
Side 12 
 
WARREN. Well, well, here's the Chief.  

WILLIAMS. The soopah-Chief.  

WARREN. Ol' deaf an' dumb.  

WILLIAMS. Had his breakfas' an' rarin' to go.  

WARREN. Don' you know better? Don' you know keep to your room till that bell ring? Haw, look 

at 'im shag it! Big enough t'eat apples off my head and he scared like a baby. 

WILLIAMS. What you want, baby? Yo' broom? (Going to fetch it.) Thassit. He want his broom. 

WARREN. Ol' Chief Broom. Thassit, baby, thassa good loony.  

WILLIAMS. (Thrusts the broom into CHIEF BROMDEN'S hands.) Start sweepin', baby.  

WARREN. Ol' Broom Bromden.  

WILLIAMS. Ol' Chief Broom. 

 
Side 13 
 
WARREN. Fingermarks an' smooches.  

WILLIAMS. An' scuffs all over the place.  

WARREN. Big Nurse see this, she raise sand fo' sure.  

WILLIAMS. She beat us wi' that big brown bag.  

WARREN. Haw! Why'n' we jus' beat her back?  

WILLIAMS. Go man!  

WARREN. First, we slug 'er with this can.  

WILLIAMS. Git 'er down!  

WARREN. Prize open 'er mouth!  

WILLIAMS. Stuff this whole damn mess inside!  

WARREN. Ram it to the bottom with a mop! 


