The W_zard of Oz

Dorothy: I Lhought yo. said she vas dead.

Glinda: Thal was her sister, bze Wicked Witch ot Lhe Zast. This
is the Wicked Witch of the West. She's worse than the cther one
was.

Witch: Why killed my sister? Wie killed the Witch of the East?
Was 1t yeou?

Dorothy: No, nao, [T was an acc dent. | didn't mean to 217
anybody.

Witch: Well, my litt_e pretty, I van cause accldents, —oo!
Glinda: Azen't you _orgetiing the ruby slipopers?

Witch: T-e sliprers, ves! The =liprers! (Glinda makez them
disappear) They're gone! The r.ky slirpers! What have ycu dcne
with then? Sive then nack to me oz I'1l--

Glinda: _T's toc laze.

iThe ruby slippers are shcwn at Dorcthy's Zeet.)

Glinda: Tlere they are... and there they'll stay!

Witch: G_ve me fback my slipper:! I'm the on.y cne who kuuws how
—a use t-erw. They're of ne use —o you. Give them hack to me!
Give Lthen back!

Glinda: Zeep Light ilnside ol trem. Thelr pagle must De very
rowerful, ar she woulcn't want —hem sa bhadlv.

Witeh: You stay out of this, G inda, ar T'1° fix yan as well!
Glinda: >ukbish! You zave no pover here. Beccne, nefore scmebody
draps a ~ouse an you, Taa!

Witch: Very well, 1'1° hide my —iwe. And as far you, my fine
lady... Z7's true I can't attend tc ycu here and ncw as 1'd
like, bubt Jjust try o stay out ol my way. Jost Lry! Z'11 get

you, my »retty, and your litile dog, too!



Glinda: -:'s all right. Ycu can get up. She's gone. What a smell
of sulphor! I'm alralc yeu've nade a bad enemy of the Wicked
Viitch ¢i ‘he West. The scener you get ovut ol Oz altugether, the
safer you'll sleen, myv dear.

Dorothy: 1'd give anything tae et cut of Gz altagether, bt
which 13 “he way back o Ransaz? I can't go the way - vame.
Glinda: ‘o, that's —rue. The o-ly person who might k-aw. .. would
ke the great and wonderful Wizard of Oz hinself!

Dorethy: The Wizard of 0z7 Is =~e gced or is he wickel?

Glinda: Very gocd, bub very mys-erious, He _ives in bthe Emerald
City... ard that's a “ang jour-ey fram here, Did yan hring your
Erocmstick with you?

Doreothy: F¢, I'm artra:d I didn'=z.

Glinda: Ve 1, then, you:'"11 have to walk. "he Munchkins will =ee
vou safely -0 the korder c¢f Muncakinland. Ané rememoer, never
et those rubhy slipper=s atft your “eet far a mament, or you will

2e at the nercy of the Wicked viitch of the WNest.

Dorothy: B.T how do I =tart for =Zmerzld C_zTy?

Glinda: IL's5 always best Lo stazbt af the neginoing. .. and all

vau do s fallaw the Yellaw RBrick Raad.



