


Chapter 1. The Cyclone

Dorothy lived in the midst of the great
Kansas prairies, with Uncle Henry and Aunt
Em. Uncle Henry was a farmer, Aunt Em was
his wife. Their house was small. There were
four walls, a floor and a roof. There was only
one room; and this room contained a cup-
board for the dishes, a table, three or four
chairs, and the beds.

Uncle Henry rarely spoke. He worked hard
from morning till night.

Toto was a little black dog, with long hair
and small black eyes. Toto played all day long,
and Dorothy played with him, and loved him.

Today they were not playing. Uncle Hen-
ry sat and looked at the sky, which was very

3



gray. Dorothy stood in the door with Toto in
her arms, and looked at the sky too. Aunt
Em was washing the dishes.

From the north they heard a wind. Sud-
denly Uncle Henry stood up'.

“A cyclone is coming, Em,"” he called to
his wife. Then he ran to look after the cows
and horses.

Aunt Em came to the door.

"Quick, Dorothy!" she screamed. "Run!”

Toto jumped out®> of Dorothy's arms and
hid under the bed. Suddenly the house shook
very hard.

Then a strange thing happened. The house
rose slowly through the air like a balloon.

Dorothy sat quite still on the floor and wait-
ed. She closed her eyes and fell fast asleep®.

Chapter 2.
The Council with the Munchkins*

She was awakened by a shock. Dorothy
sat up and noticed that the house was not
moving. She sprang from her bed and with

Toto ran and opened the door.
! stand up — BcTaBaTh

2 jump out — BHIIPBHITUBATH

3 fall fast asleep — Kpenko YyCHYTH

* Munchkins — >KeByHEI
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The little girl looked about' her. The cy-
clone set the house down in the marvelous
country. There were lovely trees with fruits
nearby. Beautiful flowers were everywhere,
and birds were singing in the trees and
bushes.

She noticed a group of strange people.
They were not big. They were as tall as
Dorothy.

Three were men and one a woman. They
wore round hats with little bells. The hats of
the men were blue; the little woman's hat was
white. The men were dressed in blue. The
men had beards. The little old woman walked
up? to Dorothy and said:

"You are welcome®, most noble Sorceress,
to the land of the Munchkins. We are so
grateful to you: you killed the Wicked Witch
of the East, and gave the people freedom.”

Dorothy listened to this speech with won-
der. So she said, "You are very kind, but I
did not kill anything."”

“Your house did, anyway," replied the lit-
tle old woman, with a laugh.

"Oh, dear!* The house fell on her. Who
was she?" asked Dorothy.

"' look about — ocmoTpeTrbcs

2 walk up — mopouTH

3 you are welcome — A0GpPO IMOKAAOBATH
4+ Oh, dear! — O, rocmoau!
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"She was the Wicked Witch of the East,"
answered the little woman. “She ruled the
Munchkins for many years, they were her
slaves. Now they are free, and are grateful to
you."

“"Who are the Munchkins?" asked Dorothy.

"They are the people who live in this
land of the East where the Wicked Witch
ruled."”

“Are you a Munchkin?" asked Dorothy.

"No, but I am their friend. I am the Witch
of the North. There are only four witches in
all the Land of Oz. Two of them, those who
live in the North and the South, are good
witches. Those who live in the East and the
West are, indeed, wicked witches. But now
that you Kkilled one of them, there is one
Wicked Witch in all the Land of Oz — the
one who lives in the West. We have witches
and wizards."

"Who are the wizards?" asked Dorothy.

"Oz is the Great Wizard," answered the
Witch. "He is very powerful. He lives in the
City of Emeralds."”

Munchkins pointed to the corner of the
house.

"What is it?" asked the little old woman,
and began to laugh. The feet of the dead
Witch disappeared, and there were silver
shoes.



"The silver shoes are yours,” said the
Witch of the North.

"The Witch of the East loved those silver
shoes," said one of the Munchkins, “and there
is some charm connected with them."

Dorothy said:

“I want to come back' to my aunt and
uncle, they will worry about me. Can you help
me to find my way?"

The Munchkins and the Witch shook their
heads.

"At the East, not far from here,"” said one,
“there is a great desert.”

"And at the South,” said another, " The
South is the country of the Quadlings®."

"And," said the third man, "at the West.
The Wicked Witch of the West rules the
country of the Winkies®, don't* go there.”

“The North is my home,"” said the old
lady, " I'm® afraid, my dear, you will stay to
live with us."

Dorothy began to cry. The kind Munchkins
began to cry also. But the little old woman
said "“Omne, two, three", and everybody saw
the words:

' come back — Bo3BparaTbCs

2 Quadlings — KsapauHTH
* Winkies — MuryHsl
*don't = do not

I'm = [ am



"LET DOROTHY GO TO THE CITY OF
EMERALDS"

The little old woman said, “You must go
to the City of Emeralds. Perhaps Oz will help
you."

“Where is this city?" asked Dorothy.

“It is in the center of the country. Oz is
the Great Wizard."

“Is he a good man?" asked the girl.

"He is a good Wizard. I did not see
him."

"How can I get there?!" asked Dorothy.

"You must walk. It is a long journey, the
country is sometimes pleasant and sometimes
dark and terrible.”

"Won't? you go with me?" asked the
girl.

“"No, I cannot do that," she replied, "but
I will give you my Kkiss, and no one will make
you harm."”

She came close to Dorothy and kissed her
gently on the forehead.

“The road to the City of Emeralds is
marked with yellow bricks,” said the Witch,
"Good-bye, my dear."”

' How can I get there? — Kak mHE Typa AO-
OpaTbcs?
2won't = will not



Chapter 3.
How Dorothy Saved the Scarecrow'

Dorothy was hungry. So she went to the
cupboard and cut some bread. She gave some
bread to Toto. Dorothy had only one other
dress, but it was clean and pretty, blue and
white. The girl looked down? at her feet and
saw how old her shoes were.

At that moment Dorothy saw the silver
shoes on the table — the shoes of the Witch
of the East.

"Come along?® Toto," she said. "We will go
to the Emerald City and ask the Great Oz to
help us."

She found the yellow brick road. The sun
shone and the birds sang sweetly.

She saw how pretty the country was.
The Munchkins were good farmers. The
houses of the Munchkins were round and
blue.

Toward evening, she came to* a big house.
On the green grass many men and women
were dancing. The people were laughing and

' Scarecrow — Crpammaa

2 look down — CMOTpeTb BHU3
3 come along — morpAéM

* come to — mopouTH
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singing, there were delicious fruits and nuts,
pies and cakes on the table.

The people invited Dorothy to supper. This
was the home of a rich Munchkin, and his
friends were celebrating their freedom from
the Wicked Witch.

Dorothy ate a supper. The rich Munchkin's
name was Boq. When Boqg saw her silver shoes
he said, "You must be a great sorceress."”

"Why?" asked the girl.

"Because you wear silver shoes and Kkilled
the Wicked Witch. You have white in your
clothes, and only witches and sorceresses wear
white. Blue is the color of the Munchkins,
and white is the witch color. So we know
you are a friendly witch."”

All the people thought Dorothy was a
witch. But she was a little girl who came to
a strange land.

Boq gave her a room with a pretty bed in
it. Dorothy slept till morning, with Toto be-
side her.

“How far is it to the Emerald City?" the
girl asked in the morning.

“I do not know," answered Boq, " But it
is a long way to the Emerald City, and it
will take you many days'. The country here

I it will take you many days — 23TO 3aWMET
MHOTO AHelU
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