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Dorothy lived in the midst of the great Kansas prairies, with Uncle Henry, who was 
a farmer, and Aunt Em, who was the farmer’s wife.  Their house was small, for the 
lumber to build it had to be carried by wagon many miles.  There were four walls, 
a floor and a roof, which made one room; and this room contained a rusty looking 
cookstove, a cupboard for the dishes, a table, three or four chairs, and the beds.  Uncle 
Henry and Aunt Em had a big bed in one corner, and Dorothy a little bed in
another corner.  There was no garret at all, and no cellar--except a
small hole dug in the ground, called a cyclone cellar, where the family could go in case 
one of those great whirlwinds arose, mighty enough to crush any building in its path.  
It was reached by a trap door in the middle of the floor, from which a ladder led down 
into the small, dark hole. 
When Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked around, she could see nothing but 
the great gray prairie on every side.  Not a tree nor a house broke the broad sweep of 
flat country that reached to the edge of the sky in all directions.  The sun had baked 
the plowed land into a gray mass, with little cracks running through it.  Even the grass 
was not green, for the sun had burned the tops of the long blades until they were the 
same gray color to be seen everywhere.

When Aunt Em came there to live she was a young, pretty wife.  The sun and wind
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THE CYCLONE



While Dorothy was looking earnestly into the queer, painted face of the Scarecrow, 
she was surprised to see one of the eyes slowly wink at her. She thought she must 
have been mistaken at first, for none of the scarecrows in Kansas ever wink; but 
presently the figure nodded its head to her in a friendly way.  Then she climbed down 
from the fence and walked up to it, while Toto ran around the pole and barked. 
“Good day,” said the Scarecrow, in a rather husky voice. “Did you speak?” asked 
the girl, in wonder. “Certainly,” answered the Scarecrow.  “How do you do?” “I’m 
pretty well, thank you,” replied Dorothy politely.  “How do you do?” “I’m not feeling 
well,” said the Scarecrow, with a smile, “for it is very tedious being perched up here 
night and day to scare away crows.” “Can’t you get down?” asked Dorothy. “No, for 
this pole is stuck up my back.  If you will please take away the pole I shall be greatly 
obliged to you.” Dorothy reached up both arms and lifted the figure off the pole, for, 
being stuffed with straw, it was quite light.“Thank you very much,” said the Scare-
crow, when he had been set down on the ground.  “I feel like a new man.” Dorothy 
was puzzled at this, for it sounded queer to hear a stuffed man speak, and to see him 
bow and walk along beside her. “Who are you?” asked the Scarecrow when he had 
stretched himself and yawned.  “And where are you going?”
“My name is Dorothy,” said the girl, “and I am going to the Emerald
City, to ask the Great Oz to send me back to Kansas.”
“Where is the Emerald City?” he inquired.  “And who is Oz?”
“Why, don’t you know?” she returned, in surprise.
“No, indeed.  I don’t know anything.  You see, I am stuffed, so I have no brains at all,” 
he answered sadly.
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INDICAZIONI TECNICHE

Volume Brossura cucito a filo refe
Interamente a colori
Pagine: 180
Dimensione : 24x16,5 cm
Tipo di Carta: Carta patinata opaca demimatt 150 gr
Copertina: Cartoncino patinato opaco 300 gr con alette di 8 cm di larghezza
Tiratura: 500 copie


