10 ONE FLEW OVER THE CUCKOO'S NEST

electrical cables jéedmg into the Sptition.

There is a TV set, kept out ofithe way when
not in use. The arrangemy t of tables and

bull-ﬁtgscled Indéan who stands six and a
half feety] o len people are about carries
himself like # small man. Head cocked, he

_" Wague and milky light-pattems

pulse and dance qecompaniment) 217
CHIEF BROMDEN You hear it Papa? The Black M achme EE—
They got it goin eighteen stories down below the

ground. They’re puttin’ people in one end and out
comes what they want. The way they do it, Papa, each
night they tip the world on its side and everybody loose
goes rattlin’ to the bottom. Then they hook em by the
heels, and they hang 'em up and cut ’em open. Only by
that time they got no innards, just some beat-up gears
and stuff, and all they bleed is rust. You think I'm ravin’
‘cause it sounds too awful to be true, but, my God,
there’s such a lot of things that’s true even if they never
really happen!

ell rings. T} %e sounds and dancing light

wg, and the stage lz'g, ap with the
effect almomg paton. Whistling is
heard from off dsthe IDES approach. CHIEF

¢ 170 the catatonic stance.




