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INE — SCENE 6

ACT .

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

No. 9 Munchkinland See p. 102

Incidental
{Orchestra with Girls Chorus)

The door opens slowly and DOROTHY, carrying TOTO, looks out. She fests
the ground with her foot. As she moves forward, the lights come up on-stage,
and we discover the vividly colorful Munchkin Civic Center in the Land of Oz,
DOROTHY looks about her — the scene is enchanting.

DoroTRY. Toto —Ihave a feeling we're not in Kansas anymore. (Moves center stage.)
We must be aver the rainbow! (4 great shining globe descends from the flies.)
Now I —I know we're not in Kansas.

The globe reaches stage level and revolves. Inside is GLINDA, THE WITCH
Or THE NORTH (AUNT EM) complete with crown and magic wand,

GLINDA. Areyou a good witch, or a bad witch?

DOROTHY. Who, me? I— F'm not a witch at all. P'm Dorothy Gale, from Kansas.
GLINDA. Oh! Well, is that the witch? (Points to TOTO.)

DororHY. Who, Toto? Toto’s my dog.

GLINDA. Well, I'm a lite muddled. The Munchkins called me because a new witch
has just dropped a house on the Wicked Witch of the Fast and there’s the house,

and here you are, and those legs ... (Music in.)

No. 10 I'm Not A Witch See p. 103

Incidental
(Oxchestra)

GLINDA. (Over tnusic) ... are all that's left of the Wicked Witch of the Bast.

A spotlight picks out a pair of legs wearing ruby slippers and striped socks.
DOROTHY gasps in horror.

GLINDA. And so, what the Munchkins want to know is,
are you a good witch or a bad witch?
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Act One —Scene 6 25

DOROTHY. ButI've already told you, I'm not a witch at all. Witches are old and ugly.
(High pitched giggles are heard) What was that?

GLINDA. The Munchkins. They're laughing because I'm a witch,
I'm Glinda, The Witch of the North.

DoROTHY. You are! I beg your pardon!
But I've never heard of a beautiful witch before.

GLINDA. Only bad witches are ugly.

More laughter and veaction from the unseen MUNCHKINS.

GLINDA. The Munchkins are happy because you have freed them
from the Wicked Witch of the Bast. -

DOROTHY. Oh. But— if you please, what are Munchkins?

GLINDA. The litifle people who live in this land. And blue is their favorite color,
This is Munchkinland, and you are their national heroine, my dear,
It's all right — you may all come out and thank her.

ek See p. 103

As GLINDA begins to sing, the ighabitants of the city step nervously
out of hiding until the stage isf]

GLINDA.

And suddenly the hinges started o
Just then the witch, to satisfy an itch,
Went flying on her broomstick, thumbing for a B
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Scarecrow — the cornfield.

The lights come up on stage revealing a crossroads on the Yellow Brick Road.
A picket fence on one side of the road surrounds a cornfield. Figh on a pole
in the middle of the field is a SCARRCROW, DOROTHY walks down the road
past the searecrow and stops at the crossroads. Music out.

DOROTHY. Follow the Yellow Brick Road? Hollow the’ Yellow Brick? (I ooks about her)
Well now, which way do we go?

Behind DOROTHY, the SCARECROW points to the left)

SCARECROW. Pardon me. That way is a very nice way. (Freezes as DOROTHY furns.)
DoroTHY. Who said that? (Looks about her, TOTO barks)

Dorotriy. Don't be silly, Toto. Scarecrows don’t talk,

DOROTIY turns away again. The SCARECROW poinits in the other ditection.

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

DOROCTHY furns buck to the SCARECROW.

DorotHy. That’s funny. Wasn’t he pointing the other way?

SCARECROW. Of course, people do go both ways!

The SCARBCROW crosses his arms and points in both directions.

DoRrROTHY. Why, you did say something, didn’t you?
(SCARBCROW crosses and recrosses his arms) Are you doing that on puzpose,

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

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

DOROTHY. Yes, I guess you'te right. (Climbs the fence and approaches) Can’t you get down?

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

The SCARECROW gestures behind him.
DOROTHY moves round the back of the pole.

DOROTHY. Is there any way I can help you? (Studies the problem)
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ActOne—Scene 8 35

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

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

No. 15 Scarecrow Fall

(Oxchestra) ;

Suddenly DOROTHY moves back holding n bent nail, :
The SCARECROW slips to the ground. Music out as his feet hit the floor.
The SCARECROW staggers forward, trips over the fence and lands ;
on the ground spilling a vast amount of straw out of his open front., |
i

{

ScARECROW. Ohhh! Whoops! There goes some more of me again! (Renches for it.)

DoroTtHY. Oh. Does it hurt you?

SCARECROW. Oh, no. Ijust keep picking it up and putting it back in again.

The SCARECROW shoves the straw back
into his insides and tries fo get up again.

DoroTHY. Letme help you. (Helps the SCARECROW get fo his feet)

SCARECROW. My! It's good to be free!

The SCARECROW'S legs buckle under him,
he whirls round and falls back against the fence.

DoroTHY. Ohf Ohhh!
The SCARECROW sifs up as DOROTHY crouches beside him.

SCARECROW. Did I scare you?

DOROTHY. No, no, I —TIjust thought you hurt yourself.
SCARECROW. But I didn't scare you?
DoRroTHY. No, of course not.

SCARECROW. I didn‘t think so.
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)

s out tin!

ROTHY. Yes. Oh-look!

DOROTHY and the SCARECROW examine the TINMAN closely.
Throughrustedjaws, he speaks.

TINMAN. Oilcan!Oil Can!
DOROTHY. Didyousay something?
TINMAN., Oiican!

DOROTHY. He said oil can.
SCARECROW. Oilcan what?

DOROTHY. Oilcan?
DOROTHY looks aroundfor itand eventually sees itonthe ground.
She picks it up.

TINMAN. Ahhh.
DORQOTHY. Here it is. Where do you want to be oiled first?

TINMAN. My mouth -mxy mouth!
SCARECROW. He said his mouth! The other side!
DOROTHY.  Yes -there.

TINMAN. Me...c....me...e..M-m-my, my, my,my goodness, I can talk again!
Oh -0il my arms, please —oil my elbows. Oh! Oh!

DOROTHY and the SCARECROW fake turns
oiling the TINMAN and exercising his stiff limbs.

DOROTHY. Here.

DOROTHY and the SCARECROW o0if the TINMAN'S arm holding
the axe anditfalls to HIS side witha clank.

TINMAN. Oh!

DOROTHY. Did that hurt?

TINMAN. No, it feels wonderful. I've held that axeup for ages.
DOROTHY. Ohgoodness! How did youever getlike this?

TINMAN. Oh, well, about a year ago I was chopping that tree, minding my own
business, when suddenly it began to rain. And right in the middle of a chop, I...

I rusted solid. And I've been that way ever since.
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Act One -Scene 10

DOROTHY. Well, you're perfect now.
The TINMAN turns his head sharply towards DOROTHY and it sticks.

TINMAN. My -1y neck, my -y neck. (DOROTHY andthe SCARECROW oil his neck)
Perfect? Just bang on my chest ifyou think I'm perfect. Go ahead -bang on it!

2]

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

DOROTHY & SCARECROW. No heart!

TINMAN. No heart!
WIR -Prompt Book
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Act One — Scene 12

stop dead in their another roar and the LION (ZEKE) bounds
on stage by wayafthe trampolings and tmnds.op the road blocking their way.

s Serearning as the LION leaps on. Music Olif™=e

0 < The TINMAN and the SCARECROW collide and collapse
to the ground as the LION assumes a threatening pose.

LioN. Hah! Put’em up! Put ‘em up! Which one of you first? Tl fight you both
together if you want. I'll fight ya’ with one paw tied behind my back!
T1l fight ya’ standin’ on one foot! I'll fight ya’ with my eyes closed!
(Turns suddenly on the TINMAN who holds up his axe in front of the LION.)
Oh, pullin’ an axe on me, eh? Sneakin’ up on me, eh? Why!

TiNMAN. Here — here. Go way and let us alone.

LION. Oh, scared, huh! Afraid, huh? Hah! How long can you stay fresh in that can?
(Chortles at his own wit.) Come on, get up and fight, you shivering junk yardl
(Turns to the SCARECROW) Put your hands up, you lop-sided bag of hay!

+

SCARECROW. That's getting personal, Lion.
TINMAN. Yes, get up and teach him a lesson.
SCARECROW. Well — what's wrong — with you teachin” him?

TINMAN, I— well-—well, Thardly know him.

TOTO in DOROTHY'S arms suddenly batks,
causing the LION to spin round in alarm.

LIoN. Well, I'll get you anyway, Pee-Wee.
The LION leaps towards DOROTHY with a roar. DOROTHY slaps him
on the nose and he bursts into tears. The TINMAN and SCARECROW

get to their feet.
DoroTiY. Ch, shame on you!
L10N. What did you do that for? I didn’t bite him.

DOROTHY. No, but you tried to. It's bad encugh picking on a straw man,
but when you go around picking on poor little dogs ...

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

DOROTHY. Well, of course not. My goodness, what a fuss you're making.
Naturally when you go around picking on things weaker than you are —
why you're nothing but a great big coward!

LION. You're right, I am a coward! I haven’t got any courage at all.
I even scare myself. Look at the circles under my eyes. | haven’t slept in weeks.
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Act One-—Scene 12

TINMAN. Why don't you ’a;y counting sheep?

1.ION. That doesn’t do any good — I'm afraid of 'em.

ScaRECROW. Oh , that's too bad, Why don’t you come along with us?
We're on our way to see the Wizard now. To gethim a heart.

TINMAN. And him a brain.

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

LION. Well, wouldn’t you feel degraded to be seen in the

company of a cowatdly lion? I would.

DoRrOTHY. No, of course not.
LION. Gee, that — that's awfully nice of you. My life has been simply unbearable

(Sung)

Said a lion, neurotic lion,
To a Miss wio Wgtened to him rave,
Ohl The r ¥ me a lion,

But the#ord forgotgo make me brave.

Thegfhis tail began thgurl and wave.

#€ 1s sad, believe me, Ngissy
When you're born to be agissy,

¥ Without the vim and verve %

But | could change my habits¥,
Never more be scared of rabbi
if | only had the nerve.

I'm afraid there’s no denyin’
I'm just a dandy-lion,
A fate | don’t deserve

WIR - Prompt Book
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AUNT EM. Dorothy, dear. It’s Aunt Em, darling.
DOROTHY. Oh Auntic Em - it’s you!
AUNT EM. Yes darling,

PROFESSOR MARVEL. Hello, there! Anybody home? I - I just dropped by
because I heard the little girl got caught in the big - Well...she seems all right now.

UNCLE HENRY. Yeah. She got quite a bump on the head - we kinda thought
there for a minute she was going to leave us.

PROFESSOR. Oh -

DOROTHY. But I did leave you, Uncle Henry - that’s just the trouble. And I tried
to get back for days and days.

AUNT EM. There, there, lic quiet now. You just had a bad dream.

DOROTHY. No. But it wasn’t a dream - 1t was a place. And Zeke was there and
Hickory and Hunk and you were there.

PROFESSOR. Oh -

{(others laugh)
DOROTHY. But you couldn’t have been, could you?
AUNT EM. Oh, we dream lots of silly things when we -

DOROTHY. No, Aunt Em - this was a real, truly live place. And T remember that
some of it wasn’t very nice...but most of it was beautiful. But just the same, all I kept
saying to everybody was, I want to go home. And they sent me home. Doesn’t

anyone believe me?
UNCLE HENRY. Of course we believe you, Dorothy.

DOROTHY. Oh, but anyway, Toto, we're home! Home! - and you’re all here!
And I'm not going to leave here ever, ever again, because I love you all! And - Oh,

Auntie Fm - there’s no place like home!

CEND
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