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THE WIZ

Scrsenplay by

Jeel Schumacher

om ®The Wonderful Wizard of €z” by L, Frank Baum

recadway Musical "The Wiz", Bcok by-Wiliizm F. EBxowm.

ic and Lyrics by Charlie Smalls.
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FADE IN: ' | | .
1 INT. "I MARQUETA,™ NEW YOxK c_Tv ~ WINTER DAY

"lLa Margueta" is a coTQrAu-, sprawling, indoor marketplace.

‘A "Baqua&“-llxs atmospher prcvaxls as Black butchers,

fru*t *ecdlars, pco record sellers and pughe:s of cheap

" : souveairs "hawk" and servzca the all-Black shoprers from
their crcwéed stalls, As the TITLES ‘and FAINT STRAINS of

g a MELODY BEGIMN, we see AUNT EM, a joviul, active wcman in

| _ ‘her lat= fz:t:es as she bustles through tha nolsy crow

! Aunt Em jokes with a FRUIT PEDDLER, argues over a pric

with his PARTINER and scolds a BCY ON ROLLER SKATES. A

the same tims she exchanges greati 1gs with scme of tha

other SHOPPERS, She is obviously a pcpular and vital part

of her lively world. '
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With her at a2ll +times is her niece DOROTH a shv, raticent
young weman in her early twenties. Dorotnv assists Aunt Em
- and carries packacas, but in no way participates in the
3 joy and ihwvolvement of the clder woman's activities, She
avoids greetings with the other shoppers and sticks closz
to hexr Aunt as they leave the busy Fruit Stand.

»
. 2 BUTCHSR STALL
;:{ij ; . As the TITILIS and MUSIC COV”TVU", Aunt Em is busy bkuying
- \ . & laxrge ham. She jokes with the BUTCTIER, while Dorothy,
always lost in hexr own world, looks over the mercnandﬂse
2 cn display at an adjeining Pet Supn’v Stall, - She chocses
N a box of DCG TREATS. '
3 EXT. STREZT -~ DAY.
. Aunt Em and Dorothy, lca ded down with uaCka es, start for
)} home., &s thev wass a krilliantly c colored 87T ?E: MURAL
’ painted on a building wall, it begins to SNOW,
4 EXT, SECOND MURAL, STRSET - DAY

SNOW, TITLES and MUSIC CONTINUE as Aunt Em bustles down
the busy straet follcwed by Dorothy. They pass a second
STREET MURAL . ~ '

5 EXT. TEIRD MURAL, STRSET - DAY

As the sX TTALT INCRZASES, and Aunt EZm and Dorothy pass a
third@ PAINTED WALL, a contemporary of Zm's, MRS. WARREY,
stcps them to chat. Src orcualv calls hexr SCl over, .5
. is a handscme young man A¢uv Uniform. The two clis
g (:}J " wemen covly reacquafnt.b‘ rocung man and Dorxot qv.
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CONT.
DORCTHY

She is polite, but it is cobvious that she is shy and
embarrassed. Aunt Em continuss to laugh and extend an
invitaticn to Mrs. Warren and her son. As Dercthy and
Aunt Em go on their way through the increasing SuCOW, they
turn a corner and pass a fourth PAINTED STREET MURAL.

INT, MODEST, ATTRAZTIVE APARTHMENT -— AFTIRNOON

Aunt Em and her husband, UNCLE HENRY, a silver-haired,

sweet faczd man in his earxly sixzties grests their many
RELATIVES and FRIENCS as they prepare f£or a big celshration.
It is a large, boisterous, affecticnats group, ready for

- a party. TITLES CCNTINUE as the THEME BUILDS.

INT, BEDROOM -
Uncle Henry piles coats on the bed.
INT. LIVING ROCM ' : -

Children play tag as adults grzet each othser and joke,
Uncle BHenry is busy making drinks as Aunt Em bustles back
and forth betwesen her loved onas and the kitchen.

Mrs. Warren and her son arcrive, Everyone is impressed

by his uniform.
DOROTHY

Through this convivial, warmheartsd atmosphers Dorothy
remains shy and ill at ease., B8he makes an effort t
greet pacple, but it is obvicus she is very uncomfortable,
She busies herself with helrzing Aunt Zm, and is always
careful to stay far away from the young man in uniform.

ONE OF THE YOUNG3STERS
He shouts as the large group joins him at the window.
THEIR P.0.V. - THEZ STREZT 3ZLOW

As the snowfall gets heavier, a TAXI pulls up in front
of the building, A YOUNG MAN halps his WITE cut of the
taxi gently. She carries a NEWECRY INFANT wrapged in

soft blankets. The BEAUTIFUL MELODY BUILLS.
THZ FACES OF THE FaMILY

watch the young

Filled with jov and excitemsnt as thev
ccuple enter the building. The TITLIS END.



INT. APARTIIENT - LATER AFTERNCON

The family "ocohs" -and "ahhs" over the new babv, Outsida
the snow f£alls hesavier, Children race around thie crowded
apartment. Teenagers dance slowly to the BEAUTIFUL MUSIC.
Adults get drunk and laugh about the past., It is a .
beautiful, sharing axperience. Dorothy is the only member
who is really not paxticipating. The best she can do

is busy herself with chores aud stay out of the way.

DCORWAY

Aunt Em comes cut of the kitchen carrying a large platter
of homemade cockies and cakes. The family GROANS with
delight, As she sets it down on the table, she goses cvar
to her daughter, who lovingly cradles her new baby,.

‘Aunt Em is so £filled with prids and love she can cnly

express herself in SONG, as the JOYrUL, SCUFUL MUSIC BUILDS.

AUNT EM
PUT YOUR .ARMS ARQUUD ME CHILD
LIRE WHEN YCU BUMPED YCUR SEIN
THEN YOU'LL XNCW I LOVE YOU KOW
AS I LOVED YOU TEEM....

The two woman embrace as a YOUNG NEPHEW trips, while
running, and collides into Aunt Em. She extends her loving
SONG +o him now. ' '

AUNT EM l
THOUGH ¥CU MAY BE TRYING SOMETIMES
~AND I'LL NEED YOU AND YOU'RE NOT THERE
¥00 KNOW I MAY GZT MAD AND TURN AWAY
BUT YOU RNOW TEAT I STILL CARE,...

She includes all the other YOUNGSTERS as she continues,

AUNT EM
BUT YOU CANNOT ASX FOR MORE
THAN CAN CQME FRCHM ME
I AM OLDER THAMN YOU ARE
AND ONE DAY YCOU'LL SEE...,.

She embraces the wholé rocm with her song and her tenderness.

. AUNT EM
SO IF I LOSE MY PATIENCE WITH YOU -
AND I SUDDEINLY START TO SCREAM
IT'S ONLY BECALSE I JUST WANT YOU TO BE
'EVERYTHING I SEZ IN MY DREAMS
AND I'D LIXZ TO KNCW IT'S TEERS
THE FEELING THAT WD ELVE
WEEN ¥0U KNCY TIAT YOU CAMN COME RUNNIN

>y Ty seTv M TSTY Ty
IZ EVZER TIMES ARZ BAD.se e
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CcouT.

withdraws as Aunt Em tumns to her family and they all join
in SONG. .

. AUNT EM AND FAMILY
AMD I'D LIXZ TO RNOW IT'S THLERE
THE FEEZLING,..TESZ FEZILING THAT WE EAVE.. e«

Everyone SINGS to one ancther, Childrsn hug their mothers,
husbands caress their wives, sweethearts gaze intoc each
others eyes, and TWO OLD DRUNXS cxy tegather in the corner.
Eyes sparkle as they all SING and exprass themsalves,

AUNT EM AND FAMTLY
RNOWING THAT YOU CAN COME TO I
WHENEVER YOU'RE FEELING SAD....

As the EMOTION and the SCNG BUILD, we see Dorothy, She is
the only cne not singing. She is alcne and isolatad in a
crowded rcom wheres life and love ars all around her. She
withdraws cuietly through the Xitchen door as her family's
VOICES RAISE IN SONG. , B
" AUNT EM AND FAMILY
CAILD I'D LIXE T0 XUQW IT'S THERE
TEE FEELING...,THE FEELING THAT WE HAVE....

INT, RITCHEN

Dorothy entzrs, c¢losing the dsor behind her, The CHORUS
of VOICES khecomes SOFTER as a KEW, HAUNTING VERSICHN OF THE
THEME that symbolizes Dorothy's separateness BEGINS. She
walks to a cupboard and taking down the kcxz ¢f Deg Trzats,
moves to a corner of tne kitchen and kneels next to a
cardéhoaxrd box.

INT. BOX

A GERMA SEEPSERD PUPPY lcoks up at her with adoration,
As Dorothy feeds him, ve see her able to express herself
for the first tims with-this sweet animal, With the
CHCRUS MUCTLED in tha backgrcund, and hsrz THEME BUILDING,
Dorothy SINGS to TCTO, :

DOROTEY

WHAT IS THE FEELING THAT THEY HAVE

ONE THAT I'VE NZVER RNCWN

A FEELING THAT BY SOMI CHANCE .
CHANGES CHILDREN INTO GROWH

HCW COME I NIVER NEZDED TO XNCW

KNOWING I NEZDED ‘TC KNOW HCW COME , ‘
HOW A I XNOWING WHICH WAY T0 GO ' CL

L.k.‘ N
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. INT. RITCHEN

ear
" near nis box. A& RADIOC DRCUE

DOROTHY (con%,) )
NOT KNOWING WHICH, WEZRE, I'M COMING FROM
WHAT IS TEIS FEELING THAT THEY HEAVE
THE ONE THAT I WANT TO XNOW
WEAT IS THZ FRELING ’
WHERE IS THZ FEELING
WHEEN DOES A FEELING SHOW.oeeo?

As the MUFFLED CHOIUS raises in SONG behind her, Dorothy
continues,

: DOROTEY
HOW COME I NEVER NZEDED TO RNCW
KNQWING I NEZDED TO XNOT7 HOW COME
HOW 2M I RNQWING WHICE WAY TO GO )
NOT RMOWING WHICH, WEZRZE, I'M COMING FROM
WHAT IS TEIS FZELING THAT TEEY HAVE
THE ONE TEHAT I WANT TC KNCW

WHAT XIS THE PEIZLING . :
WHERE IS THE FZELIVG o

BEOW DCES A FEZLING GROW.eee? .

‘She hugs the affactionatz puppoy.

WIDE SECT o ' . . .

Dorothy on the flcor, in the late afternoon fading light,
hugging Tcto. The snow falling outside., The SONG ENCS.

INT. LIVING ROCH =- NIGHT

The sncwfall outside has become a FIERCE BLIZZARD, the
WIND WHISTLES and HCWLS, Inside the crowds have gone.
The TELEVISICN SET is on. Uncle Henry dozes in front of
it in his easy chair, Aunt Em, carsful not to disturb
him, empties ashtrays into a trash pail. The CAMERA
TRAVELS with her as she takes thes pail into the kitchzn,

R
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apron, plays with Toto
G oo i : .

-
- ?
ci2 S1NK. -

As she ent=srs, Dorocthy, w

H

ing
5 nea
RADID
veeeBingo has been cancelled at
the P.A.L. on Crankerry Street.,.
Motorists are cauntioned not to use
their vehicles...hlah blah blah...

Aaunt En waitches Dorothy for a moment, Her ccaczrn for the
girl shows on hear wise, loving face.
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CounT.

AUNT EHM
These dishes aren't gonna wash
themselves.... -

Dorothy gets up qulcklv, and putting Toto back in his baci,
goes back to the sink whers she resumes washing the dishes
Aunt Em ccllects the gaxbage,

AUNRT EM
- Mrs, Warren's koy loocks real fine
- in the uniform, don't h@.e.?

- 'DOROTHY
Aunt Em please....nec more match
making.... ) ‘ -

Aunt Em sees this is a closed subjéct. She continues to
tie the garbage together,

AUNT EM
Have you made your decision about
the new schcol yet...?

DOROTEY .
I told you...there's no decision to
make..,

AUNT EM

But honey this is a chance for you

to teach at a High Schocl...get |

away Ifrom that kindergarten oncs

and for all....It's more mMORSYees
but besides the money it's a chanca
to be with clder studen*s...almosh
adults.

 DORCTHY
I 11ke the Alds....

aunt Em ]OLns her,
AUNT E
{(gently)

I know you do henev...and you're

a fine teacher....3ut thatls why
I think you would engcg teaching
High Scheol, Wby you 'd get a chance
to know ycur students for four years
.eesat sucil an 1MUOLuqnu time in
their devclopmenu...

o
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DORCTEY
I'm hapoy with the kids....

AUNT EM

(beginning toc get frustrated)
But you've Leen tne-- thrae years
already...and this is a chancea to
get ocut of the sand bcx and into
gsome new pacple...and a new neignbor-
hcode...Girl, you'ra twenty four
years old and. cen . ,

Dorothy has heard thls SO many- tl.es she joins in,

DOROTHY & AUNT EN
+ee2nd you've never been scuth of
125¢h Street....! . .

-AUNT EM
Well you haven't...H2re we go again
es W7y you zlways get me so worked
up that I get to soundin' like,..
like a Jewish mother!

Dorothy smiles as Aunt Em goes back to tylﬁg up the-
garnag

DOROTHY
Never seen how goin' past 125th
Street made anybedy's life bettar...

AUNT EM
An' you never gonna know unless you
try, are voQ...?

Dorothy sses Aunt Em lifting the garbage, She goes cover
and takes it away from her. -

... DOROTHY ,
Here lemme do that....vcu go inside
and lax....

AUNT EM

(tend exly)
‘Listen...I knew gettl.' out there
in the werld zin't easy...Leavin'
Uncle Henry 4 me....But we'll
~always k2 ha for you, Dorctiv...
and...and wh ¥ your Le23r:S arC...
well they’ll efeatad jus' by
facin! vp to ...You take that
new job an' £ a place for yocu an'
TOtOeess

it m’

RS Ny A\ e}
(b (D
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CONT.
This disturxbs Dorothy.
. AUNT =M
It's time for you to make a home
of Your OWlRlee..o

Aunt Em leaves the ki4<chen. Dorothy is left alone with
her thoughts. '

iZR P. O.‘.

A small ceramlc wall plaque READS : "POiB IS WHERE THE
HEART IS. | _ s

DOROTHY

Lost in her thoughts.she opens the back door and starts
to take the garkage out,

TCTO -

Suédenly he leaps from his box and runmning past Dorothy's
feet, sbcots out ths back dcor and down ths staircase.

DOROTHY
Tot0cvew

INT. AUNT EM'S STAIRCASE & HALL

The puppy t=ars down the shabby steps and ocut into the
snow, ' :

DOROJ.II-

Grabbing a coat and Toto's leash from a neaxrky hock she
frant1ca1ly runs after him,

EXT. AUNT EM'S BUILDING & STREET - NIGET
Toto charges 1to tn FIEZRCE BLICZARD, Dorothy follows.,

’

TOTO
Dar+ing 'arcund a cormer.

DORCTHY

V8

r
{5
)]

Yo theught for hersel?f, she chases him, f£ightin
HOWLING WIND and the SWIRLIUG S’G’

'DOROTHY
TotO..ws
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EXT, "MURAL" STREETS - NIGHT

She runs past the FCOUR PAINTED STREZIT MURALS we saw
earlier. The murals seem different at night in the snow,
more surreal, with a magical, EERIZ guality.

DOROTHY
Tcto a® re

The falling sncw is so heavy, she can barely se2 hinm as
he scamcers in the high drifts.  Plunging afisr him, she
finally catches Toto as the SNOW around tham becomes a
vortex of SWIRLING WHITE., Dorothy clutches Toto as she
struggles against the storm toward her house.

HER P.0.V.

Her houses is not far away, and yet she cannct seam to move

p_ast the VCRTEX of SWIRLING. SNCW to get near it. MAGICAL
MUSIC ané the TINXLE of TINY, MELODIQUS BELLS begins
somawhere, .

DOROTEY : - -

Struggling.with Toto, still caught in the vortex.

EXT. "MURAL" STREZTS ~ MNIGHT
A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN'S FACE SOIEWEER

td

IN TEE STARRY UNIVERS

i

Dressed in GLISTENING SILVER AND CRYSTAL, shea radiatss
like & diamond and her face shines with beauty and
bensvolence as she watches lovingly. This is GLINDA,
THE ENCEANTING MUSIC SWZELLS as we realizs the SOUND we
have been hearing is not tiny bells, but the DELIGHTED
LAUGHETEIR COF LITTLE CHILIREN. Glinda is surroundzd by
TIWY SNCW BABIZS, also dressed in shimmering white.
GLINDA AND THEE SNOW BaABI=S P.O.V.

ﬁorothy‘and Toto's SNOW STORM is tz2king place in the
PALM OF GLIVDA'S BEAUTIFULLY GLOVED HAND.

GLINDA o

She smiles benevolently as the Snow Babies becoms very
excited, '

GLINDA'S PALlM

She still holds Dorothy and her tiny white universe of
SNOW. Witk a gentle geszture, like sending a feather into
the air, Glinda sends Dorothy into the BLACK and STAR-

FILLED UNIVERSE.
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.she sails usward th

1L

EXT. MAGICAL OBLIVION - NIGHT
DOROTHY |
5 suddenly propelled cut of the VORTEX
OF SNOW and upward into the STARRY NIGHT. ~ She clutches
Toto as the SNCW SAPPEARS, her coat flies away and

rouch the MAGICAL CILIVICN. Like
someone who has been catapulted upward in slow moticn from
a huge trampoline, Dorothy reaches the maximum thrust of
Glinda's tap and then, suddéenly PLUNGES DCWNITARD THROUGH
CLQUD-FILLED SZACE, Dorotihxy SCREAMS and clutches Toto.

Screaming, as she iz
el
— e 44
DISA

BELOW EER |
Lights beneath the CLOUDS rushing toward her,

EXT. OZ LETTERS - NIGET x
DOROTEY SCREAMING 3GAIN

As she hurtles éownward through the CLOUDS and falls
toward a2 HUGEZ LIGHTED "QO" with a BUGE LIGHTED "2Z" in its
centar, Dorocthy lands on the "2" and her weight takss the
hesavy lighted lettsr with her as she, Toto and the "2"

e

' go crashing into the BLACKNESS BELCW.

EXT. 02 GRAFFITI LASD ~ NIGHT .
GROUND - o

Dorothy and Toto land in some sofi sand as the "2Z" CRASHES
and short circuits nearby.

CLOSE BCROTEY

It is still night. She opens her terrified eyes and locks
up. '

VOICES
TOtOenne
) © TWO, TWOeeae
Two, Four,... T -

The VOICES GIGGLE as’ Dorothy sees Toto and grabs him.

WIDE SHCT -

wrrmnnmat

She and.To*no ars 2ll alcne on the grcund of a CHILDRII'S
ABANDCONED PLAYGROUWD. An abstract network of SWINGS,
SLIDES and MONKEZY BARS form an OMINQUS EALZF-REAL, HALS-
SURREAL WORLD,., The RCUNDED WALLS are covered TCOTALLY

with BRIZLIZNTLY COLORED GRAFFITI. Dorotnv sees now thath

N
=
~

- - - 2 gy o - L H
all tha DEMOMNS, CHILDREY and NUNMBERS are paintzd on the
wallsz all arcund her, She is terrifizd as she clutches

T 3 e
TTRD SURRCUNDINGS,

Toto and searches the ST
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CONT.

ECHEO
Two‘...'

The SOUND mak=s her jump.as she searches the DARK PLAY-
GRQUND like a £fxightsned child. -

BER P,0.V.

To add to her tsrror , suddanly cne of the VIVID, PAINTED
CHILDREN sesms bo move. Dorothy screams.

_ PAINTED BOY
TWO.-..

Dorothy tries to get up and run as her eyes £ill with
horror, but she stumbles asz the Painted Boy miraculcusly
frees himself from the surface of the PLAYGROUND WALL

and steps towards her. Shrieking, she scrambles away from

him tzying to regain her Zcoting, only to_find that THO
MORE PAINTED CHILDREN are °Dning frem the surface of
another painted wall bhehind her. She SCREAMS agalq as
the CIILDREN begin to circle her CHANTING.

PAINTED CH;LDR&V
TWO. .oﬁch tee

Dorothy panics totally as one by cone, these bizarrs,
colorfully dressed STREET URCEHINVS in painted graifiti
clothes ‘step from their £lat, paintsed suriaces and circl
her. Scon she is completaly surrounded by these "hlﬁ"
and "coolY MUNCHRINS,

‘MUNCHEEINS

- (chanting)
TWOQ LI IR J
T“IOOC"

- Two, Four, Six, Eight...Who do
,we apnr°c1atn!!£

They all CHEER and SHOUT as Dorothy, hyperventilating
at the nightmare azound her, tries frantically o bolk
away. The happy Munchkins try to help her up.

DOROTHY
(screaming as their
painted hands txy .
to assist her) . : '
NO..,.l0! 11!

She recocils and tries to run, but there are too ﬂ-“;
childxen. They are friendly and all tal& at once



13

23 cenT,.

. ‘ MUNCEXIN BQVY £1
(ﬁD * Relax Mama....

MUNCIKIN GIRL 21
Lay back honey,...

MUNCHXIN 3OY £2
We jus' wanna lay a little thanks
On YOU, s :

MUNCHKIN BOY #1
You kncw, heavy on the g*at.*ude
depar h-:nen “cacseoo “
They ars all so friendlv and warm as they bow to Dorothy.
She watcnas them SL:D’C'OL:lV, still clutching Toto and

trying to catch her breath.

DOROTEY
, ‘ (scared to death)
' : Gratitude.,.for whates.e?

MUNCHRIN BOY £1
For "curling” thes "curse”....

-y

! <f§ , MUNCHKIN GIRL 21
; . For levellzng "tha lzechi®ie..

MUNCHRXIN BOY #2
For killin' our oporessor....

She looks at their grinning faces. Still terrified she
hesitates,

COROCTREY
(panic, ccafusion)
y . : Where am I,,..7"h0....
; S _ (she is too confused)
I never killed nothin’ in my lifs....

The !Munchkins 2ll talk a%+ once 3s they march over ts where
the "2" has crashed. - :

MUNCHKIN EQOY #1
Never killed a point...?

MUONCHXIN GIRL #1
Never kKilled a pinte..?

_ MUNCHRIN BOVY 2
N A good story...?

——— e+ . .
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23 CONT. _
- : MUNCHRIN GIRL #
) ) The umpire...?
i )
MUNCHXIN EQY #1
Never P;llad ao time...?
as they march to the "Z" Dorothy reacts.
| DOROTEY .
I tecld you I never Ll’led nothin'....
MUNCHRIN BOY 21
Well then, I think you . jus' graduated
from the bush league into the majors,
girl...Can vou dig this....?
He stops by the defunked "2" and points gleefully.
| THEIR P.0.V.
o : . Suddenly the first LIGET BULB GOES ON AND THE CAMERA
- FOLLCYWS THE SHAPE COF THZ "Z" AS QUNE BY ONE THE LIGHTS
- GO CN, FINISHING WITHE THE FINAL RBUL3 THAT REVEALS A PAIR
F LEGS CRUSHED UNDER THE "2%, SII V“Q SLI PERS GLzZAM ON
L _ Tﬁn CORPSE'S FEZT.. .
- D ' DOROTAY
; Her fear and terror now mixed w;th an even greatsr shock.
i She moves forward,
: | CORCTHY-
= Who iS itq..;?
MUNCHRIN BOY %1
H (joycuslv)
- - Ain't no more "is"!....Thanks to
e . ycu it's a'“"as".... :
The Huncb“*ﬁs SCR_AM-ww;n delight2ad LAUGHTER as [Doxothy
) moves fgrward tc view the tragedy she has caused. Tha
Munchkins surround her aand all-talk at cncs again. o
j ' MUNCHXIN 2307 #1
: She was Evermean...!
; MUNCHERIN GIRL #1'
The Wicked Witch from the Eas .swl
P | MUNCARIN BCY 42
./ An' they didn't call her "Evermean”

for nCtllin' 2 o0 0
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CONT. '

MUNCHKIN GIRL #2
She was the Parks Department
Ccmmmssxoh-r....

EXT. 0Z GRAFTITI LAND -~ NIGET
ANOTHER ANGLE

High’abcvé the plavground, unnoticed by Derothy or the
Munchkins., A cm"I..'*""ED GRAFTITI COV“QED ELEVATOR DESCENDS
SLOWLY,

- MUNCHKIN BOY #2
Caught us paintin’ on her play~
ground WwallS....

MUNCHKIN GIRL #1
Turned us into graffiti....

MUNCHRIN BOY £1 ' _
An' therz wes stayed...flat, splat an'
stuck like that...e )

MUCERIN GIRL #1
Doomed as cartoons fCravereise

MUNCERIN EOY #2 .
Till you "burned alchabst® through
the sky an' ended the curse....

MUNCERIN GIRL #
An' the "curseress .eee ' .

MUNCHXIN BOY #1
G1v1n"a new lease on life to us,
the Munchkins...nost recencly
referred to as the "cu:*ees veew

GRAFFITI ELEVATOR

Still unchkserved by the group, the elevator stops near the
plavground.

MUNCERIN GIRL #1
Let's heaxr it for "Super Witch"
an' her "Wonder Dog”eees

' MUNCHRINS
™o, Four, Six, Eight....
Who do we appreciata!ll

Thay all CHEEZR as Dorothy stands traumatically cver her
victim, ‘

{
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EXT. 02 GRAFPFTITI LAND -~ NICHT

ANQTHER AIGLE

A SWEET CREATURE steps ZIrom the elevatcr and rides into
the playground cn a GRAFFITI COVERED ESCXTATOR. Her age
would be impessidle ©o tell, she looks a hundred, and
yet her eves dance like a c’ild's. She is dressed in gay
colored g~_::1_19d rags andé bits of other eras., She
carries dozens of brightly colorad shcnc'ng bags with all
sorts of stylizsed numbers spilling out of them. This is
MISS ONE The Munchkins see her and cheer,

: MUNCHRINS
- MISS ONE!tf!!

They rush around her full of adoration. Miss One is
distracted Zor a moment as she noticss scme NUMBERS on a
nearby wall and marks it on a pink slat=s.

MISS CNE
567...I got to remember that...

The smiling Children surround her as she steps from the
escalator, :

HUNCARINS |
Miss Onelt : : .

MISS OQNE
(smiling at them)
Come to Mana...gcu hot l;tt7e dvczbs....

She hugs them,

MISS ONE
Let me lay my 't"artv-“wentlcs'
on you...C0h, how I laove yOU...
Let me count the WaySeees

"he Munchkins lead har to Dorothy who s;ands transfixed
over Evermean's corvse:

. MISS ONZ
{to Dexothv)
Innunerable blessings, Countless
felicitations, Thanx yous paveong
number and acdditicnal good stuif...

She smiles warmly at Dorothy.

DOROTREY
fied)




- She looks over the SILVER SZOES,.
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CONT.

MISS ONE :
Don't be at all 'sives and savens'
heney...ycu d‘d the world a
multitudinous servica by 'eighty-
sixing' oie Zvermean here...

Miss One eyes Evermean'sfrémaias.

MISS QUE

Her scores of heinous, unpardonable .
crimes, added to her patuhally _ -
feloniocus personality, multiplied
by her bad clothas, bad h»se ana
bad breathi!!,..dividad all who had
the mlaacbounta le misfortune to
encountayr nar into O CamPS...

(she bon up Two gaily
_ gloved fingexrs)

" Ong, those who hatad her, and two, |
those who loved theose who hatac ' S ' :
hero o -

(cozy to Doxothy)

" Bottom line heney.,.This chick put

the "ugh® in ughly!

MISsS ON=
But didn't she have p 2ttty shoes...

With a TWINXLING of her EYE and a MOTICYN of he* FINGERS,
the SILVER 53'3?235 ars MAGICALLY TQAVS:LRRED TO DOROTHY'S
FEA—.J-.

DOROTRHY
(horrifiag)
I don’t want thesa shces...I just
wanna go hcn-... . .

L’IIDS Cuu
Well I wouldnlt discount thos
shoes honey...an' don' ever taks
‘em off un=il you do get ncm_...
.Remember liss One tcld ycu...
. Oh forgive me henev...

She preduces a bright, colored card in her fingers,

: MISS CNE
" Miss One's the name,..and i you
haven‘’t guossed by new...husbers

is my game...andéd ncw that you
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MISS CNE {cont.)
freed us all.,.we can go back to
runnin' our business, .

She searches t. rough her shepping bags and begins passin
out brilliazntly colored skatz boards to the delighted
Munchkins. :

" DOROTHY
But where,..where am Ieeo?

MISS ONE
You're in Munchkin land...where :
the Munchkins live... ,

MUNCHKIY BCY =
{happily back at hcwe
_ on his skate board) :
That's us,...The cnes...the onlies,..

MISS ONE
In the indivisible Land of 0z...

DOROTHY
02...7??7 But where's my home,,.
my street...? Where's New York?

Miss On= continues to pass cui skate boards as she thinks.

'MISS ONE
New York?...Thatls one on mCees

. J0R0OTHY
433 Prospect Placa...»

MISS ONE
433....
' {she scribbles. lt dovwn

on a plnk slate)

You wanna play more than ons
nurmber henev...? I got a “"fresedom
special” today...thres numbers
for...

’

DOROTHY
No I den' wanna play no numbers...
I just wanna gat home... :

MISS ONE
Well now that Evermezan's number
is up...that leaves cnly thres |
Witches left in Ou..,u“mbbc ouna,
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COoNT.

MISS ouE (conu.)
myselZf.,.but my powers don't amount
o much...Mumber two, Glinda, the

Gocd Witch of the Scuth, she's a
real star...but it's hard to catch
Her ille.e. .

{reluctantly}
and Number three, the multi~-horrored
Evillane, tie ch ted Witch of the
Westeea!

The Munchitins frezk at the very nontlcq of her
‘cross themselves quickly.

\
~

{ MISS ONE
esoEVermean’s even uglier sister,..
' (eyeing the corpse)

But I don't think this would ke a
-good” time to ask her for a favor
ees50 I figure the odds ars only
"The Wiz" could cipher how to get
you back to,..Where'd you say tiat
place was...?

t
‘ } ‘DOROTIY
"The Wiz"..,.? What's a "Wiz",..?

t

: MISS ONE
Ch hone{...he s the ultimate...
the new:math...the "x" guotient...
the comron cencminator...ohe pain
Man...che head noncng,..Bottem line,
honey..,"tumbere Uno”.

DOROTHY

19

name and

Where is he.,..? How do I £ind himi..?

EXT. 0OZ GRAFFITZ LARD - NIGEHET

MUSIC BEGINS as Miss Onz continues to pass out
painted skate boaxds. \ '

8
{ M1SS ONE

(to Dorothy)
Cateh this number honev...

(she begins har song)
SWEET THING, LEZT ME TELL YOU 'BCUT
THE WORLD AND THZ WaAY THINGS ARE
YOU'VE CCHUZ FROM A DIFTERENT PLACE
AND I RMNCI7T YCU'VE .J‘C«'JZ..,L...U FAR
NOW THAT ¥YOU TOLD MI ”2?” T I3

'I"D DETTCZR POINT YOU TCUARD THE §’I~..,

*
i
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CCNT.

As she SINGS shs continues to pass out skate boaxds. The
delightad Munchikins hop on their boards and join in the
SCHG. They skats in unison.

MISS CNZ AND MUNCHXINS
HE'S TRE WIZ
HE'S THE MAN, HE'S TEE ONLY QUE
WHQO CANM GIVE YOUR WISH RIGHT
TO YA...HE'S THEZ WIZARD
EE CAN SEND YCU BACK TEROUGH TIME
BY RUNNIN' MAGIC THROUGH ¥Ya.....

As the Munchkins skate, they Zoxm numbers and pattezrns of
graffiti against the gaily painted playground.

. MISS ONE AND MUNCHKINS
ALL OF THE SUPER PCWER'S EHIS
LISTEN AND I'LL TELL ¥YOU WHERE HE IS
HE'S TEE WIZ AND EE LIVES IN 02
HE'S THZ WIZARD.... ‘

Miss One and the Munchkins skate Dorecthy in a direction

- NOW,

. MISS ONE AND MUNCEKINS
THERE'S THE WAY TO THE EMERALD CITY
NOW THAT'S NOT TOO FAR IS IT?

HE'S THE WIZARD

JUST TARKE YCUR DILEMMA, CHILD .
AND LAY IT ON THE WIZARD e

HE'LL FIX YOU A DRINX THAT'LL BUBBLE
AND rOAM :

AND IN A FLASH YOU WILL BE ECME...

As the Munchkins skate in unison behind them and the
MUSIC VAMPS, Miss Cne lsads Corothy and Toto.,

DORQTHY
But how do I get to the Emerald City...?

. MISS CNE :
Ch that's an easy one...Count your
blessings, cut your losses, and follow
the yellow brick rozad...
DOROTHY
The yellow brick road...?

Miss One points.
A SEINY YELLCY CAB sits waiting outsile the playground
exikt. ‘
DOROTHY .

Miss Cne and the Munchkins skate her towards the czb as
they finish theixr SONG. .

MISSs CONE AND MUNCHKRIL

e

HE'S THE WIZ
Iz

> > MY P
HE'S THE=Z W




© o —

Her VOICE ECHOES in the emptiness.

A e e

MISS OWNIZ AaND MUN HKINS
HE'S GOT MAGIC UP HIS SLIEVE --
HE'S THE WIZARD :
AND YOU KmNC# WITEOUT HIS HELP
'TWOULD BE IMNPOSSIBLE TO LZAVE
FANTASTIC PCUERS AT HIS COMMBND -
AND I'M SURE THAT hm WILL UNDERSTAND,..

Joyfully they skate Dorothy, ln her confusion, tcwar the
cab. .

{coni.)

MISS ONE AND MUNCHRKINS
EE'S THE WIZ
AND HE LIVz=S IN 02
EE'S THE WIZARD!--HE'S THE WIZARD
(big finish as they all
reach the waiting cab)
HE'S TEER WIZARD!!!!

Dorothj 1; still f£rightened and puzzled, but accepis
their affacticn and cccd wishes. As they wave gcodhye
and skate away she goces to cpen the cab door.

CAB

Sud5°nly the “OFF DUTY" SIGN LIGHTS UP and the CAB TAXES .
OFF. ' .

DOROTHY

She iz miffed as she looks around.

EXT. OF GRAFTFITI LAND - NIGHT
HER-P.O.V.

The playground is deserted. Miss One and the Munchk
have disappeared. Sae is 2lone with Toto. The BI
PLAYGRCUND i3 sudaeﬁl] TOEBICDING. The WIND BLOWS
the. BLdAa LIGHY is EERIE.

DOROTHY

(cxying cut in the darunass)
Miss One.....Munchkins....??2?27?

e o

ins
ZARRE
and

She peers outside
beyond the Playground walls.

"HER P.0.V. .
Dark, burned out, menacing fragments of architeciurs.
DOROTHY S |
She is close t0 tears frem fesar and frustraztion. She iz
afraid to step outside the playgsround, and at the same
. time afraid to stay. Holding Toto close she trlcs not
to lock down as she skirts the "Z2”" and EVERMEAN'S CCORPSE.
MUSIC BEGINS as she circles the perimeter of the
playground. She holds onto Toto bravely and SINGS to
him, like a child to a teddy bear in the darkness.
. DGRCTHY
THERE' S....TF"”“‘S A FLZILING EZRE
IWDID“ - 8 &
I CANNCT HTD"

ik & ® @ @
o
l’lg}

(hiesi
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DOPOTHY (cont.)
AND I XNOW I'VE TRIED...

The WIND BLOWS PAGES OF OLD NEWSPAPERS. From time to.
time they form their own ballet. Aas a PAGE SWIRLS
around her she turns with a start.

' | DOROTHY
BUT IT'S TURNING ME AROUND...

She moves forwazd, fighting back tears and terror.

DOROTHY.
I'M NCT SURE THAT I'M AWARE
IF I'M UP OR DOWN ‘
IF I'M HERE OR THZRE
I NEED BOTH FEET ON THE GROUND...

Still ¢lut¢hing Toto, she continues along the perimeter
of the playground. Occasionally the OLD NEWSPAPER PRGES
SWIRL about her menacingly.

, DOROTHY
WEY DO I FEEL LIXE I'M DROWNING
WHEN THERE IS PLEINTY OF AIR
'WHY DO I FEEL LIXKE FROWNING
I THINK THE FEZLING IS FEAR

CE HERE I AM IN A DIFFERENT
PLACE
IN A DIFTERENT TIME
. IN THIS TIME AND SPACE
BUT I DON'T WANT TO BE THERE

I WAS TOLD I MUST SEE THE WIZ

BUT I DON'T KNOW

WHAT A WIZARD IS

X JUST HOPE THE WIZ IS THERE«ceese

She reaches the exit again. She looks ahead at the
menacing world outsida. She shivers, buk then tries
to sihzke ©Zf her fears. -

DOROTHY
MAVBE I'M JUST CGOING CRAZY
LETTING MYSELF GZ=T UPTIGHT
LI'™M ACTIMG JUST LIXE A BARY
BUT I'i{ GONNA BE ALL RIGHT...

Although her words sound positive, she is 3till unsur
5

and witil the most couragesous act in her whole life
steps cutside the playground walls. '
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23
CONT.

DOROTHY
SO0 AS I GET HOME
SQON AS I GET HOME
SOON AS I GET HCME.....

EXT. OUTSIDE 02 GRAFFITI LAuD - NIGAT

She ste;s into a HOPEZILESS WORLD of BURMED OUT STRUCTURES,

RUBBLE, MENACING FRAEGHENTS OF FCORGOTTEY ARCIITECTURZ,
SURRKREAL STAIZCASES THAT LEaD NCWHERI, NARROW PASIAGES
£illed with debxis that cnly lead to NORZ DESTRUCTIO
Dorothy moves cautiocusly, clutchlrg Toto and nold.rg
her breath at every tor*ﬂ‘v<ng turmn.

DORCTHY

IN A DIFFERIENT PLACE

- IN A DIFFPERZIVT T1ME
- DIFFEZRENT PEOPLE ARQUND ME

I WOULD LIXE TO XNOW

OF TH=IR DIFFYERZENT WCORLD

AND EQW DIFFZRSHNT THEEY FIND ME
AND JUST WHAT'S A WIZ

IS IT BIG? WILL IT SCARE ME?
IF I ASK TO LEAVE

WILL TEE WIZ EVEN HEAR ME?
AND HQCW WILL I EKNOW THEN

IF I'LL EVER GET HCME AGAIN?

THE BURNED QUT WALLS
SHADOWS, unseen by Dorothy hover in dark niches.

DORCTEY
HERE I AM ALONE, THOUGH IT FEELS
THE SAME :
I DON'T RNCYW WHERE I'M GCING
I'M EERE ON MY OWN
AND IT'S NOT A GAME
AND K STRANGE WIWD Is BLOW¢VG..._

INT. SU:_dRRANuAN PASSAGE - VZGHT/DPNV

She reaches a DEAD END where she must enter a surrsal
fragmentad poriticn oz abandoned SUBWAY UNDERPASS.
Dorothy stess over the rusted tracks and enters ths
dark passage. :

: DOROTHY
I AM SC AMAZED BY TIE TEINGS THAT
I SL‘L‘ EI—‘&\&J‘ L 2R K 'Y N

Unseen by Dorcothy, DARXK a“ADChS seem to move in the
tunnel.
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CONT .

DOROTEY
DON'T WANT TO BE AFRAID, I JUST
DON'T WANT TO BE HERE,

IN NY

T
MIND THIS IS CLEAR,
WHAT BF ’

I COING HERE?
THE TUNNESL WALLS

For an instant, still unseen by Dorothy, we catch a :
GLIMPSE of a FACE IN THE SEADCWS. It is a RCOU¥D, JOVIAL,
alnost "tco £riendivy” FACE with SHILING EYZIS. He

watches -Dorothy as he moves in the SHADCWS.

DOROTHY
I WISH I WAS zZOoMB!i!
As she finishes her SONG, she also rz=aches the end of the
underpass. DAWN is breaking outside and she begins <o
walk <cward the LIGHT when suddenly she HEARS a DISTANT
"JINGLE-JANGLE" SOUND 3EHIND HER. She whirls around.

HER P.C.V.

Far in the distance, walking inteo the darkness of the
tunnel awzay from her, is AN CLD SURSWAY PEDDLIZR. He
carries large ballccns with paintsed faces, souvenirs,
a tray of mechanical toys hangs arcund his neck and
constantly moving BPAPER, ACCCRDICH-BODIED DOLLS bob
and dance beiors him.

DOROTHY , - . -
{(calling to him) ’
Wait...please wait...

The round-faced OLD SUBWAY PEDDLER with the SMILING ZY=ZS
does not nezr her as hs "JINGLE-JANGLZSY" his way down
the black tunnel out of sight. Dorothy is upsat as 5
beyins to EEAR LAUGHING and SCREECHING from somewhere
cutside the underpass. Still holding Tocto close to
her, she timidly moves toward the LIGHT.

ne

EXT. SCZLECROW'S GARDZEN IN. HARLEM - DAWN

FOUR FLASTY, ZCCT-SUITZD CRCWS in black cutaways, sSpats
and black hats that form beaks fcxr brims, LAUGH AND
CHATTER as they make a breakfast of corn underneath =2

SCARECRCHI'S nose,.

: CRCWS o
Succulant and 'dee~vinaef....
Delicicus an' nutrisicus...
You're growin' scma good stuif
MaN... -
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CONT.

They perch all over the Scarecrow as he speaks to them
hopefully. '
_ SCRRECRCW
I'm glad yveu'ra enjovin' ycur
braak: ast...&eg £2llzs..is today
the day 'you're gonna help me down
offa here...?"

THE CROWS , T o
{screeching shock)
HELP YOU DOWN?7??

They CACKLE at his stupidity, all SCREECHING at conc=.

CROWS
What is goin' dcwn in that hay’cf“
you call a head...?
Didn't we tell you yeste*day, an'
the day beforg thaz, an' the day
before that... ' '
You can't get down...! This is
your life buddy...All hung up!l!

CROW £1
Beside Clyde...let me hip you
to +his...Even if you could get
down...theras a2in't nothin' to get
down for... '

SCARECROW.
But I thought...just cnce
for a little wﬁlle...jubt to takg
a walk in my garden...

CROWS
(all at once)
WALK?2?2?
¥ou can' t walA....! You 3ust a
straw an' paper GUITY s o o o

‘ CROW #2
An' even if you could walx-..-ou
knew how much trouble ycu'd cause
if you got down offa there...

SCARELCECW
Trouble? -

CROW #3
Yeah....

I 24 A4
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CROW #4
Why they'd just have to det
& new SCarecriW...

CROW - £1
An' he might ke dumber than you,
if that's possible...
thy he might not be hip to the
fact thzt me an' my brother
Crows here z2re a Scarecxow’ s best.
friend....

CROW #2 .
Yeah, he might take his job '
seriously...an' then where would
ve be...?

CROW r 3
Yeah, how lnconSLde at-....
day' 1nc°'1$ erat‘.o L] o

They all agree., The Scarecrow is upset.:

SCARECRQW
I'm sorry fellas...I guess I
was bein' selfish... s

CROWS
{agree=ing)
An' stupid, as usual...

| SCARECROW
But I was z=zadin' heres *his
morning...

Ee eyes some shrzds of nswspaper and bceoks that are mixed
in with the straw stuffing arcund his neck. The Crows
roll their eyes up to heaven as, unnoticad by them, '
Dorothy and Toto approach the garden.

CROWS
{screeching disapproval)
Readin’® adain...? .
Her=s it ccmes...Didn' we bel1
you readin' was a waste of time..?

SCARECROW
But BACON here says..."'knowledge
ls power'...an' CICEZRQ, why he said
"More men are enncbled by study then
by nature"...and over here,
(he pulls 2 shred of
paper ocut ol hla cufl)
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SCARECPCOW {cont.)
and especially apropos of my ’
situation,...i.e., stuck up here
on this pole...
(he reads)
"Do not accept any situation;
gquesticon, argue and explorz"....

. CROW #1
Who said that one....?

- SCARECRCYW
Oh he said a lot of great things
in her=s...his name is ANONYMOUS,
sounds Greek huh...?

The Crows scream.

CROWS
Anonymous...?
That means nobody...?
All that readin' making you

- dumber dummy, if that's possible...

The Scarecrow is embarrassed. Dorothy watches the situation
from the garden fence unnoticed.

CROW #1
Now who you gonna believe...
Mr. Nobody on that ole piece

- of paper, or your goocd friends

the Crows whe have dedicated their
lives to educatin' you...?
Sounds to me koys like ol' garbage
guts hers forgot the "Crow

commandments" again.....

CROWS
Yeah. Y ’ e,

SCARECRCW
No I didn't fellas...

CROW 21
Then run 'em by me...Run 'em by

'me...

SCARECROW
Thou shalt honor all crows...
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CROWS
(eating and nodding)
Right on...right on... I hear
ya...Proceed....-

SCARECROW
Thou shalt stop readin' all bits
of paper and literature...

~ CRCWS
Trash...trash...

CROW #£1
(into his face)
And the. . mos' important oOne...

SCARECROW
And though shalt never get down
offa this here pole...

. CROWS
You got it, Clyde!

CROW 1.
And the Crow anthem....

SCARECRCW
Do I gotta sing it again...

CRCW 21

" You gotta "librette it...til"

you get it...

. CROWS
Elucidate....Reiterate and

‘syncopata....

SCARECROW
YOU CAN'T WIN, YOU CaAN'T BREAX EVEN
AND YCU CAN'T GET CUT OF THE GAME...

. CROWS
NCW he ' S tal:{in' e o a0
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3L (CONT.) SCARECROW
i {eyeing bit of parcer)
' PEOPLE KEEP SAYIN' THINGS ARE
GONNA CHMCGE.....
(the Crows glare at him) .
BUT IT LOOXS LIXE THEY'RE STAYIN'
. THE SAME....

CROWS
All right....

SCARE. CROW
CAUSE YOU GET IN WAY OVER YQUR
ZAD
AND YOU ONLY HAVE YOURSELF TO BLAME...
YOU CAN'T WIN.....

CROWS
CAN'T WIN CHILE....

SCARZCROW
YOU CAN'T BREAK EVEN...:
AND YOU CAN'T GET QUT OF THE
GAME.... '

= CROWS

Music to my eaha...More corn brobher...

SCARZCRQW.
YOU CAN'T WIN L%US” THE WORLD KEEPS
MOVIV v

They twist the Scarecrows head around.

SCARECROW
AND YOU'RE STANDIN' AR BEHIND.....
(looking at his papers)
BUT PEOPLE. h-EP SAYIN' THAT THINGS'LL
. GET BETTER....

; © crows :
JUST TO EASE YOUR STATE OF MIND....

'CROW &1
SO YOU LEAN BACX....

‘ CRCW “2
(lighting corn cocbb)
AND YCU SiCRZ YCUR SMORE....
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(/‘\) (CONT ) CROW # 3
N AND YOU DRINX VOU RE GLASS or WIN’
' SAYIN'....
SCARECROW
(mournfully)

YOU CAN'T WIN AND YOU CAN'T BREAK
EVEN AND YOU CAN'T SEEM TO FIND
' THE TIME....

Unaware that Dorothy and Toto are watching the Crows jump
down from their perches and executs some tight prescise
chorecgraphy ala “"The Temptations" as. the Scarecrow sings.

- SCARECROW
YOU CAN'T WIN
CAN'T WIN NO WAY .
IF YOUR STORY STAYS THE SAJE....

CROWS
(back to Scarecrow)
YOU AIN'T WINNIN'
-BUT IT'S NICE TO SEE YOU
AND I'M AWFULLY GLAD ¥YOU CAME....
BETTER COQL IT, CAUSE IT AIN'T
- ABOUT LOSIN.

Q-

SCARECRCOW
(hopelessly)
THEN THE WORLD HAS GOT NO SHAME....

SCARECRCW AND CROWS
- (agreeing)
"YOU CAN'T WIN
YOU CAN'T BREAX EVEN
AND YOU CAN'T GET .OCUT OF THE GAME...

SCAQECROW
) YOU CAN'T WIN, YOU CaAN' T Bquaﬁ EVEN
- (referring to his paper again)
AIN'T THE WAY IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE...

CROWS
(tearing up parer like confetti)
YOU'LL BE SPEMNDIN'
YOUR LITTLE BIT OF MONEY.....

SCARECROW
(sadly) '
WHILE SOMEONE ELSE RIDES FOR FREE....
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. (CONT.) CROWS -

LS LEARN YOUR LESSOM, REFUEL YOUR
MIND BEFORE SCMECNE BLCWS QUT
YOUR FLAME... :

They resume their positions all over the Scarecrow who
sadly accepts it all.

- ' : SCARZCROW
YOU CAN'T WIN...
. YOU CAN'T BREAK EVEN....
AND YOU CAN'T GET OUT OF THE GARME!!!!

‘CRQOWS
Amen.....

2 _ EXT. SCARECRCW'S GARDEN - DAWN
The Crows CACKLE and SHRIEX as they finish their SONG.

_ SCARECROW
Thanks for the lesson fesllas...
- I really appreciate it....but,..

L CROWS
6 ) But- o-?
| SCARECROW'

But everything you say about me
bein' so stupid must be so....
‘cause...'cause I'd still like to
get down cffa here...just once....

CROWS
(to each other disgusted)
Hopeless...
A straw basket case....
Pass the salt brother.....
They ignore him and continité their breakfast.
DORCTEY ‘

She locks arocund. She is still alone and frightened. She
calls across the fesnce to the Scarecrow. _

DOROTHY
I'1X...I'11 help you down....

. She climbs over the fence as the Crows SIHIRIEX.

e e it amt

e
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SCARZCRCW
(excitedly)
You will....

She approaches them as the Crows SCRZECH atjher.

DOROTEY
Shco...go 'bout your business...
ShOQ. .« : :

The Flashy Crovs, l1iks all bullies, jump away quickly
SCREECHING their disapproval. Dorotiy unties the
Scareczaw. . .

DOROTHY
Jus' hold ¢cn ncwWe.. '

SCARECROW
{nexrvous, excited)
This is Jjust an exzeriment...

The wise-ass Crows hover nearby as Dorothy helps the
Scarecrow off his wocden perch. He is delighted, but
immediately leoses his balance and £alls £lat on his
face in the garden. The Crows SHRIEK and JEER as they
circle slcwly in their "Temptaticns®™ style.

, SCARECROW
I believe the results of tha first
experiment shews gquite clearly... -
Scarecrcw, WIOnRC...
Crows, Right...I can't walk...

DORCTHY
{ignoring the Crows' jesrs
and lifting him up)

Come on...Ll'll help ycu...

He makes several more shaky attempts to stand on his cwn

as the Crcws get hysterical. With Dorothy's help,
£inally ths Scarecrow stands ersch. This has become
very important to her. '

. DORCTEY
(hopefully)
See thers...you can 4o it...

SCARECRCW
(excitedly)
I canee.I c2nleee Towe

Stie leaves him om his ovm for a momant and he tumbles to
the grcund again., The Crows SHERIZX with jov.
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CONT.

SCARECROW
(sadly)

- Result of second ezcerzmant shows

subject is a hopexess failure...

The Crows circle Dorothy and "yuk, yuk, yuk” in

She ic ge ting angry.

. DCROTEY
You are not...just a preduct
of some negative thinking...
{(she rolls up her sleeves)
Now the first thing we gotta do
is get rid of these crows...
-(she turns to Totc)
TotO. ..

32

her faca.

Dorcthy and Tcto chase the Crows away. ' They .leave

begrudgingly but still try to maintain their

"Temptaticns" cool.

. DOROTHY
Get lost you jive turkeys....

Sheoo...bafore I c2ll a
taxidermist.

The Crows slink off.
EXT. SCARECRCW'S GARDEN = DAWN

DOROTFY
Good boy Toto...
(she turns back to the
Scaragcrcw)
Now hers we gc....

. : SCARECRCW
I think...I think I'm gcnna make
it this tims...

DOROTHY
Of course ycu are...Just a
little self-confidence and
coordination...

He is becoming surer of himself.

. SCARTCRCYW
You mean all this time..only +hir
standin' Dbetween hangin' up therx

She helps him up again. He is getting the hang of it.
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SCAZRECROW {cont.)
an' livin' it up down here was
those crows....?

, DOROTHY
Well, thev told you you cculdn't
do it...an' vou believed them.

SCARECROYW
If I conly had a brain I would have
- figuraed that ocut long ago..

DOROTHY
Now there vou go with that
negative thinkin' agzin...
Evervbeody's got a2 braile...

SCARECROW
Not me... lock....

He removes his hag as Dorothy peers into the large hole
in his head. .

DOROTEY
Straw... . . .

SCARECROW
(sadly reading one of his
shreds of stuffing)
"Igncrance is the night of the
mind, a night without moon or
star..." CONFUCIUS said that...

DOROTHY N
I'm on my way tc £find "The Wiz" ses
to help me get bacx home...

S CARBCROW
That s nlce...gucd luck and
thank you...

. He starts to enjcy- his unstszady walking.

DOROTEY
An'...an' mayte he coculd fix you
ep with a brain...?

’ Ce . .ol SCA-RE’CRO‘:‘? v e =
N (he stops)
. ¥You think...?
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DOROTEY .

An' Toto an' me surs could use

scme companvV...an' basides...
(indicating his head)

You got nothin' tao lose...

SCARECRCW

(thinking)
I don'’t...do I..? That was so
smart...L wish I'd thought of
that... -

(he dacides)
Indications are, it would be
very advantageous fcr me to
join you...

DOROTEY
(smiling)
Good... :
(then she lcoks around)
We only have one prchlem...The
Munchkins said to follow the yellaow
brick road...But I can't £ind it...

They both leok arcund.

EXT. SCARECRCH'S GARDEN - DAWN
THEIR 2.0.V. :

Several IZeet away, FCUR SHINY YELLOW CABS sit at a TAXI
STAND.

DOROTHY
Theres it is...

She helps the Scarecrow as they run with Toto tcwazds

the Stand.

THE CASS
Immediately the "OFF DUTY" SIGWS LIGHT UP and the cazbs
pull away.

DORCTHY
Waite.. :

As the cabs pull out of sight, unnoticed by Dorothy oxr
the Scarecercw, we see the bhack of +ha last cab.
STENCILLED cn the back are the words "GYPSY CAB".

DRIVER'S WINDOW

‘Although all the windcws of the cab ares black glass, as
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yellow paint.

35

CONT.

TAMBOURINE SHAKES and AN OMINOUS -VIOLIN CRIES, we gatch a
glimpse of a FEARSOME, DIRTY GYPSY as he drives the cab
a‘vay. . . ’ .' N .. -~

DOROTHY
Very upset as she leoks arosuad hopelessly.

. DCRQTZEY
New what'll we do...?
THE SCARECRCW

He has been sccouting arcund on his own. He searches
the road. :

_ SCARECROW
Look over here...

EXT. "EASE ON DOWN" FLUSEING BRIDGE = DAW\T

- HIS STRAaW FEE=

He has found a small dab of yellow paint in the middle of
the road. He moves rorwa:d There is anothexr dab of

SCARECROW
Bid you say yellow brick road...?

Dorothy jecins him as one YELLCW Das leads4tc anothexr and‘
starts to becoma2 the YZLLOW DIVIDING LINZ INM THEE MIDDL

OF THE STREET. Ths Scarscrow is still a 1*tt1e uns*eaavr
but gaining more conifidencs zll the time

SCARECRC
We don't need no cass...Saj
what's ycur Namne...?

. . DOROTHY
Dorothy...

. SCARECROY
Dorothy and Toto...what
intelligent names...¥Well,
. Dorothy and Toto...we'll just
£ind our cwn yellow brick road...

He offers his arm to Dorothy. She hesitates.

DORCTHIY
- I'm not sure...the Munchkins said...
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CCONT. -

 SCARECRCH
'"ge who moves not forward moves
backward”, GOZTZE..."Fortune
befriends the bold", CICZERO...
and ohh ves...
(he grabs a spescial shred
of paper from his stuffing)
"Journsy of a thousand miles start
with cne sten”...

DORQTEY . -
CONFUCIUS again...

.

EXT. "EASE ON ‘DCWNA“ FLUSHING BRIDGE ~ DAWN
MUSIC I SLOWLI.

SCARECRCOW
(turning the paper ovear)
Nope.."Bung Fat Fortune Cookie
Company"...

MUSIC SUILDING SLOWLY.

SCARECRQOW
Coms Onle.. '

Dorothy is still hesitant but joins him.

SCARECROW
COME CMN.vao
£inding his way)
EASE QI DOWN...
EASE CN DOWN...TEZ ROAD...

line as it

5]

They begin to £ollow the yellew broks

. becomas SCLID.

" SCARESCROYW
{gaining wore confidence):
DON'T YCU CARRY MCOTHEIN'
TEAT MIGET ZE A LCOAD....
COMZ C DORCTHY...
EAST CN DOWH...EASE CN DOWN
THE RCAD...

The YZLLCOW DIVIDER beccmes WIDER and WIDER as it
stretches out before them into a YELLOW BRIDGE. MUSIC

.o laart

BUILES &35 Dorothy joins tha Scarecrow.

SCARECRCY AND DORCTHY
EAST ON DOWY, EDASE CF DOWN THE ROAD

- EASZ CN DOWM, ELSE CU LOWI TIZ ROAD
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. SCARECROW AND DOROTHY (cont.)
DON'T YOU CARRY NOTHIN' ‘
THAT MIGHET BE A LOAD
EASE CN CQWN, EXSE ON DOWN THE ROAD.....

Dorothy, for the first time, begins to feel hope as
she helps the wobbly Scarecrow.

DORQTHY
PICK YCUR LEFT FOCT UP
WHEN YCUR RIGHT ONE'S DOWN

SCARECROA
(getting the hang of it)
COME ON LEGS XEEP? MOVIN!
DON'T YOU LOSE - NO GROUID.esoes

- DQROTEY AND SCARECROW
JUST YCU XEZEP ON XZ=PIN'
ON THE ROZD THAT YCU ClCCSE
DON'T YOU GIVE UP WALKIN'
'CAUSE YOU GAVE UP SHOES..s..

Filled with new energv and hope, they finally find each
Joyfully togethier over the
bridge with Toto at their heels. '

DOROTHY AND SCARECROW
EASE ON DOWN, EASZ CN DOWN THE ROAD
EASE ON DOWN, EASE ON DOWN THE ROAD
DON'T YCU CARRY NOTHIN'
THAT MIGHT BE & LOAD
COME ON.....

As Dorothy and the Scarscrow dance into the GCLDLN SU,
the YELLOW BRIDGE opens wide and cuts a pats between tha

‘stately skyscrapers frcr another time and another era.
Toto f£ollows as they dances cover the GOLDEN HORIZCN.

EXT. SHMALL "CONEY" YELLOW PAVILIOH - DAY

The YELLCW RCAD lszads them into the tiny dazlt pavilion
whera their only choice is to tzke a seat ¢cn a small
YELLOW TRAM CaR. Dorothy and the Scarecrow tzcke their
seats happily SINGING.

DOROTHY 1D SCARECICW
EASE CN DCWN, EASE ON DCWH . veeee

The YELLOW TRaM CAR BOLTS FORWARD out of the YILLOW
PAVILION, S
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EXT. "CYCLONE" JUNKYARD - DAY

38

"EXT. CONEY "CYCLONE" - DAY

The TRAM is on the YELLOW TRACKXS of a MmMMOTH ROLLER
COASTER. Dorothy and ths Scarecrow become less suxe of
themselves as the YZILLOW TRAM CAR jerks its way slcwly
to the top cf an unbkelievably STEZP DROP.

DORCTHY AND SC& oW
{nervous, hesitating) '
Mn....Ollq.’.'DOW-DI..O..QADC‘.‘.O\I.....DO‘N’UUQ.
They reach the top of the STEEP CLIMB.

THEIR P.C.V.

The terrifying drop below.

DOROTHY AND THE SCARECRCW

Close their eyas as the car starts to zocm downward along

-the YELLOW ROLLER COASTER TRACK. However, the YELLCW CAR

goes slowly down the terrifyving drcp at the same speed it
went up, Dorothy and the Scarscrow: open their eyes and ,
sigh with reliezf.’ - ‘ ]
DORCTHY AND SCARECROW
(smiling)
EASE ON DOWNW, EASE ON DCWN THE ROADI!!!

Below them, abandoned Lnder tha Roller Coaster, is a
JUNRYARD 0f discarded amusements and attractions;
colorful f£lags and banners, rusted Bumper cars, defunck

- shocting galleries, "caterpillar" hcods, etc. . As

Dorothy and the Scarscrcw travel nesarer to the bizarrs
junkyard thﬁy HEAR A MOAN. :

VOICE FROM SCMEWHEERE
{muffled) '
Eelp 4 @ @

Dorxothy and the Scarécrow get out of the YELLOW CAR.

. VOICE
HElP- e ’

Dorothy and the Scarecrow begin to searca the colortfu
junk;s “rocket ships”, a mechanical gvpsy fortune tell:
in a broken glass bcoth, an old czallicpe, parts of
Merzy-Go~Round horses., They approach a huge, mechanical
"fat l=dy"

'VOICE
Cver here...



3¢9

CONT.

They cannot £ind the scurce of the wvoice as they continns
to climb ovexr the mountains of junk.

VOICZE
Hurl’y e 'm-o

Thoy leck frantically.

VOICE ' IR

(louder) ' _ ' -
Burry...
SCARECROW

Where..whers are you..,.?
NEARBY -,

Crushesd under the weight of the mammotih mechanical "fat

- lady" is a TINMAN. He is painted to.lock like a
- CARNIVAL BARNER. Ee sprzaks frem the s;de of hﬂs

mechanical pa_nted Jaw.

TINMAN
RHurry, Burry, Hurry...step rlgﬁ*
up and save a 7u.e...

Dorothy and the Scarscrow see him now and rush to his
aid.

TINMAN
I'm in a little bikt of a scqueeze
brother...could veu give me a
hand..?

Dorcthy and the Scarzcrcw mova the mammoth mechanical
"fat lady” off him. His metal body is crushed and

1

mangled. Dorothy and the Scarscrow ars shocksd.

.. :DOROTHY .
OCh...how terrible...

SCARECRQY -
Don't mowe...we'll be richt back...

TINMAN
{cheerfully)
Don't worry...I wasn't planning
any promanades.... '

Dorothy and the Scarscrocw have found a crowhar and a
wrench in the debris and kegin prying csen the tarnished
metal man. Eis JOINTS male an ELABCRATE CREAXING NOISH.
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DORCTHY
Ch, it must be so painful...?

his arm open.’

TIMMAL
Only when I lacgh..fear not
my little ngw--...nOt“;ng nurts
me.. L]

DOROTEY
(to Scarecrow) '
Be's verxy brave...

SCAR.CROW .
(prying the other arm open)

Be's prcbably in shoc;...

TINMAN
Ch what I wouldn't give tc be in
shock...just oncs....

They continue to pry him coven.. Dorothy has to dig Ln
with the crowbar as snn WINCES and the metal GROANS.’

BOROTHEY
I'm sorry. -

TINMAN ‘ )
Neo apclcogias necsssary....
I told you, nothing hurts me...
(the tragedy of his life

I have no feelings...

She pries

U

1
e

As hi
POJ-:It e
looks in.

]
S

-t

The genius who mzade me only
took care of my éazzling geed
looks, my razer sharp wit and
my irresistible attract ion to.
the wrong women... '

(he ‘eves the "fat lady”)
What he fo*gob to add was a
heart..

DORCTHY
Everyona has a heart...

open his crushed paintsd metal fingers.
TITRIAN

Alas...evervone but vouxr truly...

ad,

leved hand hecomes more Fflexible ha
s ches n

t. Dozxothy orens a smail hatch and

-

G
el
o
e

b ch

)
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DOROTEY
Hello...

The SCUND ECHOES through his empty chest.
' PINMAN
Mobedy home in sculville....

The Scaracrcw unfolds his legs as the TinMan speaks ta
the defunked “fat lady”.

TINMRN
(triuvumphantly)
Free at last from your posteriar
prlson....you hulking she-~devil...
Don't hear vou lauching now...
{(to Doxothy ané the Scarscrew)

We wera all abandoned here when the
Park went "El Foldo”...a sad, sad
‘day....ther2's not much amusement to
the closing dow1 of an amusement
park...but "yours t“"l;" is an old
trouper and I quickly made plans
for thes future....

, (indicating the fat lady) .
But alas, I was felled by my fourth
wife "Tesnie", crushed in my prime
.+.Tha day they unplugged her, I
thought I'd never have to hear har
mocking laughtar again, hut she
- outfoxed me, as usual, and with a
spiteful, unexpected "kamakazi®
attack, took me with her....

‘They help him to stand.

DORCTHY .
There...hcw dcas that feel....?

He looks at "Teenie" and then back to Dorothy and the
Scarec:ow sadly. MUSIC IN.

EXT.. "CYCLCNE" JUNKYARD -~ DAY

TINMAN
- {sadly)
That's the whols tragic point
my friends...

‘ &5 the SAD MUSIC BUILDS he flexes his joints and SINGS.

TILVAa— L\]
WHAT WCULD I 0O IF I COULD SUDDCENLY
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CONT. |
TINMAN (cont.) , | |
FEEL - | |
AND KNCW ONCT AGAIN, WEAT I FEEL. IS
REAL |

I COULD CRY, I COULD SMILE :

I MIGET LAY BACX FOR A WHILZE _
0¥ TELL ME WHAT, WHAT WCULDR I DO, '
IF I CCULD FEZL?

He begins to move as he continues his sad plight.

‘ TIMMAN :
WHAT WOULD I DO, IF I CCULD REACH
INSIDEZ OF ME
AND KNOW HCW IT FEELS TO SAY
I LIXE WHAT I SE=
THEM I'D BE MORET THAN GLAD TO SHARE -
ALL THAT I HAVE INSIDE OF HERE

(he bangs his hollow chast)
AND THE SCNG3 THAT MY HEART MIGHET BRING
YOU'D BE MORE TEAN GLAD TO SING... .

Dorothy and the Scaracrow are very moved by the TinMan's
SONG. ' o

| TINMAN ,

AND IF A TEAR CAME TO MY EYE
THINK OF ALL THE WOUNCS THEY'D MEND
AND JUST THINK OF THZ TIME I COULD
SPEND

BEING VULNERABLE AGAIN

OH TELL ME WHAT.... |

THREE bar-relief PAINTED BLACX NVMPHS, representing the
Three Graces, carved onto an old Art-Nouveau column,
blink their evelashes and beccme "Supreme”-like back~up
singers.

: ... NYMPHS
WHAT WOULD I DO..... o .
‘ TINMAN

WHAT, WHAT WOULD I DOue.e.s
IF I COULD FEEL....?

Be looks sadly over tcward "Teenizs". For an instant she
beccmes activated and LAUGES MOCKINGLY at him.

TINMAN
(sadly)
IF I CCULD FEEL.

Ee breaks down crying as "Tzenie's” MCCXING LAUGUTER
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~ rings.in their ears as he finishes his SONG.

41 EXT. "CYCLONE" JUNKYARD = DAY

DOROTEY
Pon't cxrv...

TINMAN

I'm just a miserable hunk of
junk without 3 heaxrt...I was
better oIf the way you Ifound me..
Ah yes, poetic Jjustice at its
cruelest,..lLat all these who pass
this way find me...Me2, once the
fastest metal mouth on the midway,
rTozen ironically in the positiocn
I had assumed far too oftsn....

a seat cushion for "Teenie",...

He scbs as Dorothy and the Scarecrow exchange
- sympathetic looks.

The TinMan starts to smile when suddenlv he locks in

position.

SCARECROW
Dorothy ars you thinking what
I'm thinking...

DCROTHY
(to TinMan)

Tou cculd ccme and see "The Wiz
with us...he's gonna get me hcaoe
and give the Scarscrow here some
brains...I'm sure he could g+ve
you & heart....

SCARECROW
Indubitably...

TINMAN
{hope througn his. tears)
You re not just f£lim-E£lammin'!
an' cla f?zm-rlgmacr dre YOu. ..
Could T reaily come with you...?

DORCTHY
Of course...

SCARECRCY
(reading a shrad of paper
And..."A threefold chord is nos
quickly brckan®....

.45”
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COnT.

DOROTEY
What's wrong...?

He tries to move his mestal jaw, it CRERXS

SCARECROW
He rusted himself crying.... -
TINMAN
(£xrcm deep inside him,
muffled)

Slidescomoil....
Dorothy and-the Scaracrow move closer and listen.

DORCTEY AND SCARECROW S e
Whataoo-.? ] . .- -

TINMAN
oll. . e .Oll. * " .

EXT. "CYCLONZ® JUNEYARD -~ DAY co

-

Nearb;, Dorothy and the Scarecrow flnd some o0ld oil cans.
As they b=g in ozllng him, VDSIC BEGINS. Dorothy oilis his
mouth, and as his jaw bagins 'to work again, he BEGIHS a

happy, spirited SONG. : '

TINMAN
SLIDE SCME OIL TO ME
LET IT SLI? DCWN MY SPINE
IF YOU DCH'T HAVE STP
CRISCO WILL PO JUST FINE....w

OLD JUNR suddenly takes part in the ORCHESTRATICH: a
discard CALLIOPE PIPE ORGAN begins to play itself

ed
and an OLD SUKE BO lights up.

TINMAN
SLIP SOME TO MY ELBCYWS
. AND MY FINGERS, IF ¥CU WOULD
. {he smilas at Dorothy)
- COME, SLIDEZ SCME OIL TO ME GIRL
OCH, DCES TEAT F=ZL GOODli.ew

A MZCZANICAT, CNIT MAN BAND EQLDS TEE BEP.L: while BUMPER

?\’S
CRASH, SHCCTING GALLERY TARGETS SPIN in rhythm and tha
CARVED WQOOLZIl NYIPHS do the back-up vecals., The DEAD
JUNKEZIRD comes to life as the Tinllan dees.

. : STINMAN
SLIDE SCME QIL TO MY FEZT
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! _ TINMAN (cont.)
S (he jumps) ‘
R LCOK I HAVE TCES AGAIN
‘ COME ON SLIDE SOME OIL TO MY KNEES
| | AND LET ME SEE IF I CAN BEND
| SLIDE SONME OIL TO ME
| : I'M BEGINNING TO FETL FINZ
\ COME AND SLIDE SOME OIL DOWN
1' MY THROLD
| AND LET ME LUBRICATE MY MIND...

As good as new, the happy TinMan breaks into a CLASSIC
VAUDEVILLIAN SOFT SHCE Dorothy and the Scarscrow join
him as +the ORCZESTRA 04. MECHANICAL PARAPEERNALIA keeps
the RHYTHM. The TinMan grabs a mastal cans, and in a
"Harry Richmond" sivle, cocks a painted tln straw boater
to one side of his head and leads the group and the

. SYMPEONY OF JUNK, in a BIG VAUDEVILLE FINISH.

TINMAN
‘ (to his feet)
' " Come con you metal metatarsells...
- Don' fail me now!

. v TINMAN, DOROTHY, SCARECROW
AND LET ME LUBRICATIL MY MIND....

As they dance cut of the MUSICAL JUNKYARD, they pass a
ROW QOF DEFUNKED YELLOW CABS. Even thcugh tha CnBS nave

'no tires or seats, as the gzoup passes, the "0FZ DUTY"®
SIGNS LIGHT UP . .

TINMAN, DQORQOTHY, SCARECROW
AND LET ME LUBRICATE MY MIND....

This time Dorothy and the Scarecrow ars not upset by the
"OFF DUTY" CABS. They simply link arms with the TinMan
as they dance past the CABS and the TinMan waves gocdbys
to the MUSICAL JUMKYARD.

. o, TINMAN, DOROT_:\..., SCARECROW
il ' AND LET ME LUBRICATE MY MIND....

The TinMan adds a flnlshlng touch as he puts a TIY CLGuﬂ
BUTT in the side of his mcuth, and its BnTTJ“Y-OE:RAT”D
ASH GLOWS. o

TINMAN

) MY MIND!!!
A
g 43 EXT. "EASE/DON'T CASE" TRAFFIC LIGHTS - DAY

The Scarccrcw and Tote have found ths YELLOW BRICX ROAD
again. '



"EXT. EAST RIVER. YELLOW BRIDGE ~ DAY

@O

UMY -

-

e e e e e e, JSCARZCRCW
Here it is...this way...

B R % rm weram .

As the last NCTE of the TinMan's &

YEASE C¥ DCW", the trioc linis ax

-

CHG SEGUES into
s again.

THEIR P.0.V,
. Rews of traffic 1i

"WALR" or "DON'T W
"EASE".

e

JELLCW LIGHTS READ

Dorothy and the Scarecrow smil _
they kncw they are on the right path, and as the MUSIC
SWELLS they shcw the TinMan how it's done.

e to each othar because ’

SCARECRCW.
'*CAUSE THERE MAY BE TIME

S .
WHEN YOU THINX YCU LOST YOUR MIN

DOROTEY . .
AND THE STEPS YOU'RE TARIN'

LEAVE YOU TEREE, FOUR STEPS BEHIND...

MIGHET BE LOWG SOIE

-
BUT JUST KEE? ON STEPPIN'
AND ¥QU'LL BE JUST FINE«eeso.

EXT. Y2MNRKEE STADIU

ADIUM GLASS BRIDGEZS =~ DAY

Unseen by them, frxcm an old deserxted ELZVATED SU
PLATFORY high above, the OLD SUEWAY PEDDLER w
"JINGLINCG-JANGLING” WARSS stands watching the

g
they dance down the road below him.

CLOSER

=
ith his
roup as

His round, almost "too f£riehdly" face, as his eyes start
to smile. Or do they?

. '

As the group crosses, the TinMan joins the SONG.

' DORQTEY, SCaARECRCW, TINMAN
EASE ON DOWN, EASE O DOWN THE ROAD....

EXT. YELLOW FIRE ESCRPES - DAY

The greun joyfully climbs
fire esczges.

ghts éown the road. Instead of reading
AT n=s

I e eentint
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. The late day sky turns silvery gxay as

‘Likz i+s3 twin, the Stone Lion sits

CONT.

DOROTHY, SCARECRCW, TINMAN
EASE ON DO, EASE O DCuwll THZ ROaD....

EXT. YELLOW COS3BLESTQNES -~ DAY
The group dances happily with Toto at their heels.

DOROTHY, SCARECROHW, TINMAN
PON'T YOU CARRY NOTIII' »
THAT MIGHT BE A LCAD...

EXT. YELLOW BARRICADE ROAD — DAY

Dozens of POLICE BARRICADES PAINTED YELLOW form a path
as the group continues happily.

DOROTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN
COoME ON |
EASE ON DOWN, EASE ON DOWN THE ROAD

EXT. FIFTE AVENUE & 42né STREET - LATE AFTERNOON

£he YELLCI ROAD
takes Dorcthy and hzr friends past the gray PUBLIC
LIBRARY. Although the LICGHT and the MCOOD become mor
OMINGCUS, the happy trio and Toto continue to travel in
igh spirits. '

DORCTHY, SCARECRCOW, TINMAN
EASE ON DCili, ZASE ON DOWN....

ONE OF .THE LIEBRARY'S STONE LIOKS

The Stone Lion rests on his pedestal, nobly, as ths

group passes.

.. DORCTHY, SCARECROW, TINMAN
EASE ON DOWN, EASE ON DOWN THE ROAD...

EXT. 42nd STREZET LIZARY - DAY

They pass the SECCND STCNE LION.
CLOSER~SECOND LICH

r 11
pedestzl, but as the group passes its eves
follcw them. ‘
TIIE TINMAN

Be catches this, and stcpping his song, he falls bzhind
srocked.
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TINM2AN
Stop the music...stop the music...!

The Scarecrow and Dcerothy stop singing and turn back.

SCARECROW _
What's wreng...ycu need mors oil...?

TINAN . . : ’
(pointing to the second lion)
That Beast....he was checkin' us ocut...

_Dorothy and the Scarscrew can't believe their ears.

DCQROTREY :
It's a statue... made of stene...
SCARECROW . o
"Even a dummy like me knews a stone
~lion can't check you out...
The Scarecrow playfully saunters up the Library staps and
kicks the statue in the rump. Smugly the Scarecrow tuxas
t¢ the TinbMan as suddenly the STONE LION ROARS. The ROAR
is so LOUD and TERRIFYING that the yroup trembles. The
Stone Licn swats a paw and the Scarecrow goss tumbling
down the stairs. :

LION
How dare you tcuch the personage of
a king you tacky package of horse
fodder... .

The TinMan moves forward with his cane to defend himself,
but the Lion stznds erzct and Xicks out at him. :

LIOM
(roaring}
Be gona...you ovar-excited slot
machine... :

EXT. 42nd STREET LIBRARY - DAY

The TinMan clatters down the sta2ps as MUSIC BEGINS, and
the Lion, adjusting his cuffs, BEGINS HIS SONG.

: LIOW
SAY WZAT YOU WaNM
BUT I'M HERE TO STAY
'CAUSE I'M A MEAY CLE LICH...

He strxuts menacingly over to a hiwuge stone vase in front
of the library and sends it crashing dcwn the staps at
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LION S
YOU" CAN GO WHERE YCU WANNA -
BUT DON'T GET IN MY WAY
I'M A MEAN OLE LION....

He sends the twin vase crashing down the steps as Dorothy

and her friends jump cut of the way.

LION
YCU'LL BE STANDING IN A DRAFT....
He tears the cornezstone frem the facade of thes library
as dozens of frightened moths £1ly away.

LION |
IF YOU DOW'T HEAR ME LAUGH
AND IF YCU HAVE TO COME AROUND
OH, YQU BEST NOT MAKE ME FROWN
"CAUSE I JUST MIGET XNCCK YOU DGWN
I'M A MEAN OLE LION....

. Be turns to the Library and ROARS. Hundreds of

frightened gray pigecns £flv away from their carved

" niches in the stcne frizze.

- LICN
¥YOU KNOW I'M READY TQ FIGHT
I'LL TURN YCUR DAY INTO NIGHT
'CAUSE I'M A MEAN OLZ LIOW....

Tearing more stone bricks from the facade, thcusands of
pages of books fly out of the library. Dorothy and
her group duck as the pages £ly around them. '

LICY
(Like Samson between
wo stcone columns)
AND IP YCU'RE EALIM BRIGET
YOU'LL DETCUR TO TEE RIGHT

With a mighty show of his strength, he collapses the
columns and the front facade of the library cores
crashing dcwn. )

' LIow
FROM A MZ2AN OLE LICN....
The Scarecrow and the TinMan gallantly protasct Dorothy
and Toto as they dodge the f£alling debris and the Lion

circles them.

LION
ALL YCU STRANGERS BETTER BEVARE...
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CQOuT.

He SHCUTS INTO THE TINMAN'S EAR and his whole body
becomes an ECHO CHAMBER.

LION
THIS IS THE XING COF TER JUNGLE
HERE. ..
As the TinMan's bedy still VIBRATES with the 2C30, the
Licn ROARS and gratking the Scarecrow by the neck he
shakes him like a pile cf shredded newspaper.

LION :
-~ AND IF I E2aPPEX TO LET YOU SLIDE...

As he lets the Scarecrew go, the Scarscrow slips to the
pavement.

LIcy i
DON'T JUST STAND THERE ROUN AND HIDE...

Satisfied with his bullying, the Lion mounts the stairs
regally. ’

LION
YOU JUST CAUGHT MY BETTER SIDE
I'M A MEAN OLE LIOW...
DOROTHY | ‘

As she helps the Scarscrow and TinMan, Toto suddenly
runs £orward up the stairs.

DOROTHY
(cerrifiecd)
Toto...! ’
THE LICN
Full of himself, he finishes his song.

LICoN
MEAN QLE LIGMNI!IL

EXT. 42nd STREET LIBRARY - DAY

As the Licn goes to return to his pedestzl, he looks
down.

THE PEDCSTAL

Toto is on ix.



CONT
LION.
{roaring)
Qf£f your mangey mutk,..

He goes to swat Toto as Dorothy dashes ur the steps
screaming. Toto can take care of nimself, however, an:
boldly snaps ak the Lion's paw. The Lion HOWLS and
jumps away like a baby. :

A
-

LION
He bit my pawWee..

He licks his paw as Dorothy grzbhs Tctoa. The Scarecrew
and Tinlan realize they have been terrorized by a big
issy.

SCARECROW
klng of the junglie huh....?

. ' TINMAN
King of the cowards... .

The TinMen laughs as. they all surround the Licn.

DORCTHY .
You ought to ba ashamed cf ycurself
«esScaring us like tnag...ycu big
vhony...vou "fraidy cat"«....

The Licn is full of seli-pity and shame.

LION |
I can't even scare a Scarscrow,
2 TinMan or a little puppy...
I can't scare anything...
(the shams of his life)
It’'s no wonder they drummad me
. out of the Jungle...I.0.B.K....

. .ot SCARECRCW
{sedrching through his
shreds of papexr

. I.0.B.X...? '

LIOW .
Incapable. . CE. Ee;nq. King....
o {c ears £ill his eyes)
I was exilad in &is GE2C2.. MY
only lcyal subjcrh...a Bookworm...
told me this pogition was copen...
The fellgw beforz me got a jecb in
the nmovies...
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CO:'IT .

Dorothy hands him her handiezrchiel &s he

LICh

I thought I'd ke safe herz and
that no cne would £ind cut my
terribls szcrat...that I...that
I'm a lion without znvy courage...
(he bicws his ncse)
My Mama'd be so ashamed...

. SCARECRQW
(sympathetically}
"Uneasy lies the h=ad that wears

EP’P\E. 2 e »

a crown"...7. SHAKZISP

TINMAN

Well, I thought I'd seen them all...
"Joa~Jdce"” the Dog. Faced EBoy...
“Che-Che" the Chicken Woman...my
third wifs, I shculd have divorced
wa -
needed the eggs...%Wayv I've even met
"Sammy-Samantha”, the hali-man,

half~woman....I kissed cne hand

and shook the cther....But nevar
«s.never have I sa2n a lion

without ccurazge...

-hex right from the stark...but

The Licn is lost in his shame as Dorothy takes pi

him,

DORCTHY

Mavhe "The Wiz" could give him

SOM2 COUrage....

'SCARECROW

Good idea....

: cor TINRIAN
Capital suggasticn...

SCARECRCH
An' me scme brains...

DOROTEY
Why don't you coms wi
Emerald Cit¥ees..7?

LIONM
I'd love to...bul I

; casital..
(te Lion as he locsks up)
He's gonna give me a hsart...

da V.
=il

—~ !
Ao &

us to

teeo

P
tha

-

Lo
e

v on
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conzr.
, DOROTHY
‘;‘rﬂy not. LR ) . N
LION
(beginning to sniffle
again) .

'Cause I'm scared..

. EXT. 42nd STREET LIBRARY - DAY

Dorothy lcoks +to the Scarecrow and the TinMan as MUSIC
BEGINS SLOWLY., She turas back to the Lion and SING3
GENTLY.

DOROTHY
“-. | OH THERE MAY BE TIMES
| WHEN YOU WISH YCU WASN'T BORN

SCARECECYH -
AND YQU WAKE ONT MCRNING
JUST TO FIND YCUR COURAGE GOVNZS... -

.They link arms with the Lion, and giving him supnort,

start down the staircase as'ths SONG BUILDS.

: TINMAN
BUT JUST RNOW THAT FEELIN'
ONLY LASTS A LITTLE WEILE...

pigaons retuzn to their carved
niches. Just as the Licn gets the hang of their dance
and begins to feel bettar about hinselsz, dozens of
vengeful PIGEZON DROPPINGS splacter all cover him. He
breaks down again and starts to turn hack. Dorothy
and her gzoup will not allew him any self-pity as they
grab him and continue forwaxd.

Behind them, all the

N
4
-

b
[

DORCTHEY, SCARECRCW, TINMAM
¥YQU JUST STICX WITH US
AND WE°LL SHOW ¥YCU HOW TO SHMILE...

EXT. TAXIS @ 42nd STREET LISRARY - DAY

Fifth Avenue 1s solid YIZLLOW TRXI CABS. Dozens of them
meve down tihe stregt slcwly, © A3 the group merrily
approaches, all their “CFF DUTY" SIGH3 GO COu.

DORCTHY
CoME CM...

Using the back of one ¢f the CASS like a stairzway,
Dorothy gracezully steps onio the reof of cone of the
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follow, she steps from cab to cab
ng stcaes.

cabs. As hex Ix

iend
using them like step

LTo I3}
=

- DORCTHY, SCARECRCW, TINMAN, LIOY
EASE QM DCWN, ZASE ON DBCWi THE RQAD...

The group dances aleng the roofs of the cabs.
DORCTHY AND GRCU?

COME CON EARSZ CN DOWN, EASZE O DOWN -
THE RO2D...

up, behind the black glass windcws,
(g

Unseen by the gro

cne of thea menacing GY2SY CAB DRIVERS is not happy as
they DANCE ACRCSS HIS RCOCF. He picks up a small RADIO
MIXE and speaks into it. S

DORCTHY AND TEZ GROUP

Dancing and singing as they rsach the other side and
climb down from the cabs.

: DORCTEY AND GROUD
EASE ON DCWN, EASE ON DOWN TEE ROAD...

EXT. YELLOW MANNOLE STREET - DUSK

Cn a narrow yellow street, YZLLOW STEAM POURS cut of a
DOZEN YELLQOW MANEOLZ COVERS in a straight lin=.
Dorothy and the Group dance through the YELLCY STEAM.

DORCTEY AMND GROUP
DCN'T YOU CARRY NCTHIN!
THAT MIGHT BE A LOAD....

-EXT. YELLOW SUSWAY ENTRANCE - DUSK

The Group DANCES and SINGS down the VELLOW STAIRS.
| DOROTHY AND GROUP

N DCWN, CASE ON DOWN THS ROAD...
INT. YZLLOW SURWAY TUBNSTILES ~ CUSR

As they all dance through the YELLOW TURNSTILZIS.

| - DORCTHY AND GROUP -
EAST ON DCWY, EASE ON DOWN THE ROAD...
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INT. YELLCYW SUBWAY PLATFORMM = DUSK

As an all YELLOW SUBWAY CAR shocts rTapidly past them on’
the EXPRESS TRACK, the group dancss and sings onto the
empty platform. :

DORCTHY AND GROUPD
DCN'T ¥CU CARRY NCTHIN'
THAT MIGET 22 A LCAD
COME, EASE OY DCWil...
EASE CY DCWN THZ ROAD!

INT. YELLOW SUZWAY PLATFORM -~ DUSK

-

Theyv finish as the Lion lcoks at his pigeon-—-splattered
mans in a vending machine mirrer. Taking out an Afro-
cemb, he attends to it. -

: LION
*wizzing” alcng....jus' "wizzing"
along...«¥y Mama'd be so proud of
me...goin! to see "The Wiz ...
I°didn't have a happy childhood
oo+l come from a brecken cave...
but Mama alwavs used to say

to me "Flest"...

: SCARECROYW AND TINIIAN
FLEETI!!] : ‘
LION

That's ny name...lleetwced Coup

de Ville...My Mama had big ideas...

As they react to this thev suddenly BEAR a STRANGZ
" IINGLE~JRANGLING" from scmewiere.

THE GRCUP

Thev cannot tell where the SCUND is coming from. Ths
Lion beccmes nervcus. : .

R LIONW ~
I'm not too happy underground...
The OMINOUS "JINGLE-JANGLING™ CCHMES CLCSER. From the
SEADOWS at the end of the platform, the friendly OLD
SUBWAY PEDDLER moves toward them with his many WARES,

>

ko
BALLCOMNS WITH GAY PAINTED FACES, a TRAYTUL OF MICHA
TOYS hangs from his n=2ck, and the ccnstantly movi

" PAPER, ACCCRDICN-3CDIED DOLLS that 20B before him.

e

Dorothy and her group are relieved as they see his
frisendly smile.

A7)
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SCARZCROYW :
(watching the paper dolls
bob and dance)
How does he do that....?

TINMAN |
~It's a hoax my friend...He's got
- "a little motor in his pocket...

The Scarzcrow and the Lion are fascinated with the

illusicn 2s the PEDDLER stops and winds up a mechanic
TOY DCG. Setting it dewn ¢n the platform the TOY DCG
ROLLS AROUND. ’

DORQTEY
Lock Toto...
They a1l watch as the mechaniczl DOG performs.
TINMAYN
(2 tear in his eye) -
When I married oy first wife "Penny
Arcade”...in ths halcyon days of my
youth when I thoucht that love was
“aill...We had a little pet that .
looked just liks that...My faithful
dog Suzuki... :

: SCARECROW
Suzuki....?

TINMAN
{(brush :ng away the tea“)
He was mads in Japan...

INT. YELLOW SUBWAY PLATFORM - DUSK
THE SUBWAY PEDDLE

He moves closer to the interssted group. The DAPER
ACCORDICN-BCDIED DOLLS BOB UP AND DOWN in their magi cal

dance. As Dorothy and her friends watch the DOLLS
BEGIN 70 DAMCE HARDER.

CLCSZER DCILLS

As they SHAXZ UP AND DOWN, sudéenly their BODIES BEGIY
TO GROW.

WIDER SHCT
aAs they move CLC3TR, they CONTINUE TO GROW miraculousliy
until socn they begin to dwarf the terxified group.
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THE PEDDLER'S FACE

'He begirs to laugh sadistically.

LICWN

I think I'll catch the bus... T -
He starts to movs away when suddenly ALL THE EYES O TEHE -
BALLOQNS, MECHANICAL TOYS and DOLLS BECOME REAL EZYES.
The Lion SHRIEXS as the DOLLS CHASE HIM and ne hides
behind Dorvihy. The TinMen and Scarecrow facs the e
attack of the TALL PAPER DOLLS and the MECHANICAL.TQOYS
bravely. The TinlMan encages the mechanical toys,
using his metal cans like a sword. e T

-
-
-

.
-

TINMAN .~
En garde..,.Turn on one of your
T OWNyee .Will YOU, ¢0.?

As the Scarecrow and Tinlan try to fight the DOLLS, the
BALLCONS suddenly attack their faces and try to smother
them with their rubbery shazes. The Lion cowers kehind

Dorothy as Tcto snaps at the balloons. The TinMan

bravely holds off the MECHANICAL BOLLS, but the
ACCORDICN-BODIZD MCOUWSTLDS pick up the Scarzcrow and send
him £lving down the platform. The Lion grahs Dorcthy

‘and starts to run, but at that moment, THEZ SUBWAY POSTS

come ALIVE and START CLOSING IN ON THZM, pushing them
back andéd trying to CRUSH THEM. : '

.

ANOTHER ANGLE

Vicious VENDING MACHINES beccme activated and march
MENACINGLY toward them.

. ALL ARQUND THE GROUP

Supervised by the evil PEDDLER, everything cn the
platform bescanes thelr eneny. The PCST3S CLOSE IMN, the
VENDING MACHINES txv te zun them down, the DOLLS COUTINUZ
TO ATTACK. BEven the CHEWING GUY MACHINES begin SHCCTING
GUM like MACHINE CUW BULLETS and as they jump out of

the way, the CUM ricochets oOff the YILLCOW SURWAY WALLS
leaving BULLET HOLES. Dorothy SCREANS.

THE LION

Dorothy's scresam samehow activates him. In spite of
himself he leaps in front of her and confronts their
assailants., He ROARS and counds his chest so that the
whole staticn SHAXKZS. Then, using cverhead RBREANMS and
PIPES, he demonstrates his junglzs prowess as hs Kicks
out at the HMECHEANICAL MIEXACIS. Thirowing them off couzcse
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" for 'a s=cond, he g“*ka his grsup and rxuns.

LIOW
Tllis VJay. LAY oqu-iCk- (3 !

INT. YELLCW SUBWAY U?PER LEVEL - DUSXK

He bravely leads the grcup up a YELLCW STAIRCASE cnto
ANOTHE YZLLOW SUEBWAY LEVEL, '

OTHEER LEVZL

EXFRESS TRAINS, glowing like DRAGONS, speed cn all sides
of them. POSTS, GIRCERS, VZNDING MACHINEIS and MECHANICRAL
MENACES attack frem &ll sides. Tk Llon ls magnificent
as he runs interference likz a fco b 1l star, prctecting
his group at all times.,

LICN
Bonzaill!

Almost in the clear,_he races toward a EUGE YELLOW METATL
REVCLVING EZIT GA&TE A5 he touches it., however, the
horizental matal oa:s suddenly turn to XNIVES. He jumps’
away as nls group SCREANS. :

BEHIND THEM

Led by the SUBWAY PEDDLER, all the horfiéying menacas
clcse in. :

INT. YELLOW "TURNSTILES -~ NIGHT

The Lion tries ths YELLOW TURNSTILES but they SUDDENLY
SPIN FRANTICALLY with enough SPEED to take somecne's .
head off. Theay move up and down, as they spin, creating
an invinecible barrier. Quickly the Lion wrads the
Scarﬁc*ow arcund the T'ﬁdan, and lifting them high

- in the a2ir, tOSaES them ovar the TWIR LING TURNSTILES

to safety. . | .
DORCTHEY .

Screaming as the DCLLS, TOYS, and MOVING SUBWAY MENACES
PUSH CLOSER, pressing her tcoward the SP NNT“C
TURNSTILES. )

-LICW
Climb on...

He indicates his back as Dorcihy, holding Tote tightly,
cl S on -
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THE APPROACZING MENACES
Gaining on them.

THE LICN

Tearing vellcw elactric wiring down from the ceiling,
SPARKS FLYILIG EVEZRYWEIRE ARCUND HIM, he takez a cresat
ranning lezp and uveing the wires like a "Tarzan' styl

vine, he ROARS triumpghantly and sails over the
turnstiles with Dorothy and Toto.

F D
t\r:
o)

OTEER SIDE OF TIE TURNSTILES

They join the Scarscrow and Tinian as they look back
£or a second. B

THEIR P.0.V.

The approaching MENACES collide into each cther as they

"CRASH inko the REVOLVING TURNSTILES. The PEDDLER is
foiled, MNUSIC BUILDING. o :

) LIoy
This way...follcw me...

INT. "4 CORNERS" SUEWAY RAMPS - NIGET

HIS MUSIC BEGINS as he leads his group up a YELLOW
STAIRCASE to safetv. He SINGS proudly.

LION |
ALL YOU STRANGERS BETTER BEWARE
THIS IS THE KING OF THE JUNGLZ HERE
AND IF I EAPPEY TO LZIT YCU SLIDE
DON'T STAND THERE, RUN AND HIDE
YOU JUST CAUGHT MY BETTER SIDE
I'M A MEAY CLE LION

DOROTRY
You sure zare,..
. SCARECRCYW
our hero... -
- . TINMAYN
FPormidable...ny good fellow...
formidabla...

They all congratulats him as they rsach the stxeet.
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. Thev step into a SULTRY HCT NIGHT.

P2V

EXT. POPPY STREZET - NIGET

-y

The SCUND cf dozens

of SEXY PCP XHYTHIS BLARES I'ROM THS DOSENS OF PECORD
STORES befora them., NEON SIGHS I RED DIMK FLASH
EVERYWIIERE advertising all kinds of dwv- smons and
distracticns. t i3 a seductive and irrasistible
atmosphere. The Lioa loves it.
LIow
See I tocld vcu to ztick with

me and we'd be...

At that moment a GORGLEOUS HCOOXER in a resd dress with an
exotic POPPY in her hair leans out of z dcoxway, .
seductively, with an unlit red cigarette.

‘ LION
o.-.iII heaven--...-

As the Licn fumbles lighting her cigarette, the raest cI
the group travels further down the EOT STREET. One by
one, GORGEQUS HCORERS dresssd in red with poppizss in
their halr apprear and beckon to them frem doorways

and windows. .

THE GRQU?

No one can help but nctice +he beauty and intoxication
of these wecmen. The SEDUCTIVE MUSIC BLARES, the SULTRY
NEON FLASHES. The TinMan is a gresat appreciator

of women.

TINAAN
She wiggles. she wriggles,
poetry in motien...

SCARECECY
{worried, sensing dangerxr
he remembers somsthing)
"Oout of tha frying pan lntc the..."
(to.-TinMan)
This lcoks likz a set—up...
g TINMAN
My sentiments to a tee...

H

He quickly grabs Dorxothy znd Toto ‘as the Sca
for the Lion, who stands £1lirting with onse
Hookers. :

Crow gcees
of the
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" LION..
Ccme again...
) SCARECROW
Don' you parlez-vcus any "PIG"
brother...? We're splitting...

LION
What's the rushe...?

The Scarecrow joins the others as the Lion turns back
to the Hooker.

LIOY
{reluctantly)
Excuse me sweet thing...I must
be leaving...

As he gces to leave suddenly the Hooker blcws scme white

dust‘in his face. He stops. -

ANCTHER 2ANGLE

.

As Dorothy and the others start £o cross the stras
five of the Hookers in red, form a2 human roadblock
and as the group approaches, they blew more of the
wnite dust in their faces.

o

(1

’
¢

THE LICH | o

Be is stcned and putty in the Hocker's hands as they

“move 0 the SENSDAL DCUND-RG BZaT and lead him.

DORCTHY

She is undexr the spel1 of “ha white dust also as the
Heokers lezad her :

ONB OF THE HOOXZRS

She points zlluringly o 2z lins of red firs hydrants.
TOTO

also stoned follows hapD ly. ' ' ’

TINMAN AND SCARECROW ST o -
They are not affected by the2 dust, but as thev watch the
Beclers lead Dorcthy, the Lion and Toto away thsy panic.

[43]
rr (@)
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" Den't folicw “....DOW“..
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e PINMAN T T -

- " -

_,..-It.S'Ma. set"up‘oco . T~

P -,

s m .
. .y

orothy, the Lion and Toto cahdot even hea* them as thev

follow the gorgeous girls into a RID ALLEY.

EXT,. RED DODDY AL‘"V - NIGHT

2s the SEDUCTIVE MUSIC CONTINUES, a group of tha Heokesr
accompany Darosthy, the Lion and Toto onto a RED
SCAFPTCLDING. The rest of the Hookers hoist +the
scaffolding upward using thick RCD ROBES.

 SCARECROW
Stop. ¢ & &
T WAIAN

(franticalily)
JUNP e o s ¢ JUTD o 0 »

ABOVE THE
BKT POPRY & RUOFTO? - VTCFT

The scaffelding reaches the top of the RED BUILDING whe
a BUGE PAINTED BILL2CAND is mountad on the roes. The
PAINY

enornmcus sign is a SINGLE PAINTED POPPY. RED SMOKE
languorously wafts ocut o< the HOLE in the center of th

POPPY.

EXT. RED POPPY ALLEY - NIGET

. SCARECROW
Staj SWaYe es e

TINMAN
Don't go in thexe,...

The Scarecrow and the TinMan ju"zp on the red ropes and
climb hand cver hand:upward quickly.

BEXT. POPPY & ROCETOP - MNIGHT
m-

LOW MOTIO

Derothy, the Lion and Toto MOVE HYPNCTICALLY up to the
sign, and with the help of the Hcokars, step into the
center o the Popov. They ares totally un-,a the spell

of the R=D FCG.

ANGTEER & ICLE

The gorgecus Zockers laucgh as they start back dewn the
scaffolding and Dorothv and her friends disappear into
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the center of the Poppy.

RETURN TQ NCRMAI. SPEED

The TinMan andé the Scarecrow race up the rsd rores, past
the laughing Hooksrs and jump into the center of the
flower.

INT. POPPY ~ NIGHT

They are lost in a RED FOG.

ANOTHER ANGLE

Doxothy and Toto smnk to the ground overcome bv the
deadly wvapors.

THE LION .
Stoned to the eyebealls, as he sinks to the floor also.
TI\IMAN AND SCARECRO’J

Searching frantically thrcugh the RED HAZE as the
Scarecrcw finds Dorothy and the TinMan races to the Lion.

THE TINMAN

No matter hcw hard he tries, he cannot budge the huge

' sleeping L;on.

TINMAN
I can'te.eI can't move him...

ANQTEER ANGLE .
The SCEIELIO? has lift ed Dorotny.
"’ scarzcrow

Get Toto...we'll come bzck for
him...’

As the Scarscrow carries Dorocthy throuch the RED HAZZ,

the TinMan grabs Toto and follows.

EXT. POPPY & ROCFTOP - NIGHET
OTZER SIDE OF THE FOG -

The Scarzcrcw and TinMan carrv them o safety ento tiae
rocftop. Setting down the st;ll unconscicus girl and
her dog, they racs back to get the Lion.
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INT. POPRY - NIGHT

INSIDE RED FCG
They struggle but cannot 1iit him.

TIIRAN
(Erantic)
All ls 1 Osu-o - .All ls lostA L 3K

AS the TinMzn f£rets, the Scarzcrow stays ccocol-headed as
usual and then, grabbing the oil can that hangs froem a
hook on the side of the TinMan, he sprays oil on the

. roof.

SCARECROW
! . PuSh brothez:o “co oo

The TinMan pushes the Lisn, while the Scarecrow runs in
front creating a path of slippexy oil.

EXT. POPPY & RCOFTOP - OTHER SIDE OF RED rOG =- NIGHT

They slide the Licn cutside the RED HAZE. The TinMan
tries to revive him while the Scarecrow attends to
Dorothy and Toto. -

TIJMAN
Oh please don't ke dead....s
please don't be cdead.....

Be cannot revive the Liocn. He is frantic as he looks
over to the Scarscrow who cannot revive Dorothy or Toto

either.

TINMAN
2ll is lostee..

Tears pour decwn his sad f£acs.
THE LION

The tears f£all on hlS -closed =yellds, slcwly they begin
to open. He is still stoned.

EXT. FULL MOOW = NIGHT
EIS P.0.V.

Tha moon aktove him.
EXT. PCPPY & RC’O”TOP - NIGHET
LICN

How high the mcon...hcw high
the mcon...
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Ee lcoks over at the TinMan who smiles joyously through.
his tears.

LION .
What's happening baby....?

The “winMan is overjoved as he helps the Lion up.
SCARECROW
(call_ng to the TinMan)
Come and Cry over her€.seese

The TinMan jo*ns the Scarecrcw over Dorothy as the stoned

- Lion suddenly notices hex

LION
Oh nc....oh no.....

BHe suddenly sees the red fog and remenmbers everytnlng.

: LION
It's all my fault....I can't
GO Ollaese

In a mad suicide atkempt, unable to face Dorothy's death,
he decides to end it all and throws himself baciz into the
red fcg.

' LION
GeodbyCeese

Unaware of all this, the Scarecrow and TinMan hover over
Dorothy. The Scarscrow watches as the TinMa::'s tears
fall on her eyelids and they kegin to open.

- SCARECRCYW
(full of wende r)

"Words that weep and ears that

speak"..'. PY

The Scarscrcw catches some of the excess tears in his*
gloved hands and attends to Toto, Suddenly he notices
the Lion. ‘

' SCARECROW
. Look!!il!

The Sca*ec*cv and TinMan leap up and drag him out of
t@e red fog again., The Lion: f-gnts and resists, lix
big babky, as he keesps his eves closed and wails.,

fu
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CONT.
LIOW .
NO.ool Con't want t0 livEeees
I don't want to live....
COROTEY

She sits vp and wipes her eyes., She sees that Tots Ia
all right ard then notices the Scarecrcw and TinMan
fighting with the Lion.

LION .
NC...let me end it all.e.s

Dorothy walks over to the Licn.

\ DOROTRHY
What's with him,..?

The Lioz cpens his eves slowly and sees her,

LION
DorcthYeees

T2 rins $o embrace her, but as she goes to hug him, he
steps aznd tursns away. .

LICN
NBeeser C2n't face N2l eeee -
I can’teese

LIow

Ee wrings his paws and cries to the heavens,
LIOoN

Ch mighty Zeus and Gods of the
Universe...Why have you cursed
this lowly mancey animal so...
Yhy is my course in life doccmed
to bring unhappiness and shame
wherz I set paw...Why have you
condemnsd me to endless pain and
torment,.,..? Oncz I was a king...
a licn among lions, ruler of a
beautiful kingdem dy a waterfzll
eeeattendad by butterilies and
SDarroWS...a rainkow for my Zfamily
crest arnd a wreath of mcoraing
glczriss Zor ny crown...a2né nov,

banished Zfor lazck of courages I
cannot even protect these precicus
friends that have zeen so kind to
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Oy | - LION (ccnt.)

- - ‘ me,..X was brave and strong in
the subway cnly to ke fcolish
and weak again, I led us into
the very jaws of deatii...It is my
shameful past rslived,..whensver
I have macda a step to be brave it
has always ended in trzgedy.,..
Oh let me end it all...

He races to the edge of the rcof as the others grab him.
He hangs over the city belcocw bellowing.

i LION
S Yo, no...let me splatier to the
four winds and lat no one even
utter the name of this foul beaast
ever again...O0h let thes agony end
onca and for zll...

The grous drags him back onto the roof.

.DORCTEY
P Iz's okay...everything's ckay...
C:7 - TINMAN
' The worst is over, my furry friend...
(to Scaracrew) -
Lav an appropriate quote on this
pocr beastiz, brother....

o SCARSICROY .
Cartainly, ...
{(pulling cut a shred
of paper)
"Showers exrectsd late tCTOZTOWeees'

Dozothy leads the sobbing Lion away as the TinMan talks
with the Scarscrow,. .

-

’ TI&JLILA}I
A %ota2l non-secuitar, my learned

:
rient...

_ SCARECROW
"Non -~ sequitar®.,...?

: TINMAN .
Aprores for sco mecment but not
the present mement....

die

Mt

The Scarecrcw tzkes note,
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EXT. POPPY & ROOFTO? - NIGST
COROTIY AND TEZ LION

CORCTHY
THERE IS A PLACE YCU'LL GO
WEERE TEZEZT IS MOSTLY QUIZT
FLCWERS AND BUTTZRFLIZ
A RAINS0OW LIVZIS BESIDE IT....

She- pulls his paws geptly away from his face and wipes.
his t=ars. .
DORCTEY

AND FROM A VELVET SXY

A STIMER STORM

¥OU Ca&N FEZL TEZ COOLNZSS I

TEZ AIR

BGY YCU'RE STILL WARM.see

Be begins *o fzel better as her eves shine with courags.

: DCROTEY
AND TEEY A MIGHETY ROAR
WILL START TEE SXY TO CRYIT!
B0 NOT EVEN LIGEINING
WILL BE FRICETENING MY LICN...e

She stands proudly. -

DOROTEY : =
AND WITE NO F=ZAR INSIDE
NC NEED TO RUN, NO MEED TCO HIDE
- YOU'RE.STANDING STIZCNG AND Tallieees

The Scarzzsrow and TinMaz help him up.

_ . DOROTZY
YOU'RZ TEE BRAVEST OF TH=EM ALL
IF ON CCURAGE YOU MUST CALL
THEN JUST REZ? ON TRYIN'
AND TRYIN' AND TRYZIN!
YOU'RE A LICH
IN YCUR CWN WAY, BE A LZ(MTee.w.
'~ {she speaks to him lovingly}
Come on, ke a2 LiofR.ee.

The whole grouz is filled with Dorothy'’s inmspiraticn as
the Lion SINGS with her, -

LICH

TANDING STECIUG AND TALL....

[ ]

-
[l
[ ]
()]

DOROTHY
YCU'REZ TEZ ERAVEST CF TEEM ALL..ee
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- BEZT. FC052Y 5 RCOZFTO? - DAWN

g9

CONT.

LIOM |
IF ON COURAGE YQOU MUST CALL....

| DOROTEY
TEEN JUST REZP? TRYING ANDeencee

SCARECROW AND TINMAM
‘ (joining im)
TRYING AND TRYING....

LICON
I'_Z'I A LION....

DOROTEY, LION, SCARECROW, TIMMAM
IN MY OWN WAZ, I'M A LIONeeoseee

EXT. BOPPY & ROCFTOP - LAWN

2s tk2v f£inisgh, and +hs. GLORIQUS CRESCENDC of the
POWESRFUL MIZLODY BUILDS, the DAWN BREARS and the Group
Eravaly sta—-=s ah=2zad over the rsof tops.

=X, ESTAELISH EMZIRALD CITY - DAWN
&2:;:3 ?.O-vo '

The EMSZALD CITY GLIAMS in the distanca.

CORC=X

With inspirztion ané ccurace, she hecks arms with hex

comzadaes and as the MUSIC BC0ILDS they march into the
DAWY tcwards the Emerzld City.-

2XT. ZMZPALD CITY GATES - DAWN

The MAGNIFICENT GREZIN FRCADE SEIMMERS in the MORMING

SUNLIGAET. It is RSGAL and IMPRESSIVE. Dorothy and ker
group approach., The Lion brushes aff his coat and
ttends to his mane with his afzro comb.

LIOWw
We surz in the "limelight™ nocw...

TITTMAN
My favorite color...Ffederzl Greenil...

SCARECECH
{checking his appearancea)
I'm glad I wore sho2S...

DOROTEY
Hew do we get in....?
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= . The Scarecrow s2es an elabcrats ETTTCYN near the gates.
He presses it. MAGICAL BELLS CHIME. The group 1is
excited as a small door, within the huge gates, ozens
and Two extrzordinarily elegant FCOTMEN in gresen l*ve*v,
graen "cwdarea wigs and g:een gloves, lcok down theix
noses at the group.

LION
How yv2 doin'.ee.?

TINMAN-
Great mornin’....!

SCARECROW
Sura is a nice placs you got
" here....!

The Fcotmen are appalled at their appearance.

FOOTMAN # | -
The service entrance is at the -
side...

el Be starts tc close the docor cn them.

EOROTEY AND GROUZ
Wait 2 minutSeces -
Ecld CReses
Zey, not so fast Grasnie....

The TinMa= uses his czne to stop the door from clesing.

FOOTMAN 21
I t0ld you the sarvica entrancs
WaSeewve

| COROTEY
We're here. to sse "The wWiz"...

SCARECECYH, .I".'HIEAN » LION
Yeaho..."The Wiz"....

FCOTMEY
(prapostersus)
“The ',Iiz:. 20 O?

The :cotm_“ lock a2t the group as if they ars ixmbeciles.
) : COROTHY

This is where "The ¥Wiz® lives...
isn't it....?
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®)
- The Two Footmen sbeak guickly, overlapping each othex.
FOOTMAN 21
Do yocu have an aprointment....?
FOOTMAN £2
Do you have a card,...?
FOOTMAN 31 .
‘Who recommended VOUesea? :
SCARECRCW _
Lat's lcck at this reasonably...
TINMAN . ' :
_ (ste2pming in) ’
: ' . This is no time for r2ason...
- " {to Footmen)
I'd like to make it worth your
while amigos...
(reaches into his -
tin pockex)
o You know, a little of the old
- . MAZO0m.., .
They &9 act react,
DINMAN
Some dinero, sheckles, filthy
lucre,,.you kncw the real graen
SJ."I-L.‘Q . ' -
FCOTM=N 21 and #2
{(grandly)
THS WIZ SJ:....S NO O-r‘.oo-
They are a.cut to close the decor again when Dorothy stops
it with her focot., .The Fooimen lock downm.
TEEIR ?.0.V. )
The SILVEXR SLIPPER GLEAMS.
.L:-l..d FCG--—A
.exchanga.meaningful lccks as they cpen'the doeoxr cquickly,
oy | R FCOTMEN 21 and 22
L Step right in...

The Fcotmen usher the excited croun foxmwvard throucgh
::PAR:" LING GREZY GLASS REVOLVINIG LCORS. MUSIC EEGINS.
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INT. EMERALD CITY/GREEY

Dorothy and her friends step into 2 world whers it is
always MIDNIGET. GLASS and STEZL STRUCTURES GLZA ARCUND -
THEEM IN EMERALD GREEN. EZlegant streamlined GREEIN CaARS
move SLOWLY CN GRIEZY STREZTS. CGREEN MEZWSTANDS SZLL GREIN
MAGAZINES with the ultimate caic cn the covers. Every-

thing the eye can bekold is the last werd in style and
luxury, especially ths Zmerzld City Citizens. Thay ars
everywhere; *z2ll, gorgzous, and perfectly grocmed in
their GREZY SVRING CLOTEES and GREEN FPURS. Thsey
elsgantly SING and CANCE as they move through the

enclosed, glamorous, city in a courtly manrner, with
never a 2aixr out of place, :

ol & o
4

EMERALD CITY CITXIZEN
Z SEZN GREZM

'T 52 CACGET DZAD RED
7
e

QU ARZ SEZN GREEM
U GOT MEAY BREAD.ewe-

Tha scohisticatad, slegant crowd trezts one another with

perisct manners, but 2 certzin cool reserve as they SIN
zest of their gong for the penefit of the TALLEST GREENW

3TIIDING that is the centar cf their woxld. ’

TI0P CZ 3UILING

akoxate NZON MARCGTUIZIZ BLINKS "TEE PRLACE"., Above

e =Tl Yo
L N St eed

it FOWEZSUL GREIN LIGET ICHMINATES TEE CETY.

DORCIZEY AND ==X FRIZNTS

Thevy mava naver sesn anything like this in their life,

TES BMTRATD CITY CITIZINS

As %*hey continue their SONG, ROBOT-LIRXE CAMERAS and
MICROPECNZS record theix style. The Citizens rose
granély as the Footzen immediately sand the zhotos
through GRIIN LUCITZ PNEUMATIC TUBZS that cirxcls the
incredibls Palace, .

EMERALD CITY CITITZINS
YOU'VE GOT TO BE SEZN GRIZN
TO SEOW TIAT YOUR STUFF'S LAYED
IP YOU'RE NOT SEEN GRZZN
YOU BETTER BE WEARING JADE..ea.

As the PESCTOS SECCT U2 through the lucita tubes,
MAGAZINIZS and NEZWSPAPERS SECOT CowN. Citizens who havs
just had their pictures taken appear on the covers of
the media and on T.V. MCONITORS as the uliimate of chic.
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They are immecdiately IN and athars are immediately QUT.
This bitchy, social rivalxy is handled in the sorng and
dance with a controlled reserve, bus it is always
present, like in the French Couzrt.

EMERALD CITY CIIIZENS
YOU'VE GOT TO BE SEZIZi GREZN
DON'T TELL T=ZZM YCOUR CUPECARDS BARE
THAT Y0U GAVE UP ONE WEZIXS FEED
TO PAY FOR YOUR COLOQdD EAlReseee

INT. EMERRLD CITY/GREEN = N*CET -

The Citizans notice Dore t.; and the group. This gives
them a pexZazct cutlet for their droll bitchery. The
MUSIC Vau=s.

MALZ CITIZEN =22
What is ths city coming tOeeee

Tvo *'ah B’iUTIES, d-essed identically,. eye them’

Ch it's some %ind of mazvelous
\,G-ane. [ X I¥

TWIN EBZACTY =22
They're tog amusing....

They snigger behind their grsen gloves and fans condes
cendingly as they clusiter arocund Dorothy and the group.

. TINMAN
(ouk ¢f the corner
of his mouth to
- his group)
* The lcvelv 'Ccokﬂe" 51sgers,
‘ladies and gentlemen...Lcrna
Coone and Netkin' Doonc...

MALZ CITIZZN 23
But how did you ever get in...2??

' V"Vﬁga CITIZ= 2
Is someone throwing a costitme
ball...? "Ccmes as your faveorikts
joke"....?
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The put downs are beginning to rankle the grouz as Dorothy

intercedes.

' DORCTHY .
We're hara to see "The learu“....

The Emerald City Citizens can harily control themselves
as they shriek affechedly with theatrical laughter.
Suddenlv a BOCHMING VOICE from the top of the Palace

dominatas the city, and the Citizens step in their
tracks., '

. THE WIZ
I TEQUGHT IT OV‘R AND GREEN IS DEAD
TILL I CEANGE MY MIND, THE COLOR'S RED

WIZ Am CHORDS

D 7530 REDeessee

gl

D RED ¥

il

EMERALD CITY CITIZZ=NS
4 (zran**cally) o
E-!ZD RED RED ZED RED EEDeceecoe

INT, ZMERATD CITY/RED - NIGAT

COMINATING LIGHT changes to RED and the

cC
glaro *at- clothes and furs are RED as hh=v
ir alcof gavotts and SING.

EL/L...ALD CITY CTT IZ =S o
I WOUI.D‘T"V' 32 SEEN GREEN
I WOULDN'T BE CAUGET DEAD
AND IF I AM CAUGET AT ALL:
TH:."'\T C.-s.-».... :: PI "DEAD RED“C.CO

Dorothy and her friends watch in amazement as tHe _
CA&:RAS, MICROPEONES and MONITORS arz busy reccrdinc the,

FY

big fashion change, and the &avorﬂd Citizerns arzgear o

the large' media scr=ens, assuring, ﬁomonta_wlv the._
tatus,

TMERALD CITY CITIZENS
YOU'VZ GOT TO BE DEAD RE
YOU'VE GOT TO BE REAL FOT
SO TEROY AWAY THOSE G: .:::q IS

AND WZAR RUBIZ ¥ ¥YOUR TECET
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) DOROTEY AND THE GROUD

Starting to feel unaccepntable, as the Citizens SING to
them condescendingly, o

v EMERALD CITY CITIZ=NS
YOU'VE GOT TO BZ DEAD RED...
YOU'VE GOT TO EBAVE FLASE AND FLAIR
) AND IF YOU'RE NOT SEZN RID
: TEEN YCU SEOULDN'T BE SEEN NOWHEREL!

84 = INT, EMERALD CITY/RED - NIGHT
The MUSIC VAMPS as the Citizens surround them again.

MALE CITIZEYT 21
It's oo, toco rich..."The Wiz®
naver sees anyone,..and I mean
2NYONCessw. '

. FEMATLE CITIZEY =1
It's simply not dones,..

FEMALE CITIZENW @
(iﬁ : Not even my noither has ever sesn
nim,..and ske's a £fifth gepneration
’ ’ OZia-noo s w .

wd

: FoMALT CITIZEY #1
I've been waltizdg for an audience
for four ysars,..and even if you
could get to see hinm.,...¥Well, my
dear,...l ma2an you cguld pesver ses
him dressed like thateee. -

The Citizens tittar,

. DOROTEY
What's wrong with the way we're
dressed...? :

SCARECROW
"Bzandsome is as handscme does®..e.
PIZIDING!

LIOY
(grandly)
Yeah...what's wrongc...vou don’t
éig the royal rches...?

' - TINMAN

{bruszhing himsalf off
Yoy I've been married four times
in this suit....
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They '2all become self conscious.

| FEMALE CITIZ=N 1
(to Dorothy)
But my dear,..l mean kaven't you
gotten the message...? You Jjust
can't gat ahead,..or loock well bred
e+ +0r be caught dead...in anything
but REDILI! -

The Citizens shriek affectedly again, as suddenly the
BOOMING VOICZE cif the WIZ announces b= has changed his
mind., '

INT, EMEZRALD CITY/RED =~ NIGAT

" THE WIZ

HCW QUICXLY FASEION GOES DOWM THE DRINX
LAST WEZR WEEN YA'LL WAS WEARING PINK
ATLRZADY FOR ME, RED WAS 0LD ;
TES ULTIMATE YELLCW BRICX IS GlIDeeees

. {spoken)
TEAT'S TEZ NZW COLOR CHIIDR=H...
HIT ITiiLd :

WIZ AND CHORGS
GOLD GOLD GOLD GOLDeseses )

EMERALD CITY CITZIZENS
{£rantically)
GCLD COLD GOLD GQULID GOLD GOL.evees

INT, ZMEZRLD CITY/GOLD - NIGET
TO? OF TEE DALACE -

The DOMINATING LIGET CEZANGES TO GOLD, as the whole city
goes GOLD. - ‘

EMERALD CITZ CITIZENS
_ (in their new gqold finery)
¥CU GOT TO BE SEZN GOLD'
WATICE CUT FCR THEZ N&EW EIND
YCU'VE GOT TO EAVE OLD GOLD
LIX=E SCME FRCM A GOLD MINE.ee e

Once again the CAMERAS, MICROPHEONES and MONITORS are busv
recording the fashicn news. Scma of the Citizens gose
arcund Corotiy and her group for a2 photo, They think
this is gr=at camp; zosing with the vckx=ls, The phcto-
graph is5 sent up through the GOLD LUCITE TU3ZES to the

Palace,
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(CONT.)

EMERALD CITIY CITIZZMS
YOU GOT 70 BE WEARING GOLD:
TEE 24 RARAT XIX
AND ONCZ YGU'VE SHINED IT UP
IT SHCULD QUGHT TO ¥AXZ YOU BLIND....

DOROTEY AUD HER CACUP

As the Citizens ccntinue to parade in front of them,
treatiog them like country bumpkins, Dorothy znd her
companions become more uncomfortable with this snob

and trendy lifasstyle.

EMERALD CITY CITIZENS
70U GOT TG 3E SEEZN IN GOLD
TO SHQOW THAT YCU'RE SUPER SLICX
IT HELPS TO PAY TIPS AND TCLLS
IT'S TEE ULTTMATE YELLOW BRICX
IT'S THE ULTIMATEZ!! :
GOLD! GOLDI GOLD! GOLD! GOLD! GOLD!  GOLD!

INT. EMES ‘3_3 CI’Y/GOLu - NIGHT

Suddernly the MUSIC ENDS and TRUMPETS EERALD. This has
an awasome znd nowar‘ul meaning to the Citizens as they
STO? THEIZ SONG and FREZZE in a stylized tableau as a°
MIGETY CRCGaN CRISCEZND0 ROARS. The Cictizens look toward
the Palace as TZE SCUND OF 4 EIDRED AND FIFTY HAnALIA

- JACXSQON VOICZS FILLS THE CITY.

. VOICES
A MESSAGE TROM THE GREAT AND
- POWERFUL 0Z!:!!

The Cirizens push Dorothy and her group out of their way
as they face the Palace and” exacute elegant, courtly bows.

' THE WIZ :
SEND UP TEE ONE WITH T3ZE SILVER
SLIPPERS! 15

All the MONITORS suddenly show pictures of Dorothy in her
slippers. The Citizens are astonishsd.

DOROTEY AND HER GROUP

They can’t believe it. TRUMPETS EERALD as 2 Gold Footzen
arzive to ascort her.
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INT. EMERALD CITY/GOLD - NIGHT

-EMERALD CITY CITIZZNS

The astonished crowd works rapidly at deiag anyching and
everything that will help them to look or dress like
Dorothy and her friends. There is a mad frenzy as cmen
frantically spray their shoes silver. Scme of them are

so obsessad that they do not realize they have on open-
toed shaes and sandals, and spraying their shoes, they
also spray their lags and feet. Men shove straw in their
jacket collars and put pots and pans on their heads.

Women taar off their long gowns to the length of Dorothy’s
skirt. As the frantic transformation continues, tlie

‘Citzizens chase a2frer Dorochy and her group as they near the

Palsace.

FEMALE CITIZEN #1
I.always knew you'd make it my dear...

MALE CITIZEN #1
(to Licn)
Wao does your hair....?

FEMALE CITIZEN #2. i
Can you come for dinner next Wednesday....?

MALE CITIZEW #2 = =
Put in 2 goad wo.d for me....

.

As her friazds move to go with her, the Footzem stop then.

FOOTMAN
Caly the one with the silver slippers...

LION
But we're a package deal...

. TORAN .
(pushing a Footman' s hand

off his arm)
Don't ‘bend the suit Floyd...

The Foot=en separata them from Dorothy. She looks at
her friends painfully, but even though it is disappointing
for them, they accept it graciously.

"SCARECRCW
You go aqead Dorochy..."He who
- hesitates',atc., erc., efC.....

TIDAN
Don't werry about us...Desciuy
has called you....
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88 (CONT.) LION

Good luck Dorothy....

Dorothy is so movead by their generocus sincerity. She
speaks to the head Footman. :

DOROTHEY
I want to speak to '"The Wiz"...

FOOTMAN
(indicating top of

the Palace)

You're going to...

DOROTHY
I mean right Row...
_ FOOTMAN
From down hers...but it's not
dons...
DOROTHY

Well, it'1l be done now...or
I'm not going up there...

. The Footmaa sees she is sarious. -
TEEIR P.0.7.

Oze of tia ROBOT-LIK: MICRCPRONES STANDS at attenticno
nea:by‘

FOODMAN
Hey Mika...!

He uses a GOLD TAXI WHISTLE. The MICROPEONE zips over

to Dorothy. Everyone watches spellbound.. Thers is DEAD

- STLENCE.

’,

DORQTHY
(into microphone)
Excuse zme sir...Mr. Wiz...

THE BOOMING VQICZ SHAKES THE CITY.

THE WIZ
SPEAR!!!

The Exmerzld Cizy CLClzens and the Footzen are all waising

for Dorotuy to Se put in her place as. she musters up all
her courage

79
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/7y, 88 (CONT.) DOROTE:
S : ' T .
- I'm not alone...l have three
companions and =my dog Totfo...

THEE WIZ
FORGET ITI!! NO RITr-RAFFI!!

The Citizens snigger.

DCROTHY -~
They're not riff-raff...Thay're
oy friends and they've travelled
very far to meer you.... :

THE WIZ
I SAID FORGET IT...!

- The Toot=en stzart to Cove ner :orward again. Daorothy
makas hexr decisis :

DOROTEY
: (scared of amer own voice)
. Then...thea I'm not coming up thare.

o ' Everycﬁe iz the city gasps as the TERRIFYIﬂG VOICE BCOMS
. -LCUZER.

TEE WiZ
WEAT?7?77

. DOROTEY
Either...either you see my friends
£00...0T...
(the bravest she has ever
been ir her iife)
Or you forget izlll!

There is ap INTZRMINABLE MOMENT OF SILENCE as the Citizens
'smugly assure :henselves :ha: Dorochy has blown ic.

THE Wiz
SEND U2 TH% AIFF-RAFFIL.

As. the T2UMPETIS SCTUD, Dorothy and her friends march
grandly into tha Palace. They procesd down the end of
the YELLOW 3RICX R0AD which nas now turmed to GOLD.

-3  INT. WIZ' ELIVATOR CORRIDOR - NTGHT

n leads them thrcugh slick and

R The most elegant Fsotza
and sceel carriders to a privace GOLD

streamlined glass
ELEVATOR.
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89 (CONT.)

DORO1EY AND TEE GROU?P

Although delighted and excited, they try to remain

scphisticated for the Footman's benefir and cake it in
~ their stride..

THE GROUP

Ve .
!

Left alone, they drop their sopaistlca:=d pese and embrace
each o:he*_excitadly, all talking at once.

DOROTHY -
We did it....

LION
Did you seze their facss....talk
about bein’ seen zreen.....

‘ He lazughs sad acrends to his zanes fastzdiously as the _
<53 , . TizMaz puzs his arms arcund Dorctn; - ¥
J/ ' : .

TIMAN
I've seen 'exz 211 in ny tize -
. Dorothy...the big and the small

' ve.l've sa2n 'ed ou the way up |
-and on their way down...You wer=
stellar, my dear, stallar...when -
your biz break came you dida’t '
desert your friends....

A taér_appears‘in his lovingz eyes, as the Scarecrow
smilas at her warnly.

. SCARECROW
"Friendship thasz is firm and
canszan:"....SOCQdIES.

ELEVATOR Joors-OPEN...
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o8 _ _
.The. Lion gives nimself a shot of breath spray.

: LION
Don' wanna lay no sardine breath
on ®"The Wiz"....

Suddenly the GOLDEN GLCY from the walls of the elevakor
changes and it gets DAFRXER. The BEAUTIFUL MUSIC STARTS
TO FADE. Dorothy and the group react as the cubicle
grows darker, the music ends znd the elevator SPEZD
INCREASES. ) )

! ' | LION
Wkat's hapreningecees?

Fear takes over as they grip the sides of the DARRENING
WALLS, Tka SPEED INCREASZES as the last of the light
FADES amé they are in tokzl darkness.

THEIR FRCSS _ . -

% Terzified anc alert, As they centinue to hang onto the
speeding walls stdéenly a VIBRATING GONG SCUNDS ané the

i (iﬁ . elavator ccmes to a Zrightening, abrupt stop and the siteel
doors £iy czen. :
-4 INT?, WIZ' Z0CM = NIGET -

~Ahea2d of them is totzl 3LACKYESS. There is DEAD SIIENCE -
as the &==id croup lccks to sach cther hesitzantly. Then,
A BOCMING, TERRIZTYING VOICE SEIZMS TO COME FRCM EVERYWEERE.

‘ VOICT I TS BLACKNESS
STED PORWARD....

The Lion is catatonic with fear. The TinMan shakes and
stands in Zront of Dorothy and Tocto protectively. The
Scarecxow, trying to.be brave, ssarches the blackness
cauticusly and leads the band as he st=3s ocut of tha
levator, . ‘ _

’ -~

LION :
I sure wish I was back at tka
library.ee..

The TinMan shakes seo hard that his metal vibratss., Th=
Scarscrow triss to stop him by embracing him with kis
soft, stuffed beody., They zre face ko face,

TINMAN
Are you scared.,...?
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| SCARECROW : o
Scared strawless.... - B

The terriZiad band inches their way in the FRIGETENING
BLACFNESS. |

INT, WIZ' ROOM - NIGHT

Suddenly PURPLE SMORE and RED FLAMES BURST IN FRONT OF
THEM £illing the darkness with a viglent glow. The

© group SCREAMS as thev jump back and a MIGATY RUMBLING

SEARES the TERRIFYING LIMEO AROUND THEEM, MOSIC BEGINS.
A WHITE CLOUD BURSTS TEROUGH TZE BPURPLE FLAMES and as
the CLOUD TAXKES ON MORE DEFINITION we see HUGE FEATURES
form and tha cloud beccmes a HONSTROUS EEAD. The group
hangs onto =ach other anéd shudders as the EEAD SINGS.

: TEE WIZ
SO YOU WANTED TO MEET TEE WIZARD
L=ZT ME TEZLL YOU TEAT YOU'VE COUE -
TO THEE RIGET PLACE : [ e

The grous quakes in the darkness as TES GROTESQUE FACE
TORNS INTO A SERIZS CF HOP.RIF:.‘.’ING RERTITEES.

- THE WIZ
 SZOULD I MARS YOU A FROG
OR A LIZARD?

YOU SEQULD SZE TEE STRAINED
EXPRESSICN CN YOUR FACEwe..

THZ 20CMING VOICE LAUGES as the IMAGE BECOMES A DISTORIEZD,
BARCQTUZ, 5IDZ SEOW MIRROR REFLECTING IEZIR FACES.

THE WIZ
IF THE WaYy I CoiE ON
IS PRIGATENING

THAT'S TEE WAY I FELT LIX=
COMING ON TODAY .. w

The TMAGE next BECSMES CARK ILACK CIOUDS TORY APART BY
ELECTRIC LIGETNING BOLTS. : ' -

: THE WIZ
HAVZ YOU ZVER BEEZEN RISSED BY

LIGHTNING?
LET ME TELL ¥CU
THAT WILL MAFKZ Y0U GO AWAY..ew

Through the LIGETVING BOLT3, a2 EUGE BLACZ RAVEN APPEARS
with its wings cutstrestched, '
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THE WIZ
I FLY, o
AND TEZ MAGIC OF MY PCYER
TAXES ME HIGHER....

INCREDIZLE CLOUDS in violent coclors form.

THE WIZ - )
TO A LEVEL WHERE TZE CLOUDS
TURN INTO FIRE....

The IMAGZ is a HOLCCAUST OF FPLAMES as the group watchas
in horzox, especially the Scarscrow.

THE WIZ
IN THE WAIZMNESS CF THE FIRE
I FEEL PINZ,...

A Wazloxzd-liks GINGEIS XEAN rides through the FLAMES.

TEE WIZ
JUST KEZ? YOUR EYZS OPEN
AND THE MAGIC YOU WILL SEEeess

GINTEIS =2 bheccn=s & DIAGON.

' T== WXZ
IT WILL WEISTLIS O T== WD

AS IT EMAMATES FROM ME.ese

Thzcuch t=2 SMORE FRCM TEZ DRAGON'S TEZQAT steps a BIICX
KN:.;:;.

THEE - WIZ
IT's A STRCING AND TRUE VI3RATION,
I0U0 CAN FZZL IT CN YOUR SXIfew-e

The BLACX XNIGAT BECOMES A "MTDUSA™ EZAD topped by dozans
of WRITZING SNAKES.
’ THE WIZ
NOW COME AND TAXE MY ZAND... -
AND WE WILL DANCE UPCN TEE ¥ Deee.

A CEILLING FRIGETENTNG WIND WHIDS arcuncd them as ths

WRITHING SMAXES REALE QUT TO TEZM. As thevy cringe, the
TEVE YR Ry

snakes turm into dozans of 3IEAUTITUL TCMEN'S ARMS swirling

and beckoning to them.

‘ TES WIZ
YEBH. e e
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As the BCOMING VOICE LAUGHS, the SWIRLING ARMS bhecome the
terrifying HEAD ONCE JGAIV. ‘ '

TRE WI” _
SO YOU WANTED TO MEET TEE WIZARBD!I:!

INT. WIZ? RCOH - NIGHET

HIS BCOMING VOIC. ECHOES as the MUSIC ENDS. Dorothy and
her friends are paralyzed at the exhibiticn thay have '
just witnessed, As The Wiz SPEAXS, COLORS CONTINURLLY

CEANGE and LIGETS FLASH,

| TEE wIz '
What do you want you sn;vnl.zng
dead bea.-..s. vesd

They all shiver as Dorothy nervously moves forward.

COROTEY
My name is Dorothv...and I'm
tzyin' to get home...and these
- ars my £risnds,...The ScarecrowW...

The Scarazczow moves forward and joins Dorothy.

DOROTEY -
Ee wants,... : :
SCARSCROW
) A brain your majesty....same of _ .

your g*ea* "Wiz"d0Messs

DOROTHY
and this is the TinMan...

Ee staps fcrward

TIWMAN )
I've been a two=bit carnis hustler
all my life...ané I want a heart oh
mighty and cowarful 0z...s0 I can
. love all humanl coee

They lock arcund, the Lion is crawling away on all fours,
- afraid to look up. The Wiz's ANGRY LIGET finds the
terrified Licn as his VOICE BCOMS.

_ TRE WIZ _
and you,..you overstuifasd ar.ma7 .
crackar...? What do you want,..?
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S nToN—T T
I want” to get the hell cutta hexslll! - __
He tries to hide, but Dorothy and the others grab him and.
drag him shaking to where they starnd facing the
TERRTIFYING EZAD.
DORCTHY
He wants some courage sO he can
go back to his o0ld job as K;ng
of the Jungle....
THE WIZ
Is this so LifNee...?
LICN ' .

_ (shivering)
Anything she szays....

DORQTHY
Can you help us....?

They all wait as the GREAT EEAD thinks it over.

TES
What's in it fo' m-....?

3

DOROTEY -
We'd all be vary grateiul...

The Wiz LAUGES SO EARD it is --se en EARTEQUAXE. As the
c 1ds ¢onto each othar, the LAUGETER S"BSIDES AND
3 syes GLzAaM.
TEE WIZ
Bew about your silver slippers....?

CORCTHY
No...I'm'sorry...I was told not
to take them off until I got
home...I could send them tg you...

- The EEAD TURNS RED as his VOICE 20CMS ANGRILY.

TEE WIZ
You dare to say "no” to the
Yzlza’—d Q" 04-. LI 3 .?

DCROTHY .
I'm sor v...but anything...anything
but the silver sliprers...

FIRZ, LIGETNING, DEUHMS. t is awescme as the Lion wails.
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THE WIZ
\11 right vou misexabhle freak
show. ..The Great 0z has decided...
NOT to grant amy of your miserable
Wishes... '

DQROTHY
Butesee '

_ THE WIZ
UNLESS.esea.l

on the next words.
TEHE WIZ -

Unless you Dorxocthy...kill Evillens
«osthe Wicked Witch of tha North...

DORCTAY
(Larzifiad)
Haat..2?27?

: THE WI2
TEE GREAT CZ2 HAS SPCOREN!I!!

TLAMES AND SMCRE as the EEAD VANISEES and they ars loft

the dark again.

: DORCTEY
3ut please...Mr. Wiz.....

: As'the Lion trembles, the Scarscrcew and TinMan comfors

| ~ 'SCARECROW -
It's no use Dorothy...

" TINMAN
(ircnically)

So you wantad to see the
Wizard...!l :

Dorsthy locks at them wikth terror in her syes.

EXT. EﬁERALD CITY MQTEL - NIGHAT

The CRMERA is on a blue neon sign that reads "EMERILD
CITY MCTZL".

INT. EMERALD CITY MCTZL RCOM - NIGAT

The CAMERA TPAVELS from the SIGW into a small rocm where
Rorothy sits alcne with Toto in the dark MUSIC BEGINIS

- > PO IR
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as the BLUZ NEON SIGN FLASHES CN and OFF, and Dorci

SINGS.

DBORCT=EY
WONDER WONDER WHY
HE LAID THIS TRIP OW XM=
DOES EE THINZX I'M STRONG
AND I CAN CARRY C¥
TELL ME WHAT DQES EZ SEX
"ONLY FEAR INSIDE dE
NO ONE HERE TO GUIDzE M=
THIS IS NO PLACE TO B=
THIS FEELING'S SCARING ME
WHAAT'S IT GONNA BEee.-.

WONDER WONDZR WEY |
AND WHAT IT MEANS TO ME

IT SURE FEILS STRANGE

MY MIND'S BIEN REARRANGED
TELL ME IS TEIS WEAT MUST EE

TO NEED, TO TEINK, TO HAVE TQ HURT

JUST ISN'T MBE...

IF THIS IS WHAT LIVE MUST 3E
THEN PLEASE GIVE ME FANTASY®
"CAUSZ THIS IS XILLING ME...

AM I READY ' ]
AM I GOWNA
"ALL I RJOW IS I DON'T WANWA

AND INSIDE MYSELT MY EZART AND MIND AG

SOMETEING TELLS ME THAT I'M GONNA
ALL T XUOW IS I DON'T wWAEA

AND I WCNDER §
WONDER WONDEE VHY......

72Y EZ LAID THEIS TRI?P OJ =

a4

As she fihlshes the sad scng, there is a2 knock at her

doozr.

DCROTEY
Coma ino.n- . :

INT. EMERALD CITY MCTEL RCCM ~ NIGET
The Scarescrow, TinMan and Licn entar.
~ DORGCTHY
I'm scorxvy...I éraggaed vou 2ll
here zand lock ncocw 1i's turnesd
out...

TINMAN
It's not your fault my deax...

L s

e e o m e
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T..J...i}"f {cont.)

It's Dame Fortune...sa2's very
fickle..,.I've felt her sting
many times in the past...My
second wife was a gypsy fortune
teller...she lLved in a glass
beoth and continucusly read
the cards...- .

(using his torso hs

imitates her mechanical

card reading movemants)
Courtship was a little difficult
cebut I f2lt my fulura was assursd
.++She left me for 2 tall peanut
who worzs a top hat and a monocle...

.
-

SCARECROW -

R " Have you made your de.ls;on
yet, Dorcthy...?
DORO BY-
Deesn't lecok like tharza's much ’

of a chc-ce...
S LIow

¥You don't have to do it...we could

stay here...The Zmsrald City's not

a bad placs...We2 could £ind a small

Zpartmeani.., chip in togehhe-...

After zwhile I think we could £it

inee. .

 SCARSCROW
That's very smazt Dorsctiay....

PINMAN
(to Dorothy, tenc=rly)
'I'd find a good jcb and work ve*y
hard and pay your share of ths
: rent' e o0

P
14

DOROTEY .

I could never be hapzy hsre....

and besicdss, I'd never get hcme

again..l've ccme so far I cgotta

go all the way..even if it leads
to Zvillene. '

' LIou
But what if you never ccme bzck..
Dorothy,...arsn't veou scarad...
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() : o DOROTHY ot
‘ L _ OFf course I'm scared..scarzd if I
“ ~ SUCC._ed. . .SC:”'Ed iJ- I J:ailo » -but

thera's no tu:nlng back for m=
nowi .

She gathers Totc_in he: arms.

SCARECRCW
Then I'm going with you...

. TINMAN
LikaWiS‘E. *s . ’ -

They lock to the Lion, who is rsluctant. The Scars:

elbcws hin.

LION
{in spite of nzmselF)
“\Ie tco...' .

. DOPGTHV
NO...I got us ints thls...z s -
only right that I get us out....

i : . Eer Iziends surround her.

TINMAN @ - -
We love ycu Dozsthy, and we'd do
anything for 'ycu....

_ SCARECROW | - -
Four heads...even when one is straw
ara betitazr £hzan ONSe... .

LION .o
{trying to be brave)
‘And who'll take cara of you in
the sllbway. a v e o9
~Her eyes £ill with tears as she hugs them.
DOROTHY :
Wall...I guess wa hetkter g2t
. started....
96 ©  EXT. EMERALD CITY GATES - DAWN

The most

. elegant Foctman leads them out o the gatss
) Lntc the real light,

DorROTEY
Wh.ch qud do we tzke....?

Q
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FOCTMAN -

Thers is no road...because no T
one ever ¢oes there....0r cames o

back!!! - .
They trembhle as he leads them to a large MANECLE CDVZP
and, copening it with a foot seﬂa_, liks a huge gazm Regzl
pail 1lid, he indicatss that they sheculd go dowa irto it
UGLY BLACK 2AND PURPLZ SUQORE R;S:S from the manhcole 3
The group hesitatess, but the Scarscrow bravesly leads
the way. As they enter, Dorothy is last. She turnms
to ths Fcotman, - )
DORQTHEY
But hew will we find Evillene...?

FOOTMAN
Dentt werrv.. ne‘ll fing ycu....

Se Tsleases his foot and the MANEOLE CCVER SLAMS SEOT. -

ugly blick sswer, the group gulps as his
O — o

Alzne iz ths <
last werds ECHO through the SLIMY CORRIDORS. .
"WORDS -
SES'LL FIND YCU!Iil

ZXT. ZERALD CITY GATES -~ DAWY

Thz elsgant Fooiman looks around and quickly staz*; on
his cwn journey away Ircm the city gatss.

COT TO:
INT, TVIZIZNE'S SWZnT SHC? - Da¥ - } -

CLOSE CN SIGY, I“ RuADS.

"EVIdLEW” S Si’l_ SaoP
AEMPLOYZZS ENTRANCEY

TEE CAMERA MOVES :URTB:‘R“DGWN TE SIGNH

"MANUFACTURERS AND EXPORTERS
QF SWEAT" '

WIDER SHOT ' ' ‘ ' .

A sorrowful croup of exhaushtsd TMPIQVEZES CLOCK I at an
elzaborate MENACING TIME CLCCXR with a EUGE EVIL .

.t“e center.



99

101 ..

92.

couT.

We see the GYPSY CAB DRIVERS, the FOUR FLASEY BLALX
CRQOWS, 12 OLD SUBWAY.PEDDLER and the PCPPY HOOKERS.
The exhaustsd group faces another day of drudgery.

ANOTHEER ANGLE

As they finizh clocking in, they must face a EUGE CEARY
entitled "THET STOP DORCTEY CEART". As the weary group
reluctantly charts their inebility to stop her, TEZ RED
PROGESS LINE ZCQ0HS DOWNWARD- on the chart, passing a LOW
POINT where it hits a butten. -

NT. ZVILIENZ'S. BEDROOM - DAWN

.

The buiticn sets off an UGLY, GARGOYLE-like BEZLL.

ne - . . .
SEVILIINE . L.

#

A monstzously fat and forbidding cresturs, she wakes with
2 stz=% frzm her hed ¢ SXULLS in her foul=-smelling,

- em e wam

tlack sedzoem. Sha cpens an ugly eye. She knows thsre

is tzoukls MUSIC IN as she yanks a SRELETON PULL CORD

lorcim o Wt e -

and hexr MISIRARLE ATTINDANTS ENTER.

. B EVILLENE
NCW WHEN I Wag= G2 -~
N THS ATTIINCCY :
WEICH IT PL=ASZS M= TO DO
DON'T NOBCDY BRING ¥E NO BAD NEWS

-

-

72 2rings in her breakfast; a SIDE CF BEER and a
PASL T STZAMING COTFFEIE. Another carries a pile of
morning nswspapers. With a FLICX of her black glowvad
the floor cpens, and.she SENDS the SCREAMING
SERVANT with the newspapexrs into a FIERY PIT BELCH. -

¥ ]
N
o |
Y
{
)
3

EVILLENE
. 'CAUSE I WAXZ UP ALREADY NEGATIVE
AND I'VE WIRED UP MY FUSE
SO DON'T NOBODY Z2RING ME
NO BAD NEWS....

 She passes a TTLEVISON SET whers SARBARA WALTERS talls

the news. Z=villene SENDS TEE SET UP IN BLUE SMOXE.
INT. EVILLENE'S SWEAT SHOP - DAWNM

Evillene barrels into her SWEAT SHOP whers dozens c¢f he
slaves, THEE WINXII3, are busy toiling. Chained tec thei
black sewing machines. dressed in rags and-old befors
their time, thev busily cut ané sew garments. It is so
cold that we can see their 3RSATH., As Evillene hulks
her way past them, they sew even more franticzally.



101

CCNT.

Anoé}zz:z- ANGLE

The tired Ecokers, Gypsy Czk Drivers,

eyes.’

EVILLZY=
IF WE'RE GOING TO BE BUDDIE

BETTER 3BCNE U7 QY TH=E RULES
'CAUSE DON'T NO3CDY BRING ME

NO BAD NIWS.esw

93

—

Subway Peddler and
Crcws wait hear-u7lj as shz approaches with HATE in her

She nassas the sewing macn;nes, wheres thes Winkies,

her czming, work tan times as fast.

EVILLENE

¥YOU CaN BE MY BZST OF FRIENDS

AS CPPCSED TO PAYIN’ DUES

30T DOY'T ¥CU EVER BRING: M.:.

MO BAD NEWS....

She evss the PRCGRESS REPORT ncw.

THE FRIGETINED GRCUD

- They trzmdle as they fzke z smile.

EVILLIZ -
NO BAD NEWS, N BAD NEWS
DON'T NOECDY BRING ME
NO BAD NEWS...

-

seeing

With a TLICX OF A FINGER, she sends a scrzanming Gycs; Cab

Drivex

EVILLENE

BECAUSE I'LL MAXE YOU AN

OFFER CHILD
TEAT YCU CaN'T REFUSE

zovgh the floor into the flames.

'CAUSE DGU'T NCBODY BRTNG ME

NO BAD-NEWS...

She smiles at the terrifisd Subway Peddler who smiles
back 25 swezat pours out of him. She turns away.
The man is ralisvzd, but then she turns back
WEAIMMY a2rnd he also goes sheoting through the

the flames helow.

~ EVII,LENE
WH 7 YCU'RE TaALXIN' TO ME
DAN'T BE CRYIL I’ THEZ BLUZS
YCAUSZ DON'T NOBCDY BRING 12
MO 3aD EI'E.‘;'IS......

L.
with tha

flcor

- i

to
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The frightene d, exhausted Ecckary see they bhettar get
with 1_. Th ; “"zouff" Pecppv Dust in frent of their

faces and izmadiatesly get moxre energy as they start
smiling and "erickin'" in a frantic effort to show
Evillene their intsntizns to never bring bad news.

EVILLENE
¥CU 'CAN VERBALIZE AND VCCALIZE
BUT JUST GIVE ME TEZ CLUES
'CAUSE DON'T NOBODY SRING ME
NO BAD NEWS....

The c:cws; scared to de ath that they ara next
immediat "lcok sharp", and with theiz huge false
smiles, join the Eookers with their ensargetic
"Temptations” chorsograzhy.

- EVILLENZE -
BRIX G "‘"‘I: "BSSACE I YOUR E=AD
CR I SCMETHING YCU CaN'T LOSE
BUT DON T.ICU NEVER BRING ME
NO BAD NZWS... .

Sha kicks a Crcw as they dance harder.”

EVILLZNZ
IF YCU'RE GONNA BRING HE
SCMETHEING :
BRING MZ SCMETEING I CAN USE
BUT DON'T NCEBODY ZRING ME
NO 3aD NZWS....

She mowves +o her Thrcne oZ Blccéd behrind her desk.

EVILLENE
NO BaD N=ZWS, NO BAD NEWS,
DCN'T NOBCDY BRING M= ‘
NOQ. BAD NEF IS.. .

As a guivering slave holds cut a tray of mail, marked
"3I1LS™, shs q;sso?ves him in a grssen puff of smoka.

: JIM-AQI“
NO BAD NEWS, MO BAD NEWS
[sioh NCEBCDY BQ.L\IG ME

NO AD NEWS...

The Winkies sew furicusly with false joy over their
sweaty Ifrightened faces.: .

EVILIEIS
BETTER WATCH THEZ WaY

YCU PLACE THE WORDS
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EVILLENE (cont.)
THAT YCU MIGHET CHaNCE
TO CECCSE
'CAUSE DCN'T NOBODY BRING ME....

The Hockers jive and chant with false ecstasy as thew
SING a‘.cr.g . ) _
EVILLENE AND GROUR
DON'T NOBODY BRING ME....

The Gypsy Cah Drivers do a mad gyosy dance to show theixr
willingness to never bring bad news as they SING alcng.

EVILLENE 23D CEZCJ'D ‘
DON'T NOBQDY BPING ).-lo- [

The Winkiss SING nervcusly.

EVILLENE AND GROOR
DON'T NORODY BRING ME...-.

The Coews "truckin'"™ furiocusly.

' EVILLENE
I saip,
DON'T NO3CDY 3RING ME....

Eer enkizz werlé is working frantically and SINGIG
ALONG. :

EVILIENE AND GROUP .
NO BAD NEWS!!I1]

II'T. ZVILLEZNZE'S SWEAT SEO®P -~ DAWN
She finishes as she sits down on her ugly throne.

EVILLENZ
2nd 211 lunch acurs ars
canceXled....!

A snivelling Winkie darss to move forward.
WINRIE
But please...oh beauriful one...

We haven't had a2 lunca hcur in
six months...

Evillene chcmps con her side of beerf.

EVILLENE
Suffering is food for tha soul...
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With a FLICX she puifs the Winkie out of existence

EVILLENE
Su....se-- LI R ] ' )

She gets. up and gla;es at her employees.

EVILLENE |
Nobcedy has stopped Dorothy...

The terrified group trambles as they kesp their false
smiles, :

EVILILENE ‘ . _ )

She is zbout to do scmething terrible whan one of the
Crows notices something.

CROW
en Throat" is hers frocm the.

The Elsgant Fcciman from the Emerald City enkers and

EVILLE I" : -
I‘:y LOI g!'l Un E.‘.‘l.‘.ng- LR .

TCOTHAN . : .
Grzetincs oh teautiful mistress...

. EVILIENE
On your green knses you Swins...

Ee grovels at her fest. i

" EVILLENE
You bettar hava scme goOd REWSe.. -
. FCOTUAN
(frightansd)
thco....‘ dc"..'.

Dorethy is cn her way here to
~kill YOL....

Evillen laughs. Evaryone nervousiy 1
EVILLENZ

Dorsthy i3 cn her way her
to kill me....
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FOCTHAYN
{(laughing with her)
Yes ycur supreme rotternnessS...

Thev all laugh as her meced changes. EA0 SILINCE.

. —I lw
That aln't no gocd NEWSeeew

She stands above him.

POCTM2N , )
The gocd news...is that...
that thers a2in't no core
bad newsS....

as 0 scoot away on his knees, buk wikth a FLICX of
£, she sends him to his docm. Everyona elsa
¢ins working guickly w;th theirx frighten ed falsa

0
i
(=]
v
i
L]

ST . EVILLEINE .
all right...amateur night iz - -
21l over.... _ .~
I'm bringin' in the heavy amC....

I'm summoning ny "Flying Monkeys ....

THE WEOLE ROCM T
. (total ter*o*)
ho'ttNOvc.\iOT T -..afING mEmYSQOZL

EVILLEINE
I hate o do it myseif...'czuse
I can't stand the smell...but
these ars red alszt conditions...

INT. EVILLENE'S SWEAT SHCP - DAWN

With both hands she nrcun°s a2 S00TZ BLACX CLOUD, As ths
Winkiss coush and wheeza, a barnd cf the graasiest,A
toughest, fcoculas:s Hell's Angels azppear in f£ull rsgalia.
¥ou can almost sm=ll how terrible thevw ara; They wear .
netal helmets like thes front heaali,h‘ of a2 Harley .
Davidson, and arz2 so touch that they have metal studs
imbedded in their hairy, ¢ tteoed chests. .- '

WG MONRZZEYZS

B
v .5 ;
O
iy
"1

‘_
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The Eiying Mchkays laugh and chatter.

CONT,

EVILLENZ - .
I've got a little job for yeou ’
Cheetzh.,.bring me Dorothy, a
.Scarzcrow, a TinMan, a Licn

© and a2 COGeawe

HEAD QF FLYING MONRXZYS
You want that on white brzad or
XYVCeeve? ' _

EVILLENE .
You get funny with me and I‘1l
send you back t0 your cagSeses.

HEAD OF FLYING MONREYS
Vot sthat...they haven't changed
the newspaper in two we2kSeeee .

- EVILLENZE
_ (menacingly)
That's 'cause I don't want nckady
+o bring mes no bad news...Now
. gat Dorothy...and don'’t damage: -
those silver sliscersS....

- .

Tha Monkays leave cuickly.

) EVILLENE
(the waka o +heir odor
is cverzcwering, sha
acgents it as part of
) her burden)
War is hell....

INT, IVILLENZ'S SWEAT SEOP - DAWN

21l activity has stooped as her employses watch.

. EVILLENE.-
(glarxing at a neardy
Winkie at his sewing
machine)
Hit it, Morris!iti!
They all frantically rasume sewing and dancing in
franetic madness and Ivillens BSLLCWS.

Q)

EVILLEN
BETTER WATCZE THEE WA
YCU PLACE TEE WCPDS
THAT ¥YCU MIGET CHANCZ TO0 CICCSE

A

™~

+
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CONT..

EVILLENT (cont.)
1CAUSE DONM'T NOBCOY BRING ME....

The Eockars jiving.

EVILLENZ AND GRQUF
DON' T NOEQRY BRING E.ees

The Gypsy Cab‘Drivers doiné theiz'mad.dance.

EVILLENE AND G=0U2
DON'T NORODY BRING ME....

The Winkiss sewing and singing furicosly.

EVILLENE AND G=OUP
DON'T NOBCDY BRING ’fl......

!

The sweating Czrows “*:Lck:ng .

EVILLENE
I sarp,
DCN'T NOBODY BRTIG ME
{(big £inish)
¥WO BAD NEWSIIIIL

-

INT. STITIRRANZAN PASSAGE - DAY

Derothw =nd the group move slcw*;'th:—ncn the DARX,
FRIGETINING passaceway. They stick together and rzar
ahead of them. The Scarecrow sings to h;maelz, always
txying t£3 be plucky.

SCARECRCW
Ease on down...ease Cn dCwlee .

A COLD WIND blews through the passzgeway, the Scarscrow
protects Dorothy. “The TinMan is ever watchful with his
cane. Tha Lion brings up the rear and is very scared.’

-Toto sniffs the zir.

DORCTHY
I wonder where we are....2

LICW
Maybe we should go back to “*e
Emerzld City and rethingk this...

No one pays attenticn to him, as the graup turns a dazk
corner, . : :
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CONT. : .

SCARECROW
_ (cheerfully) . .
It's a2t z tine like this I'm
reminded cf wnat ARISTOFERNES
said...."¥You cannoil make a crah
walk straight®..... '

‘They all lcok at him like he is crzzy.

SCARECRCH
I thouqhz we could use a littl
"non=-sequitar....

LIy :
({seeing scmething ahead)
i elulelalalo), PR

INT. STZTITRAANZEAN CHASE -~ DAY

TIZIR P,Q3.V, : ]

Many yzris zway, down at the end of ancthsr DARX
PASSAG dﬁlz. t2e Band of Flying Monkeys sits in
silkouett=2 cn their motoreoycles, Cur group halis as
thsy see the silhouettes and the SQUND OF MOTCRCICLES
RIVVING~T? EBEGINS. ' .

LION . - o
(wailing)

00CCT0Ne s e 0
THE .TLITNG MCNESYS )
In vtniscn their Sorshead BSADLIGETS GLARE CN. The SCOND
09 TEEIR BIXIS ECZOSS THREOUGH TEE DARK PASSAGEWAY as

| SCARECROW
RuNeeaee :

The ¢roup runs as the Flying Monksys chargz toward them.
ANOTHER DARK PASSAGEWAY '

Dcrctnj and the grcup tear Cown a Dassagewa{ zné dcwn a
sta*rcase.

THE FL'Z.L NG MONZEYS

In hot pursuit as they charge down the steep staircass=
on their mean machines.,
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. Ckazging into the BINS, they set off a chain.za

10l

CCNT.
A RAMP

Dorothy and the group race over the ramp and through a ™
black opening. . . .

THE PLYING MOUXEYS
Gaining on then.

INT. RAMPS CEASE (SEEA STADIUM) - LATE DAY

. Dorothy and her friends race over the empty, WEIRDLY.

LIGETED RAMPS.

TIE FLYING MONZXEYS

Zcoming cver the ramps aftsr them. .

TEEZ RAMDS

In a2 TEIRIFYING, VISUALLY EXOTIC CHASE, the Monkeys

pursue ihe terrifisd group.
TEEZ SCREZCROIW

Passing a series of BLUE BINS ON WHEELS, he gets an idea
ané quickly gathering his group, they hide in one of
the lazz= kins. -

-

THS FLYING MONRZYS - N

INT. BLUE BIN

Dorothy and her friends ars panicking as their bin
speeds ocut of control down the steep ramp.

THE SCARECRCH

As they are za2bout +to. crash, the Scarecrow lzans ont of
the bin, and using his secft bedy as a2 buffer, cushisns
them from crashing into a2 brick wall., The TinMan
noticss a nearby REFRESEMENT STAND, Overhead is a

" huge CUT QUT PAINTZID BANANA.

THEE MONRZYS
Charging after the g
te 7in

oup dewn the steep platform, six
abraast in '

r
g unison.
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- CONT. .

DORCTHY AND EER FRIZNUS

As the Monkays core near, the group has taken down the

large Banana and knocks the Monkays off their hiXes

witihi a £antastic sweep.’ ' :

LXT. SEEA STADIUM SCOREBCARD - DAY

It flashes alive. "FLYING MONKEYS - Q", "GOOD GUYS =- 6",
: }2S CEASE (SHEA STADIUM) - DAY

=2 FLIYIING MONKZEYS

Regaizing control of their bikes, they charge ahead.
Dorcthy and £he group are nowher=a in sight. :

The Licn Dosas as a "Hot Dog" Sellex, as he whistles and
prst2nds t0 rzad nswspapex. -

B
Y
i
)
g

P By his stanéd to check
ng

Two o the Flying Monkeys sto
hiz cu:., The Lion hidas bkehingd the newspepexr zs onz oI
th= szavace Monkevs %=22rs 1f in half., The-Lion is rzady

: is SCREAMING witk terror,

for thzm, and even theough he
ha zzzilly Ziras XETCEUZ and MUSTARD, £rom METAL SPICCTS.

——

Fize ON2.sessFire. tWOe e ven-

Although Zighting neckly, he is captuxzed.

Ee is just finishing painting scmething on a wall, we
cannct see what he has writtan. .

’ .

ANOTIER ANGLE

FPour of the Monkevs zcecm past the rest rooms. The signs
r=ad, "MEN", "WOMEN", and the Scarscrow's painting which

reads "MONXEY3". The Monkeys stop and use the
facilities.

EXT. PEIRIMETIR CF STADIUM RCOF - DAY

The Scarscrow runs cuickly.
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11¢ CONT.
EIS P.0.V..

Cheetzh, the head of +the Flying 'onkavs, charges
mercilessly towaré him in a darsdevil motgrcycle
exhibiticn on the roof. The Scarscrew runs the other
way. . ‘ :

11 INT. R3MPS CHEASE (SEEA STQDILJ) - Dax¥
DOROTEY AND T0TC

Running up a razmp franhlcally as two of the fierce
Monkevs zcom up the ra:-vp and pin her between them. .
Dorothv screams and Tot fichts bravely but ithe Monkays
1ift them cnto tbe b_ses effortlessly.

112 EXT. SE=: ’Y“I:LD - DaY
TEES TINMAN

Pcur Flyinc Menkays chase the mlnMan arcund th° baseball
diazmené, as he bravel y hits basekalls at them with his
czne. Cne of his bl knocks a =T<zng Monkey off his
bike, bBut the thre othars run him dewn, and the TinMan
slides a2nd is :*ougn* down to the ground just shor:t of

h e *’a--. ) .
FLYING MONKEY

{sneezing)
You'lre Out.esas!

113 ZXT. S==3 STADIUM - DAY

BXIT STASIUTHM

Al of Corothy and hex grcup have been captured as the
Plying Monkays sling them cover their bikes and peesl away.

114 EXT. SEEA STADIUM SCOREBOARD ~ DAY
"FLYING MONKEYS-100Q" "GCOD GUYS - CREAMED".
115  INT. EVILLENE'S SWEAT SEOP - DAY (LATER

Evillene turns slewly cn her Throne of Blcod. She
smiles for the Zirxst time.

EER P.0C.V,

As the Winkizs work faverishly tehind them, the Plying
Monkays present their captives. '
EVILLEVE

So vou'lra Doxcthv....

As Evillene stznds, she passas a photooraph of her
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104

revolting sistexr, Evermsan.

EVITZIENE
You mursered ‘ny sister....

t

The ugly hag having the time of hexr life torturing
Girl Scouts.

Evil

-
3}

- oo

j=keg =]

~ ZVILLENE
(2 tear in her ugly eve}
PRP -} saint.... ) -
{(glaring a2t Dorcthy}
esesa2nd stolz her shoeS...

 Evillesns circles the desk.

EVILLENE -
Give them tO N2.eeee

COROTEY
NO‘ o‘ . I N

'goes to taka them as her fincers CURL

BACKWARDS., She is furisus.

«

EVIL
All right...I'm ¢
Mr. D;ice G‘ly. .

3
f*:ﬁ

Tke Crows g’_b the Scarzcrcw andé, hs;zg a huge fabric
cztting “a :ine, cut his straw body irx half.

DORCTEY i
(scze.mlng)
.Nollz

SCARECROW
Don't worry Dércthy...it's only
straw...it doesn't hurt 2z bit...
(sadly watching &;s
orecicus paper stuffing
torn apart)

It's just a little rocugh on

my filing systeme ...
The Crows £css him 2ll cver the rocm in pieces as
Evillene points to the TinMzn. The Flying Monksys gral
him and, laying hLm down on a huge pressing machine,
cress him £lat., Dorothy agcnizes z2s tha ”1*Man smiles
at her through his pain.

b
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Ay
The Scarscrcw'’'s nead, torn £
ca
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CONT.

TINMIAN _
Fear not my little flower....L'm
just a hollew shell...<a.

'He is a flat piece ¢Z tin as they let him clatter to

the £loor.
ANCTEER ANGIE
Next, the FlYing Monkeys hoist the Lion up by his tail.

’

LIOY
(bravely)
Den't give up the shoes Dorothy...

2s he rises to the call.ng, he bites his paw frcm the
vain. \ .

--

Sesinmg Derothy will not give her the shoes, she tries
on2 iast trxick.

EVILLENE -

Weuid you like sauerkzaut cr
mustard honeY.ee.e? i
COROTEY -
Sauesrkraut or mustarzZ....?
EVILLENE N .
! Yeahc LX) i ~

Cng of the Flying Lcnkeys hands Toto to her.

EVITLZNE
¥Yezh...on you* "hot 309 e ea.l

ﬁe opens’ cne of her many trap dcors, as
P up at Tocto.

-

Magicall
flames 1

7 s
ea

. DORDTEY
Toto. L I 3

Evlee“- lauchs as she holds the pupoy over thz leaping

£lames.

-

ANCTHZR AICGLE

omr his body but still
functicning, eyes the : .

Bon't wou dar=z hurt Tocko....
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EVILLENE - .
You gonna give me those shees...?

DCROTEY
Y2S.eeVCS e e

‘Dorothy sits down to take them off. The Scarecrow's
head lies on the f£locor near her.

SCARECROW
Psssteees

Dorothy lcoks over to him as he indicates sometihing
with his ey=es.

HER P.0.V.
Nearby is an elzborate pull that reads "IN CASZ OF FIRZ".
EVILLENZ

Watching Dorothy greedily.

EVILLENE
Eurry up with thcse shoes....
~ DOROTHY ,
Eers they arz..... -

She luzgss for the pull ané vanks it.

EVILLENE : .
NO...... '

INT. TVILLENE'S SWEAT SHOP -~ DAY

THEE CZILIN
Sprinklers go bff,a;ross the entire Ceiling.

ZVILLENE
Screaming as she droos Toto to safeky and tries to
protackt herself.

EVILLENE
No...I'm allergic to wat=er...
NO..l'no.'.l

As water spravs over the entirz Sweat Shoo, Evillens
begins to m=2li. She SCREAMS and SPUTTERS as she turms
to liguid hefors them and melis lika an icicle cn a
Summer’s day into zhe f£lcor beaxis.
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INT. EVILLEIZ'S "CLEAN" SECP
THE SWEAT S2ECOP

Like 2 Spring shcwer, the water and Evillene's death

‘brings new lifes to the cppressed. The water washes away

the Winkies' age, tattared clcthes and the Haookars'
paintsd facss. The Crows cackle under the pleasurs of
the fresh watzar and the dirty Gyosies. and Monkays ..
delight in the bath. All shed their filthy carments
of servitude as their Irash, happy faces gleazm and
BRIGHT, BRAVE MUSIC BEZGINS. :

: WINRIEZES
EVERYBODY REJOICE ) :
'CAUSE THERZ'S A REASON TO REJOICE,
YOU SEE '
ZVERYZ0DY CCLE CUT -

AND LET'S CCMMENCE TO SINGING
JOYIULLY. ...

Eappily, they all lcwer the terrifisd Licon from ncose.

T WINKIZ

'BECAUSE OUR SILINT FEAR

AND DREAD 255 CGONZ.ews * .
Derothr and ths Crews start to put the Scarecrow back
togethar icovingly.

DCRCTHY A
PRIZDCH, YCU SZZ
HEAS GOT QUR Z=ART3 SINGING SO
JOYFULLY
JUST LCOX a3CUT .
ICU OW=E IT TQ YQURSELE
TO- CHECR.IT OUT...

D CROWS

The Lion and the reformed Hookers work joyously on
restoring the TinMan. |

CAN'T ¥YCU FEZEL A ZRAND NEW DAY?
CAN'T ¥YCU TZZL A BRAND NEW DAY?
CAN'T YOU FZ= A BRAND NZ¥ DAY?

Grabbing the TinMan's cane, the Winkies braak down the
evil black shuttsrs that have kspt cut the sun. 2As the
GOLDEN GLOW pcurs into the rcom they all continue to

SING.
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DCROTEY .
EVERY30ZY BE GLAD :
BECAUSZE THEZ SUN IS SEINING JUST
FOR US '
EVERYERCDY WAXE UP B
" INTO TEE MORNING, INTO EAPPINESSeee.

Some of tha Winkizs bhegin to don the clcthes they have
been sewing for Zvillene. A&s the GOLDEN SUNSERNE POURS
IN, the Licn and the Hookers help the TinMan back to .
life. . _

TINMAN

(his cicar glowing)
EZSLLO WORLD!
I7'S LIXE a DIFFERENT WAY OF LIVIMNG NCW....
Dorcthy and éhe_frienily Crows help the restorad
<0 stand. .

SCARECROW
QT WORLD! )
S XY TEAT WE'D BE FREZ SOMEHOW...

- ks

i
g .
g

Dorcthy 222 her friends ares united jovfully as they
lazva, laf by the frisndly Flying Monkeys.

lying Morkays lead
ful Winkies wave cocdbye.

] HARMONY

LET'S SECW THE WORLD

WE'D BE FREX SCMEZQOW

IL=ZT'S SEQOW THE WORLD TEAT WE'VE.
GO? LIBERTY

IT'S SUCHE A CEANGZ

FOR US TOQ LIVE SO INDESENDENTLY....

DORCTHY, SCARECRCY, TITDIAN, LICH
FREZCOM, YCU SEZ '
GOT OUZR FZAXTS SINGING JOITULLT
JUST LCCX 2BCUT '
ICU CWE IT TO YOURSZILE

TO C=ECX IT CUT...
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guietly throuch the “ncatrlcal par=n¢°*~a.;a Thair

128
EXT. IEQALD CITY BACX ENTRANCE - DAY

The music conitinues as ev reach tha Back. of ths

Emerald City bathed in the early morming sunlight. The

Head Monkey leads them to a back dcczway to the City
and bids tham goodbye.

EVERYEODY
CAN'T YCU FEEL A BRAND NE¥ DAY

CAN'T YOU FEZEL A BRAND NEW DAY :
CAN'T ¥OU £ FEEL A BRAND ¥ NEW DAY...

The MonkeyS'peel‘away joyfully.

DOROTEY 3ND GROU?
BRAND NEW Davi:i!

EXT., EMZRALD CITY BACX ENTRANCE - DAY

Dorzstlhy an* her f*ﬂenas knock on hhe-cocr full of hcne
as the SQNG ENDS. There is no answer.

DOROTEY

" Bello....
TINMANY
‘Where 222 Weeeee?
| SCAZZCROW
This must be the back d0Creaes -~
LIOY
(g*ardlv)

Well I don't think the killers of -
the Wicked Witch cf the West
should bhe using the back dooT....

_ : . DORCTEY .

- Cheetah said it's a short cui...
L (she knocks again)

" Hello in there....

There is still no answer. The Scarzcrow tries the
deorknob. The dcor opens easily.

nT. WI1z° BACTSTACL & DRESSING RCONM —.DAJ

- They enter through a-backstage, ressing room ar=a.

It
is larcge and tackv, like hackstage anywners. They move
sy

travel over elascorate props znd "magic act" gear. As
they reach the rooms of costumes they begin to realize
zomething.

DORQOTEY
Wait 2 minute....

5
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They are locking at all the costumas, make-~up and images
that they saw representing The Wiz.

SCARECROW:
Does this look fzmiliare.e?

BEe holds up the "Medusa” head with all its ruabber snakes.
The others hold up a GIVGEIS XEAM costume, a black
feathered Raven and a china silk "Fire" suit. Everything
looks cheap and deflated. They pass throcugh ancthar room
where dozens of wigs and masks hang with all the other
fakary.

' DOROTHY
Guess who ot had....?

o SCAZECROW
SARNUM said, "Thers's a sucker
born every minute”, -
' - TINMAN

T kxnow,; I haaxd him say zt-..

I just never thought I'd be

one of tham...

ntinue throuch ancther closet arsa full of mors

stumas and tricks and then come to a2 tiny drassing

Tke shzziy, lonely zoem holds cnly z tacky makes=-up table,
a2 hot plzte, z2né on 2 narrow cot in the corner, The Wiz
nazs in his pzjadas. His hair is unkemst, and as h=
sleeps, w2 see he is just 2 plain old man.

DOROTEY
. {angrily)
You phony....
You're a phony....

The Wiz jumps up, hoxr lFled that he has heen czughtk.
THE WIZ '
He's out right now... The Wiz
is out...
DOROTHEY

2o nmore of your lies...

The others surround him as they all +zlk at cnce.
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A :

- TINMAN

- ) You Charl atasnl...why I've seen
men shot for less...!

: SCARZCRCW
You're a terzibl 2 Madess

LICY
(put Lng uz his dukes) .
Should I £ini ish him ‘here...?

THE WIZ
I'm sorxy...l really am sorTy.

DOROTEY & TEZ RETST
SORRY??27?

TEE W12
¥eu're righk...everything you
szy about == is the t*ubh...
2m 2 phenY...I ain't got no
At +o te 2rstznding to be
"wWiz " ...z 2in't got no pcwers...
jus plain ole Herman Smith
2 Atlaniic City....

g 88 -
- ‘4.
7]

: h
d

DQRCTEY
Atlantic C_-V...vou zm2an ycu
gz ""Om ew \Je’- y--.-

TEZ WiZ
+sel'm just 2 sscornd rate
oliticizan Zfrem districkt Teeeo:

TINMAN
Ch...a politician...that explains
evarything... '

i

SCARECROW
"Publig office is the last refuge
of tha incompetent”,, .PENRCSE...

TEZ WIZ

Incempetent...that's me all right...
S¢ much so...I could naver ¢et into
public office...0h not Lkeczrmse I
didn't £xv... I ran for anything
and everything I could...Aldserman,

) Councilman, Assembly leader... I

/ couldn't even get cn the ticket...
I becazme a laughing ;ucck...-_“a.ly,
in desueratlcn, I ran Zer dcg
cgtcher...

111
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Toto growls at him.

. THE WIZ
Oh please don't . gat me wrang,
I love znimalS...

The Lion gives him a lot of attitunde.

. TEE WIZ
But I was at the end of my
fravying rope..I thrsw myself

o the campaign...axd in cne
last desperate grandstand play,

I rented a big Hot Air BallcORe...

. TTNMAN

Hot Air...the.pebfect vehicle
for you.
THE WIZ ]

It was a beautiful Fourth of July
many years aga and I planned to
sail over the hoardwzalk and the

- beach drepping my lezaflets to

+<he astonished holiday crowds...

My motto was "Vote for Smith,

Zour Bast Bet to Catch That Pet®...

-

. uTON
I think I'm gclnc to be majozrily
iil...
THE WIZ

But just when I got up in the
balloon a terrible storm came

S up and I got lost in the clouds...-
‘Bafore I knew it I had landed hsre
in Oz...Well, they'd never sesen
a ballcon like mine befora and
they proclained ms 2 Wizard...ZI
shouldd told them then who I really
was...But to tall you the truth...
I neseded the job... _

. CORCTHRY
An' you mean you sent us to kill
Evillere...kncwing we might
never ccme back....?

THE WIZ
If she had ever found out I had
no powers she would hare killed
me and tzken over Cz...

11z



o~ . 122

113
CONT. .
Dorothy turns to leave.

DORQTEY
There's no axcuss.... _ _
{to hexr friends) i
Come on...

She starts to leave as The Wiz runs after her.

| THE WIZ : ‘ S
Please don't leave...don’t leave
me...I haven't spent time with
anyone sincs I became The Wiz...
I live here all alone...

She listens to him as she loocks around his tacky room.

. THE WIZ
e voln terror that scmeone will
. find out...I'm a2 fraud...Plaase

tay with me zand talk a while...

I haven't talkad with people in
SO many vears. Iou can scold me
ané call me names..I don't caz=...
Just stay...I'm so terzibly
lonely... _

DOROTEY
It’s just what you deserva....

Sucddzenly Zorcthy hears the sound of crying, she turns.
HEER P.0.V.
The Scarscrew, TinMan and Licn all czv softly together,

DOROTHY
What's wzonge...

She rushes to them.

- SCARECRCW
Now I'll never get my braiss...

TINMAN
Or my heart.... -

LION
Or iy courage...

Ee kawls lika a baby.
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122 CONT.

: DORCTHEY _
But ycu don't need them now...

They all lcck at her.

DOROTEY
Beczuse you've had them all
along..

Scarecrow, you figursd ocut hew
to find the yellcw brick road
and how o destroy Evillene
and every other smart move
ve've made...

He. becins :o smile,

SCARECROH
Eey I did.’ Qdidn't I“-'.

. DOROTRY

and you Lisn...you wouldn'’t even
- give up whan Evillsne stzung you

up by your tzil... :

2 puif up prowcly.

in
{
v
‘
ot
(1]

LICY -
And I did taks care of us
in the subwaYeeoo.

DORCTEY .
and you TinMan...you have mora :
heart than anyone I've ever

ANOWDR ..o :

Ee locks zt her through his tears.

TINMAN
Honest,...?

She tenderly crosses his tin chest.

_ DOROTEZ
Cross vyour nea;t....-

(to a1l of them)
You never needsd anything fronm
no fake Wizard anyway....

123 INT. WIZ' BACKSTAGE & DESS3ING RCO¥ - DAY

MUSIC IN as she touches them tenderly and BEZGINS TC SING.
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123 CONT.

DCROTEY AN

. IF ¥YCU BELIEVE i -

WITEIN YOUR ETART YCU'LL XNOW

THAT NO ONZ CAN CEANGE

THS PATH THRAT YCU UST GO

BELIZVE WHAT YOU FEEL ‘

AND RMQOW YCU'RE RIGHET BECIUSE

TEE TIMS WITL COME ARCUND

WHEN YOU SAY IT'S YOURS

- BELIZVE TEXRRE'S A REASON TO BE
. BELIZVE YQOU CAN MAXE TIME STAND STILL

YOU RKNOW FROM THE HMOMENT YQU TRY | _ .
. IP ¥YCU BELIEVS .I.ENOW YOU WiIllL...

. Doz 's moving SCNG BUILDS, they ares z2ll touched
including the Wizaxd. .

DOROTEY . ' .
BELIZ IN YCCRSELD )

RIGET FRCM TZZ START
AND YCU WILL EAVE BRATNS,

AND YQU'LL HAVEZ A HEART

AND ¥YQU WILL ZaVE COURAGE

T0 LAST YCUR WHCLZ LIZZ THEROUGH
IF 2ZCU BEZLIZVZ IN YCURSZLE

IF¥ ICU BELIZVZI IV YOURSELE

¥ YCU BILIZVZ I¥ YoURSZLT

-
e -
y -

HAY3E YCOU CaN BELIZVEZ ME, TCO.

1,

124 INT. WIZ' 3ACESTAGE & DEISSING ROCM - DAY

She fizishes the stirring SONG as her friends hug her
with lcve and aémiration. .

SCARECROW |
Dozrothy...iZ it wasn't for you...
why I'd never kacw I had a brain.

' ' . T PIMMAN
And if I'd gottzn a heaxt frzm Th
Wiz...why, why I'é’'ve just mads i
into a valentine for you giri...

e
<

LION
And I'm ready to go back to the
Juncle and claim my throne...

He puiis up his chest proudly.
SCARECRCW

But what abcut ycu Dorcihy...
you'll never gat home NCW...
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b 124 CCNT.
| - ~ She sadly accepts ths trutih.
| : DORCTHY
- : I &ncw...I gues; you're ail
| stuck with Toto and m2...
As she goes to pizck Toto up, sud&enl] tiny SNCWIFLARZS

begin to £all gracefully. TINZLIIG, MAGICAL AUSZC
BEGINS as the gxroup lcoks up.

125 INT. WIZ' BACKSTAGE & DRSSSING ROCH -~ RE-VAMP = DAY
ABQVE TEEZM

The tacky ce;llng seéems to disappear as SEIMMERING LIGHET
AYD SaCW ZSCIND INTO THEE FCCM filling it withi a macgic
glew. It is likz the IMAGE CF TEE BLIZ2 .

m— P SN, g ——
TET G320

¢ N ’ .
,l . 7 8iewly, Glizéda, the Cucc.th“. of the South and her
1 : nsw Bebiss, dascend magically ints The Wiz's

Y TES WIZ
) It's Glinda...the Geod Witch of
b . tha Soutih...She's got rzal CoWeT...

d The Wiz zcws ceseply 25 Glindéa gracefully approaches
Ceorothy with love and kenevelence shining in her
Peautiful Zzce.

GLINDA
Eello Doreotiiv...

. DORCT=Y
Pleasa...can vou help ne to
get hem=...?

_ GLINDA
| : Just as you weare wise and gocd -
' enough to see in your friends...
’ - what ycu have been searching for
has keen in you all the tims....

DORCTEY
Home?..inside me...I dcocntt
underztand...?
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CONT.

. GLINDA
Bome is a place we 2ll must find
child...But it’s nokt just a placs
to eat or slesp...dcma is knoewing
.« «Xnecwing vour haart, knowing ycux
mind...Xnowing your. courzge...If we
know ocursalves...we arz always home
s e s ARYWREXE. e

INT. WI2' BACKSTAGE & DRESSING ROCHM = RE-VAMP - pay

As the LIGAT AND HER BEAUTIFUL FACT SHIMMER, MUSIC.
BEGINS. It is a REPRISE OF "BELISVE IN YOURSELZT".

GLINDA

IF YOU BEZLIEVE ,
WITEIN YOUR HSART YOU'LL XNCW
TEAT NO ONZ C2N-CHANGE
TEZ PATE TEAT YOU MUST GO
BELIEVE WHAT ¥CU FEEL

| AND KNOW YCU'RS RIGHT BECAUSE
TEE TIME WILL COME AROUND
WEEN YCU SAY IT'S YCURS...

Hope ard joy £ill Dorcothy's eves.
GLINDA )
3ZLI=EVE TEAT YCU CAN GO BEOME
RZLIEVE TEAT YOU CAN FLOAT ON AIR....

CLCSZ-TPS-DOBLTEY, SCARICRCW, TINMAN, LIOW, WIZ

. all moved by her SCNG.

GLINDA

TEEZN CLICR YCUR HZELS THEREEZ TIMES

- IF ¥CU BELIZVE,

THEN YOU'LL BE THERE......
As she CONTINCUES CLOSE-UPS of the delicicus FACIS cf tk
SNOW ZBABIZS FILL TEZ SC2ZZIN. As the SONG CONTINUES, t=
CLOSE~UPS of the children haccme mors REAL LOOXING, the
arz without their SPARXIING artificizl mzke-up and
SHIMMERING head geaxr., Hope, love and courage shine
in their beautiZgl faces. : :

LS (A (1

GLINDA
BELIZVE IN YOURSZLF RIGHET FROM THE START
BELIZVE IN THE MAGIC
THAT'S INSIDE ¥YQUR HZAR
BELIZVE ALL THIZISE THINGS :
NOT ZECAUSZ I TOLD YICU T0...
- BUT 2ELIZIVZ I ZCUREEZLT
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113
CONT.
GLIIDA (cont.}
IF ¥CU BELIZVS IN YCURSELE
JUST BELIZVZ IN YQURSZLZE
- AS-I1. BELIZVE IN YQU!

As the SONG ENDS, the CLOSZ-U#S of the CEILDREN end witl:
a BEAUTIIUL WIDZ-ZYED BaBY.

DISSOLVE I0:

INT. WIZ' BACXSTAGE & DRESSING ROCHM = RE~-VAMP - DAY
BACK TO SC==

The gzcup is very moved., THE STRAINS OF THE BEAUTISUL

MUSIC CCNTISUZ as Dorothy lcoks down at her fest.

| COROTEY
¥You mean I <ould have gone home
all this **-e..Just by clicking
my heels three times...
linda smiles and nods affirmatively, as Doxothy's
siexgs surTound her lovingly.

(NEA]

SCARECROW
But then we weculd havs never
gotten to know yot...

: . LIoN
Cr cursalves...

TINMAN
(sadly)
Cr tc love you...
Their eyas £ill with t=ars és she hugs them.

They arz all sc £illed with emoticn as -..‘z"ey em.brace, that

" they can barely speak. The Wzv approaches her.

. THE WIZ
Dorothy...can't vou do scmetihing
for me...Give m= scmething alsoc...?

DOROTEY

They all had what they've been
searcihing for in them zll the
time...I don't know what's in you
«eo¥ou'll have to f£ind that out
for yourself,..But, I'll tell ycu
one thing...Zeu'll never £inad it
here in the safety of this rooz...

tried that all my life...it
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127 CONT.

112

DORCTEY {(cont.)

. deesn't work..Thera's a2 whole world

out there....You'll have to begin
by letting pecple ses wha you -
ea2lly ars...

She faces him to ths mirror. He is scarzd of the trut
He hesitatzas as Dorothy's friends surround hzy, again.

SCARECRCH
®Success, Fame, For:tune...they
ara all illevsicn...aAll there is
that is real is the friendship
that two can sharz..."”?

DOROTHY
That's beautiful..whko saié that..?

SCARECROW

,bmdo'o - ‘ -

(he eﬂs*aC°s her for
the last time
on Dorothy...X'll think of you
21l the tims... |,

azes ths c*v-..g PigMan nex*'

T:& AN _ -
: 1 miss ycu everyday...
Zven if I hac to go back to
the-ju“kplla temorzovw. ., .avaen
as "Teeniz2’s” seat cushiom.... .
I wculdﬁ" nind...'Cause I've
known real love...

_ DOROTHY
{tenderly brushing away
his tears anéd fighting
back her own)

Don' wanna rus:t yoursalf ncw...

e

She hugs ths Lion nex:.

LION
(snlffll“g)
Oh Dorothy, if it wasn't for ;cu .
I'd still be 2n that stone cedesgal
esse.2fraid to l_ve....

DOROTEHY

Me too....

{(she embraces them 211)
Thank you...Thank vou for being
my friends....
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CONT.

One last embraz: and she tuxrns back to Glindz with Toho
in her arms. . ' . ,

She smiles through her tsazrs as Glinda and the SNOW

- BABIES surround her in a circle of light.

. GLINDA
Think of home...

INT. WIZ' BACXSTAGEZ & DRESSING ROQM - RE‘VAMP - DAY

As TEEZ MUSIC SWEZLLS Dorcthy closes her eyes, thea

- oo b

opening them again she bkegins to SING.

DORQTHY
WZEN I THINX OF ECME,
I TEINX OF & PLACE WHERE THERE'S
LOVZ OVERFIOWING ,
I WIsSg I WAS EOME, -
I WISZ I WAS BACK TIERE
WZITH THE TEHEINGS I'VE BEZNMN XNCWING
WIND TEAT MAKES TEE TALL GRASS BEND
INTO LEANING
SUCDENLY TEZ RAINDRCPS TEHAT FALL
HAVE A MEANING ‘ h
SPRINXLING TZEE SCINZ, MAXES IT ALL
CLEAN....

As she SING3, she waves goodbye to her three sad friends.

DOROTZY
MAYSE THERE'S A CHANCE
FOR ME TO GO BACX
NOW TEAT I HAVE SOYE DIRECTION
IT SURE. WGULD BE NICE
TO BE BACX HOME
WHERE THERE'S LOVE AND AFFECTICN
AND JUST MAY3E I CaN CONVINCE TINE
TO SLOW UP
'GIVING MZ INCUGHE TIME IN MY LIFE
- TO GROW UP A
TIME, 3E MY FRIZIND, LET ME START
AGAINI ® ¢80

He is so moved by her SCNG, he £inds new couvrage, and
laaving all txraces of his "Wiz" worid behind, hs walks
out of his dressing rocom, and tarning on the bhrigh=
lights in the Emerald City, goes out £o face his futu-a.
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128 CONT.

' As Dorothy sees the Wizard leave, she turns to hex
friends, One last icok as the rocm arcundéd har hegins
to FADE. Glinda and the Snow Babies disagcear into
the LIMBO that is growing arcund her. Her friends
and the dressing zcem FPRDE now as .

129 EXT. DCECTHY'S "HCME" LIMBO - DAY Co.

she is all alone in the LIM30 holding Tocto. She SINGS
with all the love and joy and hepe that is shining in.

her eyes. .

DORCTEY
SUDDENLY MY WORLD'S GCONE
AND C3IANGED ITS FACE
EUT I STILL RNOW WHERE I'M GOING
I BEAVE EAD MY MIND SPUN ARQUND
'IM SPACE .
AND ¥ET I'VE WATCHED IT GROWING.ee..

-
journsv chrsuch Oz FLOAT ARCUND HEZR; THE SMILING
MUNCERDNS, "MIZS CONZ™ WINX3S, TEE CROWS DANCE, “TEZ=ZMIZE“

LAUGES, TEZ LICON SMILZIS, THE TINMAN and SCRRECROW

uddsniy in Dorothy's LIM30, fragments and IMAGES of hker

"SZUFTLI CIT TO BUFFALQ", TEZ WINKIES REJOICE.
DORCTEY
AND IF YOU'RE LISTENING, GOD, -
FPLEASE DON'T MAXE 1T =ARD
70 XNCW IF WEZ S=0ULD RBRELIZVE
T2 TEINGS W2 sz=Z=

TILL US, SHECULD W= TRY TO STAY, .
SECULD Wz TURN AND RUN AWAY

CR WOULD IT BRZ BETTIR

JGST TO LET TIINGS BE??

The IMAGES contiznue to SWIRL past her.

DOROTHY
LIVING HERS IN THIS BRAND NEW WORLD
MIGET BE A FANTASY .
BUT IT TAUGET ME TO LCVE
SO IT'S REAL, REAL
REAL TO ME. ...

The FLOATING IMAGES begin to take their place in the
LIMBO behind her; The Scarecrcw, Lion and TinMan.

DCORCTHY
AND I'VE LEARNID TEAT WE MUST LCCK
INSICZE CUR HESAETS TO FIND....

The SNQW BABIES taka their glaée behind per.
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. 129  CONT.

") - .
' o ' ! DGROTEY
' | A WORLD 'FULL OF LOVE....

.- —Now-mixed -in-with-her 02 IMAGES,- we-see Aunt Em, Uncle..
Henry, her family, her neighbucheod, her schegie-

DORQCTEY
LIXE YOURS, LIZE MiNZS..eeew

' HER FEET
She clicks her heels three times.
DORCTEY

With all +hat is in her, she finishes hexr SONG.

- DOROTHY
LIXZ EOME!ilL!

As she fizmishes, ths LIMEO AROUND HER has disaprpearsd
and she is the centar of her universe, wheres her life in

s Oz a2aé hex REAL LIFZ join. together in a hundred joyful
A black faczes that £fill the SCREEN. She is part of

humanity, Teality end life. She is hcme.

FRIEZZ TPANE

- e

TEE END

\



