
The Scarecrow of Oz

already come to the conclusion that in Dorothy and
Betsy she had found two delightful comrades, and
Button-Bright was just as much at home here as he
had been in the fields of Jinxland or when he was
buried in the popcorn snow of the Land of Mo.
The next morning they arose bright and early and

after breakfast bade good-bye to the kind Sorceress,
whom Trot and Cap'n Bill thanked earnestly for send-
ing the Scarecrow to Jinxland to rescue them. Then
they all climbed into the Bed Wagon.
Ther s was room for all on the broad seats, and when

all had taken their places— Dorothy, Trot and Betsy
on the rear seat and Cap'n Bill, Button-Bright and
the Scarecrow in front— they called "Gid-dap!" to
the Sawhorse and the wooden steed moved briskly
away, pulling the Red Wagon with ease.

It was now that the strangers began to perceive the
real beauties of the Land of Oz, for they were passing
through a more thickly settled part of the country
and the population grew more dense as they drew
nearer to the Emerald City. Everyone they met had
a cheery word or a smile for the Scarecrow, Dorothy
and Betsy Bobbin, and some of them remembered
Button-Bright and welcomed him back to their

country.


