POLICE CHIEF
(picks up a ripped newspaper, to POLICE and NEWSIES)
All right, the show’s over! Clear the square! Everyone go home!

(POLICE OFFICERS clear the remaining NEWSIES. When the
square is empty, the POLICE CHIEF nods and exits. Once the coast
is clear, JACK, looking miserable, re-enters and picks up the crutch.
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SCENE EIGHT: THE REFUGE

CRYTCHIE: “Dear Jack.
teetings from The Refuge
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