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OZ is Twisted 2

Cast of Characters

Real World Characters:
Dorothy ........................................................... a teen
Kim & Janet ............................................ Dorothy’s Friends
Terry ..................................................... Dorothy’s Mom
Aunt Em .................................................. Dorothy’s Aunt
Willy, Edna & Margret ............................................ farmhands

Oz Characters:
Boq ............................................................ Munchkin
Loq  ................................................... Another Munchkin
Toq .................................................... Another Munchkin
Glinda ...................................... the Good Witch of the South
Locasta .................................... the Good Wizard of the North
Bastinda ....................................... Wicked Witch of the West
Scarecrow .................... found in the outskirts of Munchkin Country
Tinman .......................................... a man fully made of tin
Cowardly Lion ............................... a lion in search of courage
The Crow Bars ................................ a singing group of 3 Crows
Wizard of Oz ..................................... The great and powerful
Gillikin #1 & #2 ........................... Citizens of Gillikin Country
Guards ................................................... in Oz’s palace
Monkey #1 .................................... one of the Witches monkeys

Ensemble: Munchkins, Winged Monkeys, Poppies

Doubling (not required):
Terry/Glinda Willy / Tinman
Margaret / Bastina (Wicked Witch) Aunt Em/ Wizard of OZ
Ken / Scarecrow Janet / Lion

Boq, Loq, Toq / Crow Bars / Gillikins / Guards

Toto is a stuffed toy dog and should not be played by an actual actor.

Casting:
Without Doubling: 8F, 4M, 12+E = 24+
With Doubling: 4F, 2M, 4E = 10
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OZ is Twisted 3

Scenes

Act One
Scene 1 : Apartment, NYC
Scene 2 : The Farmyard, Kansas
Scene 3 : Munchkinland, Oz
Scene 4 : Old Pastoria, Oz
Scene 5 : The Pine Barrens, Oz
Scene 6 : The Poppy Field, Oz
Scene 7 : Castle of the Wicked Witch of the West
Scene 8 : The Emerald City, Oz

Act Two
Scene 1 : Castle of the Wicked Witch of the West
Scene 2 : On The Road
Scene 3 : Witches Spell Room
Scene 4 : Outside the Castle
Scene 5 : Witches Spell Room
Scene 6 : Oz’s Palace
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OZ is Twisted 4

Act One

Scene One: An Apartment, NYC
The apartment is scarcely decorated, Dorothy is sitting in her
bedroom, her friends are with her.

KEN: The whole summer?

DOROTHY: The whole summer.

JANET: How are we going to survive without you?

DOROTHY: Oh Janet, you’ll be fine without me.

JANET: No we won’t.  Since kindergarten.  We’ve been friends since kindergarten. We’ve spent
every summer together.

DOROTHY: I don’t think I have a choice.

KEN: Kansas.  What country is that in again?

DOROTHY: This country.  I’m not leaving the country.

JANET: It’s a farm? That’s scary.

DOROTHY: Janet, everything scares you.

JANET: No it doesn’t.

TERRY: (enters) Ready?

Janet nearly jumps out of her skin.

DOROTHY: I rest my case, your honor.

KEN: Your mom’s a judge?

TERRY: Are you all packed, Dorothy?

DOROTHY: Pretty much.  Mom, do I really have to go?
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OZ is Twisted 5

TERRY: We are not going through this again!  I have to go away for business.  You are too
young to stay here alone.  Plus your aunt is looking forward to seeing you.  It has been years.

DOROTHY: I don’t even know her.

TERRY: Yes, you do.  She was here for your birthday.

DOROTHY: When I turned 6! I don’t want to go to Kansas!  What am I going to do there?

TERRY: Your Aunt has a farm, you could play with the animals.

DOROTHY: Play? Does it look like I want to play with animals!?

TERRY: What about him? (picks up a stuffed dog toy)

DOROTHY: Mom! I haven’t played with that in years!

TERRY: Toto was your favorite toy growing up.  You went everywhere with him.

DOROTHY: Mom, please.  I can stay home alone.

TERRY: Dorothy, you can not.  You’re not old enough.  This will be a great experience for you.

JANET: If I may, farms can be terrifying places.  There are scary animals, like spiders.

KEN: Spiders that write things on their web like “Some Pig”.

TERRY/JANET/DOROTHY: What?

KEN: Yeah, I read that in a book.

JANET: Ken, you’re thinking of Charlotte’s Web.

KEN: Isn’t that Kate Middleton’s daughter?

TERRY: That’s Princess Charlotte.

KEN: So the spider was a princess, like Cinderella.

TERRY: What are you talking about, Ken?

DOROTHY: Don’t worry about him, mom. He’s not the brightest bulb in the box.

TERRY: Dorothy, you’re going.  You all should be encouraging her to get out of here.  Make this
a positive experience.  It’s up to you.

©Twisted Plays  |  www.twistedplays.com

PERUSAL 
COPY - 

NOT F
OR P

ERFO
RMANCE



OZ is Twisted 6

JANET: Maybe your mom is right.  You haven’t been yourself since ...

DOROTHY: ... my dad died? (sits on her bed)

KEN: (changing the subject) I guess a summer on a farm could be fun.

JANET: We will text and Facetime you all summer.

TERRY: Come on, let’s go grab a taxi and take you to the airport.

DOROTHY: I will be there in a minute.

TERRY: I’m going down to get the taxi, hurry up! (she exits)

Dorothy hugs her friends as they exit.  She continues to
pack, the last thing she packs is a stuffed dog toy; Toto.

As the scene changes Janet and Ken cross stage and
sing.
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OZ is Twisted 7

Scene Two: The Farmyard, Kansas
Aunt Em and Dorothy enter together, Em is carrying a suitcase,
Dorothy another.

AUNT EM: Well, this is it. Our humble farm.

DOROTHY: It’s nice, I guess.

AUNT EM:  That there is the chicken house and the barn.  Have you ever been on a farm?

DOROTHY: On a field trip once in kindergarten.  Wasn’t so much a farm as it was a petting
zoo.

AUNT EM: I’m hoping that you’ll help with some of the chores while you’re here this summer.

DOROTHY: Chores?

AUNT EM: Things like feeding chickens, milking cows, cleaning up after the goats.

DOROTHY: Cleaning up? I don’t really do that sort of thing.

AUNT EM: I’m going to need help around here.  I promise not to make it too hard for you.

DOROTHY: Aunt Emily, I’m not good at those kinds of things.

AUNT EM: Call me Aunt Em, Dorothy, it’s what all my nieces and nephews call me.  I’m sure
there’s a farmer inside of you.  We can teach you how to do it all.

DOROTHY: We? I thought you lived alone.

AUNT EM: I do, but I have a few young people I hire to work here with me.  (she yells off) Willy!
Edna! Margaret! Come and meet Dorothy.  (to Dorothy) You’ll like them.  They’re your age.

Willy enters followed by Edna and Margaret.  These are
country kids and while they are the same age as Dorothy the
dress very differently.

WILLY: Howdy! I’m Willy.

DOROTHY: Hi. (shakes his hand)

EDNA: I’m Edna.

MARGARET: Margaret. (shakes Dorothy’s hand and laughs) Nice nails.
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OZ is Twisted 8

DOROTHY: Thanks, just got them done.  Look how cute they are!

MARGARET: (clearly not impressed) Yeah, cute. (she crosses to grab some water from the
well)

AUNT EM: I’ll let you get acquainted.  Let me grab your bags, Dorothy.

As Aunt Em takes the bag from Dorothy it opens, her stuff is
dropped out, including Toto.  Dorothy frantically picks things
up and puts them back in the bag.  Willy grabs Toto.

AUNT EM: Sorry about that.  I’ll put these up in your room.  (she exits)

WILLY: You seem to have lost this (indicates Toto).  He looks old.

DOROTHY: Yes, my father gave that to me years ago.

WILLY: Does he have a name?

DOROTHY: Toto.

WILLY: That’s a funny name.  Where did it come from?

DOROTHY: Well, when I was little whenever I would see a dog I would say toto, so, the name
just stuck with him.

WILLY: Emily, uhhh … your aunt tells me that your dad died a few years ago.  Sorry.

DOROTHY: Yeah.

They exchange a look, awkward at first but then something
more.

DOROTHY: I’ve felt so lost since he’s been gone.  My mom has had to take on more work.  I
feel like I don’t know her anymore.

WILLY: Sounds rough.

DOROTHY: I feel like I’m on this journey, always trying to figure out who I am.

WILLY: I know the feeling.  I mean, I didn’t lose a parent, but sometimes I feel like I’m stuck in
time.  Like this rusty hinge that can’t move.

DOROTHY: It’s like I don’t know where I’m from or where I’m going.
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OZ is Twisted 9

MARGARET: (crosses back with the water) Got the water for the chicks. (hands it to Willy who
almost spills some on Margaret) Be careful with that! You’ll get me all wet!

WILLY: It’s just water it won’t kill you.

EDNA: It’s not like you’ll melt.

MARGARET: Shut up, Edna.

WILLY: I should go finish feeding the chickens.  I’m hoping the eggs will hatch sometime soon.
Have you ever seen baby chicks?

DOROTHY: In kindergarten we hatched eggs in the classroom.

WILLY: You raised chickens in New York City?

DOROTHY: No, we just hatch the eggs, then we send them back.

EDNA: Back to where?

DOROTHY: I don’t know, the nugget factory?

WILLY: Dorothy, you have a lot to learn about a farm.

MARGARET: Never.  She’s a city girl.

WILLY: Leave her alone, Margaret.

MARGARET: Sorry we can’t all have hearts as big as yours, Willy.  Watch out for this guy, he
wouldn’t know what love was if it fell out of the sky.  (a beat) Welcome to Kansas, Dorothy.
Try not to break a nail. (she giggles and exits with Edna)

WILLY: Don’t mind Margaret, she can be wicked sometimes.

DOROTHY: It’s alright. (she takes out her cell phone)  Darn, no reception.  Could this day get
any worse?

WILLY: Well, looking at the sky, I would say it is about to.  There’s a storm coming in.

DOROTHY: Perfect.  I can’t even Instagram it!

WILLY: A storm usually brings a beautiful rainbow out.  A rainbow is a symbol of good luck!

DOROTHY: Where I come from a rainbow is the symbol of something a little different.  They
are all over the east village.
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OZ is Twisted 10

WILLY: People there must be really lucky.

DOROTHY: Not so much lucky as fab-u-lous!

WILLY: I better get moving.  See you later Dorothy.  (he begins to walk away, turns around)
Oh, here’s Toto back.

Dorothy begins to walk away from the farm.

DOROTHY: Dad? I miss you.  I feel lost.  Aunt Em says there’s a farmer somewhere inside of
me.  I don’t know if I believe that, but I don’t know who or what I’m supposed to be. Help me
please dad.

Dorothy wonders off stage – we hear the wind and the stage
darkens.  Willy and Aunt Em run on.

AUNT EM: Dorothy!  Dorothy!

WILLY: She was just here.  Dorothy!

AUNT EM: (frantically yelling) Dorothy!

WILLY: It’s a tornado.  We have to get to the storm cellar. (grabs Aunt Em and drags her off)
Now!

AUNT EM: Not without Dorothy!

The theatre is darkened, we hear wind. A cyclone ballet wraps
Dorothy.

DOROTHY: (Rushes onto stage) Oh no.  Aunt Em? A tornado! Aunt Em? (she rushes into the
house)

The home begins to take flight as the ballet engulfs the stage.
A sudden crack of thunder, a blackout.
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OZ is Twisted 11

Scene Three : Munchkinland, Oz
As lights come up on munchkinland we discover that a small
farmhouse has fallen on the wicked witch of the east and we
only see her legs and shoes sticking out.

DOROTHY: (exiting the house with Toto in hand)  What the heck?  Where’s Aunt Em?  (looks
around) Margaret?  Edna?  Willy?

BOQ: (enters from right) Yo! Yo! Yo!  Welcome to the country of the munchkins.

DOROTHY: I’m sorry, huh?

LOQ: (entering) We are so thankful to you, noble witch.

DOROTHY: Who are you calling a witch?  My name is Dorothy.

TOQ: (entering) Oh snap, chill girl!  You killed the wicked witch of the East and set us free.

DOROTHY: (noticing the witches feet) Oh. That’s horrifying.

BOQ: We shall call Glinda to explain.

DOROTHY: Glinda?

LOQ: The good witch of the South.

DOROTHY: A good witch?

TOQ: Oh, ya girl, she’s da bomb.  Call for her Boq.

BOQ: Sure thing, Toq. (he clears his throat) Dorothy, please do not repeat this, only the
munchkins can call Glinda in this way …

LOQ: Oh, yes, it is a very secret way of calling Glinda.

TOQ: You must promise, never to call Glinda in this special way.

DOROTHY: O.K. , I promise.

BOQ: (again, clearing his throat – yelling) Yo, Glinda – we need you!

DOROTHY: That was special?

Glinda enters - in her bubble.  She’s FAB-ulous!  We’re talking
dressed to impress - hair, nails, weave - the whole nine.
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OZ is Twisted 12

GLINDA: AHHHHHHHHH … Glinda in the house!  Can I get a what, what?

MUNCHKINS: What, what! (additional munchkins pop out)

GLINDA: O.M.G, I totally saw your status update.

TOQ: Dorothy has killed the Wicked Witch of the East!

DOROTHY: I didn’t mean to hurt her.

GLINDA: You have set the munchkins free.  The Wicked Witch made them slave for her night
and day.  They are very grateful you came to their rescue!

DOROTHY: That’s terrible.

BOQ: Time to celebrate!

DOROTHY: Where, exactly, am I?

GLINDA: Munchkin Country … in the magical land of Oz.

DOROTHY: Oz?  Is that anywhere near Kansas City?

GLINDA: What do I look like? Google Maps?

DOROTHY: You are a witch?

GLINDA: Yes, Glinda, the Good Witch of the South.

DOROTHY: I’ve never heard of a Good Witch?

GLINDA: Yes, there are two of us.  My sister, Locasta, is the Good Witch of the North and ruler
of the Gillikin country.

DOROTHY: I thought all witches were wicked girls and ugly.  You’re very pretty.

GLINDA: I know, right? I use moisturizers every night.

DOROTHY: So the wicked witch is dead?

BOQ: That wicked witch is dead. Bye Felicia!

TOQ: There’s also her sister, the wicked witch of the West.
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OZ is Twisted 13

LOQ: Thank you for making us free.  Let’s get you an apartment here in Munchkinland.
Something with a view!

Suddenly Toq has a microphone and addresses the audience.

TOQ: Today, on House Hunters Munchkinland, Dorothy is looking for a quiet apartment with a
view.  Her must haves include an open floor plan, hardwood floors and a place to entertain.

DOROTHY: Stop that.  I’m not going to live here.  I need to get back to Kansas.  (to Glinda)
Can you help?

GLINDA: I wish I knew how to help you.

BOQ: Perhaps, Oz will help her.

TOQ: Dorothy, you can go see the wizard … to the Emerald City.

MUNCHKINS: The Emerald City – ahhhh.

GLINDA: Great idea.  Maybe the great Wizard of Oz can help you.

DOROTHY: Where is the city? Who is Oz?

GLINDA: It’s in the center of our country.

DOROTHY: How do I get there?

GLINDA: You must walk.  It’s a long journey, sometimes dark and terrible.  Sometimes bright
and wonderful. (a beat) But mostly dark and terrible.  However, I will use all my magic arts to
keep you from harm.

DOROTHY: Won’t you go with me?

GLINDA: No way girl, I’ve got a hair appointment, but I will give you my blessing, and no one
will dare injure a person who has been blessed by Glinda the Good.

BOQ: The road to the Emerald City is paved in yellow brick.

LOQ: You can’t miss it.

GLINDA: When you get to Oz, do not be afraid of him, tell him your story of the cyclone and
ask his help.

We suddenly hear thunder and the wicked witch of the West
appears
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OZ is Twisted 14

WICKED: Where is she? Where is my sister?

BOQ: No, the wicked witch of the west! (All the munchkins hide)

WICKED: (notices Glinda) Oh, well if it isn’t Glinda – the good!

GLINDA: That’s me … What’s up girl?

WICKED: So where is my sister?

GLINDA: There. (pointing to the house)

WICKED: All I see are her feet, oh, I see … you turned her into a house! You better change her
back now or I’ll ---

GLINDA: I didn’t turn her into a house, she (pointing to Dorothy) dropped a house on her.

WICKED: What? Ahhhh …. My sister!  … You … you!!

DOROTHY: I didn’t mean it! I swear!  My house just dropped on her!

WICKED: Oh, little miss Clumsy!  I can cause accidents too.

GLINDA: Aren’t you forgetting the shoes?

WICKED: The shoes, oh yes, how I loved them.  You know they’re Prada? (she goes to get the
shoes) They’re gone!  No!! The shoes!  They were my size and everything.  (she uncovers a
munchkin, who screams bloody murder) Have you seen them?!  My shoes … no!!  What have
you done with them? Give them back.

GLINDA: It’s too late.  Dorothy’s got them now!

The shoes are now on Dorothy’s feet.

WICKED: Uh huh … give me back the shoes. (nicely) Dorothy, is it?  Can I call ya Dot?  You
know, Dot, I’m the only one who really knows how to use those shoes.

GLINDA: Dorothy, never take them off.

DOROTHY: (whispers to Glinda) What do they do?

GLINDA: No idea, but they must be powerful?  Plus they totally match your outfit!

WICKED: Stay out of this Glinda.
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OZ is Twisted 15

GLINDA: Ha! You don’t scare me.  Your powers can’t hurt me here.

WICKED: You … you … Blonde.

GLINDA: Broccoli face!

WICKED: Oh, no you didn’t!

GLINDA: Look, a flying monkey…

WICKED: Where? Ohh, you think you’re slick Glinda!  (to Dorothy) Well, I can’t touch you here
in Munchkinland sweet little Dorothy!  The second you leave I will make you pay for what you
did to my sister!

DOROTHY: It was an accident.

WICKED: Just you wait, Dorothy!  I will get you … and that little dog too.  (she exits)

DOROTHY: Oh, seriously!

GLINDA: You have really seemed to upset her.

DOROTHY: Me?  You’re the one who upset her.  I didn’t want these shoes!

GLINDA: Look, let’s not point fingers.  She is gone, my friends. Come out.

LOQ: Dorothy, just follow the yellow brick road.

TOQ: It’s simple, follow the yellow brick road.
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OZ is Twisted 16

Scene Four: Old Pastoria, Oz
While Dorothy walks across the stage, the scene should
change from Munchkin land to the outskirts of Munchkinland.
The scarecrow should appear hanging from a fence with
three crows surrounding her.

DOROTHY: How could she not know what these shoes do?  Calls herself a good witch.  Now I
have to walk – I didn’t see her offer me her bubble!

SCARECROW: Seriously!

DOROTHY: Who said that?

CROWS: Wasn’t us, honey.

DOROTHY: Huh? Who are you?

CROW ONE: We are the Crow Bars

CROWS: (singing) The Crow Bars … ummmmmm

DOROTHY: Huh?

CROW TWO: Here is a copy of our latest CD.

DOROTHY: (reading CD) “Eatin’ Corn: Live from the Field”

CROW THREE: Recorded in front of a live audience.

CROW ONE: It’s also available in iTunes!

DOROTHY: Well, if you three didn’t say that, who did?

SCARECROW: I did.

DOROTHY: Huh, where are you?

SCARECROW: Turn around.

DOROTHY: (Sees Scarecrow for the first time) Oh, wow, did you speak?

SCARECROW: Yes, I did.  How are you?

DOROTHY: A talking scarecrow.
SCARECROW: Oh, gosh, my arms hurt!
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OZ is Twisted 17

DOROTHY: Well, if you put them down they might feel better.

SCARECROW: Duh!  But, I have sticks in them.  Can you help?

DOROTHY: Sure!  (takes them out) How’s that?

SCARECROW: (wobbly on his feet) Oh my Oz, I feel like a new scarecrow!  Except for one thing
… I ain’t got a brain.

DOROTHY: No brain?  How is that possible?

SCARECROW: I was going to get a brain transplant but I thought, why change my mind?
(laughs as his own joke) So, what are you doing alone on the yellow brick road?

DOROTHY: I’m off to see the Wizard.  I’m going to ask him to send me home.

SCARECROW: Do you think, if I go with you he can give me some brains?

DOROTHY: I don’t know.  But you can come with me.

SCARECROW: Oh, thank you.  Dorothy, you are very kind.  You know, I don’t mind my legs and
arms and body being stuffed, because I can’t get hurt.  If anyone sticks a pin in my or steps
on my toe it doesn’t matter – I can’t feel it.  Go ahead, stomp on my toe.

DOROTHY: Oh, I couldn’t.

SCARECROW: Go ahead.  I can’t feel it.  It’s kinda fun.

DOROTHY: Well, OK. (she stomps as hard as she can on her toe)

SCARECROW: (screams) Owwwwwwwwwww!  What’s wrong with you?

DOROTHY: You told me too!

SCARECROW: Just messing with you!  Didn’t feel that! Ha ha ha!  What is that? (indicating
Toto)

DOROTHY: It’s a stuffed dog.

SCARECROW: Is he stuffed with straw, like me?

DOROTHY: I don’t think so.   Now, which way on the road is the Emerald City.

SCARECROW: Oh, I know.  It’s that way (points both ways).
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OZ is Twisted 18

DOROTHY: You’re as helpful as a screen door on a submarine.

SCARECROW: Well, I already told you, I have no brains.

DOROTHY: Gosh, I got so confused … I completely forgot which way I came from.

CROW ONE: You could just read the sign over there.

There is a sign that points to the Emerald City.

DOROTHY & SCARECROW: Oooooooh!

SCARECROW: I just hope we don’t run into one of those wicked witches.

DOROTHY: Well, there is only one left, I sorta dropped my house on one of them.

SCARECROW: How convenient!

DOROTHY: Let’s go.   (they exit)

CROW ONE: (end of song) You know, now that she’s not up on that pole, she’s not so stuck
up!  Ha ha ha ! (the other crows do not laugh and exit) You know what, maybe I will break
out on my own – a solo career – Beyonce did it …
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OZ is Twisted 19

Scene Five: The Pine Barrens, Oz
This scene should represent a forest, a few trees.  The Tinman
is frozen with an ax as he was attempting to chop down a tree.

SCARECROW: I hope we find the Wizard at home.

DOROTHY: Well, we have to find the Emerald City first.

SCARECROW: We shouldn’t have any problems if we follow the yellow brick road.

DOROTHY: That’s good thinking.

SCARECROW: Is it?  I never know.

DOROTHY: We ought to search for water and something to eat.

SCARECROW: It must be inconvenient to be made of flesh.  You have to eat and drink.

DOROTHY: It does take a lot to be a human.

SCARECROW: But you do have brains.  That is something. You can speak freely when you
have brains.

DOROTHY: Believe me, some humans who don’t have brains speak very freely.

TINMAN: (low groan) o-o-o-o-o-o-o

DOROTHY: What was that?

SCARECROW: I didn’t hear anything?

DOROTHY: I’m sure I heard something.

SCARECROW: Maybe the wind in the trees.

TINMAN: (low) o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o

DOROTHY: There it is again.  Oh, look – a man (notices Tinman)  He’s made fully of tin.

TINMAN: (moaning) Oil-can.

SCARECROW: I think he said, royal man.  He’s a King!

TINMAN: (louder) Oil-can.
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DOROTHY: No, I think he is saying foil tan.  He wants to get a tan using aluminum foil?

TINMAN: (now speaking very clearly) Oil-can … oil-can!  … for real?!

DOROTHY & SCARECROW: Oh, oil can.

SCARECROW: Here. (hands Dorothy an oil can)

DOROTHY: Let’s oil him. (they put oil on his mouth and arms) How did you get like that?
(continue to oil him)

TINMAN: Oh - well, about a year ago, I was chopping that tree when suddenly it began to
rain.

SCARECROW: We are on our way to the emerald city.

DOROTHY: To see the wizard.

TINMAN: Why do you want to see Oz?

DOROTHY: I want him to send me back to Kansas, and the scarecrow wants a brain.

SCARECROW: Yeah, brains can be very useful, I think.

TINMAN: Maybe I should go with you.

DOROTHY:  Why? You’re perfect now that we oiled you.

TINMAN: Perfect? Oh - bang on my chest if you think I'm perfect. Go ahead - bang on it!

DOROTHY: No way, I fell for that before with this one's toe.

TINMAN: My chest is empty.  I have no heart.  I can’t love.

DOROTHY: Of course you can.  My father always said “Don’t despair for love is everywhere.”

TINMAN: Do you think the wizard can give me a heart?

DOROTHY: She needs a brian, you need a heart ... maybe the Wizard has a parts
department?

TINMAN: (grabs a can of brake fluid and takes a drink) That hits the spot.

DOROTHY: You drink brake fluid?
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TINMAN: Yeah, but I can stop any time.

WICKED: (appears) Oh, how nice, you will join Dorothy on her little adventure.  It’s like
watching the Kardashians!

SCARECROW: Do I get to be Kim?

DOROTHY: Come on! (they run off)

WICKED: Your friends won’t be able to help you, Dorothy! (she exits)

SCARECROW: (entering) I think she is gone now.

TINMAN: (entering with the rest) I do not like her.  What’s with the green face?

DOROTHY: I wonder how long it will be before we get to the Emerald city.

TINMAN: I’m not sure, but I hear it’s a long journey.  As long as I have my oil can.

Suddenly there is a roar.

DOROTHY: What was that?

SCARECROW: I don’t know but, I don’t like the sound of it!

TINMAN: It could be a lion.

SCARECROW: Like Lion King! (sings/shouts opening of Circle of Life) ‘Nants ingonyama
bagithi Baba Sithi uhm ingonyama.’

DOROTHY: Or a tiger!

SCARECROW: Like Tiger King! (sings) ‘Carole Baskin. Killed her husband, wacked him ...’

DOROTHY: You need to stop that right now.

TINMAN: (another roar)  I’m getting a little scared.

The Lions leaps out and chases Tinman and scarecrow
around.

LION: How long can you stay fresh in that can, Tinman?

SCARECROW: I think I’m going to faint! (he faints)

©Twisted Plays  |  www.twistedplays.com

PERUSAL 
COPY - 

NOT F
OR P

ERFO
RMANCE



OZ is Twisted 22

DOROTHY: (Lion tries to attack Dorothy – she hits him on the nose) Stop that!

LION: (crying) I didn’t bite you!

DOROTHY: No, but you tried to!

LION: You didn’t have to hit me.  You hurt my nose.

DOROTHY: Why are you making such a big fuss?

LION: You hit me on my little nose.  Now it stings.  Is that blood?  I have a nose bleed, oh no.

DOROTHY: You do not.

LION: Oh, no, it’s a clot. (to Tinman) What if it goes to my heart?  (crying)

TINMAN: I wouldn't know, I don’t have a heart!

DOROTHY: You’re nothing but a coward!

LION: I know, I am.

DOROTHY: You were trying to scare us!

SCARECROW: I think I wet my straw! (he stands up and speaks to the lion) What makes you a
coward?

LION: I suppose I was born that way.  All the other animals of the forest expect me to be
brave because the lion is supposed to be the king of the forest.  As long as I keep roaring, no
one seems to notice I really don’t have any courage.

TINMAN: Is that why you just go around roaring?

LION: No, it’s because (sings, a la Katy Perry) I am a champion and you're gonna hear me
roar, Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh.

They just stare at the lion.  Finally:

SCARECROW: Do you have brains?

LION: I guess so.  I’ve never looked.

DOROTHY: Well, we’re going to see the Wizard.  Perhaps he could help you.

LION: (wiping his tears) How?
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SCARECROW: I’m going to ask for brains.

TINMAN: And I’m asking for a heart.

LION: (to Dorothy) What do you need, some highlights?

DOROTHY: No, I need to go back to Kansas.  Do you really think I need highlights?

LION: Well, no, you do have very nice hair.  Maybe you should consider highlights.  I know a
great place in …

TINMAN: Excuse me, can we get back to the road?!

LION: Well, I would love to come with you, my life isn’t much without courage.

DOROTHY: We need to get moving. We have a long way to go.

SCARECROW: Let’s skip!

TINMAN: Let’s not. (they walk around on the yellow brick road)
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Scene Six: The Poppy Field, Oz
The curtain opens to reveal a field of flowers swaying in the
wind and humming.

DOROTHY: (after a few moments) we must have walked for miles.

LION: It’s been forever, my paws are barking.

TINMAN: Oh, no. No! No!

DOROTHY: What’s your issue now?

TINMAN: It’s my oil can, I must have dropped it when the lion scared me!  (wicked witch
enters right but is unnoticed) What happens if it rains?

LION: Don’t worry, I will cover you with my fur.

TINMAN: One drop of rain and I will rust again.

SCARECROW: So sorry that you lost your WD-40, but we need to keep moving. (they walk
some more)

WICKED: Oh yes, keep walking, right into the poppy field.  I shall put a spell on those flowers.
They will make sure you nap, yes take a nice nap, forever! Ahhahhhhh! (she exits)

DOROTHY: Look at those pretty flowers!

SCARECROW: Yes, how nice, oh and they sound beautiful.

LION: Yes, it’s making me sleepy.

TINMAN: If you sleep in this field, you may never wake up.

LION: Don’t be silly a little nap never hurt anyone. (he lays down)

TINMAN: I wouldn’t do that If I were you.

LION: (yawns) Well, you aren’t me.  I’ve been looking forward to going back to sleep since I
woke up today.  Nighty night!

DOROTHY: Those flowers are lovely, aren’t they?

TINMAN: Not really, I wouldn’t know, I don’t have a heart, remember?
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DOROTHY: Well, I think the lion is right (yawns) I could use a nap too, (she lies down)

TINMAN: No, Dorothy!

DOROTHY: I love sleeping.  It’s like being dead without the commitment.

SCARECROW: They are both asleep!  Oh no!

WICKED: (appears) Yes, my friends, they are asleep!

TINMAN: (scared) No, wha-what do you want?

WICKED: To take those shoes from Dorothy and destroy you two.

TINMAN: I’m not afraid of you!

WICKED: Oh, you’re not?  Are you afraid of a little rain? Ahahhahah!

There is a thunder sound and rain - the Tinman is rusted.

SCARECROW: Oh no! He’s rusted!  You … you … witch!

WICKED: Is that supposed to be an insult?  You really don’t have a brain do you?

SCARECROW: No, not even a little.

WICKED: Maybe I will set you on fire?

SCARECROW: Set me on fire? That might be my last chance for a smokin’ body!

WICKED: Out of my way, come near me and I will light you up faster than you can say
combustion.

SCARECROW: Comblustion … comblastion … combrowski … I don’t think I can say that.

WICKED: Out of my way!

GLINDA: (entering) Wait!

WICKED: Dag!

GLINDA: Until they have reached the Emerald City, they are under my protection.

SCARECROW: Combuty … combloody …
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GLINDA: Give it up, scarecrow.

WICKED: All right, Glinda, have it your way.  I can wait.  I know the rules of Oz, but when they
cross into my domain, you’ll be powerless to help them.

GLINDA: You’re more wicked than your sister.

WICKED: Don’t think I have forgotten that either, she will pay for killing my sister.

GLINDA: You better leave before someone drops a house on you. (Wicked looks up scared
and runs off)  Let’s wake them up, Scarecrow. (they wake them up)

DOROTHY: Goodness, I feel like I’ve been sleeping for hours.

TINMAN: O-o-o-o-o-o

DOROTHY: Oh, no, he is rusted.  But we’ve lost his oil can.

GLINDA: Here you are, I always carry some in my bubble, in case it breaks down.

DOROTHY: Oh, thank you (they oil Tinman so that he can move again)

LION: After that snooze, I could walk all day and night.

DOROTHY: All the flowers are leaving (flowers exit) this is such a strange forest.  I don’t know if
this trip is even possible anymore!

GLINDA: Just keep going.  As long as you try, anything's possible.

[BLACKOUT]
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Scene Seven: The Castle of the Wicked Witch
The Wicked Witch enters followed by her monkeys.  She is
angry, to say the least.

WICKED: She thinks she’s clever.  Well, Dorothy you’re not!  She thinks she’s playing a game.  I
can play games. Gather around monkeys.

The monkeys gather around the Wicked Witch.

MONKEY 1: What games shall we play?

WICKED: A game where Dorothy is the loser.

MONKEY 2: Like Monopoly? No one ever wins at that game.

MONKEY 1: Yeah! Monopoly ruined my family.

MONKEY 2: You left me with Baltic Avenue!

MONKEY 1: Well you bought all the railroads!

WICKED: Monkeys please!  It needs to be more wicked than that.

MONKEY 2: Go to jail, do not pass go, do not collect $200!

WICKED: Dorothy thinks she can just steal my sister’s shoes.  Well, I’ll steal something from
her.  Her pride, her dignity and her dog!

MONKEY 1: Will it be that easy?

WICKED: Sure it will.

MONKEY 2: What about her friends?

MONKEY 1: Couldn’t we just play Monopoly?

WICKED: Don’t you get it?  Dorothy must pay for killing my sister and taking my shoes!

MONKEY 1: Well, they were really your sister's shoes.

WICKED: Are you going to argue with me?

MONKEY 2: No way, your wickedness.

WICKED: Then fly! Fly and bring her to me!
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They laugh and exit.
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