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Side 1 Hickory(TM), Hunk(SC), Henry(DM), Zeke(L), Em(G), Dorothy,
Miss Gulch(WWW)

HICKORY. Howdy!

HUNK. Yes, Mr. Gale.

UNCLE HENRY. There you are Hickory. Hunk.

HICKORY. You need help with the chicks?

UNCLE HENRY. No, I need you to get the backup generator going.

HUNK. The backup generator? It’s all rusted up.

HICKORY. It just needs oiling is all.

Enter ZEKE. He is strong in appearance, but secretly anxious. Also wiping his face with a towel.

UNCLE HENRY. Zeke, help the guys fix the old generator. The power’s gone down.

ZEKE. That thing? …What if it blows up on us?

HICKORY. Come on…

HICKORY/HUNK. scaredy-cat.

They make to exit.

AUNT EM. (calling to them) Have you seen Dorothy? …We need her.

ZEKE. She was off to Miss Gulch’s a while back.

UNCLE HENRY. You see?

HUNK. Zeke!

ZEKE. OK, OK.

AUNT EM. She better not be on Miss Gulch’s land again.

UNCLE HENRY. That damn dog of hers.

AUNT EM. She’s gotta learn to get on with the neighbors.

UNCLE HENRY. Normal neighbors sure, but Miss Gulch is a-

AUNT EM. Henry! …There’s no saying what she is, and no time to say it in,
even if we could. If the incubator don’t start up again soon we’re gonna lose some
chicks…
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UNCLE HENRY. They’re working on it!

AUNT EM. Come on Henry, you give me a hand with these… fifty-seven,
fifty-eight - but you be careful-

UNCLE HENRY. Alright! Alright.

Enter DOROTHY and TOTO.

DOROTHY. Auntie Em, Auntie Em…

UNCLE HENRY. There you are! AUNT EM. Dorothy!

AUNT EM. We need your help.

DOROTHY. The broomstick. The broomstick. Miss Gulch just battered Toto with
it.

UNCLE HENRY. What are you saying?

DOROTHY. On his back. Look, his back.

UNCLE HENRY. He’s back? Who’s back?

AUNT EM. We don't understand what you are saying.

UNCLE HENRY. (under his breath) And we hardly ever do.

AUNT EM. Henry!

UNCLE HENRY. Well…

DOROTHY. Nobody understands me.

AUNT EM. All right, we’re listening.

DOROTHY. Nobody even listens.

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy!

AUNT EM. Help us.

DOROTHY. Nobody wants to help me! I might as well talk to scarecrows.

UNCLE HENRY. (helping EM) OK, I’ll do it. (to DOROTHY) Honey.

DOROTHY. But What about Toto?

AUNT EM. Not now. We’re having a crisis.

DOROTHY. She’s gonna call the Sheriff.
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UNCLE HENRY. Not now. Your Aunt’s in a state.

DOROTHY. You don’t Understand…

UNCLE HENRY. Later honey, you’ll just have to wait.

AUNT EM. Now come on. We can't afford to lose one chick.

DOROTHY. My little dog’s in danger.

UNCLE HENRY. Help us take these into the house.

DOROTHY. Come on, Toto.
DOROTHY turns and exits.

AUNT EM. Poor little orphan.

UNCLE HENRY. She’s got to learn to earn her keep.

AUNT EM. Henry!

UNCLE HENRY. Just sayin’. Come on, I hope we got them in time.

AUNT EM. Let’s get ‘em into the house… Give me a hand here…

Another part of the farm. Hay bales, machinery, a couple of buckets etc. HICKORY, HUNK, and
ZEKE are pushing a heavy, rusty piece of machinery onto the stage.

HUNK. Help me guys, you’re stronger ‘n me.

ZEKE. That was scary, thought it was gonna fall on me!

HICKORY. Come on you guys, hammer and axe at the ready!

ZEKE. Give it a shove.

HUNK. Heavan’s above.

ZEKE. It looks mighty unsteady.

HICKORY hits the machine with his axe.

HUNK. Ow… Careful…!

HUNK’s hand gets hurt… in his agony he kicks at a hay bale and sends straw everywhere.

ZEKE. Well, keep out of the way, stupid!

HUNK. Don’t call me stupid.

HICKORY. Come on guys, we need to fix this thing…
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HUNK. (scratching his head) How does this work anyway?

HICKORY. I’ll show you. Where’s the oilcan?

HUNK. Oilcan?

ZEKE. Oilcan!

Enter DOROTHY and TOTO in a whirl.

DOROTHY. Somebody has to help me, Toto’s in awful trouble!

HUNK. Hold on, kid, this is important.

ZEKE. What is it, honey…?

DOROTHY. She’s gonna call the sheriff!

ZEKE. Who is? Wicked Miss Gulch?

DOROTHY. Yes. Miss Gulch is taking Toto. She said she wants to kill him!

HUNK What happened this time? Her cat again?

HICKORY. Shall we do what we did last time?

ZEKE. When we were watering the crops.

HUNK. Turn the hose on Miss Gulch?

ZEKE. (his MISS GULCH voice) “I’ll get you, and that girl, and her little dog, too!”

The MEN laugh.

DOROTHY. It’s not funny! You play any more tricks, you’ll only make it worse.

HUNK. Relax, she’s not gonna take him.

DOROTHY. But she will!

ZEKE. She just wants to give you a fright.

DOROTHY. But she means it!

HICKORY. You know her bark is worse than her bite.

HUNK. Hickory help me fix this!

DOROTHY. Nobody even listens. Come on, Toto… we’re not wanted here.

DOROTHY and TOTO exit.
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HUNK. Aww. Dorothy!

ZEKE. Poor kid. Wish I knew how to help her…

HICKORY. Stand back, I’ll use my axe. Hey guys. Look at me, I fixed it. Come
on, let’s get this one hooked up to the barn.

They exit. DOROTHY enters dejectedly, with TOTO.

DOROTHY. You’re the only one who really loves me, Toto. And gosh, there must
be some place where we both belong. Someplace where we’re not any trouble, where
we’re safe. Where we- (Gasp) It’s her! It’s Miss Gulch. Quick, hide!

DOROTHY and TOTO hide from MISS GULCH as she enters on a BICYCLE and stops to
investigate. UNCLE HENRY enters from the house.

UNCLE HENRY. Got no time to talk about dogs. And even if I did have time…

MISS GULCH. Mr. Gale, don’t you walk away from me!

UNCLE HENRY. I’ve got things to see to. The generator’s playing up.

AUNT EM. But it’s fixed now, Henry. The power’s back on. (all charm) Now how
can we help you?

MISS GULCH. I need to talk to both of you right away.

AUNT EM. Well, here we both are.

UNCLE HENRY. Is this about the boundary fence? Because I tell you-

MISS GULCH. No, it’s about Dorothy.

UNCLE HENRY. Why? What’s Dorothy done?

MISS GULCH. What’s she done? What’s she done?! I’m all but lame from the bite
on my leg!

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy bit your leg?

MISS GULCH. No! Her dog!

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy bit her dog?

MISS GULCH. NO!! Enough! That dog’s a menace to the whole community. I’m
going to the sheriff to get an extermination warrant and have that THING destroyed.

DOROTHY. What?

MISS GULCH. That dog’s no better than vermin!
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DOROTHY. Aunt Em, Uncle Henry, you won’t let her, will you?

AUNT EM. Of course we won’t.

DOROTHY. Toto didn’t know he was doing anything wrong. He just doesn't like
cats is all.

MISS GULCH. I’ll be back in exactly an hour. And if you don’t hand him over I’m
going to bring a lawsuit. And take your whole farm!

UNCLE HENRY. Now THAT is not right.

MISS GULCH. And you think it’s right your farm hands turning a hose on me, on
my own property? I almost caught my death.

DOROTHY. I wish you had, you wicked, old witch!

AUNT EM/UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy!!

MISS GULCH. I’ll be back. In exactly an hour. With the order.

MISS GULCH exits.

UNCLE HENRY. Dorothy, it’ll all be fine. And even if she’s right, we’ll fight it in court.

DOROTHY. Even if…? Whose side are you on…?

AUNT EM/UNCLE HENRY. Yours…

AUNT EM. …Honey, always yours.

UNCLE HENRY. We’ll support you.

DOROTHY. No you won’t. You never do. You're not my real parents anyway!
Come along, Toto.

DOROTHY runs off, TOTO with her.

AUNT EM. Dorothy!

UNCLE HENRY. I’m telling you she’s trouble, that girl. Like her mother.

AUNT EM. Henry! Don’t you dare say a word against-

UNCLE HENRY. I'm sorry. Just sometimes I wonder if we should’ve taken her in, is
all.

AUNT EM. But we did. That’s the point. We did. Let’s get those chicks back.


