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AUTHOR'’S NOTES

In adapting L. Frank Baum’s classic children’s novel for the theatre, I
have simplified the plot and also enlarged the character of the Witch to
balance the forces of good and evil without which a series of adventures
tends to amble along with little dramatic tension. The fact that the original
story is set in Kansas has been ignored as the characters don’t belong to
any particular country and for many actors an American accent is not
easy to come by.

This version of the play can be produced very simply, it needs no stage
and may be performed in the round on the floor of a school hall. There is,
of course, nothing to prevent a more ambitious production using back-
projection, flash-boxes and all of the other magic which a proscenium
theatre can provide but it is essential to keep the settings simple; this is the
story of a journey and heavy sets of the Victorian toy-theatre sort will tend
to hold up the action. It is useful to have the playing area broken up into a
number of different levels and if these are planned to serve as the stile, the
Witch’s stove and the Wizard’s chest, scene shifting will be cut to a
minimum. If the rostra are painted in a neutral colour, lighting changes
will produce strong contrasts which will add interest to the journey and
imaginative use of light will provide the ditch and the river, and increase
the effect of the Witch’s spells.

With a simplified setting, sound becomes very important: some of the
effects like the whirlwind will need to be pre-recorded but a percussionist
equipped with a wide range of accessories will emphasize the fun of the
Scarecrow’s falls, help the actors to move from one scene to another and
generally add to the excitement.

The costumes should present no difficulty but it is a good idea to
prepare the Tin Woodman’s suit well in advance so that it can be worn at
rehearsals. Aunt Em and Uncle Henry are best dressed in grey or brown
to contrast with the colourful world of Dorothy’s imagination.

There are a number of points in the script where characters ask them-
selves questions and it is important, particularly at the beginning, to allow
time for the audience to supply the answers so that they realize that they
can join in. Dorothy starts it off when she is left alone after the dis-
appearance of the Good Witch of the North and wonders aloud, “Now
what did she say I had to wear ?” If the convention is established early, the
audience will give advice to the Scarecrow, hinder the Witch and warn the
Tinman without having to be asked to participate. As yet, we have very
few theatres which present plays for children regularly and it is not really
surprising that actors coming across boldly drawn characters for the first
time may be tempted to send them up: jokes about advertising, television
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personalities, politicians or local events may be all very well in a pantomime
but they have no place in a play of this sort.

The Scatterbrained Scarecrow of Oz, a sequel to this play which takes
Dorothy, the Scarecrow, the Tin Woodman and the Cowardly Lion
through a completely new set of adventures, is also available from Samuel
French Ltd. The same basic settings and costumes may be used for both
plays.



ACT 1

A farmyard with a fence and stile

Uncle Henry is whistling to himself as he sharpens a scythe. Dorothy climbs
over the stile and runs across to him

Dorothy Hello, Uncle Henry.

Uncle Henry Hello, Dorothy. What have you been up to today?

Dorothy Oh, all sorts of things. We picked flowers in the wood and
paddled in the stream, and we’ve walked miles.

Uncle Henry Who have you been with?

Dorothy Oh, just Toto. (She takes her pet mouse from her pinafore pocket)
I expect he’s hungry. I’ll have to get him some cheese. (She strokes him)
Isn’t it peculiar, Uncle Henry, he understands everything I say.

Uncle Henry Does he?

Dorothy Yes, I'm sure he does.

Uncle Henry I wish my animals understood what I said to them, it would
save me a lot of time.

Dorothy Perhaps they would if you talked to them as much as I talk to
Toto.

Uncle Henry You’d best not let him out of your sight. There’s been an old
ginger cat as big as a lion hanging about outside.

Dorothy Oh! (She pops Toto into her pocket, then realizes that her uncle has
been teasing her) Uncle Henry! You don’t mean it?

Uncle Henry (chuckling) No, he’s quite safe. (He goes back to his scythe)

Aunt Em (off) Henry!

Aunt Em enters

Uncle Henry Yes, Em?

Aunt Em (as she comes in) Have you put the animals away for the night?
It looks like a storm brewing.

Dorothy Toto doesn’t like storms. Do you?

Uncle Henry Nor do I. And I've seen my share. There have been some
terrible storms not far away from here.

Aunt Em Do you remember that great storm? The sky was just like this.

Uncle Henry I'll never forget it.

Dorothy I can’t remember.

Aunt Em It was long before you came to live with us child. When we first
came here.

Uncle Henry It was more than just a storm; it was a cyclone.

Dorothy A cyclone?
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Uncle Henry A mighty whirlwind that destroyed everything in its path; so
powerful that it snapped great trees like twigs. That’s why we made a
cellar when we built this house—so that there would be somewhere to
hide if another cyclone ever came.

Dorothy Can a wind really be as strong as that?

Aunt Em It’s hard to believe, child, but there have been storms in these
parts which lifted houses into the air and dropped them miles away.
Dorothy How terrible! (Changing the subject) Uncle Henry. Can I help

you on the farm when I come back from school tomorrow ?

Uncle Henry All right, I need somebody to lend a hand with the fence by
the barn. And there’s something else you can do.

Dorothy Yes?

Uncle Henry You can help me make a scarecrow.

Dorothy A scarecrow! I'd love that.

Aunt Em Henry! You’d better hurry. I don’t like the look of that sky.

Uncle Henry I’ll see to them now. (He starts to go)

Dorothy And I’ll come with you. (She peeps into her pocket) Let’s go and
help Uncle Henry with the animals, Toto.

Dorothy and Uncle Henry go off

Aunt Em (calling after them) You’d better hurry, it’s getting dark.
Aunt Em goes off

The sky gets darker. There is a crash of thunder and the sound of rushing wind
Aunt Em hurries back, calling. Uncle Henry and Dorothy follow her

Henry, Dorothy, come back. It’s a cyclone coming! Quickly. Oh do
hurry! (She hurries into the house, opens the trap-door into the cellar and
starts to go down) Henry!

Uncle Henry (buffeting against the wind) Dorothy! Where are you?

Dorothy I'm over here!

Uncle Henry We must get to the cellar quickly. It’s a whirlwind!

Dorothy I’'m coming! You go in. I can’t find Toto. He’s hiding from the
thunder.

Uncle Henry Don’t worry about him. He’ll look after himself. Hurry. (He
goes into the house and down the cellar)

Dorothy Toto! Come on Toto, the thunder won’t hurt you. I must find
you! Oh, please come back. I can’t go without you.

The wind rises to a crescendo, spinning her like a top

Toto! Toto!
There is a crash of thunder, and Dorothy can be heard calling Toto as she is
carried further and further away. It is now pitch dark

A bird sings and when the Lights come back, the sky is blue and clear.
Dorothy is lying on the ground where the wind dropped her. She slowly wakes
up
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Uncle Henry, Aunt Em, where are you? (Calling) Where are you? (She
looks in her pocket ard finds that Toto is there) Toto, there you are!
Wherever are we? We must be a long way from home, I’'ve never seen
anywhere like this before. And I seem to have lost my shoes!

The Good Witch of the North appears

Good Witch You are welcome, most noble Sorceress, to the land of the
Munchkins.

Dorothy (getting up and dusting herself) You are very kind.

Good Witch We are grateful to you for having killed the Wicked Witch of
the East and for setting our people free from her spell.

Dorothy But there must be some mistake. I haven’t killed anything.

Good Witch Well, your house did, and that is the same thing. See! There
are the witch’s shoes, still sticking out from underneath it.

Dorothy (looking at them) Oh dear. I'm very sorry. The house was blown
away by a strong wind, a cyclone my Uncle Henry called it. It must have
fallen on her. What shall we do?

Good Witch Nothing.

Dorothy Nothing?

Good Witch There is nothing we can do. She was wicked and she has paid
for her wickedness. The Wicked Witch of the East we called her. She
has held all the Munchkins under her spell for many years, making them
slave for her night and day. Now that she is dead, they are all free and
happy again.

Dorothy But who are the Munchkins?

Good Witch They are the people who live in the land of the East where the
Wicked Witch ruled.

Dorothy Are you a Munchkin?

Good Witch No, but I am their friend. When they saw that the Witch of
the East was dead the Munchkins sent a messenger to tell me about it.
I am the Witch of the North.

Dorothy Oh, dear! Are you a real witch?

Good Witch Yes, indeed, but I am a good witch and the people love me. I
am not as powerful as the Wicked Witch was, or I should have set the
people free myself.

Dorothy But I thought all witches were wicked.

Good Witch Oh, no. You are making a great mistake. There were four
witches in the Land of Oz, and two of them, those who live in the North
and South, are good witches. I know this is true because I am one myself.
The two who lived in the East and West were wicked; but now you have
killed one of them so there is only one wicked witch in the whole Land
of Oz—the one who lives in the West.

Dorothy But, Aunt Em told me that the witches were all dead—years and
years ago.

Good Witch Who is Aunt Em?

Dorothy She’s my auntie.

Good Witch Is she a grown-up person?

Dorothy Oh, yes.
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Good Witch Then that accounts for it. Grown-ups don’t believe that there
are any witches left; nor do they believe in magicians, nor sorceresses.
They don’t even believe in Wizards.

Dorothy Are there really wizards as well ?

Good Witch Of course! Oz himself is the Great Wizard. He is more
powerful than all the rest of us put together. He lives in the city of
Emeralds. (She points suddenly) Look!

Dorothy What is it?

Good Witch The Wicked Witch has disappeared. There is nothing left of
her but her silver shoes.

Dorothy Oh dear!

Good Witch She was so old, that she dried up quickly in the sun. That is
the end of her. But the silver shoes shall be yours. They belong to you
now and you must wear them from now on.

Dorothy (taking them) But they’re beautiful!

Good Witch The Witch of the East was proud of those silver shoes and
there is some magic charm connected with them.

Dorothy A charm?

Good Witch Yes, she would never let them out of her sight.

Dorothy It’s very kind of you to give them to me. I am very anxious to get
back to my aunt and uncle. I'm sure they will be worrying about me.
Can you help me find my way?

Good Witch Well you could go to the East.

Dorothy Yes?

Good Witch Except that there is a great desert and nobody has ever
crossed it. Or you could go to the South . ..

Dorothy Yes?

Good Witch But there’s another great desert there. On the other hand, if
you went to the West . . .

Dorothy Yes?

Good Witch More desert. Even my home in the North is bounded by the
same great desert that surrounds this Land of Oz. I'm afraid, my dear,
you will have to live with us.

Dorothy I don’t want to seem ungrateful but I must go home. (She begins
to cry)

Good Witch Wait. (She concentrates as she works her spell)

Ep-pe, pep-pe kay-kay!
Hil-lo, hol-lo, hel-lo!
Ziz-zy, zuz-zy, zik!
(In a matter-of-fact voice) Is your name Dorothy ?

Dorothy Yes.

Good Witch Then you must go to the City of Emeralds and perhaps Oz
will help you.

Dorothy Where is the City of Emeralds?

Good Witch It is exactly in the centre of the country, and is ruled by Oz,
the Great Wizard I told you about.

Dorothy Is he a good man?
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Good Witch He is a good Wizard. Whether he is a man or not I cannot tell
because I have never seen him.

Dorothy But how do I get there?

Good Witch You must walk. It is a very long journey, through a country
that is sometimes pleasant and sometimes dark and terrible. But you
must not be afraid. I will use all the magic arts I know of to keep you
from harm.

Dorothy Won’t you come with me?

Good Witch No, I cannot do that, but I will give you my kiss. No-one will
dare to injure a person who has been kissed by the Witch of the North.
(She kisses Dorothy lightly on the forehead) You must find the way to
the Emerald City by yourself, but you will find the road is paved with
yellow bricks so you can’t miss it. When you get to the Wizard of Oz
don’t be afraid of him. Tell him your story and ask him to help you. Now
I have to leave you. Don’t forget, look for the yellow-brick road!

The Good Witch of the North disappears in a flash of magic, which gives
the Scarecrow a chance to take up his position

Dorothy I'm glad that the Good Witch will protect me. Now what did she
say I had to wear ? The silver shoes, that’s right. I wonder if they will fit
me? (She puts them on) Yes, they do. They’re very comfortable. Now
then, what was the road to the Emerald City made of? Yellow bricks.
Come along Toto, we’ve got a long journey in front of us. Let’s look for
the yellow-brick road.

As she starts to walk, the Scarecrow puts his head on one side and winks at
her. She sees him and stops. He does it again

Scarecrow Hello. Good day!

Dorothy Did you speak?

Scarecrow Yes, I did, how do you do?

Dorothy I’m pretty well, thank you. How do you do?

Scarecrow I don’t do very well. It’s not much fun being perched up here
day and night just to scare the crows away. My arms are getting very stiff.

Dorothy Can’t you bend them?

Scarecrow No. I've got a pole stuck through the sleeves of my coat.

Dorothy Oh, I’m very sorry.

Scarecrow That’s all right. Do you think you could take it out?

Dorothy I can try. (She does)

The Scarecrow’s arms drop to his side

Scarecrow That’s a lot better, but my back’s very stiff. There’s another
pole behind me stuck into the ground. Could you manage to lift me off
it?

Dorothy I’'m afraid you’ll be too heavy for me to lift.

Scarecrow Oh no, I'm very light. I hardly weigh anything at all.

Dorothy All right.

She struggles for a moment: he jerks off the pole and flops to the ground
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Oh dear, I hope you haven’t hurt yourself.

Scarecrow (as Dorothy sits him up) No, I'm fine. I fall softly you know. (He
waves his arms loosely) That’s a lot better. Do you know I was beginning
to think I was stuck up that pole for ever. I can’t tell you how glad I am
that you came along. What’s your name?

Dorothy Dorothy.

Scarecrow Dorothy. That’s a very nice name. Where are you going?

Dorothy I’'m going to follow the yellow-brick road to the Emerald City and
ask the Wizard of Oz to send me back home.

Scarecrow Where is the Emerald City?

Dorothy I was hoping you would know that.

Scarecrow Me? Oh, no, I don’t know anything. You see I’'m just stuffed
full of straw, I haven’t any brains at all.

Dorothy Oh, I’'m very sorry.

Scarecrow That’s all right. So you’re going to ask the Wizard to get you
back home?

Dorothy Yes.

Scarecrow If I go to the Emerald City with you, do you think the Wizard
would give me some brains?

Dorothy I don’t know, but come along if you like, I’ll be pleased to have
company. Perhaps the Wizard will be able to help you but even if he
can’t, you won’t be any worse off than you are now.

Scarecrow That’s true. You see, I don’t mind my legs and arms and body
being stuffed, because at least I can’t get hurt. If anyone treads on my
toes or even sticks a pin into me, it doesn’t matter, because I can’t feel it.
Just pinch me. Go on!

Dorothy pinches him

There, you see!—But I don’t want people to call me a fool, and if my
head stays stuffed with straw instead of brains, how am I ever to know
anything?

Dorothy I understand how you feel. If you come with me I’ll ask the
Wizard of Oz to do all he can for you.

Scarecrow Thank you. How do we get there?

Dorothy Walk.

Scarecrow Oh dear!

Dorothy What’s the matter?

Scarecrow I’'m used to standing, that’s easy. But I don’t know how to walk.

Dorothy You don’t know how to walk ?

Scarecrow I’ve never needed to before.

Dorothy Well, it’s quite easy. You just move your legs one at a time.

Scarecrow I see. (He does, still sitting) 1 don’t seem to be getting very far.

Dorothy You have to stand up first. Use your brains.

Scarecrow (sadly) 1 haven’t got any.

Dorothy I'm sorry, I forgot. Here, let me help you.

She helps him to his feet
Scarecrow Thank you. Now what do I do?
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Dorothy You just lift one leg and then the other.

Scarecrow Lift one leg. (He lifts one leg, holding it stiffly in front of him)
And then the other. (He jerks the other leg up and falls over in a heap)

Dorothy No. Not both at the same time! Like this. (She shows him)

Scarecrow Oh, like that. Right! (He begins to walk cautiously) I can walk!
I can walk! (He falls over) I’ll soon get the hang of it. (He tries again and
is soon walking confidently) Now, we’d better set off. What is the road to
the Emerald City made of ? (He gives the audience a chance to tell him)

Dorothy Yellow bricks, that’s right.

Scarecrow Well, we’d better look for them. If I had some brains I'd make
up a song to help us on our way.

Dorothy Never mind, Scarecrow.

Scarecrow What’s that in your pocket?

Dorothy It’s Toto, my pet mouse. (She shows him) You needn’t be afraid
he won’t bite.

Scarecrow I'm not afraid of a little mouse. (He strokes him) There’s only
one thing in the world that I’'m afraid of.

Dorothy What'’s that?

Scarecrow A lighted matcr

Dorothy Look over there

Scarecrow What?

Dorothy It’s the beginning of the yellow-brick road. Off we go!

Scarecrow Why is it called the yellow-brick road ?

Dorothy Because it’s a road made of yellow bricks.

Scarecrow (admiringly) You are clever. I'd never have thought of that.

The Scarecrow sets off strutting proudly on his new-found legs, with Dorothy
following. The sky gradually changes to suggest a forest. When they have
circled the stage, they stop

It’s a long way.

Dorothy We don’t seem to be getting anywhere.

Scarecrow I think it’s very pleasant where we are. I don’t know why you
want to leave this beautiful place and go back home.

Dorothy You don’t understand. Home is home.

Scarecrow (baffled) Oh, 1 see. Do you know, I only knew one thing until
you came alohg and showed me how to walk.

Dorothy What was that?

Scarecrow How to make a scarecrow.

Dorothy How did you know that?

Scarecrow I saw the farmer making me.

Dorothy But you couldn’t have done.

Scarecrow Yes. Luckily, when the farmer had made my head, the first
thing he did was to paint my eyes so I was able to see what was going on.
It was blue paint.

Dorothy Yes. I can see.

Scarecrow Then my ears. The farmer said, “They aren’t straight, but never
mind, they’re ears just the same”, which was true enough.

Dorothy What did he make next?
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Scarecrow Next my nose, then my mouth; but I didn’t speak, because at
that time I didn’t know what a mouth was for. I had the fun of watching
him make my body and my arms and legs; and when he fixed my head
on I felt very proud. “This fellow will scare the crows fast enough,”
said the farmer, “He looks just like a man.” Then he carried me under
his arm to the cornfield and set me up on a tall stick, where you found
me all alone. I just stood all day like this.

He sticks his arms out suddenly; Dorothy ducks, just in time

Dorothy Poor Scarecrow. Were you very lonely ?

Scarecrow Yes. Lots of birds flew into the field, but they went away again
as soon as they saw me. Then one day an old crow came and perched on
my shoulder and said “Caw, caw. Fancy that farmer thinking he could
fool me in such a clumsy manner. Any crow can see you’re only filled
with straw.” Then he hopped down at my feet and ate all the corn he
wanted. The other birds seeing he came to no harm, flew down and ate
the corn too, so in a short time there was a great flock of them all round
me. I felt very sad about my failure but the old crow comforted me,
saying, “If you had some brains in your head you’d be as good a man as
anybody, and a better man than some.” After the crows had eaten all
the corn, I thought over what he had said and decided I would try to get
some brains. Then you came along. You know the rest, and from what
you say, I’m sure the Wizard will give me some brains as soon as we get
to the Emerald City.

Dorothy I hope so, since you seem so keen to have them. Well, shall we go
on?

Scarecrow Oh, yes. (He dances along happily) If this road goes in, it must
come out. And as the Emerald City is at the end of the road, we must
follow wherever it leads us.

Dorothy Anyone would know that.

Scarecrow Of course, that’s why I know it. If it needed brains to figure it
out, I wouldn’t have said it.

Dorothy If you see a place where we can spend the night, will you tell me?

Scarecrow All right. (He stops) 1t’s very soft just here, would you like to
g0 to sleep?

Dorothy Yes, I'm very tired. We’ll take it in turns. Will you wake me up
when you’re tired?

Scarecrow I never get tired. That’s the beauty of having no brains—you
don’t have to give them a rest. I'll keep guard.

Dorothy All right. (She yawns) I'm so tired. Good-night, Scarecrow.

Scarecrow Good night, Dorothy. My word, hasn’t she gone to sleep
quickly ? Now I'd better mount guard. I’ll march ten paces to the left and
then ten paces to the right. Now which is my left foot ? This one? Is this
my left? No, that one! That’s my left. Right? (He marches) One, two,
three, four, er five, now what comes after five? Seven that’s it. Six, is it ?
Haven’t I got a lot to learn. I'll start again . ..

He is startled by a groan from nearby
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What’s that?
It comes again

Dorothy. Wake up, Dorothy!
Dorothy (waking) Hello, Scarecrow. Have I been asleep very long?
Scarecrow No. Very short. Listen!

The groan again

Dorothy What is it ? (She gets to her feet)
Scarecrow I don’t know. But I don’t like the sound of it.
Dorothy Look, somebody’s coming!

The Tin Woodman creaks in very slowly. He is made completely of tin and
wears a funnel for a hat. He holds an axe rigidly over one shoulder and
moves and speaks with great difficulty

Scarecrow Did you say something?

Tinman I was groaning, to attract your attention. I’ve been groaning for
more than a year, but nobody has heard me before.

Dorothy What’s the matter? What can we do to help?

Tinman Get an oil-can and oil my joints. They’re rusted so badly that I
can’t use them. If I'm well oiled I shall soon be all right again. You’ll
find an oil-can on the shelf in my cottage.

Scarecrow Where?

Tinman In my cottage. It’s only a few yards away. Just behind me.

Dorothy runs to get the oil-can
The Scarecrow peers at the Tin Woodman

Scarecrow It must be funny to be made out of tin.
Tinman It’s not very funny when it rains.

Dorothy comes back with the oil-can

Dorothy Now, where are your joints?
Tinman Oil my neck first please.

Dorothy oils his neck

Dorothy How’s that?
Tinman (turning his head) Much better. Now my arms.

She oils the joints in each arm

That’s wonderful. I have been holding that axe in the air ever since 1
rusted over a year ago, and I'm glad to be able to put it down at last.
Now if you will oil the joints of my legs, I shall be all right once again.

Dorothy oils his knees. He moves about, stiffly at first, then he smiles
Tinman 1 feel like a new man. (He walks up and down swinging his arms)

The Scarecrow copies him
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That’s better. I might have rusted up completely if you hadn’t come
along. You saved my life you know. How do you come to be here in the
heart of the woods?

Scarecrow We're on our way to the Emerald City.

Dorothy To see the Wizard of Oz, and we decided to stop here for the
night.

Tinman It was lucky for me that you decided to come this way. Why do
you want to see the Wizard of Oz?

Dorothy I want him to help me to get back home.

Scarecrow And I want him to put a few brains into my head.

Tinman (as an idea strikes him) Do you suppose he could give me a heart?

D&;;'ot.hy Why, I suppose so. It would be as easy as giving the Scarecrow

rains.

Tinman That’s true. Can I come with you to the Emerald City and ask Oz
to help me?

Scarecrow Yes, of course you can. We’d be pleased wouldn’t we, Dorothy ?

Dorothy Yes.

Tinman Thank you. I'd better take my oil-can with me because if I should
get caught in the rain, and rust again, I would need it badly. Do you
know, I could see it on the shelf in my cottage and 1 was too rusty to
reach up and get it.

Dorothy It can go in my basket, Tinman.

Tinman Thank you. (He places the oil-can in the basket)

Scarecrow Now if we’re all ready all we have to do is follow the blue-slate
road.

Dorothy Yellow-brick.

Scarecrow Oh, yes. That’s it, yellow-brick.

They set off, the Tinman leading followed by Dorothy and the Scarecrow who
sings happily to himself. They walk briskly downstage to the apron where the
Tinman stops suddenly

Tinman Look out, there’s a hole!
Dorothy Oh!

She stops suddenly about four feet R of the Tinman. The Scarecrow, some
distance behind, strides down between them and is about to go over the edge
when they grab an arm each and pull him back to safety

Tinman Why didn’t you stop when I warned you?

Scarecrow 1 don’t know. I suppose it’s because my head’s full of straw.
I’m brainless. That’s why I'm going to see Oz. Have you any brains?
Tinman No, my head is quite empty, but once I had brains and a heart as

well, so having tried them both, I should rather have a heart.

Dorothy Have you always been made of tin?

Tinman Oh no. Once I was an ordinary man, until the Wicked Witch of
the East came along and bewitched me. You see, I fell in love with a
beautiful Munchkin girl. I loved her with all my heart, but she lived
with an old woman who made her do all the housework and didn’t want
her to marry anybody. She bribed the Witch to get rid of me and one day,



WAIT, THERE'S
MORE!

Please visit our website to buy the full
script, apply for a license to perform
this show (if it’s available), or to explore
hundreds of similar titles.

www.samuelfrench.co.uk
or, in the US www.samuelfrench.com

To be the first to know about new
books, licensing releases, and enjoy
other theatre-related larks, do follow
us on our spangley social media
channels.

{f | Samuel French London

$7 | SamuelFrenchltd

IH gIF PERUSALS



