fr...20-%20Marvelous%20Land%2001%200z,%20The.txt (169 of 194) [5/22/03 1:00:39 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20Frank%20-%20Wonderful %6200z,%20The%202%20-%20M arvel ous%20L and%200f%200z,%20T he.txt

"l see trouble ahead for all of us," nuttered the old witch, after glancing
into a magic mrror she carried in her pocket. "But we may even yet escape

by deceiving this sorceress, clever as she thinks herself."

"Don't you think it will be safer for me to deliver you into her hands?"

asked Jinjur, nervously.

"If you do, it will cost you the throne of the Enerald City!" answered the
witch, positively. "But if you will let ne have ny own way, | can save us

both very easily."

"Then do as you please,"” replied Jinjur, "for it is so aristocratic to be a
Queen that | do not wish to be obliged to return hone again, to nake beds

and wash di shes for my nother."

So Monmbi called Jellia Janb to her, and perforned a certain magical rite
with which she was famliar. As a result of the enchantnment Jellia took on
the formand features of Monbi, while the old witch grew to resenble the

girl so closely that it seened inpossible anyone coul d guess the deception.
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"Now, " said old Monbi to the Queen, "let your soldiers deliver up this girl
to Ginda. She will think she has the real Mnbi in her power, and so wll

return i mediately to her own country in the South.”

Therefore Jellia, hobbling along Iike an aged

Li ne-Art Drawi ng
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worman, was |led fromthe city gates and taken before dinda.

"Here is the person you denmanded," said one of the guards, "and our Queen

now begs you will go away, as you prom sed, and | eave us in peace."

"That | will surely do," replied Ainda, much pleased; "if this is really

the person she seens to be."

"It is certainly old Mnbi," said the guard, who believed she was speaki ng

the truth; and then Jinjur's soldiers returned within the city's gates.
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The Sorceress quickly sumoned the Scarecrow and his friends to her tent,
and began to question the supposed Monbi about the lost girl Ozma. But
Jellia knew nothing at all of this affair, and presently she grew so nervous
under the questioning that she gave way and began to weep, to dinda's great

ast oni shnent .

"Here is sone foolish trickery!" said the Sorceress, her eyes flashing with

anger. "This is not Monbi at all, but some other person who has been nmade to
resenble her! Tell me," she demanded, turning to the trenbling girl, "what

i s your nane?"

This Jellia dared not tell, having been threatened with death by the wtch

if she confessed the fraud. But dinda, sweet and fair though she was,
under stood magi c better than any other person in the Land of Oz. So, by
uttering a few potent words and nmaki ng a peculiar gesture, she quickly
transforned the girl into her proper shape, while at the sane tine old
Monbi, far away in Jinjur's pal ace, suddenly resuned her own crooked form

and evil features.
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"Why, it's Jellia Janmb!" cried the Scarecrow, recognizing in the girl one of

his old friends.

"It's our interpreter!" said the Punpkinhead, smiling pleasantly.

Then Jellia was forced to tell of the trick NMonbi

253
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had pl ayed and she al so begged A inda's protection, which the Sorceress
readily granted. But Ginda was now really angry, and sent word to Jinjur
that the fraud was di scovered and she nust deliver up the real Mpnbi or
suffer terrible consequences. Jinjur was prepared for this nessage, for the
wi tch well understood, when her natural form was thrust upon her, that

@ inda had discovered her trickery. But the w cked old creature had al ready
t hought up a new deception, and had nmade Jinjur promse to carry it out. So

the Queen said to dinda's nessenger:

"Tell your mstress that | cannot find Mmbi anywhere, but that dinda is

wel cone to enter the
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city and search herself for the old woman. She may al so bring her friends
with her, if she likes; but if she does not find Monbi by sundown, the

Sorceress nust pronise to go away peaceably and bother us no nore."

G inda agreed to these ternms, well knowi ng that Mnbi was sonmewhere within

the city walls. So Jinjur caused the gates to be thrown open, and dinda
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marched in at the head of a conpany of soldiers, followed by the Scarecrow
and the Tin Wodman, while Jack Punpki nhead rode astride the Saw Horse, and
the Educated, Highly Mgnified Wggl e-Bug sauntered behind in a dignified

manner. Tip wal ked by the side of the Sorceress, for Ginda had conceived a

great liking for the boy.

O course old Monbi had no intention of being found by Ginda; so, while her
enem es were marching up the street, the witch transfornmed herself into a
red rose growi ng upon a bush in the garden of the palace. It was a clever
idea, and a trick @inda did not suspect; so several precious hours were

spent in a vain search for Mnbi.

As sundown approached the Sorceress realized she had been defeated by the
superior cunning of the aged witch; so she gave the command to her people to

march out of the city and back to their tents.

The Scarecrow and his conrades happened to be

255

searching in the garden of the palace just then, and they turned with

di sappointnent to obey @inda's command. But before they left the garden the
Tin Wodman, who was fond of flowers, chanced to espy a big red rose grow ng
upon a bush; so he plucked the flower and fastened it securely in the tin

buttonhol e of his tin bosom

As he did this he fancied he heard a | ow npan proceed fromthe rose; but he
paid no attention to the sound, and Monmbi was thus carried out of the city
and into dinda's canp without anyone having a suspicion that they had

succeeded in their quest.
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256 The Transformati on of A d Mnbi

The Wtch was at first frightened at finding herself captured by the eneny;
but soon she deci ded that she was exactly as safe in the Tin Wodnman's
button-hol e as grow ng upon the bush. For no one knew the rose and Monbi to
be one, and now that she was wi thout the gates of the City her chances of

escapi ng altogether from dinda were rmuch inproved.

"But there is no hurry,"” thought Monbi. "I will wait awhile and enjoy the
humi liation of this Sorceress when she finds | have outwitted her." So

t hroughout the night the rose lay quietly on the Wodnan's bosom and in the
mor ni ng, when dinda sunmoned our friends to a consultation, N ck Chopper

carried his pretty flower with himto the white silk tent.

257 Li ne-Art Drawi ng

"For some reason," said dinda, "we have failed to find this cunning old
Monbi; so | fear our expedition will prove a failure. And for that | am
sorry, because w thout our assistance little Ozma will never be rescued and

restored to her rightful position as Queen of the Enerald Cty"

"Do not let us give up so easily," said the Punpkinhead. "Let us do

sonet hing el se. ™

"Sonmet hing el se nust really be done," replied Ginda, with a snmile. "yet |
cannot understand how | have been defeated so easily by an old Wtch who

knows far less of magic than | do nyself."
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"While we are on the ground | believe it would be wise for us to conquer the
Emerald City for Princess Ozma, and find the girl afterward,"” said the
Scarecrow."” And while the girl remains hidden | will gladly rule in her
pl ace, for | understand the business of ruling nmuch better than Jinjur

does. "

258

"But | have promi sed not to nolest Jinjur," objected dinda.

"Suppose you all return with me to ny kingdom-- or Enpire, rather," said
the Tin Wodman, politely including the entire party in a royal wave of his
arm "It will give ne great pleasure to entertain you in my castle, where
there is roomenough and to spare. And if any of you wi sh to be nickel -

plated, nmy valet will do it free of all expense."

Wil e the Wodnman was speaking dinda's eyes had been noting the rose in his
butt on- hol e, and now she i magi ned she saw the big red | eaves of the flower
trenble slightly. This quickly aroused her suspicions, and in a nonent nore
the Sorceress had decided that the seemi ng rose was nothing else than a
transformation of old Monbi. At the same instant Monbi knew she was

di scovered and nmust quickly plan an escape, and as transformati ons were easy
to her she immediately took the formof a Shadow and glided al ong the wal

of the tent toward the entrance, thinking thus to di sappear.

But dinda had not only equal cunning, but far nore experience than the
Wtch. So the Sorceress reached the opening of the tent before the Shadow,
and with a wave of her hand cl osed the entrance so securely that Mnbi could

not find a crack big
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enough to creep through. The Scarecrow and his friends were greatly
surprised at dinda's actions; for none of them had noted the Shadow. But

the Sorceress said to them

"Remain perfectly quiet, all of you! For the old Wtch is even now with us

inthis tent, and | hope to capture her."

These words so al arned Monbi that she quickly transformed herself froma
shadow to a Black Ant, in which shape she crawl ed al ong the ground, seeking

a crack or crevice in which to hide her tiny body.

Fortunately, the ground where the tent had been pitched, being Just before
the city gates, was hard and smooth; and while the Ant still craw ed about,
@ inda discovered it and ran quickly forward to effect its capture But, Just
as her hand was descending, the Wtch, now fairly frantic with fear, nade
her last transformation, and in the formof a huge Giffin sprang through
the wall of the tent -- tearing the silk asunder in her rush -- and in a

monent had darted away with the speed of a whirlw nd.

G@inda did not hesitate to follow. She sprang upon the back of the Saw Horse

and cri ed:

"Now you shall prove that you have a right to be alive! Run -- run -- run!”

The Saw Horse ran. Like a flash he foll owed the
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Giffin, his wooden | egs noving so fast that they tw nkled |ike the rays of
a star. Before our friends could recover fromtheir surprise both the

Giffin and the Saw Horse had dashed out of sight.
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"Cone! Let us follow" cried the Scarecrow.

They ran to the place where the Gunp was |ying and quickly tunbl ed aboard.

"Fly!" conmanded Ti p, eagerly.

"Where to?" asked the Gunp, in its cal mvoice.

"I don't know," returned Tip, who was very nervous at the delay; "but if you

will mount into the air | think we can discover which way dinda has gone."

Li ne- Art Draw ng
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"Very well," returned the Gunp, quietly; and it spread its great w ngs and

mounted high into the air.

Far away, across the neadows, they could now see two tiny specks, speeding
one after the other; and they knew these specks nust be the Giffin and the
Saw Horse. So Tip called the Gunp's attention to them and bade the creature
try to overtake the Wtch and the Sorceress. But, swift as was the Gunp's
flight, the pursued and pursuer noved nore swiftly yet, and within a few

nmonents were bl otted out against the dimhorizon.

"Let us continue to follow them nevertheless,” said the Scarecrow. "for the
Land of Oz is of snmall extent, and sooner or |ater they nust both cone to a

halt."

A d Mnbi had thought herself very wise to choose the formof a Giffin, for

its legs were exceedingly fleet and its strength nore enduring than that of
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other aninmals. But she had not reckoned on the untiring energy of the Saw
Hor se, whose wooden linbs could run for days w thout slacking their speed.
Therefore, after an hour's hard running, the Giffin's breath began to fail,
and it panted and gasped painfully, and noved nore slowy than before. Then
it reached the edge of the desert and began racing across the deep sands.

But its tired feet sank far
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into the sand, and in a fewmnutes the Giffin fell forward, conpletely

exhausted, and lay still upon the desert waste.

G@inda cane up a nonent later, riding the still vigorous Saw Horse; and
havi ng unwound a sl ender golden thread fromher girdle the Sorceress threw
it over the head of the panting and helpless Giffin, and so destroyed the

magi cal power of Mnbi's transfornation.

For the animal, with one fierce shudder, disappeared fromview, while in its
pl ace was di scovered the formof the old Wtch, glaring savagely at the

serene and beautiful face of the Sorceress.
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264 Pri ncess Ozma of Oz

"You are ny prisoner, and it is useless for you to struggle any |onger,"
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said dinda, in her soft, sweet voice. "Lie still a nonent, and rest
yourself, and then | will carry you back to ny tent."
"Wy do you seek ne?" asked Monbi, still scarce able to speak plainly for

| ack of breath. "Wat have | done to you, to be so persecuted?"

"You have done nothing to ne," answered the gentle Sorceress; "but | suspect
you have been guilty of several wicked actions; and if |I find it is true
that you have so abused your know edge of nmagic, | intend to punish you

severely."

"l defy you!" croaked the old hag. "You dare not harmne!"

Just then the Gunp flew up to them and alighted upon the desert sands beside

dinda. Qur friends

265

were delighted to find that Monbi had finally been captured, and after a
hurried consultation it was decided they should all return to the canp in
the Gunp. So the Saw Horse was tossed aboard, and then dinda still holding
an end of the golden thread that was around Monbi's neck, forced her
prisoner to clinb into the sofas. The others now foll owed, and Tip gave the

word to the Gunp to return

The Journey was made in safety, Mnbi sitting in her place with a grim and
sullen air; for the old hag was absolutely hel pless so | ong as the magi ca
thread encircled her throat. The army hailed dinda's return with | oud
cheers, and the party of friends soon gathered again in the royal tent,

whi ch had been neatly repaired during their absence.

"Now, " said the Sorceress to Monbi, "I want you to tell us why the Wonderfu

Wzard of Oz paid you three visits, and what becane of the child, Qznm,
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whi ch so curiously disappeared.”

The Wtch | ooked at @inda defiantly, but said not a word.

"Answer ne!" cried the Sorceress.

But still Mnbi renmined silent.

"Per haps she doesn't know," renarked Jack.

"I beg you will keep quiet," said Tip. "You might spoil everything with your

f ool i shness. "
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"Very well, dear father!" returned the Punpki nhead, neekly.

"How glad | amto be a Woggl e-Bug!" murnured the H ghly Magnified Insect,

softly. "No one can expect wisdomto flow froma pumpkin.”

"Well," said the Scarecrow, "what shall we do to nmake Monbi speak? Unl ess

she tells us what we wi sh to know her capture will do us no good at all."

"Suppose we try kindness," suggested the Tin Wodman. "I've heard that

anyone can be conquered with kindness, no matter how ugly they may be."

At this the Wtch turned to glare upon himso horribly that the Tin Wodman

shrank back abashed.

@i nda had been carefully considering what to do, and now she turned to

Monmbi and sai d:

"You will gain nothing, | assure you, by thus defying us. For | am
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determined to learn the truth about the girl Ozma, and unless you tell nme

all that you know, | will certainly put you to death."

"Ch, no! Don't do that!" exclainmed the Tin Woodnan. "It woul d be an awful

thing to kill anyone -- even old Mnbi!"

"But it is merely a threat," returned Ainda. "I shall not put Mnbi to
deat h, because she will prefer to tell me the truth."
"Ch, | see!" said the tin man, much relieved.
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"Suppose | tell you all that you wish to know,". said Mnbi, speaking so

suddenly that she startled themall. "Wat will you do with nme then?"
"In that case," replied dinda, "I shall merely ask you to drink a powerful
draught which will cause you to forget all the magic you have ever |earned."

"Then | woul d beconme a hel pl ess ol d woman!"

"But you would be alive," suggested the Punpki nhead, consolingly.

"Do try to keep silent!" said Tip, nervously.

"Il try," responded Jack; "but you will adnmit that it's a good thing to be

alive."

"Especially if one happens to be Thoroughly Educated," added t he Wggl e- Bug,

noddi ng approval .

"You nmay nake your choice," Ginda said to old Mnbi, "between death if you
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remain silent, and the | oss of your nagical powers if you tell nme the truth.

But | think you will prefer to live

Monbi cast an uneasy gl ance at the Sorceress, and saw that she was in

earnest, and not to be trifled with. So she replied, slowy:

"I will answer your questions."

"That is what | expected," said dinda, pleasantly. "You have chosen wi sely,

| assure you."

She then notioned to one of her Captains, who brought her a beautiful golden

casket. Fromthis
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the Sorceress drew an i Mmense white pearl, attached to a slender chain which
she placed around her neck in such a way that the pearl rested upon her

bosom directly over her heart.

"Now, " said she, "I will ask ny first question: Wiy did the Wzard pay you

three visits?"

"Because | would not cone to him" answered Mnbi.

"That is no answer," said Ginda, sternly. "Tell nme the truth."

"Well," returned Monbi, with downcast eyes, "he visited ne to | earn the way

| nake tea-biscuits."”

"Look up!" commanded the Sorceress.

Monbi obeyed.
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"What is the color of ny pearl?" denanded d i nda.

"Way -- it is black!" replied the old Wtch, in a tone of wonder.

"Then you have told me a fal sehood!" cried Ainda, angrily. "Only when the

truth is spoken will ny nagic pearl remain a pure white in color.”

Monbi now saw how useless it was to try to deceive the Sorceress; so she

sai d, neanwhile scowling at her defeat:

"The Wzard brought to me the girl Ozma, who was then no nmore than a baby,

and begged ne to conceal the child."
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"That is what | thought," declared Ainda, calnmy. "Wat did he give you for

thus serving hinmP"

"He taught nme all the nagical tricks he knew. Sone were good tricks, and

some were only frauds; but | have remmined faithful to nmy promse."

"What did you do with the girl?" asked Ginda; and at this question everyone

bent forward and |istened eagerly for the reply.

"l enchanted her," answered Mnbi.

"I'n what way?"

"l transforned her into -- into --

"I nto what?" demanded G inda, as the Wtch hesitated.
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"Into a boy!" said Monbi, in a |low tone."

A boy!" echoed every voice; and then, because they knew that this ol d woman

had reared Tip fromchildhood, all eyes were turned to where the boy stood.

"Yes," said the old Wtch, nodding her head; "that is the Princess Ozma --
the child brought to ne by the Wzard who stole her father's throne. That is
the rightful ruler of the Enmerald Gty!" and she pointed her |ong bony

finger straight at the boy.

"I'" cried Tip, in amazenent. "Wiy, I'mno Princess &zma -- |I'mnot a girl!"

@inda smled, and going to Tip she took his small brown hand within her

dai nty white one.

270 Ful | page line-art draw ng.

MOMBI PO NTED HER LONG, BONY FI NGER AT THE BOY
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"You are not a girl just now' said she, gently, "because Mnbi transforned
you into a boy. But you were born a girl, and also a Princess; so you nust

resune your proper form that you may become Queen of the Enerald City."

"Ch, let Jinjur be the Queen!" exclainmed Tip, ready to cry. "I want to stay
a boy, and travel with the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodman, and the Wggl e-
Bug, and Jack -- yes! and ny friend the Saw Horse -- and the Gunp! | don't

want to be a girl!"
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"Never mnd, old chap," said the Tin Wodnman, soothingly; "it don't hurt to

be agirl, I'mtold; and we will all remain your faithful friends just the
sanme. And, to be honest with you, |'ve always considered girls nicer than
boys. "

"They're just as nice, anyway," added the Scarecrow, patting Tip

af fectionately upon the head.

"And they are equally good students,"” proclained the Waggle-Bug. "I should

like to becone your tutor, when you are transfornmed into a girl again."

"But -- see here!" said Jack Punpkinhead, with a gasp: "if you becone a

girl, you can't be ny dear father any nore!l"

"No," answered Tip, laughing in spite of his anxiety. "and | shall not be

sorry to escape the relationship." Then he added, hesitatingly, as he turned

to
272 Li ne-Art Drawi ng
dinda: "I mght try it for anwhile,-just to see how it seems, you know. But

if | don't like being a girl you nust prom se to change ne into a boy

again."

"Real ly," said the Sorceress, "that is beyond ny magic. | never deal in
transformations, for they are not honest, and no respectable sorceress |ikes
to nmake things appear to be what they are not. Only unscrupul ous witches use
the art, and therefore | nust ask Mnbi to effect your rel ease from her
charm and restore you to your proper form It will be the |ast opportunity

she will have to practice magic."
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Now that the truth about Princes Ozma had been di scovered, Mnbi did not
care what becane of Tip; but she feared Ainda's anger, and the boy
generously prom sed to provide for Monbi in her old age if he becane the
ruler of the Enerald City. So the Wtch consented to effect the

transformation, and preparations for the event were at once nade.

G inda ordered her own royal couch to be placed in the center of the tent.
It was piled high with cushions covered with rose-colored silk, and froma
gol den railing above hung many folds of pink gossaner, conpletely concealing

the interior of the couch.

The first act of the Wtch was to nake the boy drink a potion which quickly
sent himinto a deep and dream ess sl eep. Then the Tin Wodman and the
Woggl e-Bug bore himgently to the couch, placed hi mupon the soft cushions,

and drew t he gossaner hangings to shut himfromall earthly view

The Wtch squatted upon the ground and kindled a tiny fire of dried herbs,
whi ch she drew from her bosom When the bl aze shot up and burned clearly old

Monbi scattered a handful of nmagical powder over the fire, which strai ghtway

gave off a rich violet vapor, filling all the tent with its fragrance and
forcing the Saw Horse to sneeze -- although he had been warned to keep
qui et .

274 Full page line-art draw ng.

MOVBI AT HER MAG CAL | NCANTATI ONS
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Then, while the others watched her curiously, the hag chanted a rhythnica
verse in words whi ch no one understood, and bent her |ean body seven tines
back and forth over the fire. And now the incantati on seened conplete, for

the Wtch stood upright and cried the one word "Yeowa!" in a |oud voice.

The vapor floated away; the atnosphere becane, clear again; a whiff of fresh
air filled the tent, and the pink curtains of the couch trenbled slightly,

as if stirred fromwthin.

@ inda wal ked to the canopy and parted the sil ken hangi ngs. Then she bent
over the cushions, reached out her hand, and fromthe couch arose the form
of a young girl, fresh and beautiful as a May norning. Her eyes sparkled as
two di anonds, and her lips were tinted like a tournaline. Al adown her back
floated tresses of ruddy gold, with a slender jeweled circlet confining them
at the brow. Her robes of silken gauze floated around her |ike a cloud, and

dainty satin slippers shod her feet.

At this exquisite vision Tip's old conrades stared in wonder for the space
of a full minute, and then every head bent |ow in honest adniration of the
|l ovely Princess Ozma. The girl herself cast one look into Ginda's bright

face, which glowed with pleasure and satisfaction, and then turned upon the
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others. Speaking the words with sweet diffidence, she said:

"l hope none of you will care less for me than you did before. I'mjust the

same Tip, you know, only -- only --

"Only you're different!" said the Punpki nhead; and everyone thought it was

the wi sest speech he had ever nmde.
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278 The Ri ches of Content
When the wonderful tidings reached the ears of Queen Jinjur -- how Mnbi the

Wtch had been captured; how she had confessed her crinme to dinda; and how
the long-lost Princess Ozma had been di scovered in no | ess a personage than

the boy Tip -- she wept real tears of grief and despair.

"To think," she nopaned, "that after having ruled as Queen, and lived in a
pal ace, | nust go back to scrubbing floors and churning butter again! It is

too horrible to think of! I will never consent!"”

So when her soldiers, who spent nost of their tinme nmaking fudge in the

pal ace kitchens, counseled Jinjur to resist, she listened to their foolish
prattle and sent a sharp defiance to Ginda the Good and the Princess Ozna.
The result was a declaration of war, and the very next day dinda marched

upon the Enmerald City with pennants flying and bands pl ayi ng,
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and a forest of shining spears, sparkling brightly beneath the sun's rays.

But when it cane to the walls this brave assenbly nmade a sudden halt; for
Jinjur had closed and barred every gateway, and the walls of the Enerald

City were builded high and thick with many bl ocks of green marble. Finding
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her advance thus baffled, dinda bent her brows in deep thought, while the

Woggl e-Bug said, in his nbst positive tone:

"W nust lay siege to the city, and starve it into submssion. It is the

only thing we can do."

"Not so," answered the Scarecrow. "W still have the Gunmp, and the Gunp can

still fly"

The Sorceress turned quickly at this speech, and her face now wore a bright

smle.

"You are right," she exclained, "and certainly have reason to be proud of

your brains. Let us go to the Gunp at once!"

So they passed through the ranks of the arnmy until they canme to the place,
near the Scarecrow s tent, where the Gunp lay. Ginda and Princess Ozna

mounted first, and sat upon the sofas. Then the Scarecrow and his friends
clinmbed aboard, and still there was roomfor a Captain and three sol diers,

whi ch dinda considered sufficient for a guard.

Now, at a word fromthe Princess, the queer

280 Li ne- Art Draw ng

Thing they had called the Gunp flopped its pal mleaf wings and rose into the
air, carrying the party of adventurers high above the walls. They hovered
over the pal ace, and soon perceived Jinjur reclining in a hamock in the
courtyard, where she was confortably reading a novel with a green cover and
eating green chocol ates, confident that the walls would protect her from her
enem es. Obeying a quick command, the Gunp alighted safely in this very

courtyard, and before Jinjur had tine to do nore than scream the Captain
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and three soldiers
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| eaped out and nade the forner Queen a prisoner, |ocking strong chains upon

both her wri sts.

That act really ended the war; for the Army of Revolt submitted as soon as
they knew Jinjur to be a captive, and the Captain marched in safety through
the streets and up to the gates of the city, which she threw wi de open. Then
the bands played their nost stirring nusic while Ginda's arny marched into
the city, and heral ds procl ai ned the conquest of the audacious Jinjur and
the accession of the beautiful Princess Ozma to the throne of her roya

ancest ors.

At once the men of the Enerald City cast off their aprons. And it is said

that the wonen were so tired eating of their husbands' cooking that they

Li ne-Art Draw ng
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all hailed the conquest of Jinjur with Joy. Certain it is that, rushing one
and all to the kitchens of their houses, the good w ves prepared so
delicious a feast for the weary nen that harnony was imediately restored in

every famly

Ozma's first act was to oblige the Army of Revolt to return to her every
enerald or other gemstolen fromthe public streets and buildings; and so
great was the nunmber of precious stones picked fromtheir settings by these
vain girls, that every one of the royal jewelers worked steadily for nore

than a nonth to replace themin their settings
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Meanwhil e the Arnmy of Revolt was di sbanded and the girls sent honme to their

mot hers. On proni se of good behavior Jinjur was |ikew se rel eased.

Ozma made the loveliest Queen the Emerald City had ever known; and, although
she was so young and inexperienced, she ruled her people with wi sdom and
Justice. For dinda gave her good advice on all occasions; and the Wggl e-
Bug, who was appointed to the inportant post of Public Educator, was quite

hel pful to Qzna when her royal duties grew perpl exing.

The girl, in her gratitude to the Gunp for its services, offered the

creature any reward it night nane.
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"Then," replied the Gunp, "please take nme to pieces. | did not wish to be
brought to life, and | amgreatly ashaned of nmy congl onerate personality.

Once | was a nonarch of the forest, as ny antlers fully prove; but now, in

my present uphol stered condition of servitude, | amconpelled to fly through
the air -- ny legs being of no use to ne whatever. Therefore | beg to be
di spersed. "

So Oznma ordered the Gunp taken apart. The antl ered head was again hung over
the mantl e-piece in the hall, and the sofas were untied and placed in the
reception parlors. The broomtail resuned its accustonmed duties in the
kitchen, and finally, the Scarecrow replaced all the clotheslines and ropes
on the pegs from which he had taken themon the eventful day when the Thing

was construct ed.

You might think that was the end of the Gunp; and so it was, as a flying-
machi ne. But the head over the mantl e-piece continued to talk whenever it

took a notion to do so, and it frequently startled, with its abrupt
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questions, the people who waited in the hall for an audience with the Queen

The Saw Horse, being Ozma's personal property, was tenderly cared for; and
often she rode the queer creature along the streets of the Enmerald Cty. She

had its wooden | egs shod with gold, to keep them

284
fromwearing out, and the tinkle of these gol den shoes upon the pavenent
always filled the Queen's subjects with awe as they thought upon this

evi dence of her magi cal powers.

"The Wonderful Wzard was never so wonderful as Queen Ozmm," the people said

to one another, in whispers; "for he claimed to do many things he could not
do; whereas our new Queen does many things no one would ever expect her to

acconplish.”

Jack Punpki nhead remained with Ozma to the end of his days; and he did not
spoil as soon as he had feared, although he always remai ned as stupid as
ever. The Whggle-Bug tried to teach himseveral arts and sciences; but Jack

was so poor a student that any attenpt to educate hi mwas soon abandoned.

After dinda's army had marched back hone, and peace was restored to the
Enerald City, the Tin Wodnan announced his intention to return to his own

Ki ngdom of the W nki es.

"It isn't a very big Kingdom" said he to Ozma, "but for that very reason it
is easier to rule; and | have called nyself an Enperor because | am an
Absol ute Monarch, and no one interferes in any way with my conduct of public
or personal affairs. Wien | get honme | shall have a new coat of nicke

plate; for | have becone somewhat marred and scratched |l ately;
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and then | shall be glad to have you pay me a visit."

"Thank you," replied Ozma. "Sone day | may accept the invitation. But what

is to becone of the Scarecrow?"

"I shall return with ny friend the Tin Wodnan," said the stuffed one,

seriously. "W have deci ded never to be parted in the future."

"And | have nmade the Scarecrow ny Royal Treasurer," explained the Tin
Whodman. " For it has occurred to nme that it is a good thing to have a Roya

Treasurer who is nade of nobney. Wat do you think?"

"I think," said the little Queen, smling, "that your friend nust be the

richest man in all the world."

"I am" returned the Scarecrow. "but not on account of mnmy noney. For |
consi der brains far superior to noney, in every way. You may have noticed
that if one has noney w thout brains, he cannot use it to advantage; but if
one has brains wthout noney, they will enable himto Iive confortably to

the end of his days."

"At the sanme tinme," declared the Tin Wodman, "you nust acknow edge that a
good heart is a thing that brains can not create, and that nobney can not

buy. Perhaps, after all, it is | who amthe richest man in all the world."

286

"You are both rich, my friends," said Ozna, gently; "and your riches are the

only riches worth having -- the riches of content!”
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The End
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