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CHAPTER 24

The Royal Reception

At about four o'clock of that same day the Red
Wagon drew up at the entrance to Glinda's palace and
Dorothy and Betsy jumped out. Ozma's Red Wagon
was almost a chariot, being inlaid with rubies and
pearls, and it was drawn by Ozma's favorite steed,

the wooden Sawhorse.
" Shall I unharness you," asked Dorothy, " so you

can come in and visit!"

" No," replied the Sawhorse. " I'll just stand here

and think. Take your time. Thinking doesn't seem
to bore me at all."

" What will you think of? " inquired Betsy.
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