
Chapter Twenty"Four

sent us to invite you to her own palace in the Em'rald
City. I don't know if you realize how lucky you are

to get that invitation, but you'll understand it better

after you've seen the royal palace and the Em'rald
caty."

Olinda now appeared in person to lead all the party
into her Azure Beception Boom. Trot was a little

afraid of the stately Sorceress, but gained courage by
holding fast to the hands of Betsy and Dorothy. Cap'n
Bill had no one to help him feel at ease, so the old

sailor sat stiffly on the edge of his chair and said:

"Yes, ma'am," or "No, ma'am," when he was spoken
to, and was greatly embarrassed by so much splendor.

The Scarecrow had lived so much in palaces that he
felt quite at home, and he chatted to Glinda and the

Oz girls in a merry, light-hearted way. He told all

about his adventures in Jinxland, and at the Great
Waterfall, and on the journey hither— most of which
his hearers knew already— and then he asked Dor-
othy and Betsy what had happened in the Emerald
City since he had left there.

They all passed the evening and the night at

Olindb's palace, and the Sorceress was so gracious to

Caj ?ill tk,"; the old man by degrees regained his,

sell-j, ^session and began to enjoy himself. Trot had


