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Dorothy and the Wzard in Oz

A Faithful Record of Their Anmazing Adventures
in an Underground World; and How with the
Aid of Their Friends Zeb Hugson, Eureka

the Kitten, and Jimthe Cab-Horse,
They Finally Reached the
Wonder ful Land
of Oz

by L. Frank Baum
"Royal Historian of Oz"

-To My Readers- -

The Eart hquake

The G ass City

The Arrival of the Wzard

The Veget abl e Ki ngdom

Dorot hy Picks the Princess

The Mangaboos Prove Dangerous
Into the Black Pit and Qut Again
The Val | ey of Voices

They Fight the Invisible Bears
10. The Braided Man of Pyram d Mountain
11. They Meet the Woden Gargoyl es
12. A Wonderful Escape

13. The Den of the Dragonettes

14. Ozma Uses the Magic Belt

15. dd Friends are Reunited

16. Jim the Cab-Horse

17. The Nine Tiny Piglets

18. The Trial of Eureka, the Kitten
19. The Wzard Perfornms Another Trick
20. Zeb Returns to the Ranch

CoOoNoUA~AWNE

To My Readers

It's no use; no use at all. The children won't let ne stop telling
tales of the Land of Oz. | know lots of other stories, and | hope to
tell them sone tine or another; but just now ny loving tyrants won't
allow ne. They cry: "Qz--Oz! nore about Oz, M. Bauml" and what can |
do but obey their conmmands?

This is Qur Book--mine and the children's. For they have flooded ne
wi th thousands of suggestions in regard to it, and | have honestly
tried to adopt as many of these suggestions as could be fitted into
one story.

After the wonderful success of "Ozma of Oz" it is evident that Dorothy
has become a firmfixture in these Oz stories. The little ones all

| ove Dorothy, and as one of ny small friends aptly states: "It isn't a
real Oz story without her." So here she is again, as sweet and gentle
and i nnocent as ever, | hope, and the heroi ne of another strange adventure.

There were many requests fromny little correspondents for "nore about
the Wzard." It seens the jolly old fellow made hosts of friends in
the first Oz book, in spite of the fact that he frankly acknow edged
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hi msel f "a hunmbug." The children had heard how he mounted into the

sky in a balloon and they were all waiting for himto cone down again.
So what could | do but tell "what happened to the Wzard afterward"?
You will find himin these pages, just the same hunmbug Wzard as before.

There was one thing the children denmanded which | found it inmpossible
to do in this present book: they bade me introduce Toto, Dorothy's
little black dog, who has many friends anong ny readers. But you wll
see, when you begin to read the story, that Toto was in Kansas while
Dorothy was in California, and so she had to start on her adventure
without him In this book Dorothy had to take her kitten with her

i nstead of her dog; but in the next Oz book, if | ampermitted to
wite one, | intend to tell a good deal about Toto's further history.

Princess Ozma, whom | |ove as nmuch as ny readers do, is again
introduced in this story, and so are several of our old friends of Qz.
You will also becone acquainted with Jimthe Cab-Horse, the N ne Tiny
Piglets, and Eureka, the Kitten. | amsorry the kitten was not as
wel | behaved as she ought to have been; but perhaps she wasn't brought
up properly. Dorothy found her, you see, and who her parents were
nobody knows.

| believe, nmy dears, that | amthe proudest story-teller that ever
lived. Many a tine tears of pride and joy have stood in ny eyes while
| read the tender, loving, appealing letters that cane to nme in al nost
every mail fromny little readers. To have pl eased you, to have
interested you, to have won your friendship, and perhaps your |ove,
through ny stories, is to my mind as great an achievenent as to becone

President of the United States. Indeed, | would nuch rather be your
story-teller, under these conditions, than to be the President. So
you have helped ne to fulfill my life's anbition, and | am nore

grateful to you, ny dears, than | can express in words

I try to answer every letter of my young correspondents; yet sometines
there are so many letters that a little tine nust pass before you get

your answer. But be patient, friends, for the answer will surely
come, and by witing to me you nore than repay nme for the pleasant
task of preparing these books. Besides, | amproud to acknow edge

that the books are partly yours, for your suggestions often guide ne in
telling the stories, and | amsure they would not be half so good
wi t hout your clever and thoughtful assistance.

L. FRANK BAUM

Cor onado, 1908.

1. The Earthquake

The train from'Frisco was very late. |t should have arrived at
Hugson's Siding at midnight, but it was already five o' clock and the
gray dawn was breaking in the east when the little train slowy
runbled up to the open shed that served for the station-house. As it
came to a stop the conductor called out in a |oud voice:

"Hugson's Siding!"

At once a little girl rose fromher seat and wal ked to the door of the
car, carrying a w cker suit-case in one hand and a round bird-cage
covered up with newspapers in the other, while a parasol was tucked
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under her arm The conductor hel ped her off the car and then the

engi neer started his train again, so that it puffed and groaned and
moved slowy away up the track. The reason he was so | ate was because
all through the night there were times when the solid earth shook and
trenbl ed under him and the engineer was afraid that at any nmonment the
rails mght spread apart and an acci dent happen to his passengers. So
he noved the cars slowy and with caution

The little girl stood still to watch until the train had di sappeared
around a curve; then she turned to see where she was.

The shed at Hugson's Siding was bare save for an old wooden bench, and
did not look very inviting. As she peered through the soft gray light
not a house of any sort was visible near the station, nor was any
person in sight; but after a while the child discovered a horse and
buggy standing near a group of trees a short distance away. She

wal ked toward it and found the horse tied to a tree and standing
nmotionless, with its head hangi ng down alnobst to the ground. It was a
big horse, tall and bony, with long | egs and | arge knees and feet.

She could count his ribs easily where they showed through the skin of
his body, and his head was | ong and seened altogether too big for him
as if it did not fit. Hs tail was short and scraggly, and his

har ness had been broken in nmany pl aces and fastened together again
with cords and bits of wire. The buggy seened al nost new, for it had
a shiny top and side curtains. Getting around in front, so that she
could look inside, the girl saw a boy curled up on the seat, fast asleep

She set down the bird-cage and poked the boy with her parasol
Presently he woke up, rose to a sitting position and rubbed
his eyes briskly.

"Hello!'" he said, seeing her, "are you Dorothy Gal e?"

"Yes," she answered, |ooking gravely at his tousled hair and blinking
gray eyes. "Have you cone to take ne to Hugson's Ranch?"
"Of course," he answered. "Train in?"

"l couldn't be here if it wasn't," she said.

He | aughed at that, and his |augh was nmerry and frank. Junping out of
the buggy he put Dorothy's suit-case under the seat and her bird-cage
on the floor in front.

"Canary-birds?" he asked.

"Ch no; it's just Eureka, ny kitten. | thought that was the best way
to carry her."

The boy nodded.

"Bureka's a funny name for a cat," he renarked.

"I named ny kitten that because | found it," she explained. "Uncle
Henry says 'Eureka' means '| have found it.""

"A'l right; hop in."

She clinbed into the buggy and he foll owed her. Then the boy picked
up the reins, shook them and said "G d-dap!"

The horse did not stir. Dorothy thought he just w ggled one of his
droopi ng ears, but that was all
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"G d-dap!" called the boy, again.

The horse stood still.

"Perhaps," said Dorothy, "if you untied him he would go."
The boy | aughed cheerfully and junped out.

"GQuess |'mhalf asleep yet," he said, untying the horse. "But Jim
knows his business all right--don't you, JinP" patting the | ong nose
of the aninmal.

Then he got into the buggy again and took the reins, and the horse at
once backed away fromthe tree, turned slowy around, and began to
trot down the sandy road which was just visible in the dimlight.

"Thought that train would never come," observed the boy. "I've
waited at that station for five hours."”

"W had a | ot of earthquakes," said Dorothy. "Didn't you feel the
ground shake?"

"Yes; but we're used to such things in California," he replied. "They
don't scare us much."

"The conductor said it was the worst quake he ever knew. "

"Did he? Then it nust have happened while | was asl eep,"
he said thoughtfully.

"How is Uncle Henry?" she enquired, after a pause during which the
horse continued to trot with Iong, regular strides.

"He's pretty well. He and Uncl e Hugson have been having a fine visit."
"I's M. Hugson your uncle?" she asked.

"Yes. Uncle Bill Hugson nmarried your Uncle Henry's wife's sister;

so we nust be second cousins," said the boy, in an anused tone.

"I work for Uncle Bill on his ranch, and he pays nme six dollars a nonth
and ny board."

"Isn't that a great deal ?" she asked, doubtfully.

"Why, it's a great deal for Uncle Hugson, but not for nme. I'ma
splendid worker. | work as well as | sleep," he added, with a | augh

"What is your nanme?" said Dorothy, thinking she |iked the boy's manner
and the cheery tone of his voice.

"Not a very pretty one," he answered, as if alittle ashamed. "M
whol e nane is Zebediah; but folks just call me 'Zeb.' You' ve been to
Australia, haven't you?"

"Yes; with Uncle Henry," she answered. "W got to San Francisco a

week ago, and Uncle Henry went right on to Hugson's Ranch for a visit
while | stayed a few days in the city with sone friends we had net."

"How long will you be with us?" he asked.

"Only a day. Tonmorrow Uncle Henry and | must start back for Kansas.
We' ve been away for a long tine, you know, and so we're anxious to get
hone again."
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The boy flicked the big, boney horse with his whip and | ooked
thoughtful. Then he started to say sonmething to his little conpani on,
but before he could speak the buggy began to sway dangerously from side
to side and the earth seenmed to rise up before them Next mnute

there was a roar and a sharp crash, and at her side Dorothy saw the
ground open in a wide crack and then cone together again.

"Goodness!" she cried, grasping the iron rail of the seat.
"What was that ?"

"That was an awful big quake," replied Zeb, with a white face. "It
al nost got us that tine, Dorothy."

The horse had stopped short, and stood firmas a rock. Zeb shook the
reins and urged himto go, but Jimwas stubborn. Then the boy cracked
his whip and touched the animal's flanks with it, and after a | ow npan
of protest Jim stepped slowy al ong the road.

Neither the boy nor the girl spoke again for some mnutes. There was
a breath of danger in the very air, and every few nonents the earth
woul d shake violently. Jims ears were standing erect upon his head
and every nuscle of his big body was tense as he trotted toward hone.
He was not going very fast, but on his flanks specks of foam began to
appear and at tinmes he would trenble like a |eaf.

The sky had grown darker again and the wi nd nmade queer sobbi ng sounds
as it swept over the valley.

Suddenly there was a rending, tearing sound, and the earth split into
anot her great crack just beneath the spot where the horse was
standing. Wth a wild neigh of terror the animal fell bodily into the
pit, drawing the buggy and its occupants after him

Dor ot hy grabbed fast hold of the buggy top and the boy did the sane.
The sudden rush into space confused them so that they could not think

Bl ackness engul fed them on every side, and in breathless silence they
waited for the fall to end and crush them agai nst jagged rocks or for
the earth to close in on themagain and bury themforever inits
dreadf ul dept hs.

The horrible sensation of falling, the darkness and the terrifying
noi ses, proved nore than Dorothy could endure and for a few nmonents
the little girl |lost consciousness. Zeb, begin a boy, did not faint,
but he was badly frightened, and clung to the buggy seat with a tight
grip, expecting every nonent would be his |ast.

2. The Gass City

When Dorothy recovered her senses they were still falling, but not so
fast. The top of the buggy caught the air |ike a parachute or an
unbrella filled with wind, and held them back so that they fl oated
downward with a gentle notion that was not so very disagreeable to
bear. The worst thing was their terror of reaching the bottomof this
great crack in the earth, and the natural fear that sudden death was
about to overtake themat any nonent. Crash after crash echoed far
above their heads, as the earth cane together where it had split, and
stones and chunks of clay rattled around themon every side. These
they could not see, but they could feel them pelting the buggy top,
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and Jimscreaned al nost |ike a human bei ng when a stone overtook him
and struck his boney body. They did not really hurt the poor horse,
because everything was falling together; only the stones and rubbish
fell faster than the horse and buggy, which were held back by the
pressure of the air, so that the terrified aninal was actually nore
frightened than he was injured.

How l ong this state of things continued Dorothy could not even guess,
she was so greatly bew |l dered. But bye and bye, as she stared ahead
into the black chasmw th a beating heart, she began to dimy see the
formof the horse Jim-his head up in the air, his ears erect and his
long legs sprawing in every direction as he tumnbl ed through space.

Al so, turning her head, she found that she could see the boy beside
her, who had until now remained as still and silent as she herself.

Dor ot hy sighed and conmenced to breathe easier. She began to realize
that death was not in store for her, after all, but that she had nerely
started upon anot her adventure, which prom sed to be just as queer and
unusual as were those she had before encountered.

Wth this thought in mnd the girl took heart and | eaned her head over
the side of the buggy to see where the strange |light was coming from
Far bel ow her she found six great glowing balls suspended in the air.
The central and | argest one was white, and rem nded her of the sun
Around it were arranged, like the five points of a star, the other
five brilliant balls; one being rose colored, one violet, one yellow,
one blue and one orange. This splendid group of colored suns sent
rays darting in every direction, and as the horse and buggy--with

Dor ot hy and Zeb--sank steadily downward and canme nearer to the |ights,
the rays began to take on all the delicate tintings of a rainbow,
growi ng nore and nore distinct every nonent until all the space was
brilliantly illumn nated.

Dorot hy was too dazed to say nuch, but she watched one of Jinmlis big
ears turn to violet and the other to rose, and wondered that his tai
shoul d be yell ow and his body striped with blue and orange |ike the
stripes of a zebra. Then she | ooked at Zeb, whose face was blue and
whose hair was pink, and gave a little laugh that sounded a bit nervous.

"I'sn't it funny?" she said.

The boy was startled and his eyes were big. Dorothy had a green
streak through the center of her face where the blue and yellow lights
came together, and her appearance seened to add to his fright.

"I--1 don't s-s-see any-thing funny--'bout it!" he stammered.

Just then the buggy tipped slowy over upon its side, the body of the
horse tipping also. But they continued to fall, all together, and the
boy and girl had no difficulty in remaining upon the seat, just as
they were before. Then they turned bottom side up, and continued to
roll slowy over until they were right side up again. During this
time Jimstruggled frantically, all his legs kicking the air; but on
finding hinmself in his former position the horse said, in a relieved
tone of voice

"Well, that's better!"
Dorot hy and Zeb | ooked at one another in wonder.
"Can your horse tal k?" she asked.

"Never knew himto, before," replied the boy.
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"Those were the first words | ever said," called out the horse, who
had overheard them "and | can't explain why | happened to speak then
This is a nice scrape you've got nme into, isn't it?"

"As for that, we are in the sane scrape ourselves," answered Dorot hy,
cheerfully. "But never mnd; sonething will happen pretty soon."

"OF course," grow ed the horse, "and then we shall be sorry it happened."

Zeb gave a shiver. Al this was so terrible and unreal that he could
not understand it at all, and so had good reason to be afraid.

Swiftly they drew near to the flam ng col ored suns, and passed cl ose
beside them The light was then so bright that it dazzled their eyes,
and they covered their faces with their hands to escape being blinded.
There was no heat in the colored suns, however, and after they had
passed bel ow themthe top of the buggy shut out many of the piercing
rays so that the boy and girl could open their eyes again.

"We've got to cone to the bottomsone tine," remarked Zeb, with a deep

sigh. "W can't keep falling forever, you know "
"COf course not," said Dorothy. "W are sonmewhere in the niddle of the
earth, and the chances are we'll reach the other side of it before

long. But it's a big hollow, isn't it?"

"Awf ul big!" answered the boy.

"We're com ng to sonething now," announced the horse.

At this they both put their heads over the side of the buggy and

| ooked down. Yes; there was |and bel ow themy and not so very far
away, either. But they were floating very, very slowmy--so slowy
that it could no longer be called a fall--and the children had anpl e
time to take heart and | ook about them

They saw a | andscape with nountains and plains, |akes and rivers, very
i ke those upon the earth's surface; but all the scene was splendidly
colored by the variegated lights fromthe six suns. Here and there
were groups of houses that seemed made of clear glass, because they
sparkl ed so brightly.

"I"'msure we are in no danger," said Dorothy, in a sober voice. "W
are falling so slowy that we can't be dashed to pieces when we | and,
and this country that we are conming to seens quite pretty.”

"We'l'l never get hone again, though!" declared Zeb, with a groan

"Ch, I'mnot so sure of that," replied the girl. "But don't let us
worry over such things, Zeb; we can't help ourselves just now, you
know, and |'ve always been told it's foolish to borrow trouble."

The boy becanme silent, having no reply to so sensible a speech, and
soon both were fully occupied in staring at the strange scenes spread
out below them They seened to be falling right into the mddle of a
big city which had many tall buildings with glass dones and
sharp-pointed spires. These spires were |ike great spear-points,

and if they tunbl ed upon one of themthey were likely to suffer
serious injury.

Jimthe horse had seen these spires, also, and his ears stood straight
up with fear, while Dorothy and Zeb held their breaths in suspense.
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But no; they floated gently down upon a broad, flat roof, and cane to
a stop at |ast.

When Jimfelt sonething firmunder his feet the poor beast's |egs
trenbl ed so much that he could hardly stand; but Zeb at once | eaped
out of the buggy to the roof, and he was so awkward and hasty that he
ki cked over Dorothy's bird-cage, which rolled out upon the roof so
that the bottom canme off. At once a pink kitten crept out of the
upset cage, sat down upon the glass roof, and yawned and blinked its
round eyes.

"Ch," said Dorothy. "There's Eureka."
"First tine | ever saw a pink cat," said Zeb

"Bureka isn't pink; she's white. |It's this queer light that gives her
that color."

"Where's ny m | k?" asked the kitten, looking up into Dorothy's face.
"I'"'m ' nost starved to death."

"Ch, Eureka! Can you talk?"

"Talk! Am | talking? Good gracious, | believe | am Isn't it
funny?" asked the kitten.

"It's all wong." said Zeb, gravely. "Animals ought not to talk. But
even ol d Jimhas been saying things since we had our accident."”

"I can't see that it's wong," remarked Jim in his gruff tones. "At
least, it isn't as wong as sone other things. Wat's going to becone
of us now?"

"I don't know," answered the boy, |ooking around himcuriously.

The houses of the city were all made of glass, so clear and
transparent that one could | ook through the walls as easily as through
a wi ndow. Dorothy saw, underneath the roof on which she stood,

several roons used for rest chanbers, and even thought she could nmake
out a nunber of queer forns huddled into the corners of these roons.

The roof beside them had a great hol e smashed through it, and pieces
of glass were lying scattered in every direction. A nearby steeple
had been broken off short and the fragments |ay heaped beside it.

O her buildings were cracked in places or had corners chipped off from
them but they nust have been very beautiful before these accidents
had happened to nar their perfection. The rainbowtints fromthe

col ored suns fell upon the glass city softly and gave to the buil di ngs
many delicate, shifting hues which were very pretty to see

But not a sound had broken the stillness since the strangers had arrived,
except that of their own voices. They began to wonder if there were
no people to inhabit this magnificent city of the inner world.

Suddenly a nman appeared through a hole in the roof next to the one

they were on and stepped into plain view He was not a very |arge man,

but was well formed and had a beautiful face--cal mand serene as the face
of a fine portrait. H s clothing fitted his formsnugly and was gorgeously
colored in brilliant shades of green, which varied as the sunbeans

touched them but was not wholly influenced by the solar rays.

The nman had taken a step or two across the glass roof before he
noticed the presence of the strangers; but then he stopped abruptly.
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There was no expression of either fear or surprise upon his tranqui
face, yet he nust have been both astonished and afraid; for after his
eyes had rested upon the ungainly formof the horse for a nonent he
wal ked rapidly to the furthest edge of the roof, his head turned back
over his shoulder to gaze at the strange aninal.

"Look out!" cried Dorothy, who noticed that the beautiful man did not
| ook where he was going; "be careful, or you'll fall off!"

But he paid no attention to her warning. He reached the edge of the
tall roof, stepped one foot out into the air, and wal ked into space as
calmy as if he were on firm ground.

The girl, greatly astonished, ran to |l ean over the edge of the roof,
and saw the nman wal ki ng rapidly through the air toward the ground.
Soon he reached the street and di sappeared through a gl ass doorway
into one of the glass buildings.

"How strange!" she exclained, drawing a | ong breath.

"Yes; but it's lots of fun, if it IS strange,”" remarked the snal
voice of the kitten, and Dorothy turned to find her pet walking in the
air a foot or so awmay fromthe edge of the roof.

"Conme back, Eureka!" she called, in distress, "you'll certainly be killed."

"l have nine lives," said the kitten, purring softly as it wal ked

around in a circle and then cane back to the roof; "but |I can't |ose
even one of themby falling in this country, because |I really couldn't
manage to fall if | wanted to."

"Does the air bear up your weight?" asked the girl.

"Of course; can't you see?" and again the kitten wandered into the air
and back to the edge of the roof.

"I't's wonderful!" said Dorothy.

"Suppose we | et Eureka go down to the street and get sone one to help
us," suggested Zeb, who had been even nore amazed than Dorothy at
t hese strange happeni ngs.

"Perhaps we can walk on the air ourselves," replied the girl.
Zeb drew back with a shiver.

"I wouldn't dare try," he said.

"Maybe Jimwill go," continued Dorothy, |ooking at the horse.

"And maybe he won't!" answered Jim "l've tunbled through the air
| ong enough to nake ne contented on this roof."

"But we didn't tunble to the roof," said the girl; "by the tine we
reached here we were floating very slowy, and |I'm al nost sure we
could float down to the street without getting hurt. Eureka wal ks on
the air all right."

"Eureka wei ghts only about half a pound," replied the horse, in a
scornful tone, "while | weigh about half a ton."

"You don't weigh as much as you ought to, Jim" remarked the girl,
shaki ng her head as she | ooked at the animal. "You're dreadfully skinny."
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"Ch, well; I"'mold," said the horse, hanging his head despondently,
"and |'ve had lots of trouble in nmy day, little one. For a good nmany years
| drew a public cab in Chicago, and that's enough to nake anyone skinny."

"He eats enough to get fat, I'msure,"” said the boy, gravely.

"Do 1? Can you renenber any breakfast that |'ve had today?" grow ed
Jim as if he resented Zeb's speech

"None of us has had breakfast," said the boy; "and in a tine of danger
like this it's foolish to talk about eating."

"Not hing i s nore dangerous than being w thout food," declared the
horse, with a sniff at the rebuke of his young naster; "and just at
present no one can tell whether there are any oats in this queer
country or not. |If there are, they are liable to be glass oats!"

"Ch, no!" exclainmed Dorothy. "I can see plenty of nice gardens and
fields down below us, at the edge of this city. But | wish we could
find a way to get to the ground."

"Why don't you wal k down?" asked Eureka. "I'mas hungry as the horse
is, and I want ny mlk."

"WIIl you try it, Zeb" asked the girl, turning to her conpanion

Zeb hesitated. He was still pale and frightened, for this dreadfu
adventure had upset himand nmade hi m nervous and worried. But he did
not wish the little girl to think hima coward, so he advanced sl owy
to the edge of the roof.

Dorothy stretched out a hand to himand Zeb put one foot out and let it
rest inthe air alittle over the edge of the roof. It seened firm
enough to wal k upon, so he took courage and put out the other foot.
Dorot hy kept hold of his hand and foll owed him and soon they were
bot h wal ki ng through the air, with the kitten frisking beside them

"Come on, Jim" called the boy. "It's all right."

Jimhad crept to the edge of the roof to | ook over, and being a
sensi bl e horse and quite experienced, he made up his mnd that he
could go where the others did. So, with a snort and a neigh and a

whi sk of his short tail he trotted off the roof into the air and at
once began floating downward to the street. H s great weight made him
fall faster than the children wal ked, and he passed them on the way
down; but when he came to the gl ass pavenent he alighted upon it so
softly that he was not even jarred.

"Well, well!" said Dorothy, drawing a |ong breath, "Wat a strange
country this is.”

Peopl e began to cone out of the glass doors to | ook at the new
arrivals, and pretty soon quite a crowd had assenbl ed. There were nen
and wonen, but no children at all, and the folks were all beautifully
fornmed and attractively dressed and had wonderful ly handsone faces.
There was not an ugly person in all the throng, yet Dorothy was not
especially pleased by the appearance of these people because their
features had no nore expression than the faces of dolls. They did not
smle nor did they frown, or show either fear or surprise or curiosity
or friendliness. They sinply started at the strangers, paying nost
attention to Jimand Eureka, for they had never before seen either a
horse or a cat and the children bore an outward resenbl ance to thensel ves.
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Pretty soon a nman joined the group who wore a glistening star in the
dark hair just over his forehead. He seemed to be a person of
authority, for the others pressed back to give himroom After
turning his conposed eyes first upon the animals and then upon the
children he said to Zeb, who was a little taller than Dorot hy:

"Tell nme, intruder, was it you who caused the Rain of Stones?”

For a nonent the boy did not know what he nmeant by this question
Then, renenbering the stones that had fallen with them and passed them
| ong before they had reached this place, he answered:

"No, sir; we didn't cause anything. It was the earthquake."

The man with the star stood for a time quietly thinking over this
speech. Then he asked:

"What is an earthquake?"

"I don't know," said Zeb, who was still confused. But Dorothy, seeing
his perplexity, answered:

"It's a shaking of the earth. |In this quake a big crack opened and we
fell through--horse and buggy, and all--and the stones got | oose and
cane down with us."

The man with the star regarded her with his calm expressionless eyes.

"The Rain of Stones has done nmuch danmage to our city," he said;
"and we shall hold you responsible for it unless you can prove
your innocence."

"How can we do that?" asked the girl.

"That | amnot prepared to say. It is your affair, not nne.
You nust go to the House of the Sorcerer, who will soon discover
the truth."

"Where is the House of the Sorcerer?" the girl enquired.
"I will lead you to it. Cone!"

He turned and wal ked down the street, and after a nonent's hesitation
Dor ot hy caught Eureka in her arns and clinbed into the buggy. The boy
took his seat beside her and said: "G d-dap Jim"

As the horse anbl ed al ong, draw ng the buggy, the people of the glass
city made way for themand forned a procession in their rear. Slowy
t hey noved down one street and up another, turning first this way and
then that, until they cane to an open square in the center of which
was a big glass palace having a central done and four tall spires on
each corner.

3. The Arrival O The Wzard

The doorway of the gl ass pal ace was quite big enough for the horse and
buggy to enter, so Zeb drove straight through it and the children
found thenselves in a lofty hall that was very beautiful. The people
at once followed and forned a circle around the sides of the spacious
room |eaving the horse and buggy and the man with the star to occupy
the center of the hall.
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"Come to us, oh, GuMg!" called the man, in a |oud voice

Instantly a cloud of snoke appeared and rolled over the floor; then it
slowy spread and ascended into the dome, disclosing a strange
personage seated upon a glass throne just before Jims nose. He was
formed just as were the other inhabitants of this land and his
clothing only differed fromtheirs in being bright yellow But he had
no hair at all, and all over his bald head and face and upon the backs
of his hands grew sharp thorns |i ke those found on the branches of
rose-bushes. There was even a thorn upon the tip of his nose and he

| ooked so funny that Dorothy |aughed when she saw him

The Sorcerer, hearing the laugh, | ooked toward the little girl with
cold, cruel eyes, and his gl ance nmade her grow sober in an instant.

"Why have you dared to intrude your unwel cone persons into the
secl uded Land of the Mangaboos?" he asked, sternly.

"' Cause we couldn't help it," said Dorothy.

"Why did you wi ckedly and viciously send the Rain of Stones to crack
and break our houses?" he continued.

"We didn't," declared the girl.
"Prove it!" cried the Sorcerer

"W don't have to prove it," answered Dorothy, indignantly. "If you
had any sense at all you'd known it was the earthquake."

"W only know that yesterday canme a Rain of Stones upon us, which did
much danage and injured some of our people. Today came another Rain
of Stones, and soon after it you appeared anbng us."

"By the way," said the man with the star, |ooking steadily at the
Sorcerer, "you told us yesterday that there would not be a second Rain
of Stones. Yet one has just occurred that was even worse than the
first. Wlat is your sorcery good for if it cannot tell us the truth?"

"My sorcery does tell the truth!" declared the thorn-covered nan. "I
said there woul d be but one Rain of Stones. This second one was a Rain
of Peopl e- and- Hor se- and- Buggy. And sone stones cane with them"

"WIIl there be any nore Rains?" asked the man with the star.
"No, nmy Prince."

"Nei t her stones nor people?"

"No, ny Prince."

"Are you sure?"

"Quite sure, ny Prince. M sorcery tells nme so."

Just then a man canme running into the hall and addressed the Prince
after making a | ow bow.

"More wonders in the air, ny Lord," said he

I medi ately the Prince and all of his people flocked out of the hal
into the street, that they m ght see what was about to happen
Dorot hy and Zeb junped out of the buggy and ran after them but the
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Sorcerer remained calmy in his throne.

Far up in the air was an object that | ooked |like a balloon. It was not
so high as the glow ng star of the six col ored suns, but was
descending slowy through the air--so slowy that at first it scarcely
seemed to nove

The throng stood still and waited. It was all they could do, for to
go away and | eave that strange sight was inpossible; nor could they
hurry its fall in any way. The earth children were not noticed, being

so near the average size of the Mangaboos, and the horse had renai ned
in the House of the Sorcerer, with Eureka curled up asleep on the seat
of the buggy.

Gradual |y the balloon grew bigger, which was proof that it was settling
down upon the Land of the Mangaboos. Dorothy was surprised to find
how patient the people were, for her own |little heart was beating
rapidly with excitement. A balloon neant to her sone other arriva
fromthe surface of the earth, and she hoped it woul d be sonme one able
to assist her and Zeb out of their difficulties.

In an hour the balloon had cone near enough for her to see a basket
suspended below it; in tw hours she could see a head | ooki ng over the
side of the basket; in three hours the big balloon settled slowy into the
great square in which they stood and canme to rest on the gl ass pavenent.

Then a little man junped out of the basket, took off his tall hat, and
bowed very gracefully to the crowd of Mangaboos around him He was
quite an old little man and his head was | ong and entirely bal d.

"Way," cried Dorothy, in amazenent, "it's QOz!"

The little man | ooked toward her and seened as nuch surprised as she
was. But he sniled and bowed as he answered:

"Yes, ny dear; | amQz, the Great and Terrible. Eh? And you are
little Dorothy, from Kansas. | renenber you very well."

"Who did you say it was?" whispered Zeb to the girl

"I't's the wonderful Wzard of Oz. Haven't you heard of hinP"
Just then the man with the star came and stood before the Wzard.
"Sir," said he, "why are you here, in the Land of the Mangaboos?"

"Didn't know what land it was, nmy son," returned the other, with a

pl easant snile; "and, to be honest, | didn't mean to visit you when
started out. | live on top of the earth, your honor, which is far
better than living inside it; but yesterday | went up in a balloon,
and when | came down | fell into a big crack in the earth, caused by
an earthquake. | had let so much gas out of ny balloon that | could
not rise again, and in a few mnutes the earth cl osed over ny head.
So | continued to descend until | reached this place, and if you wll
show me a way to get out of it, I'lIl go with pleasure. Sorry to have

troubl ed you; but it couldn't be hel ped."
The Prince had listened with attention. Said he:

"This child, who is fromthe crust of the earth, |like yourself, called
you a Wzard. |s not a Wzard sonething |ike a Sorcerer?"

"It's better," replied Oz, pronptly. "One Wzard is worth
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three Sorcerers."

"Ah, you shall prove that," said the Prince. "W Mngaboos have, at
the present time, one of the nbost wonderful Sorcerers that ever was
pi cked from a bush; but he sometines nmakes m stakes. Do you ever
make mi st akes?"

"Never!" declared the Wzard, boldly.

"Ch, Oz!" said Dorothy; "you made a | ot of nistakes when you were in
the marvel ous Land of Qz."

"Nonsense!" said the little man, turning red--although just then a ray
of violet sunlight was on his round face.

"Come with ne," said the Prince to him "I wish to neet our Sorcerer."”

The Wzard did not like this invitation, but he could not refuse to
accept it. So he followed the Prince into the great doned hall

and Dorothy and Zeb cane after them while the throng of people
trooped in also.

There sat the thorny Sorcerer in his chair of state, and when the
W zard saw hi m he began to laugh, uttering comcal little chuckles.

"What an absurd creature!"” he excl ai ned.

"He may | ook absurd," said the Prince, in his quiet voice; "but he is
an excellent Sorcerer. The only fault | find with himis that he is
so often wong."

"I am never wrong," answered the Sorcerer.

"Only a short time ago you told ne there woul d be no nore Rain of
Stones or of People," said the Prince.

"Well, what then?"

"Here is another person descended fromthe air to prove you were wong."

"One person cannot be called 'people, said the Sorcerer. "If two
shoul d cone out of the sky you might with justice say | was wong; but
unl ess nore than this one appears | will hold that | was right."

"Very clever," said the Wzard, nodding his head as if pleased. "I am
delighted to find hunbugs inside the earth, just the same as on top of
it. Were you ever with a circus, brother?"

"No," said the Sorcerer.

"You ought to join one," declared the little man seriously. "I belong
to Bailum & Barney's Great Consolidated Shows--three rings in one tent
and a nenagerie on the side. It's a fine aggregation, | assure you."

"What do you do?" asked the Sorcerer

"l go up in a balloon, usually, to draw the crowds to the circus. But
I"ve just had the bad luck to come out of the sky, skip the solid
earth, and land | ower down than | intended. But never mind. It isn't
everybody who gets a chance to see your Land of the Gabazoos."

"Mangaboos," said the Sorcerer, correcting him "If you are a Wzard
you ought to be able to call people by their right names.”
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"Ch, |I'ma Wzard; you may be sure of that. Just as good a Wzard as
you are a Sorcerer."

"That remains to be seen," said the other.

"If you are able to prove that you are better," said the Prince to the

little man, "I will nake you the Chief Wzard of this domain.

O herw se--"

"What wi Il happen otherw se?" asked the W zard.

"I will stop you fromliving and forbid you to be planted," returned

the Prince.

"That does not sound especially pleasant,"” said the little man, |ooking
at the one with the star uneasily. "But never mind. 1'Il beat AQd
Prickly, all right."

"My nane is Gnig," said the Sorcerer, turning his heartless, cruel eyes
upon his rival. "Let me see you equal the sorcery | am about to perform™

He waved a thorny hand and at once the tinkling of bells was heard,
pl ayi ng sweet music. Yet, |ook where she woul d, Dorothy could
di scover no bells at all in the great glass hall.

The Mangaboo people |istened, but showed no great interest. It was
one of the things Gunig usually did to prove he was a sorcerer.

Now was the Wzard's turn, so he sniled upon the assenbl age and asked:
"Wl somebody kindly |oan ne a hat?"

No one did, because the Mangaboos did not wear hats, and Zeb had | ost
his, sonehow, in his flight through the air.

"Ahem " said the Wzard, "will sonmebody pl ease | oan nme a handkerchi ef ?"
But they had no handkerchiefs, either.

"Very good," remarked the Wzard. "I'Il use ny ow hat, if you

pl ease. Now, good people, observe ne carefully. You see, there is
not hing up ny sleeve and not hi ng conceal ed about ny person. Also, ny
hat is quite enpty." He took off his hat and held it upside down,
shaking it briskly.

"Let ne see it," said the Sorcerer.

He took the hat and exami ned it carefully, returning it afterward to
the W zard.

"Now," said the little man, "I will create sonething out of nothing."

He pl aced the hat upon the glass floor, made a pass with his hand, and
then renoved the hat, displaying a little white piglet no bigger than
a nouse, which began to run around here and there and to grunt and
squeal in a tiny, shrill voice.

The people watched it intently, for they had never seen a pig before,
big or little. The Wzard reached out, caught the wee creature in his
hand, and holding its head between one thunb and finger and its tail
bet ween the other thumb and finger he pulled it apart, each of the two
parts beconing a whol e and separate piglet in an instant.

He pl aced one upon the floor, so that it could run around, and pulled
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apart the other, naking three piglets in all; and then one of these
was pulled apart, making four piglets. The Wzard continued this
surprising performance until nine tiny piglets were running about at
his feet, all squealing and grunting in a very com cal way.

"Now, " said the Wzard of Oz, "having created sonething from nothing,
I will make somet hing not hing again.”

Wth this he caught up two of the piglets and pushed t hem toget her,

so that the two were one. Then he caught up another piglet and

pushed it into the first, where it disappeared. And so, one by one,
the nine tiny piglets were pushed together until but a single one of
the creatures remained. This the Wzard placed underneath his hat and
made a nystic sign above it. \When he renoved his hat the last piglet
had di sappeared entirely.

The little man gave a bow to the silent throng that had watched him
and then the Prince said, in his cold, cal mvoice

"You are indeed a wonderful Wzard, and your powers are greater than
those of my Sorcerer.”

"He will not be a wonderful Wzard |ong," renmarked Gwi g
"Way not?" enquired the Wzard.

"Because | amgoing to stop your breath," was the reply. "I perceive
that you are curiously constructed, and that if you cannot breathe you
cannot keep alive."

The little man | ooked troubl ed.
"How long will it take you to stop ny breath?" he asked.
"About five minutes. |'mgoing to begin now \Watch ne carefully.”

He began neki ng queer signs and passes toward the Wzard; but the
little man did not watch himlong. Instead, he drew a | eathern case
fromhis pocket and took fromit several sharp knives, which he joined
together, one after another, until they made a |long sword. By the
time he had attached a handle to this sword he was havi ng nmuch trouble
to breathe, as the charmof the Sorcerer was beginning to take effect.

So the Wzard lost no nore tinme, but |eaping forward he raised the
sharp sword, whirled it once or twi ce around his head, and then gave a
m ghty stroke that cut the body of the Sorcerer exactly in two.

Dor ot hy screaned and expected to see a terrible sight; but as the two
hal ves of the Sorcerer fell apart on the floor she saw that he had no
bones or blood inside of himat all, and that the place where he was
cut | ooked nuch like a sliced turnip or potato.

"Why, he's vegetable!" cried the Wzard, astonished.

"OfF course," said the Prince. "W are all vegetable, in this country.
Are you not vegetable, also?"

"No," answered the Wzard. "People on top of the earth are all neat.
W1l your Sorcerer die?"

"Certainly, sir. He is really dead now, and will wither very quickly.
So we nmust plant himat once, that other Sorcerers may grow upon his
bush," continued the Prince.
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"What do you nmean by that?" asked the little Wzard, greatly puzzl ed.

"If you will acconpany ne to our public gardens," replied the Prince,
"I will explain to you nuch better than | can here the nysteries of
our Vegetabl e Ki ngdom "

4. The Veget abl e Ki ngdom

After the Wzard had wi ped the danpness fromhis sword and taken it
apart and put the pieces into their |eathern case again, the nan with
the star ordered sone of his people to carry the two hal ves of the
Sorcerer to the public gardens.

Jimpricked up his ears when he heard they were going to the gardens,
and wanted to join the party, thinking he mght find sonething proper
to eat; so Zeb put down the top of the buggy and invited the Wzard to
ride with them The seat was anply wi de enough for the little man and
the two children, and when Jimstarted to | eave the hall the kitten

j unped upon his back and sat there quite contentedly.

So the procession noved through the streets, the bearers of the
Sorcerer first, the Prince next, then Jimdraw ng the buggy with the
strangers inside of it, and last the crom of vegetable people who had
no hearts and could neither snile nor frown.

The glass city had several fine streets, for a good many people lived
there; but when the procession had passed through these it canme upon a
broad plain covered with gardens and watered by many pretty brooks
that flowed through it. There were paths through these gardens, and
over some of the brooks were ornamental gl ass bridges.

Dor ot hy and Zeb now got out of the buggy and wal ked beside the Prince,
so that they m ght see and exanine the flowers and plants better

"Who built these lovely bridges?" asked the little girl.

"No one built them" answered the man with the star. "They grow. "
"That's queer," said she. "D d the glass houses in your city grow, too?"
"OfF course,"” he replied. "But it took a good nany years for themto

grow as large and fine as they are now That is why we are so angry
when a Rain of Stones cones to break our towers and crack our roofs.”

"Can't you nend then?" she enquired.

"No; but they will grow together again, in tinme, and we nust wait
until they do."

They first passed through many beautiful gardens of flowers, which
grew nearest the city; but Dorothy could hardly tell what kind of
flowers they were, because the colors were constantly changi ng under
the shifting lights of the six suns. A flower would be pink one
second, white the next, then blue or yellow, and it was the sanme way
when they canme to the plants, which had broad | eaves and grew close to
t he ground.

When they passed over a field of grass Jimimmediately stretched down
hi s head and began to ni bble.
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"A nice country this is,"” he grunbled, "where a respectabl e horse has
to eat pink grass!"”

"It's violet," said the Wzard, who was in the buggy.

"Now it's blue,"” conplained the horse. "As a matter of fact, |I'm
eating rai nbow grass."

"How does it taste?" asked the W zard.

"Not bad at all,"” said Jim "If they give ne plenty of it I'll not
compl ain about its color."

By this tine the party had reached a freshly plowed field, and the
Prince said to Dorothy:

"This is our planting-ground.”

Several Mangaboos cane forward with glass spades and dug a hole in the
ground. Then they put the two halves of the Sorcerer into it and
covered himup. After that other people brought water froma brook
and sprinkled the earth.

"He will sprout very soon," said the Prince, "and grow into a | arge bush,
fromwhich we shall in tine be able to pick several very good sorcerers."”

"Do all your people grow on bushes?" asked the boy.

"Certainly," was the reply. "Do not all people grow upon bushes where
you cane from on the outside of the earth?"

"Not that | ever hear of."

"How strange! But if you will come with me to one of our folk gardens
I will show you the way we grow in the Land of the Mangaboos."

It appeared that these odd people, while they were able to wal k

through the air with ease, usually noved upon the ground in the

ordinary way. There were no stairs in their houses, because they did

not need them but on a level surface they generally wal ked just as we do.

The little party of strangers now followed the Prince across a few
nmore of the gl ass bridges and al ong several paths until they came to a
garden encl osed by a high hedge. Jimhad refused to | eave the field
of grass, where he was engaged in busily eating; so the Wzard got out
of the buggy and joined Zeb and Dorothy, and the kitten foll owed
denmurely at their heels.

I nsi de the hedge they cane upon row after row of |arge and handsome
plants with broad | eaves gracefully curving until their points nearly
reached the ground. |In the center of each plant grew a daintily
dressed Mangaboo, for the clothing of all these creatures grew upon
them and was attached to their bodies.

The growi ng Mangaboos were of all sizes, fromthe blossomthat had
just turned into a wee baby to the full-grown and al nbst ripe nman or
worman. On sone of the bushes m ght be seen a bud, a bl ossom a baby,
a hal f-grown person and a ripe one; but even those ready to pluck were
motionl ess and silent, as if devoid of life. This sight explained to
Dor ot hy why she had seen no children anong the Mangaboos, a thing she
had until now been unable to account for.

"Qur people do not acquire their real life until they | eave their bushes,"
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said the Prince. "You will notice they are all attached to the plants by
the soles of their feet, and when they are quite ripe they are easily
separated fromthe stens and at once attain the powers of notion

and speech. So while they grow they cannot be said to really live,

and t hey nust be picked before they can beconme good citizens."

"How |l ong do you live, after you are picked?" asked Dor ot hy.

"That depends upon the care we take of ourselves,” he replied. "If we
keep cool and npist, and neet with no accidents, we often live for
five years. |'ve been picked over six years, but our famly is known
to be especially long lived."

"Do you eat?" asked the boy.

"Eat! No, indeed. W are quite solid inside our bodies, and have no
need to eat, any nore than does a potato."

"But the potatoes sonetines sprout,"” said Zeb

"And sonetines we do," answered the Prince; "but that is considered a
great msfortune, for then we nust be planted at once."

"Where did you grow?" asked the W zard.
"I will show you," was the reply. "Step this way, please."

He led them wi thin another but smaller circle of hedge, where grew one
| arge and beautiful bush

"This," said he, "is the Royal Bush of the Mangaboos. All of our
Princes and Rul ers have grown upon this one bush fromtime inmenorial."

They stood before it in silent admration. On the central stal k stood
poi sed the figure of a girl so exquisitely forned and col ored and so

|l ovely in the expression of her delicate features that Dorothy thought
she had never seen so sweet and adorable a creature in all her life.
The nmaiden's gown was soft as satin and fell about her in anple folds,
while dainty lace-like traceries trimed the bodice and sl eeves. Her
flesh was fine and snooth as polished ivory, and her poi se expressed
both dignity and grace.

"Who is this?" asked the Wzard, curiously.

The Prince had been staring hard at the girl on the bush. Now he
answered, with a touch of uneasiness in his cold tones:

"She is the Ruler destined to be ny successor, for she is a Roya
Princess. Wen she beconmes fully ripe | nust abandon the sovereignty
of the Mangaboos to her."

"I'sn't she ripe now?" asked Dor ot hy.
He hesit at ed.

"Not quite," said he, finally. "It will be several days before she
needs to be picked, or at least that is nmy judgment. | amin no hurry
to resign ny office and be planted, you may be sure.”

"Probably not," declared the Wzard, nodding.

"This is one of the mpbst unpl easant things about our vegetable lives,"
continued the Prince, with a sigh, "that while we are in our ful
prime we nust give way to another, and be covered up in the ground to
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sprout and grow and give birth to other people."

"I"'msure the Princess is ready to be picked," asserted Dorothy,
gazing hard at the beautiful girl on the bush. "She's as perfect as
she can be."

"Never mnd," answered the Prince, hastily, "she will be all right for
a few days longer, and it is best for ne to rule until | can dispose
of you strangers, who have conme to our |and uninvited and nust be
attended to at once."

"What are you going to do with us?" asked Zeb

"That is a matter | have not quite decided upon," was the reply. "I
think I shall keep this Wzard until a new Sorcerer is ready to pick,
for he seems quite skillful and may be of use to us. But the rest of
you must be destroyed in sone way, and you cannot be planted,

because | do not wi sh horses and cats and nmeat people growing all over
our country."

"You needn't worry," said Dorothy. "W wouldn't grow under ground,
I'"msure."

"But why destroy ny friends?" asked the little Wzard. "Wy not |et
themlive?"

"They do not belong here," returned the Prince. "They have no right
to be inside the earth at all."

"We didn't ask to come down here; we fell," said Dorothy.

"That is no excuse," declared the Prince, coldly.

The children | ooked at each other in perplexity, and the Wzard
si ghed. Eureka rubbed her paw on her face and said in her soft,
purring voice

"He won't need to destroy Mg, for if | don't get sonething to eat
pretty soon | shall starve to death, and so save himthe trouble."

"If he planted you, he might grow some cat-tails," suggested the Wzard.

"Ch, Eureka! perhaps we can find you sonme mlk-weeds to eat,"
sai d the boy.

"Phoo!" snarled the kitten; "I wouldn't touch the nasty things!"

"You don't need milk, Eureka," remarked Dorothy; "you are bi g enough
now to eat any kind of food."

"If 1 can get it," added Eureka.

"I'"'mhungry nyself," said Zeb. "But | noticed some strawberries
growi ng in one of the gardens, and sone nelons in another place.
These people don't eat such things, so perhaps on our way back they

will let us get them"
"Never mind your hunger,"” interrupted the Prince. "I shall order you
destroyed in a few mnutes, so you will have no need to ruin our pretty

mel on vines and berry bushes. Follow ne, please, to neet your doom"

5. Dorothy Picks the Princess
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The words of the cold and noi st vegetable Prince were not very
conforting, and as he spoke them he turned away and left the

encl osure. The children, feeling sad and despondent, were about to
foll ow hi mwhen the Wzard touched Dorothy softly on her shoul der

"Wai t!" he whispered.
"VWhat for?" asked the girl.

"Suppose we pick the Royal Princess,"” said the Wzard. "lI'maquite
sure she's ripe, and as soon as she cones to life she will be the
Rul er, and may treat us better than that heartless Prince intends to."

"Al'l right!" exclained Dorothy, eagerly. "Let's pick her while we
have the chance, before the man with the star cones back."

So together they | eaned over the great bush and each of them seized
one hand of the lovely Princess.

"Pull!" cried Dorothy, and as they did so the royal |ady |eaned toward
them and the stens snapped and separated fromher feet. She was not
at all heavy, so the Wzard and Dorothy nanaged to |ift her gently to
t he ground.

The beautiful creature passed her hands over her eyes an instant,
tucked in a stray |lock of hair that had becone disarranged, and after
a | ook around the garden nade those present a graci ous bow and said,
in a sweet but even toned voice:

"I thank you very much."

"W sal ute your Royal Highness!" cried the Wzard, kneeling and
ki ssi ng her hand.

Just then the voice of the Prince was heard calling upon themto
hasten, and a nonment later he returned to the enclosure, followed by a
nunber of his people.

Instantly the Princess turned and faced him and when he saw that she
was picked the Prince stood still and began to trenble.

"Sir," said the Royal Lady, with nmuch dignity, "you have wonged ne
greatly, and would have wonged ne still nore had not these strangers
come to nmy rescue. | have been ready for picking all the past week,
but because you were selfish and desired to continue your unl awful
rule, you left ne to stand silent upon ny bush."

"I did not know that you were ripe," answered the Prince, in a | ow voice.
"Gve ne the Star of Royalty!" she commanded.

Slowy he took the shining star fromhis own brow and placed it upon
that of the Princess. Then all the people bowed |low to her, and the
Prince turned and wal ked away al one. \What becane of himafterward our
friends never knew.

The peopl e of Mangaboo now forned thensel ves into a procession and

mar ched toward the glass city to escort their new ruler to her pal ace

and to performthose cerenpni es proper to the occasion. But while the
peopl e in the processi on wal ked upon the ground the Princess wal ked in
the air just above their heads, to show that she was a superior being

and nore exalted than her subjects.
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No one now seened to pay any attention to the strangers, so Dorothy
and Zeb and the Wzard let the train pass on and then wandered by
thensel ves into the vegetabl e gardens. They did not bother to cross
the bridges over the brooks, but when they cane to a streamthey
stepped high and walked in the air to the other side. This was a very
i nteresting experience to them and Dorothy said:

"I wonder why it is that we can walk so easily in the air."

"Per haps," answered the Wzard, "it is because we are close to the
center of the earth, where the attraction of gravitation is very slight.
But |'ve noticed that many queer things happen in fairy countries."”

"I's this a fairy country?" asked the boy.

"Of course it is," returned Dorothy pronmptly. "Only a fairy country
coul d have veg' table people; and only in a fairy country could Eureka
and Jimtalk as we do."

"That's true," said Zeb, thoughtfully.

In the vegetabl e gardens they found the strawberries and nel ons, and
several other unknown but delicious fruits, of which they ate
heartily. But the kitten bothered them constantly by demanding m |k
or neat, and called the Wzard nanmes because he could not bring her a
dish of milk by nmeans of his magical arts.

As they sat upon the grass watching Jim who was still busily eating,
Eur eka sai d:

"l don't believe you are a Wzard at all!"

"No," answered the little man, "you are quite right. 1In the strict
sense of the word I amnot a Wzard, but only a hunbug."

"The Wzard of Oz has al ways been a hunbug," agreed Dorothy. "Il've
known himfor a long tine."

"If that is so," said the boy, "how could he do that wonderful trick
with the nine tiny piglets?"

"Don't know," said Dorothy, "but it mnmust have been hunbug."

"Very true," declared the Wzard, nodding at her. "It was necessary
to deceive that ugly Sorcerer and the Prince, as well as their stupid
people; but I don't mnd telling you, who are ny friends, that the
thing was only a trick."

"But | sawthe little pigs with ny owmn eyes!" exclai med Zeb.
"So did |I," purred the kitten

"To be sure," answered the Wzard. "You saw them because they were
there. They are in ny inside pocket now But the pulling of them
apart and pushing themtogether again was only a sleight-of-hand trick."

"Let's see the pigs," said Eureka, eagerly.

The little man felt carefully in his pocket and pulled out the tiny
piglets, setting themupon the grass one by one, where they ran around
and ni bbl ed the tender bl ades.

"They're hungry, too," he said.
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"Ch, what cunning things!" cried Dorothy, catching up one and petting it.
"Be careful!" said the piglet, with a squeal, "you're squeezing ne!"

"Dear ne!" nmurnured the Wzard, looking at his pets in astoni shnent.
"They can actually talk!"

"May | eat one of thenP" asked the kitten, in a pleading voice. "I'm
awful Iy hungry."

"Why, Eureka," said Dorothy, reproachfully, "what a cruel question
It woul d be dreadful to eat these dear little things."

"I should say so!" grunted another of the piglets, |ooking uneasily at
the kitten; "cats are cruel things."

"I"'mnot cruel,"” replied the kitten, yawing. "I'mjust hungry."
"You cannot eat ny piglets, even if you are starving," declared the
little man, in a stern voice. "They are the only things | have to

prove |'ma w zard."

"How did they happen to be so little?" asked Dorothy. "I never saw
such small pigs before.™

"They are fromthe Island of Teenty-Went," said the Wzard, "where
everything is small because it's a small island. A sailor brought
themto Los Angeles and | gave himnine tickets to the circus for them"

"But what am | going to eat?" wailed the kitten, sitting in front of
Dorot hy and | ooking pleadingly into her face. "There are no cows here
to give mlk; or any mce, or even grasshoppers. And if | can't eat
the piglets you may as well plant ne at once and raise catsup."”

"l have an idea," said the Wzard, "that there are fishes in these
brooks. Do you like fish?"

"Fish!" cried the kitten. "Do | like fish? Wy, they're better than
piglets--or even mlk!"

"Then I'Il try to catch you sone," said he.

"But won't they be veg'table, like everything el se here?" asked the kitten

"I think not. Fishes are not animals, and they are as cold and noi st
as the vegetables thenselves. There is no reason, that | can see, why
they may not exist in the waters of this strange country."

Then the Wzard bent a pin for a hook and took a | ong piece of string
fromhis pocket for a fish-line. The only bait he could find was a
bright red blossomfroma flower; but he knew fishes are easy to fool
if anything bright attracts their attention, so he decided to try the
bl ossom Having thrown the end of his Iine in the water of a nearby
brook he soon felt a sharp tug that told hima fish had bitten and was
caught on the bent pin; so the little man drew in the string and, sure
enough, the fish cane with it and was | anded safely on the shore,
where it began to flop around in great excitenent.

The fish was fat and round, and its scales glistened |like beautifully
cut jewels set close together; but there was no tinme to exanine it
closely, for Eureka made a junp and caught it between her claws, and
ina fewnonments it had entirely di sappeared.
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"Ch, Eureka!" cried Dorothy, "did you eat the bones?"

"If it had any bones, | ate them" replied the kitten, composedly, as
it washed its face after the nmeal. "But | don't think that fish had
any bones, because | didn't feel themscratch my throat."

"You were very greedy," said the girl.
"I was very hungry," replied the kitten.

The little pigs had stood huddled in a group, watching this scene with
frightened eyes.

"Cats are dreadful creatures!" said one of them
"I"'mglad we are not fishes!" said another

"Don't worry," Dorothy murnured, soothingly, "I'll not let the
kitten hurt you."

Then she happened to renmenber that in a corner of her suit-case were
one or two crackers that were |eft over from her |uncheon on the
train, and she went to the buggy and brought them Eureka stuck up
her nose at such food, but the tiny piglets squeal ed delightedly at
the sight of the crackers and ate themup in a jiffy.

"Now |l et us go back to the city," suggested the Wzard. "That is, if
Ji m has had enough of the pink grass."

The cab-horse, who was browsing near, lifted his head with a sigh.

"I've tried to eat a lot while | had the chance," said he, "for it's
likely to be a long while between neals in this strange country. But
I"'mready to go, now, at any tine you w sh."

So, after the Wzard had put the piglets back into his inside pocket,
where they cuddl ed up and went to sleep, the three clinbed into the
buggy and Jimstarted back to the town.

"Where shall we stay?" asked the girl.

"I think | shall take possession of the House of the Sorcerer,"”
replied the Wzard; "for the Prince said in the presence of his people
that he would keep ne until they picked another Sorcerer, and the new
Princess won't know but that we belong there."

They agreed to this plan, and when they reached the great square Jim
drew the buggy into the big door of the donmed hall

"It doesn't | ook very honelike," said Dorothy, gazing around at the
bare room "But it's a place to stay, anyhow "

"What are those holes up there?" enquired the boy, pointing to sone
openi ngs that appeared near the top of the done.

"They | ook |ike doorways," said Dorothy; "only there are no stairs to
get to them"

"You forget that stairs are unnecessary," observed the Wzard. "Let
us wal k up, and see where the doors lead to."

Wth this he began walking in the air toward the high openings, and
Dorothy and Zeb followed him It was the sane sort of clinb one
experiences when wal king up a hill, and they were nearly out of breath
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when they canme to the row of openings, which they perceived to be
doorways leading into halls in the upper part of the house. Follow ng
these halls they discovered many snall roons opening fromthem and
sonme were furnished with glass benches, tables and chairs. But there
were no beds at all.

"I wonder if these people never sleep," said the girl

"Why, there seens to be no night at all in this country," Zeb replied.
"Those colored suns are exactly in the same place they were when we
came, and if there is no sunset there can be no night."

"Very true," agreed the Wzard. "But it is a long tine since | have
had any sleep, and I'mtired. So | think | shall lie down upon one of
these hard gl ass benches and take a nap."

"I will, too," said Dorothy, and chose a little roomat the end
of the hall.

Zeb wal ked down again to unharness Jim who, when he found hinself
free, rolled over a fewtines and then settled down to sleep, with
Eureka nestling confortably beside his big, boney body. Then the boy
returned to one of the upper roons, and in spite of the hardness of
the gl ass bench was soon deep in sl unberl and.

6. The Mangaboos Prove Danger ous

When the Wzard awoke the six colored suns were shining down upon the
Land of the Mangaboos just as they had done ever since his arrival

The little man, having had a good sleep, felt rested and refreshed,
and | ooki ng through the glass partition of the roomhe saw Zeb sitting
up on his bench and yawning. So the Wzard went in to him

"Zeb," said he, "ny balloon is of no further use in this strange
country, so | may as well leave it on the square where it fell. But
in the basket-car are sonme things | would like to keep with ne. |
wi sh you woul d go and fetch ny satchel, two lanterns, and a can of
kerosene oil that is under the seat. There is nothing else that |
care about."

So the boy went willingly upon the errand, and by the tinme he had
returned Dorothy was awake. Then the three held a counsel to decide
what they should do next, but could think of no way to better

their condition.

"I don't like these veg'table people,” said the little girl. "They're
cold and flabby, |ike cabbages, in spite of their prettiness.”
"I agree with you. It is because there is no warmblood in them"

remar ked the W zard.

"And they have no hearts; so they can't | ove anyone--not even
t hensel ves, " decl ared the boy.

"The Princess is lovely to | ook at," continued Dorothy, thoughtfully;
"but | don't care nmuch for her, after all. |If there was any other
place to go, I'd like to go there."

"But IS there any other place?" asked the W zard.

"l don't know, " she answer ed.
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Just then they heard the big voice of Jimthe cab-horse calling to them
and going to the doorway | eading to the donme they found the Princess
and a throng of her people had entered the House of the Sorcerer

So they went down to greet the beautiful vegetable |ady, who said to them

"l have been talking with ny advi sors about you neat people, and we
have decided that you do not belong in the Land of the Mangaboos and
must not remain here."

"How can we go away?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Ch, you cannot go away, of course; so you nust be destroyed," was
t he answer.

"I'n what way?" enquired the Wzard.

"We shall throw you three people into the Garden of the Tw ning
Vines," said the Princess, "and they will soon crush you and devour
your bodies to nmake thensel ves grow bigger. The animals you have with
you we will drive to the nountains and put into the Black Pit. Then
our country will be rid of all its unwel cone visitors."

"But you are in need of a Sorcerer," said the Wzard, "and not one of
those growing is yet ripe enough to pick. | amgreater than any
thorn-covered sorcerer that every grew in your garden. Wy destroy ne?"

"It is true we need a Sorcerer," acknow edged the Princess, "but | am
informed that one of our own will be ready to pick in a few days, to
take the place of GaM g, whomyou cut in two before it was tine for him
to be planted. Let us see your arts, and the sorceries you are able
to perform Then | will decide whether to destroy you with the others
or not."

At this the Wzard nade a bow to the people and repeated his trick of
produci ng the nine tiny piglets and making them di sappear again. He
did it very cleverly, indeed, and the Princess |ooked at the strange
piglets as if she were as truly astoni shed as any vegetabl e person
could be. But afterward she said:

"l have heard of this wonderful magic. But it acconplishes nothing of
val ue. What el se can you do?"

The Wzard tried to think. Then he jointed together the blades of his
sword and bal anced it very skillfully upon the end of his nose. But
even that did not satisfy the Princess.

Just then his eye fell upon the lanterns and the can of kerosene oi
whi ch Zeb had brought fromthe car of his balloon, and he got a clever
i dea fromthose comonpl ace t hings.

"Your Highness,"” said he, "I will now proceed to prove ny magi c by
creating two suns that you have never seen before; also | will exhibit
a Destroyer much nore dreadful that your Cdinging Vines."

So he placed Dorothy upon one side of himand the boy upon the other
and set a lantern upon each of their heads.

"Don't laugh," he whispered to them "or you will spoil the effect of
nmy magic."

Then, with nmuch dignity and a | ook of vast inportance upon his
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wrinkl ed face, the Wzard got out his match-box and lighted the two
| anterns. The glare they nade was very small when conpared with the
radi ance of the six great colored suns; but still they gl eaned
steadily and clearly. The Mangaboos were much inpressed because
they had never before seen any light that did not cone directly
fromtheir suns.

Next the Wzard poured a pool of oil fromthe can upon the glass floor,
where it covered quite a broad surface. Wen he lighted the oil a hundred
tongues of flanme shot up, and the effect was really inposing.

"Now, Princess," exclainmed the Wzard, "those of your advisors who

wi shed to throw us into the Garden of dinging Vines nust step within
this circle of light. [If they advised you well, and were in the
right, they will not be injured in any way. But if any advised you
wongly, the light will wither him™"

The advi sors of the Princess did not like this test; but she comanded
themto step into the flanme and one by one they did so, and were
scorched so badly that the air was soon filled with an odor like that
of baked potatoes. Sone of the Mangaboos fell down and had to be
dragged fromthe fire, and all were so withered that it would be
necessary to plant them at once.

"Sir," said the Princess to the Wzard, "you are greater than any Sorcerer
we have ever known. As it is evident that my peopl e have advised ne
wongly, I will not cast you three people into the dreadful Garden of

the dinging Vines; but your animals nust be driven into the Black Pit

in the nountain, for my subjects cannot bear to have them around."

The W zard was so pleased to have saved the two children and hinsel f
that he said nothing against this decree; but when the Princess had
gone both Jimand Eureka protested they did not want to go to the

Bl ack Pit, and Dorothy pronised she would do all that she could to
save them from such a fate.

For two or three days after this--if we call days the periods between
sl eep, there being no night to divide the hours into days--our friends
were not disturbed in any way. They were even pernmtted to occupy the
House of the Sorcerer in peace, as if it had been their own, and to
wander in the gardens in search of food

Once they cane near to the enclosed Garden of the dinging Vines, and

wal king high into the air | ooked down upon it with much interest.

They saw a mass of tough green vines all matted together and writhing

and twi sting around |ike a nest of great snakes. Everything the vines
touched they crushed, and our adventurers were indeed thankful to have
escaped bei ng cast ampong them

Whenever the Wzard went to sleep he would take the nine tiny piglets
fromhis pocket and let themrun around on the floor of his roomto
amuse thensel ves and get sone exercise; and one tine they found his
gl ass door ajar and wandered into the hall and then into the bottom
part of the great done, wal king through the air as easily as Eureka
could. They knew the kitten, by this tine, so they scanpered over to
where she |lay beside Jimand commenced to frisk and play with her.

The cab-horse, who never slept long at a tine, sat upon his haunches
and watched the tiny piglets and the kitten with much approval

"Don't be rough!" he would call out, if Eureka knocked over one of the
round, fat piglets with her paw, but the pigs never ninded, and
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enjoyed the sport very greatly.

Suddenly they | ooked up to find the roomfilled with the silent,

sol emn- eyed Mangaboos. Each of the vegetable fol ks bore a branch
covered with sharp thorns, which was thrust defiantly toward the
horse, the kitten and the piglets.

"Here--stop this foolishness!" Jimroared, angrily; but after being
pricked once or twi ce he got upon his four |egs and kept out of the
way of the thorns.

The Mangaboos surrounded themin solid ranks, but |eft an opening to
the doorway of the hall; so the animals slowy retreated until they
were driven fromthe roomand out upon the street. Here were nore of
the vegetabl e people with thorns,and silently they urged the now
frightened creatures down the street. Jimhad to be careful not to
step upon the tiny piglets, who scanpered under his feet grunting and
squeal ing, while Eureka, snarling and biting at the thorns pushed
toward her, also tried to protect the pretty little things from
injury. Slowy but steadily the heartl ess Mangaboos drove them on,
until they had passed through the city and the gardens and cone to the
broad plains | eading to the nountain.

"VWhat does all this mean, anyhow?" asked the horse, jumping to escape
a thorn.

"Why, they are driving us toward the Black Pit, into which they
threatened to cast us,"” replied the kitten. "If | were as big as you
are, Jim 1'd fight these mserable turnip-roots!"”

"What woul d you do?" enquired Jim
"I'"d kick out with those Iong I egs and iron-shod hoofs."
"Al right," said the horse; "I'll doit."

An instant |ater he suddenly backed toward the crowd of Mangaboos and
ki cked out his hind |l egs as hard as he could. A dozen of them smashed
together and tunbled to the ground, and seeing his success Jimkicked
again and again, charging into the vegetable crowd, knocking themin
all directions and sending the others scattering to escape his iron
heels. Eureka helped himby flying into the faces of the eneny and
scratching and biting furiously, and the kitten ruined so nany

veget abl e conpl exi ons that the Mangaboos feared her as nuch as they
did the horse.

But the foes were too many to be repulsed for long. They tired Jim
and Eureka out, and although the field of battle was thickly covered
wi th mashed and di sabl ed Mangaboos, our animal friends had to give up
at last and allow thenselves to be driven to the nountain.

7. Into the Black Pit and Qut Again

When they canme to the mountain it proved to be a rugged, towering
chunk of deep green glass, and | ooked dismal and forbidding in the
extreme. Half way up the steep was a yawni ng cave, black as night
beyond t he point where the rai nbow rays of the colored suns reached
intoit.

The Mangaboos drove the horse and the kitten and the piglets into this
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dark hol e and then, having pushed the buggy in after them-for it
seenmed sone of themhad dragged it all the way fromthe doned

hal | --they began to pile big glass rocks within the entrance, so that
the prisoners could not get out again.

"This is dreadful!"” groaned Jim "It will be about the end of our
adventures, | guess."

"If the Wzard was here," said one of the piglets, sobbing bitterly,
"he woul d not see us suffer so."

"W ought to have called himand Dorothy when we were first attacked,"
added Eureka. "But never mnd; be brave, ny friends, and I will go
and tell our masters where you are, and get themto conme to your rescue."

The nouth of the hole was nearly filled up now, but the kitten gave a
| eap through the remai ni ng opening and at once scanpered up into the
air. The Mangaboos saw her escape, and several of them caught up
their thorns and gave chase, nounting through the air after her.

Eur eka, however, was lighter than the Mangaboos, and while they could
mount only about a hundred feet above the earth the kitten found she
could go nearly two hundred feet. So she ran along over their heads
until she had left themfar behind and bel ow and had come to the city
and the House of the Sorcerer. There she entered in at Dorothy's

wi ndow i n the done and aroused her from her sl eep.

As soon as the little girl knew what had happened she awakened the

W zard and Zeb, and at once preparations were nmade to go to the rescue
of Jimand the piglets. The Wzard carried his satchel, which was

qui te heavy, and Zeb carried the two lanterns and the oil can.
Dorothy's wi cker suit-case was still under the seat of the buggy, and
by good fortune the boy had al so placed the harness in the buggy when
he had taken it off fromJimto let the horse lie down and rest. So
there was nothing for the girl to carry but the kitten, which she held
close to her bosomand tried to confort, for its little heart was stil
beating rapidly.

Sone of the Mangaboos discovered them as soon as they left the House
of the Sorcerer; but when they started toward the nountain the

veget abl e people allowed themto proceed without interference, yet
followed in a crowd behind themso that they could not go back again.

Before 1 ong they neared the Black Pit, where a busy swarm of
Mangaboos, headed by their Princess, was engaged in piling up glass
rocks before the entrance.

"Stop, | command you!" cried the Wzard, in an angry tone, and at once
began pulling down the rocks to liberate Jimand the piglets. |Instead
of opposing himin this they stood back in silence until he had nade a
good-si zed hole in the barrier, when by order of the Princess they al
sprang forward and thrust out their sharp thorns.

Dor ot hy hopped i nside the opening to escape being pricked, and Zeb and
the Wzard, after enduring a few stabs fromthe thorns, were glad to
follow her. At once the Mangaboos began piling up the rocks of glass
again, and as the little nan realized that they were all about to be
entonbed in the nmountain he said to the children

"My dears, what shall we do? Junp out and fight?"

"What's the use?" replied Dorothy. "I'd as soon die here as |ive nuch
| onger anpbng these cruel and heartl ess people.”
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"That's the way | feel about it," remarked Zeb, rubbing his wounds.
"1've had enough of the Mangaboos."

"All right," said the Wzard; "I'mw th you, whatever you decide. But
we can't live long in this cavern, that's certain."

Noticing that the light was growi ng di mhe picked up his nine piglets,
patted each one lovingly on its fat little head, and placed them
carefully in his inside pocket.

Zeb struck a match and lighted one of the lanterns. The rays of the
colored suns were now shut out fromthemforever, for the Il ast chinks
had been filled up in the wall that separated their prison fromthe
Land of the Mangaboos.

"How big is this hol e?" asked Dor ot hy.
"I''l'l explore it and see," replied the boy.

So he carried the lantern back for quite a distance, while Dorothy and
the Wzard followed at his side. The cavern did not cone to an end,
as they had expected it would, but slanted upward through the great

gl ass nountain, running in a direction that promsed to | ead themto
the side opposite the Mangaboo country.

"It isn't a bad road," observed the Wzard, "and if we followed it it
m ght lead us to sone place that is nore confortable than this bl ack
pocket we are now in. | suppose the vegetable folk were al ways
afraid to enter this cavern because it is dark; but we have our
lanterns to light the way, so | propose that we start out and di scover
where this tunnel in the nountain |leads to."

The others agreed readily to this sensible suggestion, and at once the
boy began to harness Jimto the buggy. Wen all was in readi ness the
three took their seats in the buggy and Jimstarted cautiously al ong
the way, Zeb driving while the Wzard and Dorothy each held a |ighted
lantern so the horse could see where to go

Sonetimes the tunnel was so narrow that the wheels of the buggy grazed
the sides; then it woul d broaden out as wide as a street; but the
floor was usually snmooth, and for a long time they travelled on

wi t hout any accident. Jim stopped sonetinmes to rest, for the clinb
was rather steep and tiresone.

"W nust be nearly as high as the six colored suns, by this tinme,"
said Dorothy. "I didn't know this nountain was so tall."

"W are certainly a good distance away fromthe Land of the Mangaboos,"
added Zeb; "for we have slanted away fromit ever since we started."

But they kept steadily noving, and just as Jimwas about tired out with
his long journey the way suddenly grew |ighter, and Zeb put out the
lanterns to save the oil.

To their joy they found it was a white light that now greeted them
for all were weary of the colored rainbow |lights which, after a tine,
had made their eyes ache with their constantly shifting rays. The
sides of the tunnel showed before themlike the inside of a |long
spy-glass, and the fl oor becane nore level. Jimhastened his |agging
steps at this assurance of a quick relief fromthe dark passage, and
in a few nonents nore they had enmerged fromthe nountain and found
thensel ves face to face with a new and charm ng country.
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8. The Valley of Voices

By journeying through the glass nountain they had reached a deli ghtful
val | ey that was shaped |like the hollow of a great cup, w th another
rugged nountai n showing on the other side of it, and soft and pretty
green hills at the ends. It was all laid out into |ovely | awns and
gardens, with pebble paths | eading through them and groves of

beautiful and stately trees dotting the |andscape here and there.
There were orchards, too, bearing luscious fruits that are all unknown
in our world. Alluring brooks of crystal water flowed sparkling
between their flower-strewn banks, while scattered over the valley were
dozens of the quaintest and npbst picturesque cottages our travelers
had ever beheld. None of themwere in clusters, such as villages or
towns, but each had anple grounds of its own, with orchards and
gardens surrounding it.

As the new arrivals gazed upon this exquisite scene they were
enraptured by its beauties and the fragrance that perneated the soft
air, which they breathed so gratefully after the confined atnosphere
of the tunnel. Several minutes were consunmed in silent admiration
before they noticed two very singular and unusual facts about this
valley. One was that it was |lighted from sonme unseen source; for no
sun or nmoon was in the arched bl ue sky, although every object was
flooded with a clear and perfect light. The second and even nore
singul ar fact was the absence of any inhabitant of this splendid
place. Fromtheir elevated position they could overl ook the entire
val |l ey, but not a single noving object could they see. Al appeared
mysteriously deserted.

The nountain on this side was not gl ass, but made of a stone simlar
to granite. Wth sonme difficulty and danger Ji mdrew the buggy over
the | oose rocks until he reached the green | awns bel ow, where the
pat hs and orchards and gardens began. The nearest cottage was stil
some di stance away.

"Isn't it fine?" cried Dorothy, in a joyous voice, as she sprang out
of the buggy and | et Eureka run frolicking over the velvety grass.

"Yes, indeed!" answered Zeb. "We were lucky to get away fromthose
dreadf ul vegetabl e people.™

"I't wouldn't be so bad," renmarked the Wzard, gazing around him "if
we were obliged to live here always. W couldn't find a prettier
pl ace, I'msure."

He took the piglets fromhis pocket and |l et themrun on the grass, and
Jimtasted a nouthful of the green bl ades and decl ared he was very
contented in his new surroundi ngs.

"W can't walk in the air here, though," called Eureka, who had tried
it and failed; but the others were satisfied to walk on the ground,

and the Wzard said they nust be nearer the surface of the earth then
they had been in the Mangaboo country, for everything was nore honelike
and natural.

"But where are the peopl e?" asked Dor ot hy.

The little nman shook his bal d head.
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"Can't imagine, ny dear," he replied.

They heard the sudden twittering of a bird, but could not find the
creature anywhere. Slowy they wal ked al ong the path toward the
nearest cottage, the piglets racing and ganbolling beside themand Jim
pausi ng at every step for another nouthful of grass.

Presently they canme to a | ow plant which had broad, spreading | eaves,
in the center of which grew a single fruit about as |arge as a peach
The fruit was so daintily colored and so fragrant, and | ooked so
appetizing and delicious that Dorothy stopped and excl ai ned:

"What is it, do you s' pose?"

The piglets had snelled the fruit quickly, and before the girl could
reach out her hand to pluck it every one of the nine tiny ones had
rushed in and commenced to devour it with great eagerness.

"It's good, anyway," said Zeb, "or those little rascals woul dn't have
gobbled it up so greedily."

"Where are they?" asked Dorothy, in astonishnent.
They all | ooked around, but the piglets had di sappear ed.

"Dear ne!" cried the Wzard; "they nust have run away. But | didn't
see them go; did you?"

"No!" replied the boy and the girl, together
"Here, --piggy, piggy, piggy!" called their master, anxiously.

Several squeals and grunts were instantly heard at his feet, but the
W zard coul d not discover a single piglet.

"Where are you?" he asked.

"Wy, right beside you," spoke a tiny voice. "Can't you see us?"
"No," answered the little man, in a puzzled tone.

"W can see you," said another of the piglets.

The W zard stooped down and put out his hand, and at once felt the
smal |l fat body of one of his pets. He picked it up, but could not see
what he hel d.

"It is very strange," said he, soberly. "The piglets have becone
invisible, in sone curious way."

"Il bet it's because they ate that peach!" cried the kitten

"It wasn't a peach, Eureka," said Dorothy. "I only hope it wasn't poison."
"It was fine, Dorothy," called one of the piglets.

"We'll eat all we can find of them" said another

"But WE nus'n't eat them" the Wzard warned the children, "or we too
may become invisible, and | ose each other. If we cone across anot her
of the strange fruit we nust avoid it."

Calling the piglets to himhe picked themall up, one by one, and put
them away in his pocket; for although he could not see them he could
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feel them and when he had buttoned his coat he knew they were safe
for the present.

The travellers now resumed their walk toward the cottage, which they
presently reached. It was a pretty place, with vines growing thickly
over the broad front porch. The door stood open and a table was set
inthe front room with four chairs drawn up to it. On the table
were plates, knives and forks, and dishes of bread, nmeat and fruits.
The neat was snoking hot and the knives and forks were performng
strange antics and junping here and there in quite a puzzling way.

But not a single person appeared to be in the room

"How funny!" exclainmed Dorothy, who with Zeb and the Wzard now st ood
in the doorway.

A peal of merry |aughter answered her, and the knives and forks fell
to the plates with a clatter. One of the chairs pushed back fromthe
table, and this was so astonishing and nysterious that Dorothy was

al nost tenpted to run away in fright.

"Here are strangers, mama!" cried the shrill and childish voice of
SOme unseen person.

"So | see, ny dear," answered another voice, soft and wonanly.

"What do you want?" denmanded a third voice, in a stern, gruff accent.
"Well, well!" said the Wzard; "are there really people in this roon"
"OfF course,” replied the man's voice

"And--pardon nme for the foolish question--but, are you all invisible?"

"Surely," the woman answered, repeating her low, rippling |aughter.
"Are you surprised that you are unable to see the people of Voe?"

"Wuy, yes," stammrered the Wzard. "All the people | have ever net
before were very plain to see.”

"Where do you cone from then?" asked the worman, in a curious tone.

"W bel ong upon the face of the earth," explained the Wzard, "but
recently, during an earthquake, we fell down a crack and | anded in the
Country of the Mangaboos."

"Dreadful creatures!" exclainmed the wonan's voice. "l've heard of them"

"They walled us up in a nountain," continued the Wzard; "but we found
there was a tunnel through to this side, so we cane here. It is a
beautiful place. Wat do you call it?"

"It is the Valley of Voe."

"Thank you. W have seen no people since we arrived, so we cane to
this house to enquire our way."

"Are you hungry?" asked the wonan's voi ce.
"l could eat something,"” said Dorothy.
"So could I," added Zeb.

"But we do not wish to intrude, | assure you," the Wzard hastened to say.
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"That's all right," returned the man's voice, nore pleasantly than
before. "You are welcone to what we have."

As he spoke the voice cane so near to Zeb that he junped back in
alarm Two chil dish voices |aughed nmerrily at this action, and
Dorot hy was sure they were in no danger anong such |ight-hearted
fol ks, even if those fol ks couldn't be seen

"What curious aninal is that which is eating the grass on ny | awn?"
enquired the man's voice

"That's Jim" said the girl. "He's a horse."
"What is he good for?" was the next question

"He draws the buggy you see fastened to him and we ride in the buggy
i nstead of wal ki ng," she expl ai ned.

"Can he fight?" asked the man's voi ce.

"No! he can kick pretty hard with his heels, and bite a little; but
Jimcan't 'zactly fight," she replied.

"Then the bears will get him" said one of the children's voices.
"Bears!" exclainmed Dorothy. "Are these bears here?"

"That is the one evil of our country," answered the invisible man.
"Many | arge and fierce bears roamin the Valley of Voe, and when they
can catch any of us they eat us up; but as they cannot see us, we

sel dom get caught."

"Are the bears invis'ble, too?" asked the girl

"Yes; for they eat of the dama-fruit, as we all do, and that keeps
them from bei ng seen by any eye, whether human or animal."

"Does the dama-fruit grow on a | ow bush, and | ook sonmething like a
peach?" asked the W zard.

"Yes," was the reply.

"If it makes you invis'ble, why do you eat it?" Dorothy enquired.

"For two reasons, mny dear," the woman's voi ce answered. "The
dama-fruit is the nost delicious thing that grows, and when it makes
us invisible the bears cannot find us to eat us up. But now, good
wanderers, your luncheon is on the table, so please sit down and eat
as much as you like."

9. They Fight the Invisible Bears

The strangers took their seats at the table willingly enough, for they
were all hungry and the platters were now heaped with good things to
eat. In front of each place was a plate bearing one of the delicious
dama-fruit, and the perfune that rose fromthese was so enticing and
sweet that they were sorely tenpted to eat of them and becone invisible.

But Dorothy satisfied her hunger with other things, and her conpani ons
did Iikew se, resisting the tenptation
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"Wy do you not eat the damas?" asked the woman's voi ce.
"W don't want to get invis'ble," answered the girl

"But if you remain visible the bears will see you and devour you,"
said a girlish young voice, that belonged to one of the children. "W
who live here nmuch prefer to be invisible; for we can still hug and

ki ss one another, and are quite safe fromthe bears."

"And we do not have to be so particular about our dress,"
remar ked t he man.

"And mama can't tell whether ny face is dirty or not!" added the other
chil di sh voice, gleefully.

"But | make you wash it, every tinme | think of it," said the nother;
"for it stands to reason your face is dirty, lanu, whether | can see
it or not."

Dor ot hy | aughed and stretched out her hands.

"Come here, please--lanu and your sister--and let me feel of you,"
she request ed.

They came to her willingly, and Dorothy passed her hands over their
faces and forns and deci ded one was a girl of about her own age and
the other a boy sonewhat smaller. The girl's hair was soft and fluffy
and her skin as snoboth as satin. Wen Dorothy gently touched her nose
and ears and |lips they seened to be well and delicately forned.

"If 1 could see you | am sure you would be beautiful," she decl ared.

The girl | aughed, and her nother said:

"W are not vain in the Valley of Voe, because we can not display our
beauty, and good actions and pl easant ways are what nmake us lovely to
our conpanions. Yet we can see and appreci ate the beauties of nature,
the dainty flowers and trees, the green fields and the clear blue of
the sky."

"How about the birds and beasts and fishes?" asked Zeb

"The birds we cannot see, because they love to eat of the damas as

much as we do; yet we hear their sweet songs and enjoy them Neither
can we see the cruel bears, for they also eat the fruit. But the fishes
that swmin our brooks we can see, and often we catch themto eat."

"It occurs to ne you have a great deal to nmake you happy, even while
invisible," remarked the Wzard. "Nevertheless, we prefer to remain
visible while we are in your valley."

Just then Eureka cane in, for she had been until now wandering outside
with Jim and when the kitten saw the table set with food she cried out:

"Now you nust feed ne, Dorothy, for I'mhalf starved.”

The children were inclined to be frightened by the sight of the snall
ani mal, which rem nded them of the bears; but Dorothy reassured them
by expl ai ning that Eureka was a pet and could do no harmeven if she
wi shed to. Then, as the others had by this tinme noved away fromthe
table, the kitten sprang upon the chair and put her paws upon the
cloth to see what there was to eat. To her surprise an unseen hand
clutched her and held her suspended in the air. Eureka was frantic
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with terror, and tried to scratch and bite, so the next nonent she was
dropped to the floor,

"Did you see that, Dorothy?" she gasped.

"Yes, dear," her nistress replied; "there are people living in this
house, although we cannot see them And you nmust have better manners,
Eur eka, or sonething worse will happen to you."

She placed a plate of food upon the floor and the kitten ate greedily.

"Gve ne that nice-snelling fruit | saw on the table," she begged,
when she had cl eaned the plate.

"Those are damms," said Dorothy, "and you nust never even taste them
Eureka, or you'll get invis'ble, and then we can't see you at all."

The kitten gazed wistfully at the forbidden fruit.
"Does it hurt to be invis'ble?" she asked.

"I don't know," Dorothy answered; "but it would hurt ne dre'fully to

| ose you."
"Very well, | won't touch it," decided the kitten; "but you nust keep
it away fromnme, for the snmell is very tenpting."

"Can you tell us, sir or ma'am" said the Wzard, addressing the air
because he did not quite know where the unseen people stood, "if there
is any way we can get out of your beautiful Valley, and on top of the
Earth again.”

"Ch, one can leave the Valley easily enough,” answered the nan's
voice; "but to do so you nust enter a far |ess pleasant country. As
for reaching the top of the earth, I have never heard that it is
possible to do that, and if you succeeded in getting there you would
probably fall off."

"Ch, no," said Dorothy, "we've been there, and we know. "

"The Valley of Voe is certainly a charnming place,"” resumed the W zard,;
"but we cannot be contented in any other |and than our own, for I|ong.
Even if we should come to unpleasant places on our way it is
necessary, in order to reach the earth's surface, to keep novi ng on
toward it."

"In that case," said the man, "it will be best for you to cross our
Val | ey and nount the spiral staircase inside the Pyranm d Mountain.
The top of that nmountain is lost in the clouds, and when you reach it
you will be in the awmful Land of Naught, where the Gargoyles live."

"What are Gargoyl es?" asked Zeb

"I do not know, young sir. Qur greatest Champion, Overman-Anu, once
clinmbed the spiral stairway and fought nine days with the Gargoyl es
bef ore he coul d escape them and come back; but he coul d never be

i nduced to describe the dreadful creatures, and soon afterward a bear
caught himand ate himup."

The wanders were rather discouraged by this gloony report, but Dorothy
said with a sigh:

"If the only way to get hone is to neet the Gurgles, then we've got to
meet 'em They can't be worse than the Wcked Wtch or the None King."
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"But you nust renmenber you had the Scarecrow and the Tin Wodnan to
hel p you conquer those enem es," suggested the Wzard. "Just now, ny
dear, there is not a single warrior in your conpany."

"Ch, | guess Zeb could fight if he had to. Couldn't you, Zeb?" asked
the little girl.

"Perhaps; if | had to," answered Zeb, doubtfully.

"And you have the jointed sword that you chopped the veg' table
Sorcerer in two with," the girl said to the little nman.

"True," he replied; "and in my satchel are other useful things to
fight with."

"What the Gargoyles nost dread is a noise," said the man's voice.

"Qur Chanpion told ne that when he shouted his battle-cry the creatures
shuddered and drew back, hesitating to continue the conbat. But they
were in great nunbers, and the Chanpion could not shout nmuch because

he had to save his breath for fighting."

"Very good," said the Wzard; "we can all yell better than we can
fight, so we ought to defeat the Gargoyles."

"But tell me," said Dorothy, "how did such a brave Champi on happen to
let the bears eat hin? And if he was invis'ble, and the bears
invis'ble, who knows that they really ate himup?"

"The Chanpion had killed eleven bears in his tinme," returned the
unseen nan; "and we know this is true because when any creature is
dead the invisible charmof the dama-fruit ceases to be active, and
the slain one can be plainly seen by all eyes. Wen the Chanpion
killed a bear everyone could see it; and when the bears killed the
Chanpi on we all saw several pieces of himscattered about, which of
course di sappeared again when the bears devoured them™

They now bade farewell to the kind but unseen people of the cottage,
and after the nan had called their attention to a high, pyram d-shaped
mountain on the opposite side of the Valley, and told them how to
travel in order to reach it, they again started upon their journey.

They followed the course of a broad stream and passed several nore
pretty cottages; but of course they saw no one, nor did any one speak
to them Fruits and flowers grew plentifully all about, and there

were many of the delicious danas that the people of Voe were so fond of.

About noon they stopped to allow Jimto rest in the shade of a pretty
orchard, and while they plucked and ate sonme of the cherries and pl uns
that grew there a soft voice suddenly said to them

"There are bears near by. Be careful."

The W zard got out his sword at once, and Zeb grabbed the horse-whip.
Dorothy climnbed into the buggy, although Jimhad been unharnessed
fromit and was grazing sone di stance away.

The owner of the unseen voice |aughed lightly and said:
"You cannot escape the bears that way."

"How CAN we 'scape?" asked Dorothy, nervously, for an unseen danger is
al ways the hardest to face
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"You nust take to the river,'
venture upon the water."

was the reply. "The bears will not

"But we would be drowned!" exclained the girl.

"Ch, there is no need of that," said the voice, which fromits gentle tones
seened to belong to a young girl. "You are strangers in the Valley of Voe,
and do not seemto know our ways; so | will try to save you."

The next nonent a broad-|eaved plant was jerked fromthe ground where
it grew and held suspended in the air before the W zard.

"Sir," said the voice, "you nust rub these | eaves upon the soles of
all your feet, and then you will be able to wal k upon the water

wi t hout sinking below the surface. It is a secret the bears do not
know, and we people of Voe usually wal k upon the water when we travel,
and so escape our enemes."

"Thank you!" cried the Wzard, joyfully, and at once rubbed a | eaf
upon the soles of Dorothy's shoes and then upon his own. The girl
took a leaf and rubbed it upon the kitten's paws, and the rest of the
pl ant was handed to Zeb, who, after applying it to his own feet,
carefully rubbed it upon all four of Jims hoofs and then upon the
tires of the buggy-wheels. He had nearly finished this |ast task when
a low growing was suddenly heard and the horse began to junp around
and kick viciously with his heels.

"Quick! To the water or you are lost!" cried their unseen friend, and
wi t hout hesitation the Wzard drew t he buggy down the bank and out
upon the broad river, for Dorothy was still seated in it with Eureka
in her arms. They did not sink at all, owing to the virtues of the
strange plant they had used, and when the buggy was in the mddl e of
the streamthe Wzard returned to the bank to assist Zeb and Jim

The horse was plunging nmadly about, and two or three deep gashes
appeared upon its flanks, fromwhich the blood flowed freely.

"Run for the river!" shouted the Wzard, and Jimquickly freed hinself
fromhis unseen tornmenters by a few vicious kicks and then obeyed.

As soon as he trotted out upon the surface of the river he found

hi nsel f safe frompursuit, and Zeb was already running across the water
towar d Dor ot hy.

As the little Wzard turned to follow themhe felt a hot breath

agai nst his cheek and heard a low, fierce growl. At once he began
stabbing at the air with his sword, and he knew that he had struck
some substance because when he drew back the blade it was dripping
with blood. The third time that he thrust out the weapon there was a
|l oud roar and a fall, and suddenly at his feet appeared the formof a
great red bear, which was nearly as big as the horse and rmuch stronger
and fiercer. The beast was quite dead fromthe sword thrusts, and
after a glance at its terrible claws and sharp teeth the little man
turned in a panic and rushed out upon the water, for other menacing
grow s told himnore bears were near.

On the river, however, the adventurers seened to be perfectly safe.
Dorot hy and the buggy had floated slowy down streamw th the current
of the water, and the others made haste to join her. The Wzard
opened his satchel and got out some sticking-plaster with which he
mended the cuts Jimhad received fromthe claws of the bears.

"I think we'd better stick to the river, after this," said Dorothy.
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"1f our unknown friend hadn't warned us, and told us what to do, we
woul d all be dead by this tinme."

"That is true," agreed the Wzard, "and as the river seens to be
flowng in the direction of the Pyramid Muntain it will be the
easiest way for us to travel."

Zeb hitched Jimto the buggy again, and the horse trotted al ong and
drew themrapidly over the smooth water. The kitten was at first
dreadfully afraid of getting wet, but Dorothy |et her down and soon
Eureka was frisking al ong beside the buggy w thout being scared a bit.
Once a little fish swamtoo near the surface, and the kitten grabbed

it in her nmouth and ate it up as quick as a w nk; but Dorothy

cautioned her to be careful what she ate in this valley of enchantnents,
and no nore fishes were carel ess enough to swmw thin reach.

After a journey of several hours they cane to a point where the river
curved, and they found they nmust cross a mle or so of the Valley
before they cane to the Pyranid Mountain. There were few houses in
this part, and few orchards or flowers; so our friends feared they

m ght encounter nore of the savage bears, which they had | earned to
dread with all their hearts.

"You'll have to nmake a dash, Jim" said the Wzard, "and run as fast
as you can go."

"All right," answered the horse; "I'll do ny best. But you nust
remenber |'mold, and ny dashing days are past and gone."

Al three got into the buggy and Zeb picked up the reins, though Jim
needed no gui dance of any sort. The horse was still snmarting fromthe
sharp claws of the invisible bears, and as soon as he was on | and and
headed toward the nobuntain the thought that nore of those fearsone
creatures might be near acted as a spur and sent him gall oping al ong
in a way that rmade Dorot hy catch her breath.

Then Zeb, in a spirit of mischief, uttered a grow |ike that of the
bears, and Jimpricked up his ears and fairly flew. Hi s boney |egs
moved so fast they could scarcely be seen, and the Wzard clung fast
to the seat and yelled "Woa!" at the top of his voice

"I--1"m"'fraid he's--he's running away!" gasped Dor ot hy.

"I KNOWhe is," said Zeb; "but no bear can catch himif he keeps up
that gait--and the harness or the buggy don't break."

Jimdid not neke a nile a mnute; but al nbost before they were aware of
it he drew up at the foot of the nmountain, so suddenly that the Wzard
and Zeb both sail ed over the dashboard and | anded in the soft
grass--where they rolled over several tines before they stopped.
Dorothy nearly went with them but she was holding fast to the iron
rail of the seat, and that saved her. She squeezed the kitten,

though, until it screeched; and then the ol d cab-horse nade severa
curious sounds that led the little girl to suspect he was | aughi ng at
them al l.

10. The Braided Man of Pyram d Mountain

The nountain before them was shaped |like a cone and was so tall that
its point was lost in the clouds. Directly facing the place where Jim

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%?2...20Dorothy%20And%20The%20Wizard%20In%200z.txt (39 of 84) [5/22/03 1:10:46 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L .%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%200z%2004%20-%20Dorothy %20And%20The%20Wizard%20I n%200z.txt

had st opped was an arched opening leading to a broad stairway. The
stairs were cut in the rock inside the mountain, and they were broad
and not very steep, because they circled around |ike a cork-screw, and
at the arched opening where the flight began the circle was quite big.
At the foot of the stairs was a sign reading:

WARNI NG

These steps lead to the
Land of the Gargoyl es.
DANGER! KEEP QUT

"l wonder how Jimis ever going to draw the buggy up so many stairs,"
sai d Dorothy, gravely.

"No trouble at all," declared the horse, with a contenptuous neigh
"Still, I don't care to drag any passengers. You'll all have to wal k."

"Suppose the stairs get steeper?" suggested Zeb, doubtfully.
"Then you'll have to boost the buggy-wheels, that's all," answered Jim

"We'll try it, anyway," said the Wzard. "It's the only way to get
out of the Valley of Voe."

So they began to ascend the stairs, Dorothy and the Wzard first, Jim
next, draw ng the buggy, and then Zeb to watch that nothi ng happened
to the harness.

The light was dim and soon they nmounted into total darkness, so that
the Wzard was obliged to get out his lanterns to light the way. But
this enabled themto proceed steadily until they came to a | anding
where there was a rift in the side of the mountain that let in both
light and air. Looking through this opening they could see the Valley
of Voe lying far below them the cottages seem ng like toy houses from
that di stance.

After resting a few nonments they resuned their clinb, and still the
stairs were broad and | ow enough for Jimto draw the buggy easily
after him The old horse panted a little, and had to stop often to
get his breath. At such tines they were all glad to wait for him for
continually clinmbing up stairs is sure to make one's | egs ache.

They wound about, al ways going upward, for sone tinme. The lights from
the lanterns dimy showed the way, but it was a gloony journey, and
they were pleased when a broad streak of |ight ahead assured themthey
were coning to a second | andi ng.

Here one side of the nountain had a great hole in it, like the nouth
of a cavern, and the stairs stopped at the near edge of the floor and
comrenced ascendi ng again at the opposite edge.

The opening in the nountain was on the side opposite to the Valley of
Voe, and our travellers | ooked out upon a strange scene. Below them
was a vast space, at the bottom of which was a black sea with rolling
billows, through which little tongues of flanme constantly shot up

Just above them and alnpbst on a level with their platform were banks
of rolling clouds which constantly shifted position and changed col or
The blues and greys were very beautiful, and Dorothy noticed that on
the cl oud banks sat or reclined fleecy, shadowy forns of beautiful

bei ngs who nust have been the Coud Fairies. Mrtals who stand upon
the earth and | ook up at the sky cannot often distinguish these fornms,
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but our friends were now so near to the clouds that they observed the
dainty fairies very clearly.

"Are they real ?" asked Zeb, in an awed voi ce.
"OfF course," replied Dorothy, softly. "They are the Coud Fairies."

"They seem|ike open-work," remarked the boy, gazing intently. "If |
shoul d squeeze one, there wouldn't be anything left of it."

In the open space between the clouds and the bl ack, bubbling sea far
beneat h, coul d be seen an occasional strange bird winging its way
swiftly through the air. These birds were of enormous size, and

rem nded Zeb of the rocs he had read about in the Arabian N ghts. They
had fierce eyes and sharp tal ons and beaks, and the children hoped

none of themwould venture into the cavern

"Well, | declare!" suddenly exclainmed the little Wzard. "Wat in the
world is this?"

They turned around and found a man standing on the floor in the center
of the cave, who bowed very politely when he saw he had attracted
their attention. He was a very old man, bent nearly double; but the
gueerest thing about himwas his white hair and beard. These were so
I ong that they reached to his feet, and both the hair and the beard
were carefully plaited into many braids, and the end of each braid
fastened with a bow of colored ribbon

"Where did you cone fron?" asked Dorothy, wonderingly.

"No place at all," answered the man with the braids; "that is, not
recently. Once | lived on top the earth, but for many years | have
had nmy factory in this spot--half way up Pyram d Muntain."

"Are we only half way up?" enquired the boy, in a discouraged tone.

"I believe so, my lad," replied the braided man. "But as | have never
been in either direction, down or up, since | arrived, | cannot be
positive whether it is exactly half way or not."

"Have you a factory in this place?" asked the Wzard, who had been
exam ning the strange personage carefully.

"To be sure," said the other. "I ama great inventor, you nust know,
and | manufacture ny products in this lonely spot."

"What are your products?" enquired the Wzard.

"Well, | nake Assorted Flutters for flags and bunting, and a superior
grade of Rustles for ladies' silk gowns."

"I thought so," said the Wzard, with a sigh. "My we exam ne sonme of
these articl es?"

"Yes, indeed; conme into ny shop, please," and the braided nman turned
and led the way into a smaller cave, where he evidently lived. Here,
on a broad shelf, were several card-board boxes of various sizes,
each tied with cotton cord

"This," said the nan, taking up a box and handling it gently,
"contains twelve dozen rustles--enough to last any lady a year. W |
you buy it, my dear?" he asked, addressing Dorothy.

"My gown isn't silk," she said, smling.
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"Never mnd. Wen you open the box the rustles will escape, whether
you are wearing a silk dress or not," said the man, seriously. Then

he picked up another box. "In this," he continued, "are many
assorted flutters. They are invaluable to make flags flutter on a
still day, when there is no wind. You, sir," turning to the Wzard,

"ought to have this assortnent. Once you have tried ny goods | am
sure you will never be w thout them"

"l have no noney with ne," said the Wzard, evasively.

"l do not want noney," returned the braided man, "for | could not

spend it in this deserted place if | had it. But |I would |like very

much a blue hair-ribbon. You will notice nmy braids are tied with yellow,
pi nk, brown, red, green, white and bl ack; but | have no blue ribbons."

"Il get you one!" cried Dorothy, who was sorry for the poor man; so
she ran back to the buggy and took from her suit-case a pretty blue
ribbon. It did her good to see how the braided man's eyes sparkl ed
when he received this treasure.

"You have made me very, very happy, mny dear!" he exclaimed; and then
he insisted on the Wzard taking the box of flutters and the little
girl accepting the box of rustles.

"You may need them sone tine," he said, "and there is really no use
in my manufacturing these things unless sonebody uses them"”

"Way did you |l eave the surface of the earth?" enquired the W zard.

"I could not helpit. It is a sad story, but if you will try to
restrain your tears | will tell you about it. On earth | was a

manuf acturer of Inported Holes for Anerican Sw ss Cheese, and | will
acknow edge that | supplied a superior article, which was in great
demand. Also | made pores for porous plasters and hi gh-grade hol es
for doughnuts and buttons. Finally | invented a new Adjustabl e
Post - hol e, which | thought would make ny fortune. | manufactured a

| arge quantity of these post-holes, and having no roomin which to
store them| set themall end to end and put the top one in the
ground. That nade an extraordinary |ong hole, as you may imagi ne, and
reached far down into the earth; and, as | |eaned over it to try to see
to the bottom | |ost nmy balance and tunbled in. Unfortunately, the
hole led directly into the vast space you see outside this nmountain;
but | managed to catch a point of rock that projected fromthis
cavern, and so saved nyself fromtunbling headlong into the bl ack
waves beneath, where the tongues of flame that dart out would
certainly have consunmed ne. Here, then, | nade ny hone; and although
it is alonely place | anmuse nyself making rustles and flutters, and
so get along very nicely."

When the brai ded man had conpleted this strange tale Dorothy nearly

| aughed, because it was all so absurd; but the Wzard tapped his
forehead significantly, to indicate that he thought the poor man was
crazy. So they politely bade hi mgood day, and went back to the outer
cavern to resune their journey.

11. They Meet the Woden Gargoyl es

Anot her breathless clinb brought our adventurers to a third | anding
where there was a rift in the mountain. On peering out all they could
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see was rolling banks of clouds, so thick that they obscured all el se.

But the travellers were obliged to rest, and while they were sitting
on the rocky floor the Wzard felt in his pocket and brought out the
nine tiny piglets. To his delight they were now plainly visible,

whi ch proved that they had passed beyond the influence of the magica
Val | ey of Voe.

"Why, we can see each other again!" cried one, joyfully.

"Yes," sighed Eureka; "and | also can see you again, and the sight
makes nme dreadfully hungry. Please, M. Wzard, nay | eat just one of
the fat little piglets? You' d never niss ONE of them |'msure!"

"What a horrid, savage beast!" exclaimed a piglet; "and after we've
been such good friends, too, and played with one another!"

"When I'mnot hungry, | love to play with you all," said the kitten,
denmurely; "but when nmy stomach is enpty it seens that nothing woul d
fill it so nicely as a fat piglet."

"And we trusted you so!" said another of the nine, reproachfully.

"And thought you were respectable!" said another.

"It seens we were mstaken," declared a third, looking at the kitten
tinmorously, "no one with such nmurderous desires should belong to our
party, |I'msure."

"You see, Eureka," remarked Dorothy, reprovingly, "you are naking
yoursel f disliked. There are certain things proper for a kitten to
eat; but | never heard of a kitten eating a pig, under ANY cir'stances."

"Did you ever see such little pigs before?" asked the kitten. "They
are no bigger than mice, and |'msure nice are proper for me to eat."

"It isn't the bigness, dear; its the variety," replied the girl
"These are M. Wzard's pets, just as you are ny pet, and it wouldn't be
any nore proper for you to eat themthan it would be for Jimto eat you."

"And that's just what | shall do if you don't let those little balls
of pork alone," said Jim glaring at the kitten with his round, big
eyes. "If you injure any one of themlI'|ll chew you up instantly."

The kitten | ooked at the horse thoughtfully, as if trying to decide
whet her he neant it or not.

"In that case," she said, "I'll |eave themalone. You haven't nany
teeth left, Jim but the few you have are sharp enough to nake ne
shudder. So the piglets will be perfectly safe, hereafter, as far as
I am concerned."

"That is right, Eureka," remarked the Wzard, earnestly. "Let us al
be a happy fam |y and | ove one another."

Eur eka yawned and stretched hersel f.

"I'"ve always loved the piglets,"” she said; "but they don't |ove ne."

"No one can |love a person he's afraid of," asserted Dorothy. "If you
behave, and don't scare the little pigs, |'msure they' Il grow very
fond of you."

The W zard now put the nine tiny ones back into his pocket and the
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journey was resuned.

"W nust be pretty near the top, now,
wearily up the dark, w nding stairway.

said the boy, as they clinbed

"The Country of the Gurgles can't be far fromthe top of the earth,"
remarked Dorothy. "It isn't very nice down here. 1'd like to get
hone again, |'msure."

No one replied to this, because they found they needed all their
breath for the clinb. The stairs had becone narrower and Zeb and the
Wzard often had to help Jimpull the buggy fromone step to another,
or keep it fromjanmm ng agai nst the rocky walls.

At |ast, however, a dimlight appeared ahead of them which grew
cl earer and stronger as they advanced.

"Thank goodness we're nearly there!" panted the little Wzard.

Jim who was in advance, saw the last stair before himand stuck his
head above the rocky sides of the stairway. Then he halted, ducked
down and began to back up, so that he nearly fell with the buggy onto
t he ot hers.

"Let's go down again!" he said, in his hoarse voice

"Nonsense!" snapped the tired Wzard. "Wat's the natter with you,
old man?"
"Everything," grunbled the horse. "I've taken a |ook at this place,

and it's no fit country for real creatures to go to. Everything's
dead, up there--no flesh or blood or growi ng thing anywhere."

"Never mnd;. we can't turn back," said Dorothy; "and we don't intend
to stay there, anyhow. "

"I't's dangerous,” growed Jim in a stubborn tone.

"See here, ny good steed," broke in the Wzard, "little Dorothy and

have been in many queer countries in our travels, and al ways escaped

wi thout harm W' ve even been to the marvel ous Land of QOz--haven't

we, Dorothy?--so we don't nuch care what the Country of the Gargoyl es

is like. Go ahead, Jim and whatever happens we'll nake the best of it."

"All right,"” answered the horse; "this is your excursion, and not
mne; so if you get into trouble don't blanme ne."

Wth this speech he bent forward and dragged the buggy up the

remai ning steps. The others followed and soon they were all standing
upon a broad platformand gazing at the npbst curious and startling
sight their eyes had ever behel d.

"The Country of the Gargoyles is all wooden!" exclainmed Zeb; and so it
was. The ground was sawdust and the pebbles scattered around were
hard knots fromtrees, worn smooth in course of tinme. There were odd
wooden houses, with carved wooden flowers in the front yards. The
tree-trunks were of coarse wood, but the |eaves of the trees were
shavings. The patches of grass were splinters of wood, and where

nei ther grass nor sawdust showed was a solid wooden flooring. Woden
birds fluttered anong the trees and wooden cows were browsi ng upon the
wooden grass; but the npbst amazing things of all were the wooden

peopl e--the creatures known as Gargoyl es.
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These were very nunerous, for the place was thickly inhabited, and a
| arge group of the queer people clustered near, gazing sharply upon
the strangers who had enmerged fromthe |ong spiral stairway.

The Gargoyles were very small of stature, being | ess than three feet
in height. Their bodies were round, their |egs short and thick and
their arns extraordinarily long and stout. Their heads were too big
for their bodies and their faces were decidedly ugly to | ook upon
Sone had | ong, curved noses and chins, small eyes and wi de, grinning
mouths. Others had flat noses, protruding eyes, and ears that were
shaped |i ke those of an elephant. There were many types, indeed,
scarcely two being alike; but all were equally disagreeable in
appearance. The tops of their heads had no hair, but were carved
into a variety of fantastic shapes, sone having a row of points or
balls around the top, others designs resenbling flowers or vegetables,
and still others having squares that |ooked like waffles cut
criss-cross on their heads. They all wore short wooden w ngs which
were fastened to their wooden bodi es by neans of wooden hinges with
wooden screws, and with these wings they flew swiftly and noi sel essly
here and there, their legs being of little use to them

Thi s noi sel ess notion was one of the nobst peculiar things about the
Gargoyl es. They made no sounds at all, either in flying or trying to
speak, and they conversed mainly by neans of quick signals nmade with
their wooden fingers or lips. Neither was there any sound to be heard
anywher e t hroughout the wooden country. The birds did not sing, nor
did the cows noo; yet there was nore than ordinary activity everywhere

The group of these queer creatures which was discovered clustered

near the stairs at first remained staring and notionless, glaring with
evil eyes at the intruders who had so suddenly appeared in their |and.
In turn the Wzard and the children, the horse and the kitten,

exam ned the Gargoyles with the sane silent attention

"There's going to be trouble, I'msure,"” remarked the horse.
"Unhitch those tugs, Zeb, and set nme free fromthe buggy,
so | can fight confortably."

"Jims right," sighed the Wzard. "There's going to be trouble, and
my sword isn't stout enough to cut up those wooden bodi es--so | shal
have to get out ny revol vers."

He got his satchel fromthe buggy and, opening it, took out two deadly
| ooki ng revol vers that nade the children shrink back in alarmjust to
| ook at.

"What harm can the Gurgles do?" asked Dorothy. "They have no weapons
to hurt us with."

"Each of their arns is a wooden club,"” answered the little nman, "and

I"msure the creatures nean mschief, by the | ooks of their eyes.
Even these revol vers can nerely succeed in damaging a few of their
wooden bodies, and after that we will be at their nercy."

"But why fight at all, in that case?" asked the girl.

"So | may die with a clear conscience,"” returned the Wzard, gravely.
"It's every man's duty to do the best he knows how, and I'mgoing to
doit."”

"Wsh |I had an axe," said Zeb, who by now had unhitched the horse.

"If we had known we were com ng we nmi ght have brought al ong severa
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ot her useful things," responded the Wzard. "But we dropped into this
adventure rather unexpectedly."

The Gargoyl es had backed away a di stance when they heard the sound of
tal king, for although our friends had spoken in | ow tones their words
seened loud in the silence surrounding them But as soon as the
conversation ceased, the grinning, ugly creatures arose in a fl ock and
flewswiftly toward the strangers, their long arns stretched out
before themlike the bowsprits of a fleet of sail-boats. The horse
had especially attracted their notice, because it was the biggest and
strangest creature they had ever seen; so it becanme the center of
their first attack.

But Jimwas ready for them and when he saw t hem comi ng he turned his
heel s toward t hem and began ki cking out as hard as he could. Crack

crash! bang! went his iron-shod hoofs agai nst the wooden bodi es of the
Gargoyl es, and they were battered right and left with such force that
they scattered like straws in the wind. But the noise and clatter

seemed as dreadful to themas Jims heels, for all who were able

swiftly turned and flew away to a great distance. The others picked
thensel ves up fromthe ground one by one and quickly rejoined their
fellows, so for a monment the horse thought he had won the fight with ease.

But the Wzard was not so confident.

"Those wooden things are inpossible to hurt,"” he said, "and all the
damage Jimhas done to themis to knock a few splinters fromtheir
noses and ears. That cannot nmake them |l ook any uglier, |I'msure, and
it is my opinion they will soon renew the attack."

"What nmade them fly away?" asked Dor ot hy.

"The noise, of course. Don't you renenber how t he Chanpi on escaped
them by shouting his battle-cry?"

"Suppose we escape down the stairs, too," suggested the boy. "W have
time, just now, and |'d rather face the invis'ble bears than those
wooden i nps."

"No," returned Dorothy, stoutly, "it won't do to go back, for then we
woul d never get home. Let's fight it out.”

"That is what | advise," said the Wzard. "They haven't defeated us
yet, and Jimis worth a whole arny."

But the Gargoyl es were clever enough not to attack the horse the next
time. They advanced in a great swarm having been joined by nany nore
of their kind, and they flew straight over Jims head to where the

ot hers were standing.

The W zard raised one of his revolvers and fired into the throng of
hi s enem es, and the shot resounded |like a clap of thunder in that
silent place.

Sone of the wooden beings fell flat upon the ground, where they
qui vered and trenbled in every linb; but nost of them nmanaged to wheel
and escape again to a distance.

Zeb ran and picked up one of the Gargoyles that |lay nearest to him
The top of its head was carved into a crown and the Wzard's bull et
had struck it exactly in the left eye, which was a hard wooden knot.
Hal f of the bullet stuck in the wood and hal f stuck out, so it had
been the jar and the sudden noi se that had knocked the creature down,
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nore than the fact that it was really hurt. Before this crowned
Gargoyl e had recovered hinself Zeb had wound a strap several tines
around its body, confining its wings and arns so that it could not
nmove. Then, having tied the wooden creature securely, the boy buckl ed
the strap and tossed his prisoner into the buggy. By that time the
others had all retired.

12. A Wonderful Escape

For a while the enemy hesitated to renew the attack. Then a few of them
advanced until another shot fromthe Wzard's revol ver made themretreat.

"That's fine," said Zeb. "W've got 'emon the run now, sure enough."

"But only for atine," replied the Wzard, shaking his head gl oonily.
"These revol vers are good for six shots each, but when those are gone
we shall be hel pless."

The Gargoyl es seened to realize this, for they sent a few of their
band tine after time to attack the strangers and draw the fire from
the little man's revolvers. In this way none of them was shocked by
the dreadful report nore than once, for the main band kept far away
and each tine a new conpany was sent into the battle. Wen the Wzard
had fired all of his twelve bullets he had caused no damage to the
eneny except to stun a few by the noise, and so he as no nearer to
victory than in the begi nning of the fray.

"What shall we do now?" asked Dorothy, anxiously.
"Let's yell--all together," said Zeb

"And fight at the same tine," added the Wzard. "W will get near
Jim so that he can help us, and each one nust take some weapon and do
the best he can. ['Il use ny sword, although it isn't nuch account in
this affair. Dorothy must take her parasol and open it suddenly when
the wooden fol ks attack her. | haven't anything for you, Zeb."

"I''"ll use the king," said the boy, and pulled his prisoner out of the
buggy. The bound Gargoyle's arns extended far out beyond its head,

so by grasping its wists Zeb found the king made a very good cl ub

The boy was strong for one of his years, having al ways worked upon a farm
so he was likely to prove nore dangerous to the eneny than the W zard.

When the next conpany of Gargoyl es advanced, our adventurers began
yelling as if they had gone nmad. Even the kitten gave a dreadfully
shrill screamand at the same tinme Jimthe cab-horse neighed | oudly.
This daunted the enemy for a tinme, but the defenders were soon out of
breath. Perceiving this, as well as the fact that there were no nore
of the awful "bangs" to conme fromthe revol vers, the Gargoyl es advanced
in a swarmas thick as bees, so that the air was filled with them

Dor ot hy squatted upon the ground and put up her parasol, which nearly
covered her and proved a great protection. The Wzard' s sword-bl ade
snapped into a dozen pieces at the first blow he struck against the
wooden people. Zeb pounded away with the Gargoyl e he was using as a
club until he had knocked down dozens of foes; but at the |ast they
clustered so thickly about himthat he no | onger had roomin which to
swing his arms. The horse performed some wonderful kicking and even
Eur eka assi sted when she | eaped bodily upon the Gargoyl es and
scratched and bit at themlike a wld-cat.
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But all this bravery anmounted to nothing at all. The wooden things
wound their long arns around Zeb and the Wzard and held them fast.
Dorot hy was captured in the same way, and nunbers of the Gargoyl es
clung to Jims legs, so weighting himdown that the poor beast was
hel pl ess. Eureka nade a desperate dash to escape and scanpered al ong
the ground like a streak; but a grinning Gargoyle flew after her and
gr abbed her before she had gone very far.

Al'l of them expected nothing | ess than instant death; but to their
surprise the wooden creatures flewinto the air with them and bore
them far away, over nmiles and mles of wooden country, until they cane
to a wooden city. The houses of this city had many corners, being
square and six-sided and ei ght-sided. They were tower-like in shape
and the best of them seened old and weather-worn; yet all were strong
and substanti al .

To one of these houses which had neither doors nor w ndows, but only
one broad opening far up underneath the roof, the prisoners were
brought by their captors. The Gargoyl es roughly pushed theminto the
openi ng, where there was a platform and then flew away and | eft them
As they had no wings the strangers could not fly away, and if they
junped down from such a height they would surely be killed. The
creatures had sense enough to reason that way, and the only nistake
they made was in supposing the earth people were unable to overcone
such ordinary difficulties

Jimwas brought with the others, although it took a good many
Gargoyles to carry the big beast through the air and land himon the
hi gh platform and the buggy was thrust in after him because it

bel onged to the party and the wooden fol ks had no idea what it was
used for or whether it was alive or not. Wen Eureka' s captor had
throwmn the kitten after the others the last Gargoyle silently

di sappeared, |eaving our friends to breathe freely once nore.

"What an awful fight!" said Dorothy, catching her breath in little gasps.

"Ch, | don't know," purred Eureka, snoothing her ruffled fur with her
paw, "we didn't manage to hurt anybody, and nobody nanaged to hurt us."

"Thank goodness we are together again, even if we are prisoners,"
sighed the little girl.

"I wonder why they didn't kill us on the spot," remarked Zeb, who had
|l ost his king in the struggle.

"They are probably keeping us for sonme cerenony," the Wzard answered,
reflectively; "but there is no doubt they intend to kill us as dead as
possible in a short tinme."

"As dead as poss'ble would be pretty dead, wouldn't it?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Yes, ny dear. But we have no need to worry about that just now Let
us exam ne our prison and see what it is |ike."

The space underneath the roof, where they stood, pernmitted themto see
on all sides of the tall building, and they | ooked with nuch curiosity
at the city spread out beneath them Everything visible was nade of
wood, and the scene seened stiff and extrenely unnatural

Fromtheir platforma stair descended into the house, and the children
and the Wzard explored it after lighting a lantern to show themthe
way. Several stories of enpty roons rewarded their search, but
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nothing nmore; so after a time they came back to the platform again.
Had there been any doors or windows in the | ower roons, or had not the
boards of the house been so thick and stout, escape could have been
easy; but to remain down below was like being in a cellar or the hold
of a ship, and they did not |ike the darkness or the danp snell.

In this country, as in all others they had visited underneath the
earth's surface, there was no night, a constant and strong |ight
com ng from sone unknown source. Looking out, they could see into
some of the houses near them where there were open w ndows in
abundance, and were able to mark the forns of the wooden Gargoyl es
movi ng about in their dwellings.

"This seenms to be their tine of rest," observed the Wzard.
"Al'l people need rest, even if they are nade of wood, and as
there is no night here they select a certain tine of the day
in which to sleep or doze."

"I feel sleepy nmyself," remarked Zeb, yawning.
"Why, where's Eureka?" cried Dorothy, suddenly.
They all | ooked around, but the kitten was no place to be seen
"She's gone out for a walk," said Jim gruffly.

"VWhere? On the roof?" asked the girl.

"No; she just dug her claws into the wood and clinbed down the sides
of this house to the ground."

"She couldn't clinb DOAN, Jim" said Dorothy. "To clinb nmeans to go up."
"Who said so?" demanded the horse.

"My school -teacher said so; and she knows a lot, Jim

"To 'clinmb down' is sonetinmes used as a figure of speech," renarked
the W zard.

"Well, this was a figure of a cat," said Jim "and she VENT down,
anyhow, whether she clinbed or crept.”

"Dear ne! how carel ess Eureka is," exclaimed the girl, much
distressed. "The Gurgles will get her, sure!"

"Ha, ha!" chuckled the old cab-horse; "they're not 'Gurgles,' little
mai d; they're Gargoyles."

"Never mnd; they'll get Eureka, whatever they're called."

"No they won't," said the voice of the kitten, and Eureka herself craw ed
over the edge of the platformand sat down quietly upon the floor

"Wher ever have you been, Eureka?" asked Dorothy, sternly.

"Wat chi ng the wooden folks. They're too funny for anything, Dorothy.
Just now they are all going to bed, and--what do you think?--they
unhook the hinges of their wings and put themin a corner until they
wake up again."

"What, the hinges?"

"No; the wings."
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"That," said Zeb, "explains why this house is used by themfor a
prison. |If any of the Gargoyl es act badly, and have to be put in
jail, they are brought here and their w ngs unhooked and taken away
fromthemuntil they prom se to be good."

The Wzard had listened intently to what Eureka had said.

"I wish we had sone of those | oose wi ngs," he said.
"Could we fly with then?" asked Dor ot hy.
"I think so. |If the Gargoyles can unhook the wi ngs then the power to

fly lies in the wings thenselves, and not in the wooden bodi es of the
peopl e who wear them So, if we had the wings, we could probably fly
as well as they do--as least while we are in their country and under
the spell of its magic."

"But how would it help us to be able to fly?" questioned the girl.

"Come here," said the little man, and took her to one of the corners
of the building. "Do you see that big rock standing on the hillside
yonder?" he continued, pointing with his finger.

"Yes; it's a good way off, but | can see it," she replied.

"Well, inside that rock, which reaches up into the clouds, is an
archway very much like the one we entered when we clinbed the spira
stairway fromthe Valley of Voe. |1'Il get ny spy-glass, and then you

can see it nmore plainly."

He fetched a small but powerful telescope, which had been in his
satchel, and by its aid the little girl clearly saw the openi ng.

"Where does it |ead to?" she asked.

"That | cannot tell," said the Wzard; "but we cannot now be far bel ow
the earth's surface, and that entrance may | ead to another stairway
that will bring us on top of our world again, where we belong. So, if
we had the wi ngs, and coul d escape the Gargoyles, we nmight fly to that
rock and be saved."

"I'"ll get you the wings," said Zeb, who had thoughtfully listened to
all this. "That is, if the kitten will show ne where they are.”

"But how can you get down?" enquired the girl, wonderingly.

For answer Zeb began to unfasten Jim s harness, strap by strap, and to
buckl e one piece to another until he had nade a | ong | eather strip
that would reach to the ground.

"I can clinmb down that, all right," he said.

"No you can't," remarked Jim with a twinkle in his round eyes. "You
may GO down, but you can only CLIMB up."

"Well, 1'Il clinmb up when | get back, then," said the boy, with a
| augh. "Now, Eureka, you'll have to show me the way to those w ngs."

"You nmust be very quiet," warned the kitten; "for if you make the
| east noise the Gargoyles will wake up. They can hear a pin drop."

"I"'mnot going to drop a pin," said Zeb
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He had fastened one end of the strap to a wheel of the buggy, and now
he et the Iine dangle over the side of the house.

"Be careful," cautioned Dorothy, earnestly.

"I will," said the boy, and let hinself slide over the edge.

The girl and the Wzard | eaned over and watched Zeb work his way
careful |y downward, hand over hand, until he stood upon the ground
bel ow. Eureka clung with her claws to the wooden side of the house
and | et herself down easily. Then together they crept away to enter
the | ow doorway of a neighboring dwelling.

The watchers waited in breathless suspense until the boy again
appeared, his arms now full of the wooden wi ngs.

When he canme to where the strap was hanging he tied the wings all in a
bunch to the end of the line, and the Wzard drew them up. Then the
line was |l et down again for Zeb to clinb up by. Eureka quickly
followed him and soon they were all standing together upon the
platform wth eight of the nuch prized wooden w ngs besi de them

The boy was no | onger sleepy, but full of energy and excitenent. He
put the harness together again and hitched Jimto the buggy. Then,
with the Wzard's help, he tried to fasten sone of the wings to the
ol d cab-horse

This was no easy task, because half of each one of the hinges of the
Wi ngs was mssing, it being still fastened to the body of the Gargoyle
who had used it. However, the Wzard went once nore to his satchel--
whi ch seemed to contain a surprising variety of odds and ends--and
brought out a spool of strong wire, by means of which they nanaged to
fasten four of the wings to Jims harness, two near his head and two
near his tail. They were a bit w ggley, but secure enough if only the
harness hel d t oget her.

The other four wings were then fastened to the buggy, two on each
side, for the buggy nmust bear the weight of the children and the
Wzard as it flew through the air.

These preparations had not consuned a great deal of time, but the

sl eepi ng Gargoyl es were begi nning to wake up and nove around, and soon
sone of themwould be hunting for their nmissing wings. So the
prisoners resolved to | eave their prison at once.

They nounted into the buggy, Dorothy holding Eureka safe in her |ap
The girl sat in the mddle of the seat, with Zeb and the Wzard on each
side of her. When all was ready the boy shook the reins and said:

"Fly away, Jim"
"Which wings nmust | flop first?" asked the cab-horse, undecidedly.

"Flop themall together," suggested the W zard.
"Sonme of them are crooked," objected the horse.

"Never nmind; we will steer with the wings on the buggy," said Zeb
"Just you light out and nmake for that rock, Jim and don't waste any
time about it, either.”

So the horse gave a groan, flopped its four wings all together, and
flew away fromthe platform Dorothy was a little anxi ous about the
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success of their trip, for the way Jimarched his | ong neck and spread
out his bony legs as he fluttered and fl oundered through the air was
enough to nmake anybody nervous. He groaned, too, as if frightened,
and the wings creaked dreadfully because the Wzard had forgotten to
oil them but they kept fairly good time with the wi ngs of the buggy,
so that they nmade excellent progress fromthe start. The only thing
that anyone could conplain of with justice was the fact that they
wobbl ed first up and then down, as if the road were rocky instead of
bei ng as snooth as the air could nake it.

The main point, however, was that they flew, and flew swiftly, if a
bit unevenly, toward the rock for which they had headed.

Sone of the Gargoyles saw them presently, and lost no tine in
collecting a band to pursue the escaping prisoners; so that when
Dor ot hy happened to | ook back she saw them comng in a great cloud
that al nost darkened the sky.

13. The Den of the Dragonettes

Qur friends had a good start and were able to maintain it, for with
their eight wings they could go just as fast as could the Gargoyl es.
Al the way to the great rock the wooden people foll owed them and
when Jimfinally alighted at the mouth of the cavern the pursuers were
still some distance away.

"But, I'mafraid they' Il catch us yet," said Dorothy, greatly excited.

"No; we rmust stop them" declared the Wzard. "Quick Zeb, help ne
pul | off these wooden wi ngs!"

They tore off the wings, for which they had no further use, and the
Wzard piled themin a heap just outside the entrance to the cavern
Then he poured over themall the kerosene oil that was left in his
oil-can, and lighting a match set fire to the pile.

The flames | eaped up at once and the bonfire began to snoke and roar
and crackle just as the great arny of wooden Gargoyles arrived. The
creatures drew back at once, being filled with fear and horror; for
such as dreadful thing as a fire they had never before known in al
the history of their wooden |and.

Inside the archway were several doors, leading to different roons built
into the nountain, and Zeb and the Wzard lifted these wooden doors
fromtheir hinges and tossed themall on the flanes.

"That will prove a barrier for some tine to cone,"” said the little
man, smling pleasantly all over his winkled face at the success of
their stratagem "Perhaps the flanes will set fire to all that

m serabl e wooden country, and if it does the loss will be very snal
and the Gargoyles never will be m ssed. But come, ny children;

| et us explore the nmountain and di scover which way we nust go

in order to escape fromthis cavern, which is getting to be al npst
as hot as a bake-oven."

To their disappointnent there was within this nmountain no regul ar
flight of steps by neans of which they could nobunt to the earth's
surface. A sort of inclined tunnel |ed upward for a way, and they
found the floor of it both rough and steep. Then a sudden turn
brought themto a narrow gallery where the buggy could not pass. This
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del ayed and bothered them for a while, because they did not wish to

| eave the buggy behind them It carried their baggage and was usefu
to ride in wherever there were good roads, and since it had
acconpani ed themso far in their travels they felt it their duty to
preserve it. So Zeb and the Wzard set to work and took off the
wheel s and the top, and then they put the buggy edgew se, so it would

take up the smallest space. In this position they managed, with the
aid of the patient cab-horse, to drag the vehicle through the narrow
part of the passage. It was not a great distance, fortunately, and

when the path grew broader they put the buggy together again and
proceeded nore confortably. But the road was nothing nore than a
series of rifts or cracks in the mountain, and it went zig-zag in
every direction, slanting first up and then down until they were
puzzl ed as to whether they were any nearer to the top of the earth
than when they had started, hours before.

"Anyhow, " said Dorothy, "we've 'scaped those awful Gurgles, and that's

ONE confort!”
"Probably the Gargoyles are still busy trying to put out the fire,"
returned the Wzard. "But even if they succeeded in doing that it

woul d be very difficult for themto fly anongst these rocks; so | am
sure we need fear themno | onger."

Once in a while they would cone to a deep crack in the floor, which
made the way quite dangerous; but there was still enough oil in the
lanterns to give themlight, and the cracks were not so w de but that
they were able to junp over them Sonetines they had to clinb over
heaps of |oose rock, where Jimcould scarcely drag the buggy. At such
times Dorothy, Zeb and the Wzard all pushed behind, and lifted the
wheel s over the roughest places; so they managed, by dint of hard
work, to keep going. But the little party was both weary and

di scouraged when at | ast, on turning a sharp corner, the wanderers
found thenselves in a vast cave arching high over their heads and
having a snooth, |evel floor.

The cave was circular in shape, and all around its edge, near to the
ground, appeared groups of dull yellow lights, two of them being

al ways side by side. These were nmotionless at first, but soon began
to flicker nore brightly and to sway slowy fromside to side and then
up and down.

"What sort of place is this?" asked the boy, trying to see nore
clearly through the gl oom

"l cannot imagine, |'msure," answered the Wzard, also peering about.

"Wbogh! " snarl ed Eureka, arching her back until her hair stood
straight on end; "it's den of alligators, or crocodiles, or some other
dreadful creatures! Don't you see their terrible eyes?”

"Eureka sees better in the dark than we can," whi spered Dor ot hy.
"Tell us, dear, what do the creatures look |ike?" she asked,
addr essi ng her pet.

"I sinply can't describe '"em" answered the kitten, shuddering.
"Their eyes are like pie-plates and their nouths |ike coal -scuttles.
But their bodies don't seemvery big."

"Where are they?" enquired the girl

"They are in little pockets all around the edge of this cavern. n,
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Dorot hy--you can't imagi ne what horrid things they are! They're
uglier than the Gargoyles."

"Tut-tut! be careful how you criticise your neighbors," spoke a
rasping voice near by. "As a matter of fact you are rather

ugl y-1 ooki ng creatures yourselves, and |I'm sure nother has often told
us we were the loveliest and prettiest things in all the world."

Hearing these words our friends turned in the direction of the sound,
and the Wzard held his lanterns so that their light would fl ood one
of the little pockets in the rock

"Why, it's a dragon!" he excl ai ned.

"No," answered the owner of the big yell ow eyes which were blinking at
them so steadily; "you are wrong about that. W hope to grow to be
dragons some day, but just now we're only dragonettes."

"What's that?" asked Dorothy, gazing fearfully at the great scal ey
head, the yawni ng nouth and the big eyes.

"Young dragons, of course; but we are not allowed to call ourselves
real dragons until we get our full growth," was the reply. "The big
dragons are very proud, and don't think children anount to much; but
nmot her says that sonme day we will all be very powerful and inportant.”

"Where is your mother?" asked the Wzard, anxiously |ooking around.

"She has gone up to the top of the earth to hunt for our dinner. |If
she has good luck she will bring us an el ephant, or a brace of
rhinoceri, or perhaps a few dozen people to stay our hunger."

"Ch; are you hungry?" enquired Dorothy, drawi ng back
"Very," said the dragonette, snapping its jaws.
"And- - and--do you eat peopl e?"

"To be sure, when we can get them But they've been very scarce for a
few years and we usually have to be content with el ephants or
buf fal oes," answered the creature, in a regretful tone.

"How ol d are you?" enquired Zeb, who stared at the yell ow eyes
as if fascinated.

"Quite young, | grieve to say; and all of mnmy brothers and sisters that
you see here are practically ny owm age. |If | renenber rightly, we
were sixty-six years old the day before yesterday."

"But that isn't young!" cried Dorothy, in amazenent.
"No?" drawl ed the dragonette; "it seems to ne very babyish."
"How ol d is your nother?" asked the girl.

"Mt her's about two thousand years ol d; but she carelessly |ost track
of her age a few centuries ago and ski pped several hundreds. She's a
little fussy, you know, and afraid of growing old, being a wi dow and
still in her prime."

"l should think she would be," agreed Dorothy. Then, after a nmonent's
t hought, she asked: "Are we friends or enemes? | mean, will you be
good to us, or do you intend to eat us?"
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"As for that, we dragonettes would |ove to eat you, ny child; but
unfortunately nother has tied all our tails around the rocks at the
back of our individual caves, so that we can not craw out to get you
If you choose to come nearer we will make a nout hful of you in a wink;
but unless you do you will remain quite safe."

There was a regretful accent in the creature's voice, and at the words
all the other dragonettes sighed dismally.

Dorothy felt relieved. Presently she asked:
"Why did your nother tie your tails?"

"Ch, she is sonetinmes gone for several weeks on her hunting trips, and
if we were not tied we would craw all over the nountain and fight

with each other and get into a lot of mischief. Mther usually knows
what she is about, but she nade a mistake this time; for you are sure
to escape us unless you cone too near, and you probably won't do that."

"No, indeed!" said the little girl. "W don't wish to be eaten by
such awful beasts."

"Pernmit me to say," returned the dragonette, "that you are rather
inmpolite to call us nanmes, knowi ng that we cannot resent your insults.
We consi der oursel ves very beautiful in appearance, for nother has
told us so, and she knows. And we are of an excellent fanily and have
a pedigree that | challenge any humans to equal, as it extends back
about twenty thousand years, to the tine of the fambus G een Dragon of
Atlantis, who lived in a tine when hunmans had not yet been created.
Can you match that pedigree, little girl?"

"Well," said Dorothy, "I was born on a farmin Kansas, and | guess
that's being just as 'spectable and haughty as living in a cave with
your tail tied to a rock. If it isn't I'lIl have to stand it,

that's all."

"Tastes differ,"” nurnmured the dragonette, slowy drooping its scal ey
eyelids over its yellow eyes, until they | ooked |ike half-noons.

Bei ng reassured by the fact that the creatures could not crawl out of
their rock-pockets, the children and the Wzard now took tinme to
exam ne themnore closely. The heads of the dragonettes were as big
as barrels and covered with hard, greenish scales that glittered
brightly under the light of the lanterns. Their front |egs, which
grew just back of their heads, were also strong and big; but their
bodi es were smaller around than their heads, and dwindled away in a
long Iine until their tails were slimas a shoe-string. Dorothy
thought, if it had taken them sixty-six years to growto this size,
that it would be fully a hundred years nore before they could hope to
call themnsel ves dragons, and that seened |like a good while to wait to
gr ow up.

"It occurs to ne," said the Wzard, "that we ought to get out of this
pl ace before the nother dragon cones back."

"Don't hurry," called one of the dragonettes; "nmother will be glad to
meet you, |'msure."

"You may be right," replied the Wzard, "but we're a little particular
about associating with strangers. WII you kindly tell us which way
your nmother went to get on top the earth?"

"That is not a fair question to ask us," declared another dragonette.
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"For, if we told you truly, you m ght escape us altogether; and if we
told you an untruth we woul d be naughty and deserve to be punished."

"Then," deci ded Dorothy, "we rmust find our way out the best we can."

They circled all around the cavern, keeping a good di stance away from
the blinking yell ow eyes of the dragonettes, and presently discovered
that there were two paths leading fromthe wall opposite to the place
where they had entered. They selected one of these at a venture

and hurried along it as fast as they could go, for they had no idea
when the not her dragon woul d be back and were very anxi ous not to nake
her acquai nt ance.

14. Ozma Uses the Magic Belt

For a considerabl e distance the way | ed straight upward in a gentle
incline, and the wanderers made such good progress that they grew
hopef ul and eager, thinking they m ght see sunshine at any mnute.
But at length they cane unexpectedly upon a huge rock that shut off
the passage and bl ocked them from proceeding a single step farther.

This rock was separate fromthe rest of the nountain and was in
nmotion, turning slowy around and around as if upon a pivot. Wen
first they cane to it there was a solid wall before them but
presently it revolved until there was exposed a wi de, snmooth path
across it to the other side. This appeared so unexpectedly that they
were unprepared to take advantage of it at first, and all owed the
rocky wall to swing around again before they had deci ded to pass over
But they knew now that there was a neans of escape and so waited
patiently until the path appeared for the second tine.

The children and the Wzard rushed across the nmoving rock and sprang
into the passage beyond, |anding safely though a little out of breath.
Jimthe cab-horse cane |ast, and the rocky wall al most caught him for
just as he leaped to the floor of the further passage the wall swing
across it and a | oose stone that the buggy wheel s knocked agai nst fel
into the narrow crack where the rock turned, and becane wedged there.

They heard a crunching, grinding sound, a |oud snhap, and the
turn-table cane to a stop with its broadest surface shutting off the
pat h from which they had cone.

"Never mnd," said Zeb, "we don't want to get back, anyhow. "

"I'"'mnot so sure of that," returned Dorothy. "The nother dragon may
come down and catch us here."

"It is possible," agreed the Wzard, "if this proves to be the path
she usually takes. But | have been examining this tunnel, and | do
not see any signs of so |large a beast having passed through it."

"Then we're all right," said the girl, "for if the dragon went the
other way she can't poss'bly get to us now "

"Of course not, ny dear. But there is another thing to consider. The
nmot her dragon probably knows the road to the earth's surface, and if
she went the other way then we have cone the wong way," said the

W zard, thoughtfully.

"Dear ne!" cried Dorothy. "That would be unlucky, wouldn't it?"
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"Very. Unless this passage also leads to the top of the earth,” said
Zeb. "For ny part, if we manage to get out of here I'll be glad it
isn't the way the dragon goes."”

"So will I," returned Dorothy. "It's enough to have your pedigree
flung in your face by those saucy dragonettes. No one knows what the
nmot her m ght do."

They now noved on again, creeping slowy up another steep incline.
The lanterns were beginning to grow dim and the Wzard poured the
remai ning oil fromone into the other, so that the one |ight would

| ast longer. But their journey was al nbst over, for in a short tine
they reached a snall cave fromwhich there was no further outlet.

They did not realize their ill fortune at first, for their hearts were
gl addened by the sight of a ray of sunshine conming through a snal
crack in the roof of the cave, far overhead. That nmeant that their
worl d--the real world--was not very far away, and that the succession
of perilous adventures they had encountered had at |ast brought them
near the earth's surface, which meant home to them But when the
adventurers | ooked nore carefully around themthey di scovered that
there were in a strong prison fromwhich there was no hope of escape.

"But we're ALMOST on earth again," cried Dorothy, "for there is the
sun--the nost BEAU FUL sun that shines!" and she pointed eagerly at
the crack in the distant roof.

"Alnmost on earth isn't being there," said the kitten, in a
di scontented tone. "It wouldn't be possible for even nme to get up to
that crack--or through it if | got there."

"It appears that the path ends here," announced the Wzard, gloonily.

"And there is no way to go back," added Zeb, with a | ow whistle
of perplexity.

"I was sure it would conme to this, in the end," remarked the old
cab-horse. "Folks don't fall into the mddle of the earth and then
get back again to tell of their adventures--not in real life. And the
whol e thing has been unnatural because that cat and | are both able to
tal k your |anguage, and to understand the words you say."

"And so can the nine tiny piglets," added Eureka. "Don't forget them
for I may have to eat them after all."

"I'"ve heard animals tal k before," said Dorothy, "and no harm cane of it.

"Were you ever before shut up in a cave, far under the earth, with no
way of getting out?" enquired the horse, seriously.

"No," answered Dorothy. "But don't you |ose heart, Jim for |I'msure
this isn't the end of our story, by any neans."

The reference to the piglets renmnded the Wzard that his pets had not
enj oyed much exercise lately, and nust be tired of their prison in his
pocket. So he sat down upon the floor of the cave, brought the piglets
out one by one, and allowed themto run around as rmuch as they pl eased.

"My dears," he said to them "I'mafraid |'ve got you into a | ot
of trouble, and that you will never again be able to | eave this
gl oony cave."
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"What's wong?" asked a piglet. "W've been in the dark quite a
whil e, and you may as well explain what has happened. "

The Wzard told them of the m sfortune that had overtaken the wanderers.
"Well," said another piglet, "you are a wi zard, are you not?"

"I am" replied the little nman.

"Then you can do a few wi zzes and get us out of this hole," declared

the tiny one, with nmuch confidence.

"I could if | happened to be a real w zard," returned the naster
sadly. "But I'mnot, ny piggy-wees; |'ma hunbug wi zard."

"Nonsense!" cried several of the piglets, together
"You can ask Dorothy," said the little man, in an injured tone.

"It's true enough,"” returned the girl, earnestly. "Qur friend Oz is
merely a hunbug w zard, for he once proved it to ne. He can do
several very wonderful things--if he knows how. But he can't wiz a
single thing if he hasn't the tools and nmachinery to work with."

"Thank you, ny dear, for doing nme justice," responded the W zard,
gratefully. "To be accused of being a real wizard, when |'mnot, is a
slander | will not tanely submit to. But | amone of the greatest
hunbug wi zards that ever lived, and you will realize this when we have
all starved together and our bones are scattered over the floor of
this lonely cave."

"l don't believe we'll realize anything, when it conmes to that,"

remar ked Dor ot hy, who had been deep in thought. "But |I'mnot going to
scatter nmy bones just yet, because | need them and you prob'ly need
yours, too."

"We are hel pless to escape," sighed the W zard.

"WE may be hel pl ess," answered Dorothy, smling at him "but there are

others who can do nore than we can. Cheer up, friends. "I'msure
Ozma will help us.”

"Qzma! " exclained the Wzard. "Wwo is QGzma?"

"The girl that rules the marvelous Land of Oz," was the reply. "She's

a friend of mne, for | net her in the Land of Ev, not |ong ago, and
went to Oz with her."

"For the second tinme?" asked the Wzard, with great interest.

"Yes. The first tine | went to Oz | found you there, ruling the
Emerald City. After you went up in a balloon, and escaped us, | got
back to Kansas by nmeans of a pair of magical silver shoes."

"I renmenber those shoes,” said the little man, nodding. "They once
bel onged to the Wcked Wtch. Have you them here with you?"

"No; | lost them sonewhere in the air," explained the child. "But the
second time | went to the Land of Oz | owned the None King's Magic
Belt, which is nuch nore powerful than were the Silver Shoes."

"Where is that Magic Belt?" enquired the Wzard, who had listened with
great interest.
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"Ozma has it; for its powers won't work in a conmon, ordinary country
like the United States. Anyone in a fairy country |like the Land of Oz
can do anything with it; so | left it with my friend the Princess
Ozma, who used it to wish ne in Australia with Uncle Henry."

"And were you?" asked Zeb, astonished at what he heard.

"COF course; in just ajiffy. And Ozma has an enchanted picture
hanging in her roomthat shows her the exact scene where any of her
friends may be, at any tine she chooses. Al she has to do is to

say: 'l wonder what So-and-so is doing,' and at once the picture shows
where her friend is and what the friend is doing. That's REAL nmgic,
M. Wzard; isn't it? WII, every day at four o' clock Qzna has

prom sed to look at ne in that picture, and if | amin need of help
amto nmake her a certain sign and she will put on the None King's
Magi ¢ Belt and wish me to be with her in Oz."

"Do you nmean that Princess Ozma will see this cave in her enchanted
picture, and see all of us here, and what we are doi ng?" denmanded Zeb

"OfF course; when it is four o' clock,"” she replied, with a laugh at his
startl ed expression.

"And when you nake a sign she will bring you to her in the Land of
Qz?" continued the boy.

"That's it, exactly; by nmeans of the Magic Belt."

"Then," said the Wzard, "you will be saved, little Dorothy; and | am
very glad of it. The rest of us will die nuch nore cheerfully when we
know you have escaped our sad fate."

"I won't die cheerfully!" protested the kitten. "There's nothing
cheerful about dying that | could ever see, although they say a cat
has nine lives, and so nust die nine tines."

"Have you ever died yet?" enquired the boy.
"No, and |'m not anxious to begin," said Eureka.

"Don't worry, dear," Dorothy exclained, "I'll hold you in ny arnms, and
take you with nme."

"Take us, too!" cried the nine tiny piglets, all in one breath.
"Perhaps | can," answered Dorothy. "I'Il try."

"Couldn't you nmanage to hold nme in your arms?" asked the cab-horse
Dor ot hy | aughed.

"I''"l'l do better than that," she prom sed,
all, once | ammnyself in the Land of Oz."

for | can easily save you

"How?" they asked.

"By using the Magic Belt. Al | need dois to wish you with ne, and
there you'll be--safe in the royal palace!"”

"CGood!" cried Zeb.

"I built that palace, and the Enerald City, too," remarked the W zard,
in a thoughtful tone, "and I'd like to see themagain, for | was very
happy anong the Munchkins and Wnkies and Quadlings and Gllikins."
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"VWho are they?" asked the boy.

"The four nations that inhabit the Land of Oz," was the reply. "I
wonder if they would treat me nicely if | went there again."

"Of course they would!" declared Dorothy. "They are still proud of
their forner Wzard, and often speak of you kindly."

"Do you happen to know what ever became of the Tin Wodman and the
Scar ecrow?" he enquired.

"They live in Oz yet," said the girl, "and are very inportant people."
"And the Cowardly Lion?"

"Ch, he lives there too, with his friend the Hungry Tiger; and Billina
is there, because she liked the place better than Kansas, and woul dn't
go with me to Australia.”

"I"'mafraid I don't know the Hungry Tiger and Billina," said the
W zard, shaking his head. "lIs Billina a girl?"

"No; she's a yellow hen, and a great friend of nmine. You're sure to
like Billina, when you know her," asserted Dor ot hy.

"Your friends sound |ike a nenagerie," remarked Zeb, uneasily.
"Couldn't you wish ne in sone safer place than Oz."

"Don't worry," replied the girl. "You'll just love the folks in Qg,
when you get acquainted. What tine is it, M. Wzard?"

The little man | ooked at his watch--a big silver one that he carried
in his vest pocket.

"Hal f - past three," he said

"Then we nust wait for half an hour," she continued; "but it won't
take long, after that, to carry us all to the Enerald City."

They sat silently thinking for a tine. Then Jimsuddenly asked:
"Are there any horses in Qz?"

"Only one,"” replied Dorothy, "and he's a sawhorse."

"A what ?"

"A sawhorse. Princess Ozma once brought himto life with a
wi t ch- powder, when she was a boy."

"Was Ozma once a boy?" asked Zeb, wonderingly.

"Yes; a wicked witch enchanted her, so she could not rule her kingdom
But she's a girl now, and the sweetest, loveliest girl in all the world."

"A sawhorse is a thing they saw boards on," remarked Jim with a sniff.

"It is when it's not alive," acknow edged the girl. "But this
sawhorse can trot as fast as you can, Jim and he's very w se, too

"Pah! 1'll race the mserabl e wooden donkey any day in the week!"
cried the cab-horse.

Dorothy did not reply to that. She felt that Ji mwould know nore
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The tinme dragged wearily enough to the eager watchers, but finally the
W zard announced that four o'clock had arrived, and Dorothy caught up
the kitten and began to nake the signal that had been agreed upon to
the far-away invisible Ozma.

"Not hi ng seens to happen," said Zeb, doubtfully.
"Ch, we nmust give Oznma tine to put on the Magic Belt," replied the girl.

She had scarcely spoken the words then she suddenly di sappeared from
the cave, and with her went the kitten. There had been no sound of
any kind and no warning. One nonent Dorothy sat beside themw th the
kitten in her lap, and a nonment |later the horse, the piglets, the

W zard and the boy were all that remained in the underground prison

"I believe we will soon follow her," announced the Wzard, in a tone
of great relief; "for |I know sonething about the magic of the
fairyland that is called the Land of Oz. Let us be ready, for we may
be sent for any minute."

He put the piglets safely away in his pocket again and then he and Zeb
got into the buggy and sat expectantly upon the seat.

"WIIl it hurt?" asked the boy, in a voice that trenbled a little.
"Not at all," replied the Wzard. "It will all happen as quick as a wi nk."
And that was the way it did happen

The cab-horse gave a nervous start and Zeb began to rub his eyes to

make sure he was not asleep. For they were in the streets of a

beautiful emerald-green city, bathed in a grateful green light that

was especially pleasing to their eyes, and surrounded by nmerry faced
peopl e i n gorgeous green-and-gold costumes of nmany extraordinary designs.

Bef ore them were the jewel -studded gates of a magnificent pal ace, and
now t he gates opened slowy as if inviting themto enter the
courtyard, where splendid flowers were blooning and pretty fountains
shot their silvery sprays into the air.

Zeb shook the reins to rouse the cab-horse fromhis stupor of
amazenent, for the people were beginning to gather around and stare at
the strangers.

"G d-dap!" cried the boy, and at the word Jimslowy trotted into the
courtyard and drew the buggy along the jewelled driveway to the great
entrance of the royal pal ace.

15. dd Friends are Reunited

Many servants dressed in handsone uniforns stood ready to wel cone the
new arrivals, and when the Wzard got out of the buggy a pretty girl
in a green gown cried out in surprise

"Why, it's Oz, the Wonderful Wzard, conme back again!"

The little man | ooked at her closely and then took both the maiden's
hands in his and shook them cordially.
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"On ny word," he exclainmed, "it's little Jellia Janb--as pert and
pretty as ever!"

"Why not, M. Wzard?" asked Jellia, bowing low "But |I'mafraid you
cannot rule the Enerald GCty, as you used to, because we now have a
beautiful Princess whom everyone | oves dearly."

"And the people will not willingly part with her," added a tal
soldier in a Captain-Ceneral's uniform

The Wzard turned to | ook at him
"Did you not wear green whiskers at one tinme?" he asked.

"Yes," said the soldier; "but | shaved themoff |ong ago,
and since then | have risen froma private to be the Chief Genera
of the Royal Armes."

"That's nice," said the little man. "But | assure you, ny good peopl e,
that | do not wish to rule the Emerald City," he added, earnestly.

"In that case you are very welcone!" cried all the servants, and it

pl eased the Wzard to note the respect with which the royal retainers
bowed before him Hi s fane had not been forgotten in the Land of Oz,
by any neans.

"Where is Dorothy?" enquired Zeb, anxiously, as he left the buggy and
stood beside his friend the little W zard.

"She is with the Princess Ozma, in the private roonms of the pal ace,"
replied Jellia Janb. "But she has ordered ne to nake you wel cone and
to show you to your apartnents.”

The boy | ooked around himw th wondering eyes. Such nagnificence and
weal th as was displayed in this pal ace was nore than he had ever
dreaned of, and he could scarcely believe that all the gorgeous
glitter was real and not tinsel

"What's to become of nme?" asked the horse, uneasily. He had seen
considerable of life inthe cities in his younger days, and knew t hat
this regal palace was no place for him

It perplexed even Jellia Janmb, for a time, to know what to do with the
animal. The green mai den was nuch astoni shed at the sight of so
unusual a creature, for horses were unknown in this Land; but those
who lived in the Enerald City were apt to be astoni shed by queer
sights, so after inspecting the cab-horse and noting the nmild |l ook in
his big eyes the girl decided not to be afraid of him

"There are no stables here," said the Wzard, "unl ess sonme have been
built since | went away."

"W have never needed them before," answered Jellia; "for the Sawhorse
lives in a roomof the palace, being nuch smaller and nore natural in
appearance than this great beast you have brought with you."

"Do you nmean that |I'ma freak?" asked Jim angrily.

"Ch, no," she hastened to say, "there may be many nore like you in the
pl ace you cane from but in Oz any horse but a Sawhorse is unusual."

This nollified Jima little, and after sonme thought the green nmiden
decided to give the cab-horse a roomin the palace, such a big
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bui I di ng having many roons that were seldomin use.

So Zeb unharnessed Jim and several of the servants then | ed the horse
around to the rear, where they selected a nice |arge apartnent that he
could have all to hinself.

Then Jellia said to the Wzard:

"Your own room-which was back of the great Throne Room -has been
vacant ever since you left us. Wuld you like it again?"

"Yes, indeed!" returned the little man. "It will seemlike being at
hone again, for | lived in that roomfor many, nany years."

He knew the way to it, and a servant followed him carrying his

satchel. Zeb was al so escorted to a room-so grand and beautiful that
he al nbst feared to sit in the chairs or |lie upon the bed, |lest he
m ght dimtheir splendor. |In the closets he discovered many fancy

costunmes of rich velvets and brocades, and one of the attendants told
himto dress hinself in any of the clothes that pleased himand to be
prepared to dine with the Princess and Dorothy in an hour's tine.

Opening fromthe chanber was a fine bathroom having a narble tub with
perfumed water; so the boy, still dazed by the novelty of his
surroundi ngs, indulged in a good bath and then sel ected a maroon

vel vet costunme with silver buttons to replace his own soiled and nuch
worn clothing. There were silk stockings and soft |eather slippers
wi t h di anond buckl es to acconpany his new costune, and when he was
fully dressed Zeb | ooked nuch nore dignified and inposing than ever
before in his life.

He was all ready when an attendant came to escort himto the presence
of the Princess; he foll owed bashfully and was ushered into a room
more dainty and attractive than it was splendid. Here he found
Dor ot hy seated beside a young girl so marvel ously beautiful that the
boy stopped suddenly with a gasp of adm ration.

But Dorothy sprang up and ran to seize her friend' s hand drawi ng him
i mpul sively toward the lovely Princess, who smled nbst graciously
upon her guest. Then the Wzard entered, and his presence relieved
the boy's enbarrassnent. The little man was clothed in black vel vet,
with many sparkling enerald ornanents decorating his breast;

but his bald head and winkl ed features nade hi m appear nore

anmusi ng than inpressive.

znma had been quite curious to neet the fanmous man who had built the
Enerald City and united the Munchkins, G llikins, Quadlings and

W nkies into one people; so when they were all four seated at the

di nner table the Princess said:

"Please tell me, M. Wzard, whether you called yourself Oz after this
great country, or whether you believe ny country is called Oz after
you. It is a matter that | have |long wished to enquire about, because
you are of a strange race and my own nane is Oznma. No, one, | am
sure, is better able to explain this nystery than you."

"That is true," answered the little Wzard; "therefore it will give ne
pl easure to explain ny connection with your country. 1In the first
place, | nust tell you that | was born in Omha, and ny father, who
was a politician, nanmed ne Gscar Zoroaster Phadrig |saac Norman Henkl e
Emmannuel Anbroi se Diggs, Diggs being the | ast nane because he coul d
think of no nore to go before it. Taken altogether, it was a
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dreadfully long nane to wei gh down a poor innocent child, and one of
the hardest |essons | ever |learned was to renmenber ny own name. \hen
| grewup | just called nyself O Z., because the other initials were
P-1-NH E-A-D;, and that spelled 'pinhead,' which was a reflection on
my intelligence.”

"Surely no one could blanme you for cutting your name short," said
Ozma, sympathetically. "But didn't you cut it alnbst too short?"

"Perhaps so," replied the Wzard. "Wen a young nman | ran away from
hone and joined a circus. | used to call nyself a Wzard, and do
tricks of ventriloquism™

"What does that nean?" asked the Princess.

"Throwi ng my voice into any object | pleased, to make it appear that
the object was speaking instead of nme. Also | began to nmake ball oon
ascensions. On ny balloon and on all the other articles | used in the
circus | painted the two initials: 'O Z', to show that those things
bel onged to ne.

"One day ny balloon ran away with nme and brought me across the deserts
to this beautiful country. Wen the people saw ne cone fromthe sky
they naturally thought nme sonme superior creature, and bowed down
before ne. | told theml|l was a Wzard, and showed them sone easy
tricks that amazed them and when they saw the initials painted on the
bal l oon they called ne Cz."

"Now | begin to understand," said the Princess, sniling.

"At that tinme," continued the Wzard, busily eating his soup while

tal king, "there were four separate countries in this Land, each one of
the four being ruled by a Wtch. But the people thought nmy power was
greater than that of the Wtches; and perhaps the Wtches thought so
too, for they never dared oppose me. | ordered the Enerald City to be
built just where the four countries cornered together, and when it was
compl eted | announced nyself the Ruler of the Land of Oz, which

included all the four countries of the Minchkins, the Gllikins, the
W nki es and the Quadlings. Over this Land | ruled in peace for many
years, until | grew old and longed to see ny native city once again.

So when Dorothy was first blowm to this place by a cyclone |I arranged
to go amay with her in a balloon; but the balloon escaped too soon and
carried me back alone. After many adventures | reached QOraha, only to
find that all my old friends were dead or had noved away. So, having
nothing else to do, | joined a circus again, and nade ny ball oon
ascensions until the earthquake caught ne."

"That is quite a history," said Ozma; "but there is a little nore

hi story about the Land of Oz that you do not seemto

under st and- - perhaps for the reason that no one ever told it you. Many
years before you cane here this Land was united under one Ruler, as it
is now, and the Ruler's name was always 'QOz,' which nmeans in our

| anguage ' Great and Good'; or, if the Ruler happened to be a woman,

her name was always 'Ozma.' But once upon a tine four Wtches | eagued
together to depose the king and rule the four parts of the kingdom

t hensel ves; so when the Ruler, ny grandfather, was hunting one day, one
Wcked Wtch named Monbi stole himand carried himaway, keeping hima
close prisoner. Then the Wtches divided up the ki ngdom and rul ed
the four parts of it until you cane here. That was why the people
were so glad to see you, and why they thought fromyour initials that
you were their rightful ruler."”
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"But, at that tinme," said the Wzard, thoughtfully, "there were two
Good Wtches and two Wcked Wtches ruling in the |and."

"Yes," replied Ozma, "because a good Wtch had conquered Mnbi in the
North and dinda the Good had conquered the evil Wtch in the South.
But Mombi was still ny grandfather's jailor, and afterward ny father's
jailor. Wen | was born she transfornmed nme into a boy, hoping that

no one woul d ever recognize ne and know that | was the rightfu
Princess of the Land of Oz. But | escaped from her and am now

the Ruler of ny people.”

"I amvery glad of that," said the Wzard, "and hope you w || consider
me one of your nost faithful and devoted subjects.”

"W owe a great deal to the Wonderful Wzard," continued the Princess,
"for it was you who built this splendid Enerald City."

"Your people built it," he answered. "I only bossed the job, as we
say in Oraha."

"But you ruled it wisely and well for many years," said she, "and nade
the people proud of your mmgical art. So, as you are nowtoo old to
wander abroad and work in a circus, | offer you a honme here as |ong

as you live. You shall be the Oficial Wzard of nmy kingdom and be
treated with every respect and consideration."

"I accept your kind offer with gratitude, gracious Princess," the
little man said, in a soft voice, and they could all see that
tear-drops were standing in his keen old eyes. It nmeant a good dea
to himto secure a hone |ike this.

"He's only a humbug W zard, though,"” said Dorothy, smiling at him
"And that is the safest kind of a Wzard to have,"” replied Qzna, pronptly.

"z can do sone good tricks, hunmbug or no hunbug," announced Zeb, who
was now feeling nore at ease.

"He shall amuse us with his tricks tonorrow," said the Princess. "I
have sent nessengers to sunmon all of Dorothy's old friends to neet
her and give her wel come, and they ought to arrive very soon, now. "

I ndeed, the dinner was no sooner finished than in rushed the
Scarecrow, to hug Dorothy in his padded arns and tell her how glad he
was to see her again. The Wzard was al so nost heartily wel coned by
the straw man, who was an i nportant personage in the Land of Qz.

"How are your brains?" enquired the little hunbug, as he grasped the
soft, stuffed hands of his old friend.

"Working finely," answered the Scarecrow. "l'mvery certain, Oz, that
you gave me the best brains in the world, for I can think with them
day and night, when all other brains are fast asleep.”

"How long did you rule the Enmerald City, after | left here?" was the
next questi on.

"Quite awhile, until | was conquered by a girl named General Jinjur.
But Ozma soon conquered her, with the help of dinda the Good, and
after that | went to live with Nick Chopper, the Tin Wodnan."

Just then a | oud cackling was heard outside; and, when a servant threw
open the door with a | ow bow, a yellow hen strutted in. Dorothy
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sprang forward and caught the fluffy fow in her arns, uttering at the
sane time a glad cry.

"Ch, Billina!" she said; "how fat and sl eek you' ve grown."
"Way shouldn't 1?" asked the hen, in a sharp, clear voice. "I live on
the fat of the land--don't |, QCzma?"

"You have everything you wish for," said the Princess.

Around Billina' s neck was a string of beautiful pearls, and on her

| egs were bracelets of enmeralds. She nestled herself confortably in
Dorothy's lap until the kitten gave a snarl of jeal ous anger and

| eaped up with a sharp claw fiercely bared to strike Billina a bl ow.
But the little girl gave the angry kitten such a severe cuff that it
junped down again wi thout daring to scratch

"How horrid of you, Eureka!" cried Dorothy. "Is that the way to treat
my friends?"

"You have queer friends, seens to ne," replied the kitten,
in a surly tone.

"Seens to me the sane way," said Billina, scornfully, "if that beastly
cat is one of them"™

"Look here!" said Dorothy, sternly. "I won't have any quarrelling in
the Land of Oz, | can tell you! Everybody lives in peace here, and

| oves everybody el se; and unless you two, Billina and Eureka, nake up
and be friends, I'Il take nmy Magic Belt and w sh you both hone again,
| MVEJI TLY. So, there!"

They were both much frightened at the threat, and promi sed neekly to
be good. But it was never noticed that they becane very warm friends,
for all of that.

And now the Tin Wodman arrived, his body nost beautifully

ni ckl e-plated, so that it shone splendidly in the brilliant |ight of
the room The Tin Wodman | oved Dorothy nost tenderly, and wel cormed
with joy the return of the little old Wzard.

"Sir," said he to the latter, "I never can thank you enough for the
excel l ent heart you once gave ne. It has made nme many friends,
| assure you, and it beats as kindly and lovingly today as it every did."

"I'mglad to hear that," said the Wzard. "I was afraid it woul d get
moldy in that tin body of yours."

"Not at all," returned N ck Chopper. "It keeps finely, being preserved
inmy air-tight chest.”

Zeb was a little shy when first introduced to these queer people; but
they were so friendly and sincere that he soon grew to admire them
very much, even finding some good qualities in the yellow hen. But he
becane nervous agai n when the next visitor was announced.

"This," said Princess Ozma, "is ny friend M. H M Wggle-Bug, T. E
who assisted ne one tinme when | was in great distress, and is now the
Dean of the Royal College of Athletic Science.”

"Ah," said the Wzard; "I'mpleased to neet so distinguished a personage."”

"H M," said the Wggl e-Bug, ponpously, "means H ghly Mgnified; and
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T. E. neans Thoroughly Educated. | am in reality, a very big bug,
and doubtl ess the nost intelligent being in all this broad donmain."

"How wel | you disguise it," said the Wzard. "But | don't doubt your
word in the |east."

"Nobody doubts it, sir," replied the Wggl e-Bug, and drawi ng a book
fromits pocket the strange insect turned its back on the conpany and
sat down in a corner to read.

Nobody mi nded this rudeness, which night have seened nore inpolite in
one |l ess thoroughly educated; so they strai ghtway forgot himand
joined in a nmerry conversation that kept themwell anused unti
bed-tinme arrived.

16. Jim The Cab-Horse

Jimthe Cab-horse found hinself in possession of a large roomwith a
green marble floor and carved narbl e wai nscoting, which was so stately
in its appearance that it would have awed anyone el se. Jim accepted
it as a nere detail, and at his command the attendants gave his coat a
good rubbing, conbed his nmane and tail, and washed his hoofs and
fetlocks. Then they told himdinner would be served directly and he
replied that they could not serve it too quickly to suit his

conveni ence. First they brought hima steam ng bow of soup, which
the horse eyed in dismay.

"Take that stuff away!" he commanded. "Do you take ne for a sal amander ?"

They obeyed at once, and next served a fine large turbot on a silver
platter, with drawn gravy poured over it.

"Fish!" cried Jim with a sniff. "Do you take nme for a tomcat? Away
withit!"

The servants were a little di scouraged, but soon they brought in a
great tray containing two dozen nicely roasted quail on toast.

"Wll, well!" said the horse, now thoroughly provoked. "Do you take
me for a weasel ? How stupid and ignorant you are, in the Land of Qz,
and what dreadful things you feed upon! 1Is there nothing that is
decent to eat in this pal ace?”

The trenbling servants sent for the Royal Steward, who came in haste
and sai d:

"What woul d your Highness |ike for dinner?"
"Hi ghness!" repeated Jim who was unused to such titles.

"You are at least six feet high, and that is higher than any other
animal in this country,"” said the Steward.

"Wl I, my Hi ghness would Iike sone oats," declared the horse.

"Cats? We have no whole oats," the Steward replied, with rmuch deference.
"But there is any quantity of oatneal, which we often cook for breakfast.
Catmeal is a breakfast dish," added the Steward, hunbly.

"I''"ll make it a dinner dish,"” said Jim "Fetch it on, but don't cook
it, as you value your life."
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You see, the respect shown the worn-out old cab-horse made hima
little arrogant, and he forgot he was a guest, never having been
treated otherwi se than as a servant since the day he was born, unti
his arrival in the Land of Oz. But the royal attendants did not heed
the animal's ill tenper. They soon mixed a tub of oatmeal with a
little water, and Jimate it with nuch relish.

Then the servants heaped a | ot of rugs upon the floor and the old
horse sl ept on the softest bed he had ever known in his life.

In the norning, as soon as it was daylight, he resolved to take a walk
and try to find sone grass for breakfast; so he anbled calmy through
the handsone arch of the doorway, turned the corner of the pal ace,
wherein all seened asl eep, and cane face to face with the Sawhorse

Ji m stopped abruptly, being startled and anazed. The Sawhorse stopped

at the sane tine and stared at the other with its queer protruding

eyes, which were nere knots in the log that formed its body. The |egs

of the Sawhorse were four sticks driving into holes bored in the |og;

its tail was a small branch that had been left by accident and its

mout h a pl ace chopped in one end of the body which projected a little
and served as a head. The ends of the wooden | egs were shod with

pl ates of solid gold, and the saddle of the Princess Ozma, which was of
red | eather set with sparkling dianmonds, was strapped to the clunsy body.

Jims eyes stuck out as nuch as those of the Sawhorse, and he stared
at the creature with his ears erect and his | ong head drawn back unti
it rested against his arched neck.

In this conical position the two horses circled slowy around each
other for a while, each being unable to realize what the singular thing
m ght be which it now beheld for the first tinme. Then Ji mexclai ned:

"For goodness sake, what sort of a being are you?"
"I'"'ma Sawhorse," replied the other

"Ch; | believe |I've heard of you," said the cab-horse; "but you are
unli ke anything that | expected to see."

"l do not doubt it," the Sawhorse observed, with a tone of pride. "I
am consi dered quite unusual."

"You are, indeed. But a rickety wooden thing |ike you has no right to

be alive."
"I couldn't help it," returned the other, rather crestfallen. "Ozna
sprinkled me with a magi ¢ powder, and | just had to live. | knowI|'m

not nuch account; but I'mthe only horse in all the Land of Oz, so
they treat ne with great respect."”

"You, a horse!"

"Ch, not a real one, of course. There are no real horses here at all
But I'ma splendid imtation of one."

Ji m gave an indi gnant nei gh.
"Look at ne!" he cried. "Behold a real horse!"
The wooden ani mal gave a start, and then examined the other intently.

"Is it possible that you are a Real Horse?" he murnured.

file:/lIF|/rah/L.%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L%?2...20Dorothy%20And%20The%20Wizard%20In%200z.txt (68 of 84) [5/22/03 1:10:46 AM]



file:///F|/rah/L .%20Frank%20Baum/Baum,%20L %20Frank%20-%200z%2004%20-%20Dorothy %20And%20The%20Wizard%20I n%200z.txt

"Not only possible, but true," replied Jim who was gratified by the
i mpression he had created. "It is proved by ny fine points. For
exanple, look at the long hairs on ny tail, with which | can whisk
away the flies."

"The flies never trouble nme," said the Saw Hor se.
"And notice ny great strong teeth, with which I nibble the grass."”
"I't is not necessary for ne to eat," observed the Sawhorse.

"Al so exam ne ny broad chest, which enables me to draw deep, full
breaths,"” said Jim proudly.

"l have no need to breathe,” returned the other

"No; you mss nmany pleasures," renmarked the cab-horse, pityingly.

"You do not know the relief of brushing away a fly that has bitten
you, nor the delight of eating delicious food, nor the satisfaction of
drawing a long breath of fresh, pure air. You rmay be an imtation of
a horse, but you're a m ghty poor one."

"Ch, | cannot hope ever to be like you," sighed the Sawhorse. "But I
amglad to neet a last a Real Horse. You are certainly the nost
beautiful creature | ever beheld."

This praise won Jimconpletely. To be called beautiful was a novelty
in his experience. Said he:

"Your chief fault, nmy friend, is in being nade of wood, and that |
suppose you cannot help. Real horses, like nyself, are nade of flesh
and bl ood and bones."

"l can see the bones all right,"” replied the Sawhorse, "and they are
adm rable and distinct. Also | can see the flesh. But the blood, |
suppose i s tucked away inside."

"Exactly," said Jim
"What good is it?" asked the Sawhorse
Jimdid not know, but he would not tell the Sawhorse that.

"If anything cuts ne," he replied, "the blood runs out to show where
amcut. You, poor thing! cannot even bl eed when you are hurt."

"But | am never hurt," said the Sawhorse. "Once in a while | get
broken up sone, but | ameasily repaired and put in good order again.
And | never feel a break or a splinter in the least."

Jimwas al nost tenmpted to envy the wooden horse for being unable to
feel pain; but the creature was so absurdly unnatural that he decided
he woul d not change places with it under any circunstances.

"How did you happen to be shod with gol d?" he asked.

"Princess Ozma did that," was the reply; "and it saves my legs from
wearing out. W' ve had a good many adventures together, Ozma and |
and she likes ne."

The cab-horse was about to reply when suddenly he gave a start and a
nei gh of terror and stood trenbling like a leaf. For around the
corner had come two enornous savage beasts, treading so lightly that
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they were upon him before he was aware of their presence. Jimwas in
the act of plunging down the path to escape when the Sawhorse cried out:

"Stop, my brother! Stop, Real Horse! These are friends, and will do
you no harm?"

Jimhesitated, eyeing the beasts fearfully. One was an enornous Lion
with clear, intelligent eyes, a tawney mane bushy and well kept, and a
body Iike yell ow plush. The other was a great Tiger with purple
stripes around his |ithe body, powerful |inbs, and eyes that showed
through the half closed lids |like coals of fire. The huge forns of
these nonarchs of the forest and jungle were enough to strike terror
to the stoutest heart, and it is no wonder Jimwas afraid to face them

But the Sawhorse introduced the stranger in a cal mtone, saying:

"This, noble Horse, is my friend the Cowardly Lion, who is the valiant King
of the Forest, but at the sanme tinme a faithful vassal of Princess Ozma.

And this is the Hungry Tiger, the terror of the jungle, who longs to

devour fat babies but is prevented by his conscience from doing so.

These royal beasts are both warmfriends of little Dorothy and have come

to the Enerald City this norning to wel come her to our fairyland.”

Hearing these words Jimresolved to conquer his alarm He bowed his
head with as nuch dignity as he could nuster toward the savage | ooking
beasts, who in return nodded in a friendly way.

"I's not the Real Horse a beautiful animal?" asked the Sawhorse admringly.

"That is doubtless a matter of taste,” returned the Lion. "In the
forest he would be thought ungainly, because his face is stretched out
and his neck is uselessly long. His joints, | notice, are swollen and

overgrown, and he lacks flesh and is old in years."

"And dreadfully tough," added the Hungry Tiger, in a sad voice. "M
consci ence would never permt ne to eat so tough a norse
as the Real Horse."

"I"'mglad of that," said Jim "for |, also, have a conscience, and it
tells me not to crush in your skull with a blow of ny powerful hoof."

If he thought to frighten the striped beast by such | anguage he was
m st aken. The Tiger seened to smile, and wi nked one eye slowy.

"You have a good conscience, friend Horse," it said, "and if you
attend to its teachings it will do nmuch to protect you from harm
Sone day | will let you try to crush in ny skull, and afterward you

wi || know nore about tigers than you do now "

"Any friend of Dorothy," remarked the Cowardly Lion, "nust be our
friend, as well. So let us cease this talk of skull crushing and
converse upon nore pleasant subjects. Have you breakfasted, Sir Horse?"

"Not yet," replied Jim "But here is plenty of excellent clover, so
if you will excuse me | will eat now"

"He's a vegetarian," remarked the Tiger, as the horse began to nunch
the clover. "If | could eat grass | would not need a consci ence, for
not hing could then tenpt ne to devour babies and | anbs."

Just then Dorothy, who had risen early and heard the voices of the
animals, ran out to greet her old friends. She hugged both the Lion
and the Tiger with eager delight, but seenmed to | ove the King of
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Beasts a little better than she did his hungry friend, having known
hi m | onger.

By this tine they had indulged in a good talk and Dorothy had told
them all about the awful earthquake and her recent adventures, the
breakfast bell rang fromthe palace and the little girl went inside to
join her human conrades. As she entered the great hall a voice called
out, in a rather harsh tone:

"What! are YQU here agai n?"

"Yes, | am" she answered, |ooking all around to see where the voice
came from

"What brought you back?" was the next question, and Dorothy's eye
rested on an antlered head hanging on the wall just over the
fireplace, and caught its lips in the act of noving.

"Good gracious!" she exclained. "I thought you were stuffed."
"So | am" replied the head. "But once on a time | was part of the
@unp, which Ozma sprinkled with the Powder of Life. | was then for a

time the Head of the finest Flying Machine that was ever known to
exist, and we did many wonderful things. Afterward the Gunp was taken
apart and | was put back on this wall; but |I can still talk when |

feel in the nood, which is not often."

"It's very strange," said the girl. "Wat were you when you were
first alive?"

"That | have forgotten,"” replied the GQunp's Head, "and | do not think

it is of much inportance. But here cones zma; so |'d better hush up,
for the Princess doesn't like me to chatter since she changed her nane
fromTipto Ozm."

Just then the girlish Ruler of Oz opened the door and greeted Dorothy
with a good-nmorning kiss. The little Princess seened fresh and rosy
and in good spirits.
"Breakfast is served, dear," she said, "and | amhungry. So don't |et
us keep it waiting a single nminute.”

17. The Nine Tiny Piglets

After breakfast Ozma announced that she had ordered a holiday to be
observed throughout the Enerald City, in honor of her visitors. The
peopl e had learned that their old Wzard had returned to them and all
were anxious to see himagain, for he had al ways been a rare favorite.
So first there was to be a grand procession through the streets, after
which the little old man was requested to perform sone of his

wi zardries in the great Throne Room of the palace. |In the afternoon
there were to be ganes and races.

The procession was very inposing. First cane the Inperial Cornet Band
of Oz, dressed in enerald velvet uniforms with slashes of pea-green
satin and buttons of inmense cut enmeralds. They played the Nationa
air called "The Oz Spangl ed Banner," and behind them were the standard
bearers with the Royal flag. This flag was divided into four
quarters, one being col ored sky-blue, another pink, a third |avender
and a fourth white. |In the center was a | arge eneral d-green star, and
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all over the four quarters were sewn spangles that glittered
beautifully in the sunshine. The colors represented the four
countries of Oz, and the green star the Enerald Cty.

Just behind the royal standard-bearers came the Princess Ozma in her
royal chariot, which was of gold encrusted with eneral ds and di anonds
set in exquisite designs. The chariot was drawn on this occasion by
the Cowardly Lion and the Hungry Tiger, who were decorated with

i mmrense pink and blue bows. |In the chariot rode Oznma and Dorot hy, the
former in splendid raiment and wearing her royal coronet, while the
little Kansas girl wore around her waist the Magic Belt she had once
captured fromthe Nome King.

Fol | owi ng the chariot came the Scarecrow nmounted on the Sawhorse, and
the people cheered himalnost as loudly as they did their lovely

Rul er. Behind himstalked with regular, jerky steps, the fanous

machi ne-man cal | ed Ti k-tok, who had been wound up by Dorothy for the
occasion. Tik-tok noved by cl ockwork, and was made all of burnished
copper. He really belonged to the Kansas girl, who had nuch respect
for his thoughts after they had been properly wound and set going; but
as the copper man woul d be useless in any place but a fairy country
Dorothy had left himin charge of Ozma, who saw that he was suitably
cared for.

There foll owed another band after this, which was called the Roya
Court Band, because the nenbers all lived in the palace. They wore
white unifornms with real dianond buttons and played "Wat is Oz

wi t hout Ozma" very sweetly.

Then came Professor Wbggl e-Bug, with a group of students fromthe
Royal College of Scientific Athletics. The boys wore |long hair and
striped sweaters and yelled their college yell every other step they
took, to the great satisfaction of the popul ace, which was glad to
have this evidence that their lungs were in good condition

The brilliantly polished Tin Wwodman marched next, at the head of the
Royal Arny of Oz which consisted of twenty-eight officers, from
Generals down to Captains. There were no privates in the army because
all were so courageous and skillful that they had been pronoted one by
one until there were no privates left. Jimand the buggy followed,
the ol d cab-horse being driven by Zeb while the Wzard stood up on the
seat and bowed his bald head right and left in answer to the cheers of
the people, who crowded thick about him

Taken al toget her the processi on was a grand success, and when it had
returned to the palace the citizens crowded into the great Throne Room
to see the Wzard performhis tricks.

The first thing the little humbug did was to produce a tiny white
piglet fromunderneath his hat and pretend to pull it apart, making
two. This act he repeated until all of the nine tiny piglets were
visible, and they were so glad to get out of his pocket that they ran
around in a very lively manner. The pretty little creatures would
have been a novelty anywhere, so the people were as amazed and
delighted at their appearance as even the Wzard coul d have desired.
When he had made them all di sappear again Ozma decl ared she was sorry
they were gone, for she wanted one of themto pet and play with. So
the Wzard pretended to take one of the piglets out of the hair of the
Princess (while really he slyly took it fromhis inside pocket) and
Ozma smiled joyously as the creature nestled in her arns, and she
promi sed to have an emerald collar made for its fat neck and to keep
the little squeal er always at hand to amuse her.
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Afterward it was noticed that the Wzard al ways performed his fanous
trick with eight piglets, but it seemed to please the people just as
well as if there had been nine of them

In his little roomback of the Throne Roomthe Wzard had found a | ot
of things he had | eft behind himwhen he went away in the balloon, for
no one had occupied the apartnent in his absence. There was enough
material there to enable himto prepare several new tricks which he
had | earned fromsonme of the jugglers in the circus, and he had passed
part of the night in getting themready. So he followed the trick of
the nine tiny piglets with several other wonderful feats that greatly
del i ghted his audience and the people did not seemto care a bit
whether the little man was a hunbug Wzard or not, so long as he
succeeded in anusing them They appl auded all his tricks and at the
end of the perfornmance begged himearnestly not to go away agai n and

| eave them

"In that case," said the little man, gravely, "I will cancel all of ny
engagenents before the crowned heads of Europe and Anerica and devote
myself to the people of Oz, for | love you all so well that | can deny

you not hing."

After the people had been dism ssed with this prom se our friends
joined Princess Ozna at an el aborate |uncheon in the pal ace, where
even the Tiger and the Lion were sunptuously fed and Ji mthe Cab-horse
ate his oatneal out of a golden bow with seven rows of rubies,
sapphires and di anonds set around the rimof it.

In the afternoon they all went to a great field outside the city gates
where the ganes were to be held. There was a beautiful canopy for
Ozma and her guests to sit under and watch the people run races and
junp and westle. You may be sure the folks of Oz did their best with
such a distingui shed conpany watching them and finally Zeb offered to
westle with a little Munchkin who seened to be the chanpion. In
appearance he was twice as old as Zeh, for he had | ong pointed

whi skers and wore a peaked hat with little bells all around the brim
of it, which tinkled gaily as he noved. But although the Minchkin was
hardly tall enough to come to Zeb's shoul der he was so strong and
clever that he laid the boy three tinmes on his back with apparent ease.

Zeb was greatly astonished at his defeat, and when the pretty Princess
joined her people in laughing at himhe proposed a boxi ng-match with
the Munchkin, to which the little Ozite readily agreed. But the first
time that Zeb managed to give hima sharp box on the ears the Minchkin
sat down upon the ground and cried until the tears ran down his

whi skers, because he had been hurt. This made Zeb | augh, in turn, and
the boy felt conforted to find that Ozma | aughed as nerrily at her
weepi ng subject as she had at him

Just then the Scarecrow proposed a race between the Sawhorse and the
Cab- horse; and although all the others were delighted at the
suggesti on the Sawhorse drew back, saying:

"Such a race would not be fair."

"Of course not," added Jim with a touch of scorn; "those little
wooden | egs of yours are not half as long as ny own."

"It isn't that," said the Sawhorse, nodestly; "but | never tire, and
you do."
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"Bah!" cried Jim looking with great disdain at the other; "do you
i mgine for an instant that such a shabby imtation of a horse as you
are can run as fast as | ?"

"I don't know, I'msure," replied the Sawhorse.

"That is what we are trying to find out," renmarked the Scarecrow.
"The object of arace is to see who can win it--or at least that is
what ny excellent brains think."

"Once, when | was young," said Jim "I was a race horse, and defeated
all who dared run against nme. | was born in Kentucky, you know, where
all the best and nobst aristocratic horses conme from"

"But you're old, now, Jim" suggested Zeb

"add Wy, | feel like a colt today," replied Jim "I only wi sh
there was a real horse here for ne to race with. |'d show the people
a fine sight, | can tell you."

"Then why not race with the Sawhorse?" enquired the Scarecrow.
"He's afraid," said Jim

"Ch, no," answered the Sawhorse. "I nerely said it wasn't fair. But
if my friend the Real Horse is willing to undertake the race | am
quite ready."

So they unharnessed Jim and took the saddl e off the Sawhorse, and the
two queerly matched aninmals were stood side by side for the start.

"When | say 'Go!'" Zeb called to them "you must dig out and race
until you reach those three trees you see over yonder. Then circle
‘round them and come back again. The first one that passes the place
where the Princess sits shall be named the winner. Are you ready?"

"l suppose | ought to give the wooden dumry a good start of ne,"
growl ed Jim

"Never mnd that," said the Sawhorse. "I'I|l do the best | can."

"Go!" cried Zeb; and at the word the two horses | eaped forward and the
race was begun.

Jim s big hoofs pounded away at a great rate, and although he did not

| ook very graceful he ran in a way to do credit to his Kentucky
breeding. But the Sawhorse was swifter than the wind. |Its wooden

| egs noved so fast that their twinkling could scarcely be seen, and

al t hough so nmuch snaller than the cab-horse it covered the ground nuch
faster. Before they had reached the trees the Sawhorse was far ahead,
and t he wooden aninmal returned to the starting place as was being
lustily cheered by the Czites before Jimcane panting up to the canopy
where the Princess and her friends were seated.

| amsorry to record the fact that Jimwas not only ashaned of his
defeat but for a nonent |ost control of his tenper. As he | ooked at
the conical face of the Sawhorse he inagined that the creature was
laughing at him so in a fit of unreasonable anger he turned around
and nade a vicious kick that sent his rival tunbling head over heels
upon the ground, and broke off one of its legs and its left ear

An instant later the Tiger crouched and | aunched its huge body through
the air swift and resistless as a ball froma cannon. The beast
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struck Jimfull on his shoul der and sent the astoni shed cab-horse
rolling over and over, anmid shouts of delight fromthe spectators, who
had been horrified by the ungracious act he had been guilty of.

When Jimcane to hinself and sat upon his haunches he found the
Cowardly Lion crouched on one side of himand the Hungry Tiger on the
other, and their eyes were glowing like balls of fire.

"l beg your pardon, |I'msure," said Jim neekly. "I was wong to kick
the Sawhorse, and | amsorry | became angry at him He has won the
race, and won it fairly; but what can a horse of flesh do against a
tirel ess beast of wood?"

Hearing this apology the Tiger and the Lion stopped | ashing their
tails and retreated with dignified steps to the side of the Princess.

"No one rmust injure one of our friends in our presence," grow ed the
Lion; and Zeb ran to Jimand whi spered that unless he controlled his
tenmper in the future he would probably be torn to pieces.

Then the Tin Wodnan cut a straight and strong linb froma tree with
his gl eam ng axe and nade a new | eg and a new ear for the Sawhorse;
and when they had been securely fastened in place Princess Qzna took
the coronet fromher own head and placed it upon that of the w nner
of the race. Said she:

"My friend, | reward you for your swi ftness by proclainng you Prince
of Horses, whether of wood or of flesh; and hereafter all other
horses--in the Land of Oz, at |east--nust be considered imtations,
and you the real Chanpion of your race."

There was nore applause at this, and then Ozma had the jewel |l ed saddl e
repl aced upon the Sawhorse and herself rode the victor back to the
city at the head of the grand procession

"l ought to be a fairy," grunbled Jim as he slowy drew the buggy
hone; "for to be just an ordinary horse in a fairy country is to be of
no account whatever. |It's no place for us, Zeb."

"I't's lucky we got here, though," said the boy; and Jimthought of the
dark cave, and agreed with him

18. The Trial of Eureka the Kitten

Several days of festivity and nerry-naking followed, for such old
friends did not often meet and there was nuch to be told and tal ked
over between them and nmany anusenents to be enjoyed in this
delightful country.

znma was happy to have Dorothy beside her, for girls of her own age
with whomit was proper for the Princess to associate were very few,
and often the youthful Ruler of Oz was lonely for lack of conpani onship.

It was the third norning after Dorothy's arrival, and she was sitting
with Ozma and their friends in a reception room talking over old
times, when the Princess said to her naid:

"Pl ease go to ny boudoir, Jellia, and get the white piglet | left on
the dressing-table. | want to play with it."

Jellia at once departed on the errand, and she was gone so |ong that
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they had al nbst forgotten her m ssion when the green robed nmi den
returned with a troubl ed face.

"The piglet is not there, your Highness," said she.

"Not there!" exclained Ozma. "Are you sure?"

"l have hunted in every part of the room" the maid replied.
"Was not the door closed?" asked the Princess.

"Yes, your Highness; | amsure it was; for when | opened it Dorothy's
white kitten crept out and ran up the stairs.™

Hearing this, Dorothy and the Wzard exchanged startled gl ances, for
they renenbered how often Eureka had longed to eat a piglet. The
little girl junmped up at once.

"Conme, znmm," she said, anxiously; "let us go ourselves to search for
the piglet."

So the two went to the dressing-roomof the Princess and searched
carefully in every corner and anong the vases and baskets and
ornanents that stood about the pretty boudoir. But not a trace could
they find of the tiny creature they sought.

Dorothy was nearly weeping, by this time, while Ozma was angry and
i ndignant. Wen they returned to the others the Princess said:

"There is little doubt that my pretty piglet has been eaten by that
horrid kitten, and if that is true the of fender nust be punished."

"I don't b'lieve Eureka would do such a dreadful thing!" cried
Dorot hy, much distressed. "Go and get ny kitten, please, Jellia, and
we' |l hear what she has to say about it."

The green nmi den hastened away, but presently returned and sai d:

"The kitten will not conme. She threatened to scratch my eyes out if |
touched her."

"Were is she?" asked Dor ot hy.

"Under the bed in your own room" was the reply.

So Dorothy ran to her room and found the kitten under the bed.
"Come here, Eureka!" she said.

"I won't," answered the kitten, in a surly voice.
"Ch, Eureka! Wy are you so bad?"
The kitten did not reply.

"If you don't cone to ne, right away," continued Dorothy, getting provoked,
"I"ll take ny Magic Belt and wish you in the Country of the Gurgles."

"Wy do you want ne?" asked Eureka, disturbed by this threat.
"You nmust go to Princess Oznma. She wants to talk to you."

"Al'l right," returned the kitten, creeping out. "I'mnot afraid of
Qznma--or anyone el se. "
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Dorothy carried her in her arns back to where the others sat in
gri eved and thoughtful silence.

"Tell me, Eureka," said the Princess, gently: "did you eat
my pretty piglet?”

"I won't answer such a foolish question," asserted Eureka, with a snarl

"Ch, yes you will, dear,"” Dorothy declared. "The piglet is gone, and
you ran out of the roomwhen Jellia opened the door. So, if you are

i nnocent, Eureka, you nust tell the Princess how you came to be in her
room and what has beconme of the piglet.”

"Who accuses ne?" asked the kitten, defiantly.

"No one," answered Ozma. "Your actions al one accuse you. The fact is

that | left my little pet in ny dressing-roomlying asleep upon the

tabl e; and you nust have stolen in without nmy knowing it. Wen next

the door was opened you ran out and hid yourself--and the piglet was gone."

"That's none of ny business,” grow ed the kitten
"Don't be inpudent, Eureka," adnoni shed Dor ot hy.

"It is you who are inpudent," said Eureka, "for accusing nme of such a
crime when you can't prove it except by guessing."

Ozma was now greatly incensed by the kitten's conduct. She sunmoned
her Captain-Ceneral, and when the long, |ean officer appeared she said:

"Carry this cat away to prison, and keep her in safe confinenent unti
she is tried by law for the crinme of nurder."”

So the Captain-CGeneral took Eureka fromthe arms of the now weeping
Dorothy and in spite of the kitten's snarls and scratches carried it
away to prison.

"What shall we do now?" asked the Scarecrow, with a sigh, for such a
crime had cast a gloomover all the conpany.

"I will summon the Court to neet in the Throne Room at three o' cl ock,"
replied zma. "I nyself will be the judge, and the kitten shall have
afair trial."

"What will happen if she is guilty?" asked Dorothy.
"She must die," answered the Princess.
"Nine tinmes?" enquired the Scarecrow.

"As nmany tines as is necessary," was the reply. "I will ask the Tin

Wyodman to defend the prisoner, because he has such a kind heart | am
sure he will do his best to save her. And the Wbggl e-Bug shall be the
Public Accuser, because he is so |learned that no one can deceive him"

"Who will be the jury?" asked the Tin Wodman

"There ought to be several aninals on the jury," said Ozma, "because
ani mal s understand each ot her better than we peopl e understand them
So the jury shall consist of the Cowardly Lion, the Hungry Tiger, Jim
the Cab-horse, the Yell ow Hen, the Scarecrow, the Wzard, Tik-tok the
Machi ne Man, the Sawhorse and Zeb of Hugson's Ranch. That makes the
nine which the law requires, and all ny people shall be admitted to
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hear the testinony."

They now separated to prepare for the sad ceremony; for whenever an
appeal is made to law sorrow is alnost certain to follow-even in a
fairyland like Oz. But is nmust be stated that the people of that Land
were generally so well-behaved that there was not a single | awer
anongst them and it had been years since any Ruler had sat in judgnent
upon an of fender of the law. The crime of murder being the nopst
dreadful crime of all, tremendous excitenent prevailed in the Eneral d
City when the news of Eureka's arrest and trial became known.

The W zard, when he returned to his own room was exceedingly
thoughtful. He had no doubt Eureka had eaten his piglet, but he
realized that a kitten cannot be depended upon at all tines to act
properly, since its nature is to destroy small aninmals and even birds
for food, and the tane cat that we keep in our houses today is
descended fromthe wild cat of the jungle--a very ferocious creature,
indeed. The Wzard knew that if Dorothy's pet was found guilty and
condemmed to death the little girl would be nmade very unhappy; so,

al though he grieved over the piglet's sad fate as nuch as any of them
he resol ved to save Eureka's life.

Sending for the Tin Whodman the Wzard took himinto a corner
and whi sper ed:

"My friend, it is your duty to defend the white kitten and try to save
her, but | fear you will fail because Eureka has |ong wi shed to eat a
piglet, to ny certain know edge, and ny opinion is that she has been
unable to resist the tenptation. Yet her disgrace and death woul d not
bring back the piglet, but only serve to nake Dorothy unhappy. So
intend to prove the kitten's innocence by a trick."

He drew from his inside pocket one of the eight tiny piglets that
were renmi ning and conti nued:

"This creature you nust hide in sone safe place, and if the jury
decides that Eureka is guilty you may then produce this piglet and
claimit is the one that was lost. Al the piglets are exactly alike,
so no one can dispute your word. This deception will save Eureka's
life, and then we may all be happy again."

"l do not like to deceive ny friends," replied the Tin Wodman;
"still, my kind heart urges me to save Eureka's life, and | can
usual ly trust nmy heart to do the right thing. So |l will do as you
say, friend Wzard."

After sone thought he placed the little pig inside his funnel -shaped
hat, and then put the hat upon his head and went back to his roomto
think over his speech to the jury.

19. The Wzard Perforns Another Trick

At three o'clock the Throne Roomwas crowded with citizens, nen, wonmen
and children being eager to witness the great trial

Princess Ozma, dressed in her nost splendid robes of state, sat in the
magni ficent emerald throne, with her jewelled sceptre in her hand and
her sparkling coronet upon her fair brow Behind her throne stood the
twenty-eight officers of her arny and many officials of the roya
househol d. At her right sat the queerly assorted Jury--aninmals,
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ani mat ed dunmm es and people--all gravely prepared to |isten to what
was said. The kitten had been placed in a |large cage just before the
throne, where she sat upon her haunches and gazed through the bars at
the crowds around her, with seem ng unconcern

And now, at a signal from Ozma, the Wggl e-Bug arose and addressed the
jury. His tone was ponpous and he strutted up and down in an absurd
attenpt to appear dignified.

"Your Royal Hi ghness and Fellow Ctizens," he began; "the small cat
you see a prisoner before you is accused of the crine of first
nmurdering and then eating our esteened Ruler's fat piglet--or else
first eating and then nmurdering it. In either case a grave crine has
been conmitted which deserves a grave punishnment."

"Do you nmean ny kitten nust be put in a grave?" asked Dorothy.

"Don't interrupt, little girl," said the Wggle-Bug. "When | get ny
thoughts arranged in good order | do not like to have anything upset
themor throw theminto confusion."

"If your thoughts were any good they woul dn't becone confused,"”
remarked the Scarecrow, earnestly. "M thoughts are al ways--"

"I's this a trial of thoughts, or of kittens?" denanded the Wggl e- Bug.

"It's atrial of one kitten," replied the Scarecrow, "but your manner
is atrial tous all."

"Let the Public Accuser continue," called Ozma from her throne, "and
pray you do not interrupt him"

"The crimnal who now sits before the court |icking her paws," resuned
t he Woggl e-Bug, "has long desired to unlawmfully eat the fat piglet,

whi ch was no bigger than a nouse. And finally she made a w cked

plan to satisfy her depraved appetite for pork. | can see her,

innmy mnds eye--"

"What's that?" asked the Scarecrow.

"I say | can see her in ny mnd s eye--"

"The mind has no eye," declared the Scarecrow. "It's blind."

"Your Highness," cried the Whqggl e-Bug, appealing to Ozma, "have | a
mnd' s eye, or haven't 17?"

"If you have, it is invisible," said the Princess.

"Very true," returned the Wggle-Bug, bowing. "I say | see the
crimnal, in nmy mnd s eye, creeping stealthily into the room of our
Ozma and secreting herself, when no one was |ooking, until the
Princess had gone away and the door was closed. Then the nurderer was
alone with her helpless victim the fat piglet, and | see her pounce
upon the innocent creature and eat it up--"

"Are you still seeing with your mnd's eye?" enquired the Scarecrow.

"OF course; how else could | see it? And we know the thing is true,
because since the tine of that interviewthere is no piglet to be
found anywhere."

"l suppose, if the cat had been gone, instead of the piglet,
your mind's eye would see the piglet eating the cat," suggested
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t he Scarecrow.

"Very likely," acknow edged the Wiggl e-Bug. "And now, Fellow Citizens
and Creatures of the Jury, | assert that so awful a crine deserves
death, and in the case of the ferocious crimninal before you--who is

now washi ng her face--the death penalty should be inflicted nine tines."

There was great appl ause when the speaker sat down. Then the Princess
spoke in a stern voice

"Prisoner, what have you to say for yourself? Are you guilty,
or not guilty?"

"Why, that's for you to find out," replied Eureka. "If you can prove
I"'mguilty, I'lIl be willing to die nine times, but a mnd s eye is no
proof, because the Wggle-Bug has no mind to see with."

"Never mnd, dear," said Dorothy.
Then the Tin Wodnan arose and sai d:

"Respected Jury and dearly beloved Ozma, | pray you not to judge this
feline prisoner unfeelingly. | do not think the innocent kitten can
be guilty, and surely it is unkind to accuse a | uncheon of being a
murder. Eureka is the sweet pet of a lovely little girl whomwe all
admire, and gentl eness and i nnocence are her chief virtues. Look at
the kitten's intelligent eyes;" (here Eureka cl osed her eyes sleepily)
"gaze at her smiling countenance!" (here Eureka snarled and showed her
teeth) "mark the tender pose of her soft, padded little hands!" (Here
Eur eka bared her sharp claws and scratched at the bars of the cage.)
"Whul d such a gentle animal be guilty of eating a fellow creature?

No; a thousand tines, no!"

"Ch, cut it short," said Eureka; "you' ve tal ked | ong enough."

"I'"'mtrying to defend you," renonstrated the Tin Wodnman.

"Then say sonething sensible," retorted the kitten. "Tell themit
woul d be foolish for ne to eat the piglet, because | had sense enough
to know it would raise arowif | did. But don't try to nake out |I'm
too innocent to eat a fat piglet if | could do it and not be found
out. | imagine it would taste nighty good."

"Perhaps it would, to those who eat," renmarked the Tin Wodman. "I
mysel f, not being built to eat, have no personal experience in such
matters. But | remenber that our great poet once said:

"'To eat is sweet
When hunger's seat
Demands a treat
O savory neat.'

"Take this into consideration, friends of the Jury, and you wll
readily decide that the kitten is wongfully accused and shoul d be set
at liberty."

When the Tin Wodman sat down no one applauded him for his argunents
had not been very convincing and few believed that he had proved
Eureka's innocence. As for the Jury, the nenbers whispered to each
other for a few nminutes and then they appointed the Hungry Tiger their
spokesman. The huge beast slowy arose and sai d:
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"Kittens have no consci ences, so they eat whatever pleases them The
jury believes the white kitten known as Eureka is guilty of having
eaten the piglet owed by Princess Ozma, and recomrends that she be
put to death in punishnent of the crinme.”

The judgrment of the jury was received with great applause, although
Dorot hy was sobbing miserably at the fate of her pet. The Princess
was just about to order Eureka's head chopped off with the Tin
Wodnman' s axe when that brilliant personage once nore arose and
addr essed her.

"Your Hi ghness," said he, "see howeasy it is for a jury to be m staken
The kitten could not have eaten your piglet--for here it is!"

He took off his funnel hat and from beneath it produced a tiny white
piglet, which he held aloft that all mght see it clearly.

znma was delighted and excl ai ned, eagerly:
"G ve ne ny pet, Nick Chopper!"

And all the people cheered and cl apped their hands, rejoicing that the
pri soner had escaped death and been proved to be innocent.

As the Princess held the white piglet in her arns and stroked its soft
hair she said: "Let Eureka out of the cage, for she is no | onger a
prisoner, but our good friend. Were did you find ny m ssing pet,

Ni ck Chopper ?"

"In a roomof the palace," he answered.

"Justice," remarked the Scarecrow, with a sigh, "is a dangerous thing
to neddle with. |If you hadn't happened to find the piglet, Eureka
woul d surely have been executed."

"But justice prevailed at the last," said Ozmg,

and Eureka is once nore free."

for here is ny pet,

"I refuse to be free," cried the kitten, in a sharp voice, "unless the
Wzard can do his trick with eight piglets. |If he can produce but
seven, then this is not the piglet that was | ost, but another one."

"Hush, Eureka!" warned the W zard.

"Don't be foolish," advised the Tin Wodnman, "or you may be sorry for it

"The piglet that bel onged to the Princess wore an emerald collar,"”
sai d Eureka, loudly enough for all to hear

"So it did!'" exclainmed Ozma. "This cannot be the one the Wzard gave me."

"Of course not; he had nine of them altogether," declared Eureka;
"and | nust say it was very stingy of himnot to let ne eat just a
few But nowthat this foolish trial is ended, | will tell you what
really becane of your pet piglet.”

At this everyone in the Throne Room suddenly becane quiet, and the
kitten continued, in a calm nocking tone of voice:

"I will confess that | intended to eat the little pig for ny
breakfast; so | crept into the roomwhere it was kept while the
Princess was dressing and hid nyself under a chair. Wen Ozna went
away she cl osed the door and left her pet on the table. At once
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junped up and told the piglet not to make a fuss, for he would be
inside of me in half a second; but no one can teach one of these
creatures to be reasonable. |Instead of keeping still, so | could eat
hi m confortably, he trenbled so with fear that he fell off the table
into a big vase that was standing on the floor. The vase had a very
smal | neck, and spread out at the top like a bow. At first the
piglet stuck in the neck of the vase and | thought | should get him
after all, but he wiggled hinmself through and fell down into the deep
bottom part--and | suppose he's there yet."

Al were astonished at this confession, and Ozma at once sent an
officer to her roomto fetch the vase. Wen he returned the Princess
| ooked down the narrow neck of the big ornament and di scovered her

|l ost piglet, just as Eureka had said she woul d.

There was no way to get the creature out w thout breaking the vase, so
the Tin Whodnman smashed it with his axe and set the little prisoner free.

Then the crowd cheered lustily and Dorothy hugged the kitten in her
arnms and told her how delighted she was to know that she was innocent.

"But why didn't you tell us at first?" she asked.
"I't would have spoiled the fun," replied the kitten, yawning.

zna gave the Wzard back the piglet he had so kindly allowed Nick
Chopper to substitute for the |ost one, and then she carried her own
into the apartnments of the pal ace where she lived. And now, the trial
bei ng over, the good citizens of the Enerald City scattered to their
hones, well content with the day's anusenent.

20. Zeb Returns to the Ranch

Eur eka was much surprised to find herself in disgrace; but she was, in
spite of the fact that she had not eaten the piglet. For the fol ks of
Oz knew the kitten had tried to commit the crine, and that only an
acci dent had prevented her from doing so; therefore even the Hungry
Tiger preferred not to associate with her. Eureka was forbidden to
wander around the palace and was nmade to stay in confinenent in
Dorothy's roont so she began to beg her mistress to send her to sone
ot her place where she could enjoy herself better

Dorot hy was hersel f anxious to get home, so she promi sed Eureka they
woul d not stay in the Land of Oz nuch | onger

The next evening after the trial the little girl begged Ozma to all ow
her to look in the enchanted picture, and the Princess readily
consented. She took the child to her room and said: "Mke your w sh,
dear, and the picture will show the scene you desire to behold."

Then Dorothy found, with the aid of the enchanted picture, that Uncle
Henry had returned to the farmin Kansas, and she al so saw that both
he and Aunt Em were dressed in nourning, because they thought their
little niece had been killed by the earthquake.

"Really," said the girl, anxiously, "I nust get back as soon as
poss'ble to ny own fol ks."

Zeb al so wanted to see his home, and although he did not find anyone
morning for him the sight of Hugson's Ranch in the picture made him
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long to get back there.

"This is a fine country, and | like all the people that live init,"

he told Dorothy. "But the fact is, Jimand | don't seemto fit into a
fairyland, and the old horse has been begging me to go home again ever
since he lost the race. So, if you can find a way to fix it, we'll be

much obliged to you."

"Ozma can do it, easily,"” replied Dorothy. "Tonmorrow norning |I'll go
to Kansas and you can go to Californy."

That | ast evening was so delightful that the boy will never forget it
as long as he lives. They were all together (except Eureka) in the
pretty roons of the Princess, and the Wzard did sone new tricks, and
the Scarecrow told stories, and the Tin Wodman sang a |l ove song in a
sonorous, netallic voice, and everybody | aughed and had a good ti ne.
Then Dor ot hy wound up Ti k-tok and he danced a jig to anuse the
conpany, after which the Yell ow Hen rel ated some of her adventures
with the Nome King in the Land of Ev.

The Princess served delicious refreshments to those who were in the
habit of eating, and when Dorothy's bed time arrived the conpany
separated after exchanging many friendly sentinents.

Next norning they all assenbled for the final parting, and many of the
officials and courtiers canme to | ook upon the inpressive cerenonies.

Dorothy held Eureka in her arms and bade her friends a fond good-bye.

"You nmust cone again, sone time," said the little Wzard; and she
prom sed she would if she found it possible to do so.

"But Uncle Henry and Aunt Emneed nme to help them" she added, "so

can't ever be very long away fromthe farmin Kansas."

Ozma wore the Magic Belt; and, when she had ki ssed Dorothy farewell
and had made her wish, the little girl and her kitten di sappeared
in a twnkling.

"Where is she?" asked Zeb, rather bew | dered by the suddenness of it.

"Greeting her uncle and aunt in Kansas, by this tine," returned Qzna,
with a smle.

Then Zeb brought out Jim all harnessed to the buggy, and took his seat.

"I'"m much obliged for all your kindness," said the boy, "and very
grateful to you for saving ny life and sending nme honme again after al
the good tines I've had. | think this is the |loveliest country in the
worl d; but not being fairies Jimand | feel we ought to be where we
bel ong--and that's at the ranch. Good-bye, everybody!"

He gave a start and rubbed his eyes. Jimwas trotting along the

wel | - known road, shaking his ears and whisking his tail with a
contented notion. Just ahead of themwere the gates of Hugson's
Ranch, and Uncl e Hugson now cane out and stood with uplifted arns and
wi de open nmouth, staring in amazenent.

"Goodness gracious! It's Zeb--and Jim too!" he exclainmed. "Were in
the world have you been, ny |ad?"

"Why, in the world, Uncle," answered Zeb, with a | augh.
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End
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