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AWOAKTUYECKUA NMNAH

B oHUTY BKkAOYeHbl cneaylowme TekcTol: «The Cow That Ate the
Piper» n Heckonbko rnaB n3 kHUrn «The Marvelous Land of Oz».
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NEPEYEHb YMEHUN

YMeHus

Anroputm

Onpep,eneHme 3Ha-
YeHunsa cnoBa

HasoBute, Kakoli 4acTbto peun siBRsieTcs
JAaHHoe CroBo.

Monb3ysick crioBapeM, ONpeaenuTe 3HaveHne
(3HayeHwns1) crioea.

BbiGepuTe 0fHO M3 3Ha4YeHUi CrnoBa B COOT-
BETCTBMWU C KOHTEKCTOM, nonbepute ero pyc-
CKMiA 3KBMBANEHT.

Onpep,eneHme 3Ha-
YEeHUA BblpaKeHnA

|_|OJ'Ib3yﬂCb crioBapem, onpenennte 3Ha4eHnd
CInoB, BXOOALLNX B Bblpa>KeHUe.

YcTaHoBuTe rpaMmmMaTmnyeckme OTHOLWUEeHUA U
CUHTaKCHM4eCKme CBdA3n Mexay cloBaMunm B
BbIpaXXeHUW.

Onpep,enMTe 3Ha4YeHNE BblpaXeHu4d, nonoe-
puTe ero pyCCKVIVI SKBMBAJlIEHT.

CoctaBneHue kpaT-
KOro cogepxaHus
(summary)

MpounTarTe TEKCT B NEepBbi pa3, BbIABNASA
€ro CTpyKTypy M obpaiias BHUMaHWEe Ha Oc-
HOBHbIE UOEN U NTOTMYECKNE CBA3MW.
MpounTtanTe TEKCT BO BTOPOM [AeTanbHO,
YTOYHSI BCE HEACHbIE MOMEHTbI; MpU 3TOM
Nosnb3yrWTeCh CITIOBAapeEM U BCEMU OCTYMHbLIMU
MaTepuanamu.

M3 kaxgoro abGsaua BbINUWINTE Mpeanoxe-
HWs, oOnuCbiBalLWKWe pas3BuTUE  CcobbITUIA
(KkpaTKO M3nararoLme OCHOBHbIE (haKThl).

K kaxgomy npegnoxeHuto pgobasbte 1-2
dpasbl, cogepxawme Bawy cobcTBEHHYIO
WHTepnpeTaumio 3TuX OaKToB.

O603Ha4ubTe nornyeckne CBA3NM Mexagy OT-
OenbHbIMU YacTaMM “KpaTKoro coaepxaHmst”.
MpountarTe nonydeHHoe “kpaTkoe copepxa-
HWe”, npoBepssa ero opdorpaduio, NyHKTya-
LU0, CorracoBaHue rpamMmmaTMyecKmx KOHCT-
PYKUMIA, a Takke CTUMb.
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NMPUMEPbBI BbINOJIHEHUS YNIPAXXHEHUA HA YMEHUS

1. NMNepeBeagunte cnoBo a little , koTopoe cozgepXxurcs B
BbipaxxeHuun “This worried Dorothy a little”.

1) JaHHOe CNoBO ABNSETCH Hape4dYnem, a He npunaraTeflbHbIM, T.K.
3a HUM HE CneayeT CyLLECTBUTENBHOE;

2) CornacHo cnoBapto, OHO MOXET MMETb 3HAYEHUS: HEMHOrO,
Mano, cnerka, a Takke BXOAUTb B COCTaB pa3fnyHbIX Gpas3eonorniyeckux
060poTOoB;

3) Ncxoaosa U3 ynotpebneHns AaHHOro cioBa B KOHTEKCTE, OHO
O3Hauvaert “cnerka”.

2. Onpepenute 3Ha4YeHue BbipaxeHuns “people of flesh and
blood”.

1) CywectButenoHoe flesh o3Havaet “maco”, cywecTBMTENLHOE
blood o3HauvaeT “kpoBb”, cywlecTBUTENbHOE people o3HayaeT “niogn”;

2) YuntbiBag 3HadyeHusa npepgnaora, npeasaraemM noaTekCTOBbIN
nepesoa: “nogn n3 mMaca n Kposu”;

3) B cooTBeTCcTBUM C NUTEpPATyPHbIMMU HOPMaMW PYCCKOro 3blka
BbipaxeHne “people of flesh and blood” o3HauaeTt “niogmn n3 nnotn un
KPOBWU” Unn “xmBble noan”.

3. [laHHoe ymeHne pa3bupaercss Ha aKTUBHOM 3aHSITUN.
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LESSON 1 YPOK 1

THE COW THAT ATE THE PIPER

There were three spalpeens coming home to Kerry from Limerick
one time after working there. On their way, they met a piper on the road.
“Ill go along with ye,” said the piper. “All right,” they said.

The night was very cold, freezing hard, and they were going to
perish. They saw a dead man on the road with a new pair of shoes on his
feet.

“By heavens,” said the piper. “I haven’t a stitch of shoes on me. Give
me that spade to see can | cut off his legs.”

Twas the only way he could take off the shoes. They were held on by
the frost. So he took hold of the spade and cut off the two feet at the
ankles. He took them along with him. They got lodgings at a house where
three cows were tied in the kitchen.

“Keep away from that grey cow,” said the servant girl, “or she’ll eat
your coats. Keep out from her.”

They all went to sleep. The three spalpeens and the piper stretched
down near the fire. The piper heated the shoes and the dead man’s feet at
the fire and got the shoes off. When the servant girl got up, she looked at
the door. It was bolted, and the three spalpeens were asleep near the fire.

“My God,” she cried. “There were four of ye last night, and now there
are only three. Where did the other man go?”

“We don’t know,” they said. “How would we know where he went?”

She went to the grey cow’s head and found the two feet.

“Oh my god!” she cried. “He was eaten by her.”

She called the man of the house.

“The grey cow has eaten one of the men,” said she.

“What’s that you’re saying?” said the farmer.

“I’'m telling the truth,” said she. “There’s only his feet left. The rest of
him is eaten.”

The farmer got up. “There were four of ye there last night, men,” said
he.

“There were,” said one of the spalpeens, “and our comrade has been
eaten by the cow.”

“Don’t cause any trouble about it,” said the farmer. “Here’s five
pounds for ye. Eat your breakfast and be off. Don’t say a word.”

They left when they had the breakfast eaten. And they met the piper
some distance from the house, and he was dancing on the road.

“Such a thing could happen!”

(Translated from the Irish language by Sean O’Sullivan)
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EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Exercise 1. Read the story using the following glossary:

ye - you

Twas - it was

a piper - BOMbIHLLIMK

spalpeens - paboune

to come home - BO3BpaLLaTbCs AOMOW
on the way - no nytn

he took them along with him - oH B3an Ux ¢ cobon
freezing hard - cunbHO NogMopaxuneasno
to perish - NnornéHyTbL

by heavens - ein-6ory

a stitch - wos, cTexok

spade - nonaTta

frost - mopo3

ankles - nogbhkkun

lodging - Houner

to be tied - 6bITb NPUBA3AHHBLIM

servant girl - cnyxaHka

to heat - nogorpesatsb

to be bolted - 6bITb 3anepTbiM (Ha 3acCOB)
he was eaten by her - oHa ero crena

the rest of him - Bce octansHoe

to be off - yxoonts

don’t cause any trouble - He nogHMMaNTe wWyma

Exercise 2. Find these phrasal verbs in the text, explain their
meanings and use the phrasals in the sentences of your own.

cut off -

take off -

held on -
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keep away -

keep out -

stretch down -

got ... off -

got up -

look at -

be off

M [jstening Comprehension

Exercise 3. Listen to the text and give the idea of it in one sentence.

Grammar Focus

Exercise 4. Comment on the use of the tenses in the following
sentences.

The night was very cold, freezing hard, and they were going to
perish. They saw a dead man on the road with a new pair of shoes on his
feet.

“I haven’t a stitch of shoes on me. Give me that spade...”

COBpPEMEHHbIN ['yMaHUTapHbIN YHUBEPCUTET
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Exercise 5. Comment on the use of the articles in the following
sentences:

On their way, they met a piper on the road. “I'll go along with ye,”
said the piper.
She went to the grey cow’s head and found the two feet.

Talking Points

Exercise 6. Do you know what the features of folktales told by
storytellers might be? Are they very different to the features of the modern
novel?

Exercise 7. What is the main idea of the story «The Cow That Ate the
Piper?»

Exercise 8. What do you feel about the story? Is it:

- funny?

- ironic?

- serious?

- stupid?

- critical?

- sad?

Give your reasons.

Did you enjoy the folktales? Is there anything which surprises or shocks
you? If so, can you explain why?

Exercise 9. Read «The Cow That Ate the Piper» again and underline
the sentences which describe the storyline. What is the function of the extra
information?
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Exercise 10. Now read the following sentences. Which ones
summarise the facts, and which ones interpret them?

8)
9)

One very cold night, three workmen and a piper found a dead
man with new shoes lying on the road.

The piper was very poor.

The piper did not have any shoes, so he wanted the ones the
dead man was wearing.

New shoes were valuable; a dead man was not.

They stayed overnight in a farm; in the kitchen there were three
COWS.

The warm fire allowed the piper to get the shoes off the dead
man’s feet.

The piper deliberately put the feet near the grey cow to make it
seem as if the cow had eaten him.

The piper left early next morning.

One of the spalpeens bolted the door behind him.

10) The servant came in and saw there were only three men there.
11)By the grey cow were a pair of feet, and she thought the cow

had eaten the missing man.

12)The farmer paid the three men to keep quiet about the dead

man.

13)The farmer was worried that he would be in trouble about the

dead man.

14) The piper was waiting for them.
15) It was all a trick to get some money from the farmer.

Exercise 11. Look at the sentences which interpret the facts. Do you
agree with the interpretation? Can you think of any other interpretation?

Exercise 12. Look at the sentences which summarise the facts
(Exercise 10). Use them to write a summary of the story. Add any details
which reveal your own interpretation of the story.

CoBpeMeHHbIN M'ymaHuTapHblii YHuBepcuteT
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Exercise 13. Look for details in «The Cow That Ate the Piper» which
tell you something about life and society in Ireland at the time. Are there any
details which are different from life and society in your country? When do you
think the story was set?

Exercise 14. Think about folktales in your culture. Do you know if
they were written or spoken? Do you know who the authors were or where
the folktales came from?

Exercise 15. Write a paragraph telling a folkstory from your culture.
You may like to use «The Cow That Ate the Piper» as a model.

LESSON 2 YPOK 2

THE MARVELOUS LAND OF OZ

THE CYCLONE

Dorothy lived in the midst of the great Kansas prairies, with Uncle
Henry, who was a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer’s wife. Their
house was small, for the lumber to build it had to be carried by wagon
many miles. There were four walls, a floor and a roof, which made one
room; and this room contained a rusty looking cooking stove, a cupboard
for the dishes, a table, three or four chairs, and the beds. Uncle Henry and
Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner and Dorothy a little bed in another
corner. There was a small hole, dug in the ground, called a cyclone cellar,
where the family could go in case one of those great whirlwinds arose,
mighty enough to crush any building in its path.

When Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could
see nothing but the great grey prairie on every side. Neither a tree nor a
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house broke the broad sweep of flat country that reached the edge of the
sky in all directions. The sun had baked the plowed land into a grey mass,
with little cracks running through it. Even the grass was not green, for the
sun had burned the tops of the long blades until they were the same grey
color to be seen everywhere. Once the house had been painted, but the
sun blistered the paint and the rains washed it away, and now the house
was as dull and grey as everything else.

When Aunt Em came there to live she was a young, pretty wife.

The sun and wind had changed her, too. They had taken the sparkle
from her eyes and left them a sober grey; they had taken the red from her
cheeks and lips, and they were grey also. She was thin and gaunt, and
never smiled, now. When Dorothy, who was an orphan, first came to her,
Aunt Em had been so startled by the child’s laughter that she would scream
and press her hand upon her heart whenever Dorothy’s merry voice
reached her ears; and she still looked at the little girl with wonder that she
could find anything to laugh at.

Uncle Henry never laughed. He worked hard from morning till night
and did not know what joy was. He was grey also, from his long beard to
his rough boots, and he looked stern and solemn, and rarely spoke.

It was Toto that made Dorothy laugh, and saved her from growing as
gray as her other surroundings. Toto was not gray; he was a little black
dog, with long silky hair and small black eyes that twinkled merrily on either
side of his funny, wee nose. Toto played all day long, and Dorothy played
with him, and loved him dearly.

Today, however, they were not playing. Uncle Henry sat upon the
door-step and looked anxiously at the sky, which was even grayer than
usual. Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in her arms, and looked at the
sky too. Aunt Em was washing the dishes.

From the far north they heard a low wail of the wind, and Uncle
Henry and Dorothy could see where the long grass bowed in waves
before the coming storm. There now came a sharp whistling in the air from
the south, and as they turned their eyes that way they saw ripples in the
grass coming from that direction also.

Suddenly Uncle Henry stood up.

«There’s a cyclone coming, Em,» he called to his wife; «I’ll go look
after the stock.» Then he ran toward the sheds where the cows and horses
were kept.

Aunt Em dropped her work and came to the door. One glance told
her of the danger close at hand.

«Quick, Dorothy!» she screamed; «run for the cellar!»

Toto jumped out of Dorothy’s arms and hid under the bed, and the
girl started to get him. Aunt Em, badly frightened, threw open the trap-door
in the floor and climbed down the ladder into the small, dark hole. Dorothy
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caught Toto at last, and started to follow her aunt. When she was half the
way across the room there came a great shriek from the wind, and the
house shook so hard that she lost her footing and sat down suddenly upon
the floor.

A strange thing then happened.

The house whirled around two of three times and rose slowly through
the air. Dorothy felt as if she were going up in a balloon.

The north and south winds met where the house stood, and made it
the exact center of the cyclone. In the middle of a cyclone the air is
generally still, but the great pressure of the wind on every side of the
house raised it up higher and higher, until it was at the very top of the
cyclone; and there it remained and was carried miles and miles away as
easily as you could carry a feather.

* % %

Toto did not like it. He ran about the room, now here, now there,
barking loudly; but Dorothy sat quite still on the floor and waited to see
what would happen.

Once Toto got too near the open trap-door, and fell in; and at first
the little girl thought she had lost him. But soon she saw one of his ears
sticking up through the hole, for the strong pressure of the air was keeping
him up so that he could not fall. She crept to the hole, caught Toto by the
ear, and dragged him into the room again; afterward closing the trap-
door so that no more accidents could happen.

Hour after hour passed away, and slowly Dorothy got over her fright;
but she felt quite lonely, and the wind shrieked so loudly all about her that
she nearly became deaf. At first she had wondered if she would be dashed
to pieces when the house fell again; but as the hours passed and nothing
terrible happened, she stopped worrying and resolved to wait calmly and
see what the future would bring. At last she crawled over the swaying floor
to her bed, and lay down upon it; and Toto followed and lay down beside
her.

In spite of the swaying of the house and the wailing of the wind,
Dorothy soon closed her eyes and fell fast asleep.

EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Exercise 1. Read the part of the story using the following glossary:

Kansas - KaH3ac, oaunH n3 3anapgHbix wrtaTtos CLUA, HasBaH no
MMEHWN UHAOENCKOoro nnemeHn KaHsa
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cyclone - yparaH

cyclone cellar - norpeb, cnyxatwimin yoexuiiem oT yparaHoB

the sun had baked the plowed land into a grey mass - conHue
BbICYLUMJIO BCMAxXaHHYO 3eMJII0 U NpPeBPaTUIO ee B CEPYIO CNEeKLYCcs
maccy

not nearly - BOBCe He

prairie - npepus, cTenb

for the lumber to build it - noaTomy 6peBHa Ans ero NOCTPOKU

to contain - copepxaTtb

rusty - p>xxaBblii

dug - BbIpbITHIN

in case - Ha cnyyan

whirlwind - cmepu

mighty - MOLLHbIN

path - nyTb

broad - wmpokni

flat - nnocknii

edge - kpan

cracks - TPELUVHBI

to burn - cxuratb

tops - BepxyLuKu

blade - nuct

to paint - pucoBaTtb

to blister - BbI3bIBaTb Ny3bIpn

sparkle - 6neck

sober - CNOKOWVHbIN

cheeks - wekun

lips - ry06bl

gaunt - N3MOXAOEHHbIN

orphan - cupoTta

to startle - ucnyratb

to scream - kpu4aTb

rough - rpy6biii

stern - cypoBbii

rarely - peaoko

surroundings - OKpyXeHune

silky - LLENKOBUCTBIN

to twinkle - mopraTb

merrily - Beceno

wee - KpOoLUeYHbIn

door-step - cTyneHbka

anxiously - TPEBOXHO

dishes - nocyaa
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low - HM3KUI

wail - Bon

to bow - crubaTtbcs
waves - BOJIHbI

sharp - NPOH3UTENLHbLIN
whistling - cBuct

ripple - psbb

stock - ckoT

shed - 3aroH

to keep - cogepxaTb

to drop - poHaTb

glance - B3rngag

danger - onacHoCTb

to hide - npaTatbca
frightened - ncnyraHHbIn
to throw open - OTKMHYTb
trap-door - niok

ladder - nectHmua

to follow - cnepoBaTb
shriek - Bnar

to shake - opoxatb

to rise - nogHATbLCS
balloon - BO3ayLIHbIN LWIap
to remain - octaBaTtbcs
to carry - HecTn

feather - nepo

to bark - naatb

to creep - non3tun

to drag - BbITaWUTb
accident - npoucLwiecTamne
lonely - ogmnHokoO

deaf - rnyxon

terrible - yXxacHbli

to worry - 6ecnokouTbes
calmly - cnokowHo
swaying - kavatowmiicsa
in spite of - HecMOTpS Ha

Exercise 2. Find these phrasal verbs in the text, explain their
meanings and use the phrasals in the sentences of your own:

to lead down
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to look after

to look at

to jump out of

to climb down

to go up

to raise ... up

to stick up
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to keep ... up

to pass away

to get over

to crawl over

to lay down

Exercise 3. Find these phrases and words in the text, explain their
meanings, give literary translations of them and use the phrases in the
sentences of your own:

close at hand

badly

she lost her footing

air is generally still
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at the very top

dashed to pieces

resolved

M [ jstening Comprehension

Exercise 4. Listen to the passage and be ready to read it in class.

Grammar Focus

Exercise 5. Fill in the missing forms of the verbs:

NHbnHnTne Past Indefinite Participle Il
was
to live
to build
to make
dug
to have
to stay
to know
raised
to grow
spoke
thought
lost
saw
crept
caught
got
felt
passed
to bring
to lay
fell
stood
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Exercise 6. Comment on the use of the tenses in the following
sentences:

The sun and wind had changed her, too. They had taken the sparkle
from her eyes and left them a sober grey.

Toto played all day long and Dorothy played with him.

Aunt Em was washing the dishes.

But soon she saw one of his ears sticking up through the hole, for the
strong pressure of the air was keeping him up so that he could not fall.

To-day, however, they were not playing.

When Dorothy, who was an orphan, first came to her, Aunt Em had
been so startled by the child’s laughter that she would scream and press
her hand upon her heart whenever Dorothy’s merry voice reached her
ears; and she still looked at the little girl with wonder that she could find
anything to laugh at.

Word Portrait

Exercise 7. Write out the adjectives used by the author to describe:

a) Dorothy, Aunt Enn, Uncle Henry
b) the place where they lived, their house
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Talking Points

Exercise 8. Do you know what the features of fairy tales told by
storytellers might be? Are they very different from the features of the modern
novel, story or folk tale?

Exercise 9. Every story has at least one ‘pivotal point’ around which
the plot turns. Without a pivotal point, a story would simply be a description
of an event or an emotion. Read this part again of the story, and decide what
you think its pivotal point is.

Exercise 10. What do you feel about this part of the story? Is it:

- funny?

- ironic?

- serious?

- stupid?

- critical?

- sad?

Give your reasons.

Exercise 11. Did you enjoy the story? Is there anything which
surprises you? If so, can you explain why?

Exercise 12. Read the story again and underline the sentences
which describe the storyline. What is the function of the extra information?

Exercise 13. Now write down the sentences, which summarise the
facts, and which interpret them.
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Exercise 14. Look at the sentences which interpret the facts. Do you
agree with the interpretation? Can you think of any other interpretation?

Exercise 15. Look at the sentences which summarise the facts. Use
them to write a summary of the story. Add any details which reveal your own
interpretation of the story.

Exercise 16. Look for details in the story which tell you something
about the life of Dorothy’s Aunt and Uncle. Are there any details which are
different from your life?

Linking Ideas

Exercise 17. Think about fairy tales in your culture. Do you know if
they were written or spoken? Do you know who the authors were or where
the tales came from?

Exercise 18. Write a paragraph telling a fairy story from your culture.
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LESSON 3 YPOK 3

THE MARVELOUS LAND OF OZ

HOW DOROTHY SAVED THE SCARECROW

«How far is it to the Emerald City?» the girl asked. «I do not know,»
answered Boq, gravely, «for | have never been there. It is better for
people to keep away from Oz, unless they have business with him. But it is a
long way to the Emerald City, and it will take you many days. The country
here is rich and pleasant, but you must pass through rough and dangerous
places before you reach the end of your journey.»

This worried Dorothy a little, but she knew that only the Great Oz
could help her to get to Kansas again, so she bravely resolved not to turn
back.

She bade her friends good-bye, and again started along the road of
yellow brick. When she had gone several miles she thought she would stop
to rest, and so climbed to the top of the fence beside the road and sat
down. There was a great cornfield beyond the fence, and not far away
she saw a Scarecrow, placed high on a pole to keep the birds from the
ripe corn.

Dorothy leaned her chin upon her hand and gazed thoughtfully at
the Scarecrow. Its head was a small sack stuffed with straw, with eyes, nose
and mouth painted on it to represent a face. An old, pointed blue hat, that
had belonged to some Munchkin, was perched on this head, and the rest of
the figure was a blue suit of clothes, worn and faded, which had also been
stuffed with straw. On the feet were some old boots with blue tops, such as
every man wore in this country, and the figure was raised above the stalks
of corn by means of the pole stuck up its back.
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While Dorothy was looking earnestly into the queer, painted face of
the Scarecrow, she was surprised to see one of the eyes slowly wink at her.
She thought she must have been mistaken, at first, for none of the
scarecrows in Kansas ever wink; but presently the figure nodded its head
to her in a friendly way. Then she climbed down from the fence and
walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked.

«Good day,» said the Scarecrow, in a rather husky voice.

«Did you speak?» asked the girl, in wonder.

«Certainly,» answered the Scarecrow; «how do you do?»

«I'm pretty well, thank you,» replied Dorothy, politely; <how do you
do?»

«I’'m not feeling well,» said the Scarecrow, with a smile, «for it is very
tedious being perched up here night and day to scare away crows.»

«Can’t you get down?» asked Dorothy.

«No, for this pole is stuck up my back. If you take away the pole | shall
be greatly obliged to you.»

Dorothy reached up both arms and lifted the figure off the pole; for,
being stuffed with straw, it was quite light.

«Thank you very much,» said the Scarecrow, when he had been set
down on the ground. «l feel like a new man.»

Dorothy was puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a stuffed
man speak, and to see him bow and walk along beside her.

«Who are you?» asked the Scarecrow when he had stretched himself
and yawned, «and where are you going?»

«My name is Dorothy,» said the girl, <and | am going to the Emerald
City, to ask the Great Oz to send me back to Kansas.»

«Where is the Emerald City?» he inquired; «and who is Oz?»

«Why, don’t you know?» she returned, in surprise.

«No, indeed; | don’t know anything. You see, | am stuffed, so | have
no brains at all,» he answered, sadly.

«Oh,» said Dorothy; «I’'m awfully sorry for you.»

«Do you think,» he asked, «if | go to the Emerald City with you, that
Oz would give me some brains?»

«| cannot tell,» she returned; «but you may come with me, if you like.
If Oz does not give you any brains you will be no worse off than you are
now.»

«That is true,» said the Scarecrow. «You see,» he continued,
confidentially, «I don’t mind my legs and arms and body being stuffed,
because | cannot get hurt. If anyone treads on my toes or sticks a pin into
me, it doesn’t matter, for | can’t feel it. But | do not want people to call me
a fool, and if my head stays stuffed with straw instead of with brains, as
yours is, how am | ever to know anything?»
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«| understand how you feel,» said the little girl, who was truly sorry
for him. «If you come with me I’'ll ask Oz to do all he can for you.»

«Thank you,» he answered, gratefully.

They walked back to the road, Dorothy helped him over the fence,
and they started along the path of yellow brick for the Emerald City.

Toto did not like this addition to the party, at first. He smelted around
the stuffed man as if he suspected there might be a nest of rats in the
straw, and he often growled in an unfriendly way at the Scarecrow.

«Don’t mind Toto,» said Dorothy, to her new friend; <he never bites.»

«Oh, I’'m not afraid,» replied the Scarecrow, «he can’t hurt the straw.
Do let me carry that basket for you. | shall not mind it, for | can’t get tired.
I’ll tell you a secret,» he continued, as he walked along; «there is only one
thing in the world | am afraid of.»

«What is that?» asked Dorothy; «the Munchkin farmer who made
you?»

«No,» answered the Scarecrow; «it’s a lighted match.»

EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Exercise 1. Read the story using the following glossary:

Scarecrow- nyrano

the Emerald City - IaympyaHbin Fopoa
gravely - cTeneHHo

to keep away - gepxatbCcs noganbLie
unless - nHave

rich - 6oraTbii

to pass through - nponTtn 4epes
journey - nyTtewlecTemne

bravely - cmeno

brick - knpnuy

fence - naropoap

cornfield - Kykypy3Hoe nosne

beyond - no Ty cTopoHy

pole - wecTt

ripe - cnenblin

to lean - HakNoHATL

chin - non6opoaok

to gaze - BHMMaATENLHO CMOTpPETHL
sack - mewok
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stuffed - HABUTBLIN

straw - conoma

to represent - npencTtaBndaTb
pointed - Bblpa3nTenbHbIN
to belong - npuHagnexatb
to perch - HananuBaTtb
faded - nobnekwnii

tops - oTBOPOTHI

above - Hapg

stalk - ctebenb

by means - ¢ noMmoLLpbo
stuck up - BOTKHyThIN
earnestly - cepbesHo
queer - CTPaHHbIN

to wink at her - nogmurmneatb en
she must have been mistaken - 0omKHO BbITb, OHa OWIMOBNACH
to nod - knBaTb

husky- xpunnbi

to reply - oTBEYATL

tedious - CKy4HbI

Crow - BOpOHa

light - nerxkunii

to puzzle - cTaBUTb B TyNnK
to sound - 3By4yaTtb

to yawn - 3eBatb

to inquire - cnpawwmBaTtb
brains - Mmo3ru
confidentially - no cekpety
| don’t mind - 9 He npoTuB
to tread - HacTynaTb
addition - pononHeHwne

to suspect - nogo3pesarb
rat - Kpbica

to growl - pblyaTb

to bite - kycaTtb(cq)

match - cnnyka

Exercise 2. Find these phrasal verbs in the text, explain their
meanings and use the phrasals in the sentences of your own:

to keep away
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to help ... over

to worse off

to set down

to reach up

to lift ... off

to scare away

to get down
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to climb down

to walk up

to keep ... from

to start along

to turn back

Exercise 3. Find these phrases and words in the text, explain their
meanings, give literary translations of them and use the phrases in the
sentences of your own:

«I’'m not feeling well»
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thoughtfully

to stop to rest

a little

to get to

it is a long way to

it will take you

M Listening Comprehension

Exercise 4. Listen to the passage and be ready to read it in class.
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Grammar Focus

Exercise 5. Fill in the missing forms of the verbs:

UHOUHNTYB Past Indefinite Participle Il
to keep
to stick
to wear
learned
set
to bite
made
to understand

Exercise 6. Comment on the use of the tenses in the following
sentences:

When she had gone several miles she thought she would stop to rest,
and so climbed to the top of the fence beside the road and sat down.

«If 1 go to the Emerald City with you, that Oz would give me some
brains?»

«If Oz does not give you any brains you will be no worse off than you
are now.»

If you take away the pole | shall be greatly obliged to you.

While Dorothy was looking earnestly into the queer, painted face of
the Scarecrow, she was surprised to see one of the eyes slowly wink at her.

Exercise 7. Write out the adjectives used by the author to describe:

Scarecrow
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Word Portrait

Exercise 8. Describe:

Scarecrow

Talking Points

Exercise 9. Every story has at least one ‘pivotal point’ around which
the plot turns. Without a pivotal point, a story would simply be a description
of an event or an emotion. Read this part of the story, and decide what you
think its pivotal point is.

Exercise 10. What do you feel about this part of the story? Is it:

- funny?

- ironic?

- serious?

- stupid?

- critical?

- sad?

Give your reasons.

Exercise 11. Did you enjoy the folktale? Is there anything which
surprises or shocks you? If so, can you explain why?

Exercise 12. Read the story again and underline the sentences
which describe the storyline. What is the function of the extra information?

Exercise 13. Now write down the sentences, which summarise the
facts, and which interpret them.
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Exercise 14. Look at the sentences which interpret the facts. Do you
agree with the interpretation? Can you think of any other interpretation?

Exercise 15. Look at the sentences which summarise the facts. Use
them to write a summary of the story. Add any details which reveal your own
interpretation of the story.

Exercise 16. Look for details in the story which tell you something
about the life of Dorothy’s Aunt and Uncle. Are there any details which are
different from your life?

Linking Ideas

Exercise 17. Write a paragraph telling a fairy story from your culture.
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LESSON 4 YPOK 4

THE MARVELOUS LAND OF OZ

THE ROAD THROUGH THE FOREST

After a few hours the road began to be rough, and the walking
grew so difficult that the Scarecrow often stumbled over the yellow brick,
which were here very uneven. Sometimes, indeed, they were broken or
missing altogether, leaving holes that Toto jumped across and Dorothy
walked around. As for the Scarecrow, having no brains, he walked straight
ahead, and so stepped into the holes and fell at full length on the hard
bricks. It never hurt him, however, and Dorothy would pick him up and set
him upon his feet again, while he joined her in laughing merrily at his own
mishap.

At noon they sat down by the roadside, near a little brook, and
Dorothy opened her basket and got out some bread. She offered a piece
to the Scarecrow, but he refused.

«l am never hungry,» he said; «and it is a lucky thing I am not. For my
mouth is only painted, and if | should cut a hole in it so | could eat, the
straw | am stuffed with would come out, and that would spoil the shape of
my head.»

Dorothy saw at once that this was true, so she only nodded and went
on eating her bread.

«Tell me something about yourself, and the country you came from,»
said the Scarecrow, when she had finished her dinner. So she told him all
about Kansas, and how grey everything was there, and how the cyclone
had carried her to this queer Land of Oz. The Scarecrow listened carefully,
and said:

«| cannot understand why you should wish to leave this beautiful
country and go back to the dry, grey place you call Kansas.»

«That is because you have no brains,» answered the girl. «<No matter
how dreary and grey our homes are, we people of flesh and blood would
rather live there than in any other country, be it ever so beautiful. There is
no place like home.»

The Scarecrow sighed.

«Of course | cannot understand it,» he said. «If your heads were
stuffed with straw, like mine, you would probably all live in the beautiful
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places, and then Kansas would have no people at all. It is fortunate for
Kansas that you have brains.»

«Won'’t you tell me a story, while we are resting?» asked the child.

The Scarecrow looked at her reproachfully, and answered:

«My life has been so short that | really know nothing whatever. | was
only made day before yesterday. What happened in the world before that
time is all unknown to me. Luckily, when the farmer made my head, one of
the first things he did was to paint my ears, so that | heard what was going
on. There was another Munchkin with him, and the first thing | heard was
the farmer saying:

«How do you like those ears?»

«They aren’t straight,» answered the other.

«Never mind,» said the farmer; «they are ears just the same,» which
was true enough.

«Now I'll make the eyes,» said the farmer. So he painted my right eye,
and as soon as it was finished | found myself looking at him and at
everything around me with a great deal of curiosity, for this was my first
glimpse of the world.

«That’s a rather pretty eye,» remarked the Munchkin who was
watching the farmer; «blue paint is just the color for eyes.»

«| think I’ll make the other a little bigger,» said the farmer; and when
the second eye was done | could see much better than before. Then he
made my nose and my mouth; but | did not speak, because at that time |
didn’t know what a mouth was for. | had the fun of watching them make
my body and my arms and legs; and when they fastened on my head, at
last, | felt very proud, for | thought | was just as good a man as anyone.

«This fellow will scare the crows fast enough,» said the farmer.

«He looks just like a man.»

«Why, he is a man,» said the other, and | quite agreed with him. The
farmer carried me under his arm to the cornfield, and set me up on a tall
stick, where you found me. He and his friend soon after walked away and
left me alone.

«| did not like to be deserted this way; so | tried to walk after them,
but my feet would not touch the ground, and | was forced to stay on that
pole.»

«By good luck, you came along and pulled me off the stake, and
from what you say | am sure the Great Oz will give me brains as soon as we
get to the Emerald City.»

«| hope so,» said Dorothy, earnestly, «since you seem anxious to have
them.»
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«Oh, yes; | am anxious,» returned the Scarecrow. «It is such an
uncomfortable feeling to know one is a fool.»

«Well,» said the girl, «let us go.» And she handed the basket to the
Scarecrow.

There were no fences at all by the road side now, and the land was
rough and untilled. Toward evening they came to a great forest, where
the trees grew so big and close together that their branches met over the
road of yellow brick. It was almost dark under the trees, for the branches
shut out the daylight; but the travellers did not stop, and went on into the
forest.

«If this road goes in, it must come out,» said the Scarecrow, «and as
the Emerald City is at the other end of the road, we must go wherever it
leads us.»

EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Exercise 1. Read the story using the following glossary:

to stumble over - cnoTbikaTbCs
uneven - HEPOBHbLIN

altogether - coBcem

to leave - noknpatb

length - onuHa

to join - npucoegnHATLCA

mishap - Heynaya

brook - pydyen

to refuse - oTkasbiBaTbLCH

to spoil - nopTUTL

shape - popma

No matter - HeBaxHO

people of flesh and blood - xuBble nogun
would rather - ny4we

fortunate - yoa4Hbiin

reproachfully - ykopnsaHeHHO

what was going on - 41O cay4mnochb
with a great deal of curiosity - ¢ orpoMHbIM N0GONBLITCTBOM
glimpse - B3rnag

to remark - 3ameTuTb

to fasten on - npuBa3bIBaTHL

at last - HakoHeL,
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proud - ropabiin

to desert - nokmpaTtb

my feet would not touch the ground - Mmon HOrnM HMkak He mMornu
[oocTatb A0 3eMn

to force - npuHyxaaTb

to lead - BecTn

to seem - kasartbcq

to hand - otoaTtb

branches - BeTBu

dark - TeMHO

Exercise 2. Find these phrasal verbs in the text, explain their
meanings and use the phrasals in the sentences of your own.

to stumble over

to jump across

to walk around

to shut out

to goin

to come out

to fly away
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to pull ... off

to pick ... up

to set ... upon

to get out

to go back

to fasten on

Exercise 3. Find these phrases and words in the text, explain their
meanings, give literary translations of them and use the phrases in the
sentences of your own:

There is no place like home.

went on eating

My feet would not touch the ground.

| was only made day before yesterday.

«Won’t you tell me a story...?»
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We would rather live there.

people of flesh and blood

No matter

M | jstening Comprehension

Exercise 4. Listen to the passage and be ready to read it in class.

Grammar Focus

Exercise 5. Fill in the missing forms of the verbs:

NHDUHNTHMB Past Indefinite Participle Il
to leave
grew
flew
to stumble
broken

to jump across
to walk around
to shut out

to goin

to come out

to fly away

pulled ... off

to pick ... up
to set ... upon
to get out

to go back

Exercise 6. Comment on the use of the tenses in the following
sentences:

Dorothy would pick him up and set him upon his feet again.

«... if I should cut a hole in it so | could eat, the straw | am stuffed with
would come out, and that would spoil the shape of my head.»
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... said the Scarecrow, when she had finished her dinner.

«If your heads were stuffed with straw, like mine, you would probably
all live in the beautiful places, and then Kansas would have no
people at all.»

Exercise 7. Write out the adjectives and adverbs used by the author
to describe:

a) the relations (Scarecrow and Dorothy)
b) manner of speaking or telling smth

Exercise 8. Ask 25 questions of different types on the text.
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Talking Points

Exercise 9. Every story has at least one ‘pivotal point’ around which
the plot turns. Without a pivotal point, a story would simply be a description
of an event or an emotion. Read this part of the story, and decide what you
think its pivotal point is.

Exercise 10. What do you feel about this part of the story? Is it:

- funny?

- ironic?

- serious?

- stupid?

- critical?

- sad?

Give your reasons.

Exercise 11. Did you enjoy the story? What did your like best reading
this part? Can you explain why?

Exercise 12. Read the story again and underline the sentences
which describe the storyline. What is the function of the extra information?

Exercise 13. Now write down the sentences, which summarise the
facts, and which interpret them.
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Exercise 14. Look at the sentences which interpret the facts. Do you
agree with the interpretation? Can you think of any other interpretation?

Exercise 15. Look at the sentences which summarise the facts. Use
them to write a summary of the story. Add any details which reveal your own
interpretation of the story.

Exercise 16. Look for details in the story which tell you something
about the author.

Linking Ideas

Exercise 17. Write a paragraph telling a fairy story from your culture.
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LESSON 5 YPOK 5

THE MARVELOUS LAND OF OZ

THE JOURNEY TO THE GREAT OZ

They were obliged to camp out that night under a large tree in the
forest, for there were no houses near. The tree made a good, thick
covering to protect them from the dew, and the Tin Woodman chopped a
great pile of wood with his axe and Dorothy built a splendid fire that
warmed her and made her feel less lonely. She and Toto ate the last of
their bread, and now she did not know what they would do for breakfast.

«If you wish,» said the Lion, «l will go into the forest and kill a deer
for you. You can roast it by the fire, since your tastes are so peculiar that
you prefer cooked food, and then you will have a very good breakfast.»

«Don’t! Please don’t,» begged the Tin Woodman. «l should certainly
weep if you killed a poor deer, and then my jaws would rust again.»

But the Lion went away into the forest and found his own supper,
and no one ever knew what it was, for he didn’t mention it. And the
Scarecrow found a tree full of nuts and filled Dorothy’s basket with them,
so that she would not be hungry for a long time. She thought this was very
kind and thoughtful of the Scarecrow, but she laughed heartily at the
awkward way in which the poor creature picked up the nuts. His padded
hands were so clumsy and the nuts were so small that he dropped almost
as many as he put in the basket. But the Scarecrow did not mind how long
it took him to fill the basket, for it enabled him to keep away from the fire,
as he feared a spark might get into his straws and burn him up. So he kept
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a good distance away from the flames, and only came near to cover
Dorothy with dry leaves when she lay down to sleep. These kept her very
snug and warm and she slept soundly until morning.

When it was daylight the girl bathed her face in a little rippling brook
and soon after they all started toward the Emerald City.

... They soon heard strange noises in the depths of the forest, and the
Lion whispered to them that it was in this part of the country that the
Kalidahs lived.

«What are the Kalidahs?» asked the girl.

«They are monstrous beasts with bodies like bears and heads like
tigers,» replied the Lion; «and with claws so long and sharp that they could
tear me in two as easily as | could Kill Toto. I’'m terribly afraid of the
Kalidahs.»

«I’m not surprised that you are,» returned Dorothy. «They must be
dreadful beasts.»

The Lion was about to reply when suddenly they came to another
gulf across the road; but this one was so broad and deep that the Lion
knew at once he could not leap across it.

So they sat down to consider what they should do, and after serious
thought the Scarecrow said:

«Here is a great tree, standing close to the ditch. If the Tin Woodman
can chop it down, so that it will fall to the other side, we can walk across it
easily.»

«That is a first rate idea,» said the Lion. «One would almost suspect
you had brains in your head, instead of straw.»

The Woodman set to work at once, and so sharp was his axe that the
tree was soon chopped nearly through. Then the Lion put his strong front
legs against the tree and pushed with all his might, and slowly the big tree
tipped and fell with a crash across the ditch, with its top branches on the
other side.

They had just started to cross this queer bridge when a sharp growl
made them all look up, and to their horror they saw running toward them
two great beasts with bodies like bears and heads like tigers.

«They are the Kalidahs!» said the Cowardly Lion, beginning to
tremble.

«Quick!» cried the Scarecrow, «let us cross over.»

So Dorothy went first, holding Toto in her arms; the Tin Woodman
followed, and the Scarecrow came next. The Lion, although he was
certainly afraid, turned to face the Kalidahs, and then he gave so loud and
terrible a roar that Dorothy screamed and the Scarecrow fell over
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backward, while even the fierce beasts stopped short and looked at him in
surprise.

But, seeing they were bigger than the Lion, and remembering that
there were two of them and only one of him, the Kalidahs again rushed
forward, and the Lion crossed over the tree and turned to see what they
would do next. Without stopping an instant the fierce beasts also began to
cross the tree, and the Lion said to Dorothy:

«We are lost, for they will surely tear us to pieces with their sharp
claws. But stand close behind me, and | will fight them as long as | am
alive.»

«Wait a minute!» called the Scarecrow. He had been thinking what
was best to be done, and now he asked the Woodman to chop away the
end of the tree that rested on their side of the ditch. The Tin Woodman
began to use his axe at once, and, just as the two Kalidahs were nearly
across, the tree fell with a crash into the gulf, carrying the ugly, snarling
brutes with it, and both were dashed to pieces on the sharp rocks at the
bottom.

«Well,» said the Cowardly Lion, drawing a long breath of relief, «I
see we are going to live a little while longer, and | am glad of it, for it must
be a very uncomfortable thing not to be alive. Those creatures frightened
me so badly that my heart is beating yet.»

«Ah,» said the Tin Woodman, sadly, «l wish | had a heart to beat.»

This adventure made the travellers more anxious than ever to get
out of the forest, and they walked so fast that Dorothy became tired, and
had to ride on the Lion’s back. To their great joy the trees became thinner
the farther they advanced, and in the afternoon they suddenly came upon
a broad river, flowing swiftly just before them. On the other side of the
water they could see the road of yellow brick running through a beautiful
country, with green meadows dotted with bright flowers and all the road
bordered with trees hanging full of delicious fruits. They were greatly
pleased to see this delightful country before them. «<How shall we cross the
river?» asked Dorothy. «That is easily done,» replied the Scarecrow. «The
Tin Woodman must build us a raft, so we can float to the other side.» So
the Woodman took his axe and began to chop down small trees to make a
raft, and while he was busy at this the Scarecrow found on the river bank
a tree full of fine fruit. This pleased Dorothy, who had eaten nothing but
nuts all day, and she made a hearty meal of the ripe fruit.

But it takes time to make a raft, even when one is as industrious and
untiring as the Tin Woodman, and when night came the work was not
done. So they found a cozy place under the trees where they slept well
until the morning; and Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City, and of the
good Wizard Oz, who would soon send her back to her own home again.
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EXERCISES

Vocabulary Work

Exercise 1. Read the story using the following glossary:

to be obliged - 6bITb BbIHYXAEHHbLIM
covering - NOKpbITHE

to protect - zawmwatb

dew - poca

Tin Woodman - XXenesHbln ApOBOCEK
to chop - HapybuTb

pile - kyya

axe - Tonop

splendid - BenmkonenHbIn

to kill - youtb

deer - naHb, ONleHb

to roast - xaputb

since - NOCKOJbKY

taste - BkyC

peculiar - ocobeHHbIN

to prefer - npegnoynTaTb

to beg - ymonatb

to weep - nnakatb

jaws - yenocTun

to rust - pxaBeTb

to mention - ynomuHatb

nuts - opexu

thoughtful - npegycmoTpuUTenbHbIN
awkward - HenoBkun

creature - co3paHue

padded - mMarkum

clumsy - HeyKItoXui

to enable - paBaTb BO3MOXHOCTb
to fear - 6osTbCH

flame - nnam4

to cover - NnpuKpbITH

dry - cyxomn

leaves - nncTbS

soundly - kpenko

to ripple - xyp4atb

noise - Wwym

depth - rnybuHa
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to whisper - wentaTtb
monstrous beasts - yynosuLla
claws - KnbIkn

to tear - pasopBaTb

dreadful - y>XacHbIi

gulf - nponacTtb

to leap - npbiratb

to consider - pewnTb

ditch - pos

a first rate idea - nepBoknaccHasa naes
to push - TonkaTtb

might - cuna

to tip - onpokuabiBaTh

to crash - 06pyLLINTBLCA

bridge - mocTt

growl - pblyaHne

horror - yxac

Cowardly Lion - TpycnuBbin Jles
to tremble - gpoxaTb

to scream - BCKpUKMBaTb
fierce - cBupensin

close - 6113ko

behind - nosaan

ugly - cBupenbiii

to snarl - pblyaTtb

brutes - 3Bepu

to ride - exaTb Bepxom

to advance - npogBuraTbcsa Bnepeq,
broad - wmpokunin

swiftly - GbIcTpO

meadows - TaBosra

dotted - ycesHHbIN

border - kpan

raft - nnot

to float - nabITb

meal - nnwa

industrious - Tpynonto6mBbIN
untiring - HEyTOMMMBIN

COzZy - YIOTHbIN

Wizard Oz - Bonwe6bHuk O3
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Exercise 2. Find these phrasal verbs in the text, explain their
meanings and use the phrasals in the sentences of your own.

to camp out

to come upon

to get out

to chop away

to keep away

to chop ... down

to pick up

to lay down

to cross over

to get into
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to burn ... up

Exercise 3. Find these phrases and words in the text, explain their
meanings, give literary translations of them and use the phrases in the
sentences of your own:

meal

a long breath of relief

Dorothy dreamed of the Emerald City

stopped short

We are lost

turned to face
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to the other side

a first rate idea

The Lion was about to reply when

M [jstening Comprehension

Exercise 4. Listen to the passage and be ready to read it in class.

Grammar Focus

Exercise 5. Fill in the missing forms of the verbs:

weep
found
hang
slept
kept
fill
lay
burn
built

Exercise 6. Comment on the use of the tenses in the following
sentences:

He had been thinking what was best to be done.
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| should certainly weep if you killed a poor deer.

... and now she did not know what they would do for breakfast.

Exercise 7. Write out the adjectives and adverbs used by the author
to describe:

a) Cowardly Lion, Tin Woodman, Kalidahs
b) the camping

Word Portrait

Exercise 8. Describe:

a) Cowardly Lion, Tin Woodman, Kalidahs
b) the camping

Exercise 9. Ask 25 questions of different types on the text.
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Talking Points

Exercise 10. Every story has at least one ‘pivotal point’ around which
the plot turns. Without a pivotal point, a story would simply be a description
of an event or an emotion. Read this part of the story, and decide what you
think its pivotal point is.

Do you know or can you guess the ‘pivotal point‘ of the whole story?

Exercise 11. What do you feel about the story? Is it:

- funny?

- ironic?

- serious?

- stupid?

- critical?

- sad?

Give your reasons.
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Exercise 12. Did you enjoy the story? What did your like best reading
this part? Can you explain why?

Exercise 13. Read the story again and underline the sentences
which describe the storyline. What is the function of the extra information?

Exercise 14. Now write down the sentences, which summarise the
facts, and which interpret them.

Exercise 15. Look at the sentences which interpret the facts. Do you
agree with the interpretation? Can you think of any other interpretation?

Exercise 16. Look at the sentences which summarise the facts. Use
them to write a summary of the story. Add any details which reveal your own
interpretation of the story.
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Exercise 17. Do people who know foreign languages get much more
from reading the American tales in comparison with those who read them in
Russian?

Linking Ideas

Exercise 18. Write a paragraph telling a fairy story from your culture.
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APPENDIX |

THE DISCOVERY OF OZ, THE TERRIBLE

The four travellers walked up to the great gate of Emerald City and
rang the bell. After ringing several times it was opened by the same
Guardian of the Gates they had met before.

«What! Are you back again?» he asked, in surprise.

«Do you not see us?» answered the Scarecrow.

«But | thought you had gone to visit the Wicked Witch of the West.»

«We did visit her,» said the Scarecrow. «And she let you go again?»
asked the man, in wonder. «She could not help it, for she is melted,»
explained the Scarecrow.

«Melted! Well, that is good news, indeed,» said the man. «Who melted
her?»

«|t was Dorothy,» said the Lion, gravely.

«Good gracious!» exclaimed the man, and he bowed very low
indeed before her.

Then he led them into his little room and locked the spectacles from
the great box on all their eyes, just as he had done before. Afterward they
passed on through the gate into the Emerald City, and when the people
heard from the Guardian of the Gates that they had melted the Wicked
Witch of the West they all gathered around the travellers and followed
them in a great crowd to the Palace of Oz.

The soldier with the green whiskers was still on guard before the
door, but he let them in at once, and they were again met by the beautiful
green girl, who showed each of them to their old rooms at once, so they
might rest until the Great Oz was ready to receive them.

The soldier had the news carried straight to Oz that Dorothy and the
other travellers had come back again, after destroying the Wicked Witch;
but Oz made no reply. They thought the Great Wizard would send for them
at once, but he did not. They had no word from him the next day, nor the
next, nor the next. The waiting was tiresome and wearing, and at last they
grew vexed that Oz should treat them in so poor a fashion, after sending
them to undergo hardships and slavery. So the Scarecrow at last asked the
green girl to take another message to Oz, saying if he did not let them in
to see him at once they would call the Winged Monkeys to help them, and
find out whether he kept his promises or not. When the Wizard was given
this message he was so frightened that he sent word for them to come to
the Throne Room at four minutes after nine o’clock the next morning. He
had once met the Winged Monkeys in the Land of the West, and he did not
wish to meet them again. The four travellers passed a sleepless night, each
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thinking of the gift Oz had promised to bestow on him. Dorothy fell asleep
only once, and then she dreamed she was in Kansas, where Aunt Em was
telling her how glad she was to have her little girl at home again.

Promptly at nine o’clock the next morning the green whiskered
soldier came to them, and four minutes later they all went into the Throne
Room of the Great Oz.

Of course each one of them expected to see the Wizard in the shape
he had taken before, and all were greatly surprised when they looked
about and saw no one at all in the room. They kept close to the door and
closer to one another, for the stillness of the empty room was more
dreadful than any of the forms they had seen Oz take.

Presently they heard a Voice, seeming to come from somewhere
near the top of the great dome, and it said, solemnly: «l am Oz, the Great
and Terrible. Why do you seek me?» They looked again in every part of the
room, and then, seeing no one, Dorothy asked: «Where are you?»

«| am everywhere,» answered the Voice, «but to the eyes of common
mortals | am invisible. | will now seat myself upon my throne, that you may
converse with me.» Indeed, the Voice seemed just then to come straight
from the throne itself; so they walked toward it and stood in a row while
Dorothy said: «We have come to claim our promise, Oz.» «What promise?»
asked Oz.

«You promised to send me back to Kansas when the Wicked Witch
was destroyed,» said the girl.

«And you promised to give me brains,» said the Scarecrow. «<And you
promised to give me a heart,» said the Tin Woodman.

«And you promised to give me courage,» said the Cowardly Lion.

«Is the Wicked Witch really destroyed?» asked the Voice, and Dorothy
thought it trembled a little.

«Yes,» she answered, «I melted her with a bucket of water.» «Dear
me,» said the Voice; «<How sudden! Well, come to me tomorrow, for | must
have time to think it over.»

«You’ve had plenty of time already,» said the Tin Woodman, angrily.

«We shan’t wait a day longer,» said the Scarecrow. «You must keep
your promises to us!» exclaimed Dorothy. The Lion thought it might be as
well to frighten the Wizard, so he gave a large, loud roar, which was so
fierce and dreadful that Toto jumped away from him in alarm and tipped
over the screen that stood in a corner. As it fell with a crash they looked
that way, and the next moment all of them were filled with wonder. For
they saw, standing in just the spot the screen had hidden, a little, old man,
with a bald head and a wrinkled face, who seemed to be as much
surprised as they were. The Tin Woodman, raising his axe, rushed toward
the little man and cried out: «Who are you?»
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«l am Oz, the Great and Terrible,» said the little man, in a trembling
voice, «but don’t strike me—please don’t!—and I’'ll do anything you want
me to.»

Our friends looked at him in surprise and dismay. «l thought Oz was a
great Head,» said Dorothy. «And | thought Oz was a lovely lady,» said the
Scarecrow. «And | thought Oz was a terrible Beast,» said the Tin Woodman.

«And | thought Oz was a Ball of Fire,» exclaimed the Lion. «<No; you
are all wrong,» said the little man, meekly. «| have been making believe.»

«Making believe!» cried Dorothy. «Are you not a Great Wizard?»

«Hush, my dear,» he said; «don’t speak so loud, or you will be
overheard—and | should be ruined. I’'m supposed to be a Great Wizard.»

«And aren’t you?» she asked.

«Not a bit of it, my dear; I’'m just a common man.» «You’re more than
that,» said the Scarecrow, in a grieved tout; «you’re a humbug.»

«Exactly so!» declared the little man, rubbing his hand together as if
it pleased him; «l am a humbug.»

«But this is terrible,» said the Tin Woodman; «how shall | ever get my
heart?»

«Or | my courage?» asked the Lion.

«Or | my brains?» wailed the Scarecrow, wiping the tears from his
eyes with his coat-sleeve.

«My dear friends,» said Oz, «l pray you not to speak of these little
things. Think of me, and the terrible trouble I’'m in at being found out.»

«Doesn’t anyone else know you’re a humbug?» asked Dorothy.

«No one knows it but you four—and myself,» replied Oz. «| have
fooled everyone so long that | thought | should never be found out. It was
a great mistake my ever letting you into the Throne Room. Usually | will not
see even my subjects, and so they believe | am something terrible.»

«But, | don’t understand,» said Dorothy, in bewilderment. «<How was it
that you appeared to me as a great Head?»

«That was one of my tricks,» answered Oz. «Step this way, please,
and | will tell you all about it.»

He led the way to a small chamber in the rear of the Throne Room,
and they all followed him. He pointed to one corner, in which lay the great
Head, made out of many thicknesses of paper, and with a carefully painted
face.

«This | hung from the ceiling by a wire,» said Oz; «l stood behind the
screen and pulled a thread, to make the eyes move and the mouth open.»

«But how about the Voice?» she inquired. «Oh, | am a ventriloquist,»
said the little man, «and | can throw the sound of my voice wherever | wish;
so that you thought it was coming out of the Head. Here are the other
things | used to deceive you.» He showed the Scarecrow the dress and the
mask he had worn when he seemed to be the lovely lady; and the Tin
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Woodman saw that his terrible Beast was nothing but a lot of skins, sewn
together, with slats to keep their sides out. As for the Ball of Fire, the false
Wizard had hung that also from the ceiling. It was really a ball of cotton,
but when oil was poured upon it the ball burned fiercely.

«Really,» said the Scarecrow, «you ought to be ashamed of yourself
for being such a humbug.»

«l am — | certainly am,» answered the little man, sorrowfully; «but it
was the only thing | could do. Sit down, please, there are plenty of chairs;
and | will tell you my story.» So they sat down and listened while he told the
following tale: «I was born in Omaha—»

«Why, that isn’t very far from Kansas!» cried Dorothy. «No; but it’s
farther from here,» he said, shaking his head at her, sadly. <When | grew up
| became a ventriloquist, and at that | was very well trained by a great
master. | can imitate any kind of a bird or beast.» Here he mewed so like a
kitten that Toto pricked up his ears and looked everywhere to see where
she was. «After a time,» continued Oz, «| tired of that, and became a
balloonist.»

«What is that?» asked Dorothy.

«A man who goes up in a balloon on circus day, so as to draw a
crowd of people together and get them to pay to see the circus,» he
explained. «Oh,» she said; «| know.»

«Well, one day | went up in a balloon and the ropes got twisted, so
that | couldn’t come down again. It went way up above the clouds, so far
that a current of air struck it and carried it many, many miles away. For a
day and a night | travelled through the air, and on the morning of the
second day | awoke and found the balloon floating over a strange and
beautiful country.

«It came down gradually, and | was not hurt a bit. But | found myself
in the midst of a strange people, who, seeing me come from the clouds,
thought | was a Great Wizard. Of course | let them think so, because they
were afraid of me, and promised to do anything | wished them to.

«Just to amuse myself, and keep the good people busy, | ordered
them to build this City, and my palace; and they did it all willingly and well.
Then | thought, as the country was so green and beautiful, | would call it
the Emerald City, and to make the name fit better | put green spectacles
on all the people, so that everything they saw was green.» «But isn’t
everything here green?» asked Dorothy. «<No more than in any other city,»
replied Oz; «but when you wear green spectacles, why of course
everything you see looks green to you. The Emerald City was built a great
many years ago, for | was a young man when the balloon brought me
here, and | am a very old man now. But my people have worn green
glasses on their eyes so long that most of them think it really is an Emerald
City, and it certainly is a beautiful place, abounding in jewels and precious
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metals, and every good thing that is needed to make one happy. | have
been good to the people, and they like me; but ever since this palace was
built I have shut myself up and would not see any of them.

«One of my greatest fears was the Witches, for while | had no
magical powers at all | soon found out that the Witches were really able to
do wonderful things. There were four of them in this country, and they
ruled the people who live in the North and South and East and West.
Fortunately, the Witches of the North and South were good, and | knew
they would do me no harm; but the Witches of the East and West were
terribly wicked, and had they not thought | was more powerful than they
themselves, they would surely have destroyed me. As it was, | lived in deadly
fear of them for many years; so you can imagine how pleased | was when |
heard your house had fallen on the Wicked Witch of the East. When you
came to me | was willing to promise anything if you would only do away
with the other Witch; but, now that you have melted her, | am ashamed to
say that | cannot keep my promises.»

«| think you are a very bad man,» said Dorothy.

«Oh, no, my dear; I'm really a very good man; but I’'m a very bad
Wizard, | must admit.»

«Can’t you give me brains?» asked the Scarecrow.

«You don’t need them. You are learning something every day. A baby
has brains, but it doesn’t know much. Experience is the only thing that
brings knowledge, and the longer you are on earth the more experience
you are sure to get.»

«That may all be true,» said the Scarecrow, «but | shall be very
unhappy unless you give me brains.»

The false Wizard looked at him carefully.

«Well,» he said with a sigh, «I’m not much of a magician, as | said; but
if you will come to me to-morrow morning, | will stuff your head with brains.
I cannot tell you how to use them, however; you must find that out for
yourself.»

«0Oh, thank you—thank you!» cried the Scarecrow. «I'll find a way to
use them, never fear!»

«But how about my courage?» asked the Lion, anxiously.

«You have plenty of courage, | am sure,» answered Oz. «All you need
is confidence in yourself. There is no living thing that is not afraid when it
faces danger. True courage is in facing danger when you are afraid, and
that kind of courage you have in plenty.»

«Perhaps | have, but I’'m scared just the same,» said the Lion. «l shall
really be very unhappy unless you give me the sort of courage that makes
one forget he is afraid.»

«Very well; | will give you that sort of courage to-morrow,» replied
Oz
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«How about my heart?» asked the Tin Woodman. «Why, as for that,»
answered Oz, «| think you are wrong to want a heart. It makes most
people unhappy. If you only knew it, you are in luck not to have a heart.»

«That must be a matter of opinion,» said the Tin Woodman. «For my
part, | will bear all the unhappiness without a murmur, if you will give me
the heart.»

«Very well,» answered Oz, meekly. «Come to me to-morrow and you
shall have a heart. | have played Wizard for so many years that | may as
well continue the part a little longer.» «And now,» said Dorothy, <how am |
to get back to Kansas?» «We shall have to think about that,» replied the
little man. «Give me two or three days to consider the matter and I’ll try to
find a way to carry you over the desert. In the meantime you shall all be
treated as my guests, and while you live in the palace my people will wait
upon you and obey your slightest wish. There is only one thing | ask in
return for my help—such as it is. You must keep my secret and tell no one |
am a humbug.»

They agreed to say nothing of what they had learned, and went
back to their rooms in high spirits. Even Dorothy had hope that «The Great
and Terrible Humbug,» as she called him, would find a way to send her
back to Kansas, and if he did she was willing to forgive him everything.

THE MAGIC ART OF THE GREAT HUMBUG

Next morning the Scarecrow said to his friends: «Congratulate me. |
am going to Oz to get my brains at last. When | return | shall be as other
men are.» «| have always liked you as you were,» said Dorothy, simply. «lt is
kind of you to like a Scarecrow,» he replied. «But surely you will think
more of me when you hear the splendid thoughts my new brain is going to
turn out.» Then he said good-bye to them all in a cheerful voice and went
to the Throne Room, where he rapped upon the door. «Come in,» said Oz.

The Scarecrow went in and found the little man sitting down by the
window, engaged in deep thought.

«| have come for my brains,» remarked the Scarecrow, a little
uneasily.

«Oh, yes; sit down in that chair, please,» replied Oz. «<You must excuse
me for taking your head off, but I shall have to do it in order to put your
brains in their proper place.»

«That’s all right,» said the Scarecrow. «You are quite welcome to
take my head off, as long as it will be a better one when you put it on
again.»

So the Wizard unfastened his head and emptied out the straw. Then
he entered the back room and took up a measure of bran, which he mixed
with a great many pins and needles. Having shaken them together
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thoroughly, he filled the top of the Scarecrow’s head with the mixture and
stuffed the rest of the space with straw, to hold it in place. When he had
fastened the Scarecrow’s head on his body again he said to him:

«Hereafter you will be a great man, for | have given you a lot of
bran-new brains.»

The Scarecrow was both pleased and proud at the fulfillment of his
greatest wish, and having thanked Oz warmly he went back to his friends.

Dorothy looked at him curiously. His head was quite bulged out at the
top with brains. «<How do you feel?» she asked.

«| feel wise indeed,» he answered, earnestly. <When | get used to my
brains | shall know everything.»

«Why are those needles and pins sticking out of your head?» asked
the Tin Woodman.

«That is proof that he is sharp,» remarked the Lion. «Well, | must go to
Oz and get my heart,» said the Woodman. So he walked to the Throne
Room and knocked at the door. «Come in,» called Oz, and the Woodman
entered and said: «| have come for my heart.»

«Very well,» answered the little man. «But | shall have to cut a hole in
your breast, so | can put your heart in the right place. | hope it won’t hurt
you.»

«Oh, no;» answered the Woodman. «I shall not feel it at all.»

So Oz brought a pair of tinners’ shears and cut a small, square hole
in the left side of the Tin Woodman’s breast. Then, going to a chest of
drawers, he took out a pretty heart, made entirely of silk and stuffed with
sawdust. «Isn’t it a beauty?» he asked.

«It is, indeed!» replied the Woodman, who was greatly pleased. «But
is it a kind heart?»

«Oh, very!» answered Oz. He put the heart in the Woodman’s breast
and then replaced the square of tin, soldering it neatly together where it
had been cut. «There,» said he; «now you have a heart that any man might
be proud of. I'm sorry | had to put a patch on your breast, but it really
couldn’t be helped.»

«Never mind the patch,» exclaimed the happy Woodman. «I am very
grateful to you, and shall never forget your kindness.» «Don’t speak of it,»
replied Oz.

Then the Tin Woodman went back to his friends, who wished him
every joy on account of his good fortune.

The Lion now walked to the Throne Room and knocked at the door.
«Come in,» said Oz.

«| have come for my courage,» announced the Lion, entering the
room.

«Very well,» answered the little man; «l will get it for you.» He went
to a cupboard and reaching up to a high shelf took down a square green
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bottle, the contents of which he poured into a green-gold dish, beautifully
carved. Placing this before the Cowardly Lion, who sniffed at it as if he did
not like it, the Wizard said: «Drink.»

«What is it?» asked the Lion.

«Well,» answered Oz, «if it were inside of you, it would be courage.
You know, of course, that courage is always inside one; so that this really
cannot be called courage until you have swallowed it. Therefore | advise
you to drink it as soon as possible.»

The Lion hesitated no longer, but drank till the dish was empty.

«How do you feel now?» asked Oz.

«Full of courage,» replied the Lion, who went joyfully back to his
friends to tell them of his good fortune.

Oz, left to himself, smiled to think of his success in giving the
Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman and the Lion exactly what they thought
they wanted. «<How can | help being a humbug,» he said, «when all these
people make me do things that everybody knows can’t be done? It was
easy to make the Scarecrow and the Lion and the Woodman happy,
because they imagined | could do anything. But it will take more
imagination to carry Dorothy back to Kansas, and I’'m sure | don’t know
how it can be done.»

HOW THE BALLOON WAS LAUNCHED

For three days Dorothy heard nothing from Oz. These were bad days
for the little girl, although her friends were all quite happy and contented.
The Scarecrow told them there were wonderful thoughts in his head; but
he would not say what they are because he knew no one could
understand them but himself. When the Tin Woodman walked about he felt
his heart rattling round in his breast; and he told Dorothy he had
discovered it to be a kinder and more tender heart than the one he had
owned when he was made of flesh. The Lion declared he was afraid of
nothing on earth, and would gladly face an army of men or a dozen of the
fierce Kalidahs.

Thus each of the little party was satisfied except Dorothy, who
wanted more than ever to get back to Kansas. On the fourth day, to her
great joy, Oz sent for her, and when she entered the Throne Room he said,
pleasantly: «Sit down, my dear; | think | have found the way to get you out
of this country.»

«And back to Kansas?» she asked, eagerly.

«Well, I'm not sure about Kansas,» said Oz; «for | do not have any
notion which way it lies. But the first thing to do is to cross desert, and then
it should be easy to find your way home.» «<How can | cross the desert?»
she inquired. «Well, I’ll tell you what | think,» said the little man. «You see,
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when | came to this country it was in a balloon. You also came through the
air, being carried by a cyclone. So | believe the best way to get across the
desert will be through the air. Now, it is quite beyond my powers to make a
cyclone; but I’'ve been thinking the matter over, and | believe | can make a
balloon.» «<How?» asked Dorothy.

«A balloon,» said Oz, «is made of silk, which is coated with glue to
keep the gas in it. | have plenty of silk in the palace, so it will be no trouble
to make the balloon. But in all this country there is no gas to fill the balloon
with, to make it float.»

«If it won't float,» remarked Dorothy, «it will be of no use to us.»

«True,» answered Oz. «But there is another way to make it float,
which is to fill it with hot air. Hot air isn’t as good as gas, for if the air should
get cold the balloon would come down in the desert, and we should be
lost.»

«We!» exclaimed the girl; «are you going with me?» «Yes, of course,»
replied Oz. «I am tired of being such a humbug. If | should go out of this
palace my people would soon discover | am not a Wizard, and then they
would be vexed with me for having deceived them. So | have to stay shut
up in these rooms all day, and it gets tiresome. I'd much rather go back to
Kansas with you and be in a circus again.» «| shall be glad to have your
company,» said Dorothy. «Thank you,» he anwered. «Now, if you will help
me sew the silk together, we will begin to work on our balloon.»

So Dorothy took a needle and thread, and as fast as Oz cut the strips
of silk into proper shape the girl sewed them neatly together. First there
was a strip of light green silk, then a strip of dark green and then a strip of
emerald green; for Oz had a fancy to make the balloon in different shades
of the color about them. It took three days to sew all the strips together, but
when it was finished they had a big bag of green silk more than twenty
feet long.

Then Oz painted it on the inside with a coat of thin glue, to make it
air-tight, after which he announced that the balloon was ready. «But we
must have a basket to ride in,» he said. So he sent the soldier with the
green whiskers for a big clothes basket, which he fastened with many
ropes to the bottom of the balloon.

When it was all ready, Oz sent word to his people that he was going
to make a visit to a great brother Wizard who lived in the clouds. The news
spread rapidly throughout the City and everyone came to see the
wonderful sight.

Oz ordered the balloon carried out in front of the palace, and the
people gazed upon it with much curiosity. The Tin Woodman had chopped
a big pile of wood, and now he made a fire of it, and Oz held the bottom
of the balloon over the fire so that the hot air that arose from it would be
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caught in the silken bag. Gradually the balloon swelled out and rose into
the air, until finally the basket just touched the ground.

Then Oz got into the basket and said to all the people in a loud
voice:

«| am now going away to make a visit. While | am gone the
Scarecrow will rule over you. | command you to obey him as you would
me.»

The balloon was by this time tugging hard at the rope that held it to
the ground, for the air within it was hot, and this made it so much lighter in
weight than the air without that it pulled hard to rise into the sky.

«Come, Dorothy!» cried the Wizard; «<hurry up, or the balloon will fly
away.»

«| can’t find Toto anywhere,» replied Dorothy, who did not wish to
leave her little dog behind. Toto had run into the crowd to bark at a kitten,
and Dorothy at last found him. She picked him up and ran toward the
balloon.

She was within a few steps of it, and Oz was holding out his hands to
help her into the basket, when, crack! went the ropes, and the balloon rose
into the air without her. «Come back!» she screamed; «l want to go, too!»
«| can’t come back, my dear,» called Oz from the basket. «<Good-bye!»

«Good-bye!» shouted everyone, and all eyes were turned upward to
where the Wizard was riding in the basket, rising every moment farther
and farther into the sky. And that was the last any of them ever saw of Oz,
the Wonderful Wizard, though he may have reached Omaha safely, and be
there now, for all we know. But the people remembered him lovingly, and
said to one another:

«0z was always our friend. When he was here he built for us this
beautiful Emerald City, and now he is gone he has left the Wise Scarecrow
to rule over us.»

Still, for many days they grieved over the loss of the Wonderful
Wizard, and would not be comforted.

AWAY TO THE SOUTH

Dorothy wept bitterly at the passing of her hope to get home to
Kansas again; but when she thought it all over she was glad she had not
gone up in a balloon. And she also felt sorry at losing Oz, and so did her
companions. The Tin Woodman came to her and said: «Truly | should be
ungrateful if | failed to mourn for the man who gave me my lovely heart. |
should like to cry a little because Oz is gone, if you will kindly wipe away
my tears, so that | shall not rust.»
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«With pleasure,» she answered, and brought a towel at once. Then
the Tin Woodman wept for several minutes, and she watched the tears
carefully and wiped them away with the towel.

GLINDA GRANTS DOROTHY’S WISH

Before they went to see Glinda, however, they were taken to a room
of the Castle, where Dorothy washed her face and combed her hair, and
the Lion shook the dust out of his mane, and the Scarecrow patted himself
into his best shape, and the Woodman polished his tin and oiled his joints.

When they were all quite presentable they followed the soldier girl
into a big room where the Witch Glinda sat upon a throne of rubies.

She was both beautiful and young to their eyes. Her hair was a rich
red in color and fell in flowing ringlets over her shoulders. Her dress was
pure white but her eyes were blue, and they looked kindly upon the little
qgirl.

«What can | do for you, my child?» she asked. Dorothy told the Witch
all her story: how the cyclone had brought her to the Land of Oz, how she
had found her companions, and of the wonderful adventures they had met
with.

«My greatest wish now,» she added, «is to get back to Kansas, for
Aunt Em will surely think something dreadful has happened to me, and that
will make her put on mourning; and unless the crops are better this year
than they were last | am sure Uncle Henry cannot afford it.»

Glinda leaned forward and kissed the sweet, upturned face of the
loving little girl.

«Bless your dear heart,» she said, «| am sure | can tell you of a way to
get back to Kansas.» Then she added: «But, if | do, you must give me the
Golden Cap.» «Willingly!» exclaimed Dorothy; «indeed, it is of no use to me
now, and when you have it you can command the Winged Monkeys three
times.»

«And | think | shall need their service just those three times,»
answered Glinda, smiling.

Dorothy then gave her the Golden Cap, and the Witch said to the
Scarecrow:

«What will you do when Dorothy has left us?» «l will return to the
Emerald City,» he replied, «for Oz has made me its Ruler and the people
like me. The only thing that worries me is how to cross the hill of the
Hammer-Heads.»

«By means of the Golden Cap | shall command the Winged Monkeys
to carry you to the gates of the Emerald City,» said Glinda, «for it would be
a shame to deprive the people of so wonderful a Ruler.»
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«Am | really wonderful?» asked the Scarecrow. «You are unusual,»
replied Glinda. Turning to the Tin Woodman, she asked: «What will become
of you when Dorothy leaves this country?»

He leaned on his axe and thought a moment. Then he said:

«The Winkles were very kind to me, and wanted me to rule over
them after the Wicked Witch died. | am fond of the Winkies, and if | could
get back again to the Country of the West | should like nothing better than
to rule over them forever.»

«My second command to the Winged Monkeys,» said Glinda, «will be
that they carry you safely to the land of the Winkies. Your brain may not be
so large to look at as those of the Scarecrow, but you are really brighter
than he is—when you are well polished— and | am sure you will rule the
Winkies wisely and well.»

Then the Witch looked at the big, shaggy Lion and asked: «When
Dorothy has returned to her own home, what will become of you?»

«Over the hill of the Hammer-Heads,» he answered, «lies a grand old
forest, and all the beasts that live there have made me their King. If | could
only get back to this forest | would pass my life very happily there.»

«My third command to the Winged Monkeys,» said Glinda, «shall be to
carry you to your forest. Then, having used up the powers of the Golden
Cap, | shall give it to the King of the Monkeys, that he and his band may
thereafter be free for evermore.»

The Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman and the Lion now thanked the
Good Witch earnestly for her kindness, and Dorothy exclaimed:

«You are certainly as good as you are beautiful! But you have not yet
told me how to get back to Kansas.»

«Your silver shoes will carry you over the desert,» replied Glinda. «If
you had known their power you could have gone back to your Aunt Em
the very first day you came to this country.»

«But then | should not have had my wonderful brains!» cried the
Scarecrow. «I might have passed my whole life in the farmer’s cornfield.»

«And | should not have had my lovely heart,» said the Tin Woodman.
«| might have stood and rusted in the forest till the end of the world.»

«And | should have lived a coward forever,» declared the Lion, «and
no beast in all the forest would have had a good word to say to me.»

«This is all true,» said Dorothy, «and | am glad | was of use to these
good friends. But now that each of them has had what he most desired,
and each is happy in having a kingdom to rule beside, | think | should like
to go back to Kansas.»

«The silver shoes,» said the Good Witch, «have wonderful powers. And
one of the most curious things about them is that they can carry you to any
place in the world in three steps, and each step will be made in the wink of
an eye. All you have to do is to knock the heels together three times and
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command the shoes to carry you wherever you wish to go.»

«If that is so,» said the child, joyfully, «I will ask them to carry me back
to Kansas at once.»

She threw her arms around the Lion’s neck and kissed him patting his
big head tenderly. Then she kissed the Tin Woodman who was weeping in
a way most dangerous to his joints. But she hugged the soft, stuffed body of
the Scarecrow in her arms instead of kissing his painted face, and found
she was crying herself at this sorrowful parting from her loving comrades.

Glinda the Good stepped down from her ruby throne to give the little
girl a good-bye kiss, and Dorothy thanked her for all the kindness she had
shown to her friends and herself.

Dorothy now took Toto up solemnly in her arms, and having said one
last good-bye she clapped the heels of her shoes together three times,
saying: «Take me home to Aunt Em!»

Instantly she was whirling through the air, so swiftly that all she could
see or feel was the wind whistling past her ears.

The silver shoes took but three steps, and then she stopped so
suddenly that she rolled over upon the grass several times before she knew
where she was.

At length, however, she sat up and looked about her. «Good
gracious!» she cried.

For she was sitting on the broad Kansas prairie, and just before her
was the new farm house Uncle Henry built after the cyclon had carried
away the old one. Uncle Henry was milking the cow in the barnyard, and
Toto had jumped out of her arms and was running toward the barn,
barking joyously.

Dorothy stood up and found she was in her stocking-feet. For the
silver shoes had fallen off in her flight through the air, and were lost forever
in the desert.

HOME AGAIN

Aunt Em had just come out of the house to water the cabbages when
she looked up and saw Dorothy running toward her.

«My darling child!» she cried, folding the little girl in her arms and
covering her face with kisses; «where in the world did you come from?»

«From the Land of Oz,» said Dorothy, gravely. «And here is Toto, too.
And oh. Aunt Em! I’'m so glad to be at home again!»

THE END
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