RN After many telephone calls, much pleading on bekalf
_ of the defendant, and a long forgiving Letter from
his mother, it was decided that Dill could stay.

We had o week

ace together. :{fm
r:al:, Little, it seemed.

=

F

A nightmare
WS u,Fon us,

il ;||::|::|:|:|::|:|:|:|:|'.\'.|:|::|.'.|'l.t (Ul EN— .g
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1 dont look for
any trouble, but I cant

quarantee there wont £ '?_: e
be l&h‘lv. r_l"'-.. :

They're movin’ Tom
to qu county jail,
Mr, cha.

] Nobody around here’s
~ up to anything, it that OLd
fr rum bunch I'm worried

about,

Dont be foolish,
Heck, This is
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You're not scared \
of that crowd, are Know how they
you, Link? / do when they get )
: shinnied up.

’Tketj dont usually drink i Dotfk::::ke
::“ St“d“:?' the hﬂo d::) - EHLS:’:QSQ in the You've got
church most of the day, special first place, everything to

occasion, lose from this,

Abticus, I mean
everything,

Link, that boy migkt
q0 to the chair, but

he’s not qoing Lill the
brubh’s told. And you know

what the bruth is,

159



Never heard of any
Catholics in Mnjcomb
either,

It wasnt a—a gang? )

: "
NN
No soM,
those were our

friends,

No, we dont
have mobs and that

Tke.j were

nonsense th The Ku Klux’s
ngcomb, gone., IFLL
never come
Ku Klux got | bacl.

after some
Catholics one

Tkej‘re moving

Scout.., I'm _ I'm going out for a Why? Tom to the
scared., while. You Folks'll be in Mazcomb Jail now,
. T p— bed when I come back, 1 kﬂju done so
= so Il say good night - U khe first place
‘ there neednt have

r Scared’a whak?
- now,
Scared about be:ﬁ any “f:-;s:t ak

Ath:cus. some.bﬂd3 ! vy s .

might hurt him,




He's kalkin'
the car,

(.

Our father had o few
ecullarities: one was, he

hever ate desserts; another

| was that he Liked ko wall,

What're you / Why? It%s
d.oing_;) { Lal:tz Jem,
I'm qoin’ e 1 know it
downtown for . but I'm qgoin’
o while, anyway,

_— Then I'm goin’
with you, If you sa

no jot.t'l*(r_ uojz l'mj -
goin anyway, hear?

DilL'LL
waka
come,

6l



Jem’s qot This was an affliction Calpurnia

the look- said all boys cauqht ab his aqe.
arounds, ) J mf?—a -

Ive just qot this
faeLi.hg.




Dont g0 vHe might not Like it
ko him, Hes all right, let’s 90
home, I just wanted to
see where he was,




He i
there, Mr.
Finch?
You khow
And he’s what we want,
asleep. Dont

SN up: Gel aside
from the door,
Mr. Finch,

You can burn The hell he is. Called ‘em off on a
around and g0 home . - siipe hunk, Didnt you
again, Walker, Heck’s bunch’s so de.ep thinke athal, Mr. Fiich?
in the woods they womnt
Heck Tate’s around qet out Eill mornin’,
somewhere,

Thought
about it,
Indeed? \a but didnt

Why so? believe it.




Well then, that
ckqnges things,
doesnt ik?

Go home, Jem,
Take Scout and
Dill home,




I'll send
himm home,

2 )
SN \ E R B A ‘em outa here. You qot
et . fifteen seconds to qet
‘em oula—
Alnt hobodﬁ
qonnha do Jem
Ehalk way.

|
Hej, Mr, Cuniningham, v You brouglnk us
How's your entailment some hickory nuts one time,

qettin’ along? remember? To pay Atticus.

I 90 to school d
Dont you with Walter. H

e's your
remember we, o ".:;“t
Mr, Cunningham? he? Alnt e,
I'm Jeawn Louise i

Finch,




He’s a good boj. 1 beak him up ohe time 1
for stcu-Eun me off on the
A real nice bo We wrong foot but he was real

brought him homa for nice aboul ik, Tell him hey
dinner one time, for me, wont you?

UL kell him
u said hey,
7 What's the i | " Little Lady
[ o e |\
\_ matter? )

g

\)

~—

Let’s clear
oul,




The.j qone,
Mr, Finch?

They've gohe.

Gek some sleep,
Tom. They wont

bother you ahy
more,




3 .- 5

l , ,@J'lllﬁl!ﬂ%ﬁ' Il.

AU T e

Mr. Cunningham’s
bo.cha.Ll-j a good man,
He was part of a mob
Last nighkt, but he was

still a mawn,

—_— I I:lw:oughk

Mr. Cunningham was
a friend of ours. You
told me a long time

ago he was,

j / yoes 2 \ Every mob in ever
14 _ Buislie Litle”Southerin towh
. & is always made up of

2oPLe you kKnow —

Bukb Lask
night he
wanlted to

swt say much for
them, s ik?
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I'lL say wot, You children last night You will not
made Walter C‘.u.nhm ka.m . touch him,
3 stand in o N
So it took an eiqhb- mihule, Tka? was ehou.gk I dont want either of
'jenr-oLr.i child to bring bearing a grudge
‘em Lo btheir senses, [/ about this thing, no
[ First day Walker matter what happens.
! comes back to
school’ll be his -
Last. —ataf

You see, dont yo ~
what comes crf 1d never say Jem, I dont

things Like this, | that, There's a want you and
Dont stg I havent . day akead, 5o Scout downtown

U, excuse me, /\ today, please,
» g
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court this

mMornin

, Miss

I have no
business with
the court this

moriing,

Raymond skays in
3l:ke 50.&6.125

Dont see how Mr, )

How ¢ fu skand ko
gel drunke fore eight
in the marm.ng?




I am not, ts morbid, watching a poor
devil on trial for his Life, Look ak all
those folks, it Like a Roman carnival,

Um, um,
um, Loolk al all
those folls.

IVe never seen you wear
a hat to the Jitney Jungle
before, Stephahie.

Well, I Ehought
I might jusf: look in
ok the courthouse,
ko see whab Atkicust

We held off until noon, when Atticus
came home to dinner and said theyd
spent the morning picking the jury,

[t

/g

You'd think
William Jennings Bryan
was srﬂ_aki.h".

And where are

~9oing, Stephanie?
To bha |
SU:Metj

'l' -I
1|
of o =)

careful he doesnt
hand Yyou a
Subroena.

S —

After dimner, we stopped by ‘
for Dill and went ko town,




. Ik was a gala
occasion,




P ‘ ‘ ‘
[ Jem, hes drinkin’ ouk How does he \ ' Mr Ra d? He’s got a Coca-Cola
of a ;c\cl-c. keep what’s in ik ' bottle f“E'- of whiskey in there. That’s sos
. e ‘\ n ik? t not ko ursel the Ladies.

Why's he sittin
with the colored
folies?

_ﬂ

He’s nok, he owns all one side of the
riverbank down there, and he’s from

a real old family to boot,

4 Always does, He Likes He’s qot a colored
‘em beiter"h he Likes us, woman and all
1 reckon, sorks of mixed

b_ chillun,

Then wh

He doesnt Look
like Erash,

Thal’s just his way.

How can you &"; You cant sometimes,
tell? He Looks ot unless you know

blaci bo me. who thej are,

Half white,
half colored,

Well how do
kKhow we
aint Negroes?

Colored folks wont have ‘em because they're
half white; white folks wont have ‘em ‘cause

they're colored. Yonder’s on ‘em.
A\ ey're colore r e of ‘em ‘

r Uncle Jack Me says as far as he can Thobs whot  Buk around here

’ trace back the Finches we
F;::lkl oy :e' aint, but for all he knows 1 thought. St iy hove

e we Mi.?‘hl:a. come skraight out . iﬁtgf tNe u
= ch Ethiopia durm the OLd- mokes 30;; all

estament, blasie,

Well if we came out durin’
the Old Testament its too
B long ago to matter.
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L 43 .

We kinew there was a crowd, but
we had not bargained for the
mulkibudes in the first-floor hallway,

I-letj Reverend, Naw, there
\ aint a space Left,
' — ~ Gosh wes!

Do you
all reckon ibLL
be all right if

u all came
to the baLcouj
with me?

The Colored balcony ran along
three walls of the courtroom Llike a
second-story veranda, and from it
we could see everything,
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