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Side 6 Wizard(PM), Dorothy, Scarecrow(Hu), Lion(Z), Tin Man(Hi)

WIZARD. Well, I am the Great and Powerful, Wizard of Oz.

DOROTHY. You are?

WIZARD. Uhhh…yes.

DOROTHY. I don’t believe you!

WIZARD. No, I am afraid it’s true. There is no other Wizard except me.

SCARECROW. You great big humbug!

LION. Yeah!

WIZARD. Yes, that’s exactly so. I’m nothing but a great big humbug!

DOROTHY. Oh, you’re a very bad man!

WIZARD. No! My dear, I’m a very good man. I’m just…a very bad Wizard.

SCARECROW. Well, you better be good enough to send Dorothy back to Kansas!

LION. And what about the rest of us?

TIN MAN. How do you think we feel?

SCARECROW. We did what you asked us!

TIN MAN. We brought you the broomstick.

LION. What about your side of the bargain?

SCARECROW. What about the heart that you promised Tin Man, and the courage
that you promised Cowardly Lion? And – and – and?

TIN MAN/LION. And Scarecrow’s brains?

WIZARD. …But you’ve got them. You’ve had them all the time!

SCARECROW. Oh, no we haven’t!

TIN MAN. You don’t get around us that easy!

LION. Not no never, not no-how!

SCARECROW. You promised us real things.

TIN MAN. A real heart.

LION. Real courage. That’s what we want.



2

SCARECROW/DOROTHY. A real brain.

The GROUP gasps. SCARECROW covers his mouth in awe.

SCARECROW. A brain.

WIZARD. If you’re smart enough to want one, you’re smart enough to have
one. I tell you back where I come from, we have seats of great learning, where men go to
become great thinkers. And I promise you when they emerge they have no more brains
than you. But! They have one thing you don’t have!

SCARECROW. What’s that?

WIZARD. A diploma! Therefore, by the authority invested in me by the
Universitatus et Pluribus Unum, in the vernacular, the University of Life, I hereby confer
upon you the honorary DEGREE OF TH.D.

SCARECROW. TH.D?

WIZARD. Yes, that’s Doctor of Thinkology!

SCARECROW. The sum of the square root of any two sides of an isosceles triangle
is equal to the square root of the remaining side. Oh joy, rapture! I’ve got a brain! How
can I possibly thank you?

WIZARD. Well, I’m sure you’ll think of something! As for you, my fine furry
friend, the thing that you want is…

LION. Courage.

WIZARD. Courage. Well, if you’re brave enough to ask for it, you’re brave
enough to have it. Listen, you’re under the delusion that because you run away from
danger, you have no courage. You’re confusing cowardice with common sense. Back
where I come from, we have men who are called heroes. And they have no more courage
than you, but they have one thing you haven’t got!

LION. What’s that?

WIZARD. A medal! Therefore, for conspicuous bravery against witches,
Winkies, and whatnot, I award you the Double Cross. You are now a member of the
Legion de Courage! That’s the Legion of Courage, in French!

DOROTHY/TIN MAN/LION. Speech, speech, speech…

LION. Oh, shucks, folks, but really, I’m speechless!

WIZARD. And so you should be! Now, as for you my galvanized friend, you
want a heart! Well, here I have to say on a more personal note, you don’t know how lucky
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you are not to have one. Hearts will never be practical until they can be made
unbreakable.

TIN MAN. But somehow I feel I still want one.

WIZARD. Well if you feel enough to want one then maybe you feel enough to
have one. Listen, back where I come from there are ‘big-hearted’ men who do nothing all
day but good deeds. They are called phil…er, Phil. Er… goody-deedy-doers. That’s it.
And their much-vaunted hearts are no bigger than yours. But! They have one thing you
haven’t got! A testimonial!

TIN MAN. A whattie-what?

WIZARD. I therefore take pleasure at this time in presenting you with a small
token of our esteem and affection.

TIN MAN. How can I possibly thank you?

WIZARD. From the bottom of your heart! Anyway…erm…Time to…Erm..Have
to…

LION. But what about-

SCARECROW. Yes, what about Dorothy?

WIZARD. Well…I have to get going.

LION. Where do you think you’re going?

SCARECROW. You can’t go!

LION. Dorothy next!

SCARECROW. She just wants to go home!

DOROTHY. Oh, I don’t think there’s anything in that bag for me.

WIZARD. Well, here, you force me into a cataclysmic decision. The only way
to get Dorothy back home is for me to take her there myself.


