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Mr. Finch?

Ssshhh.

(coming oul on to the porch) Come on up, Heck.

Rather speak with you down here.

Oh?

Get down! (The children lay low. Atticus steps off the porch.)

In Maycomb, grown men talked in the front yard for only two
reasons: death and politics.

[ wonder who died?
Ssshh.
What is it, Heck?

Moved Tom Robinson to the county jail this afternoon. 1 don't look
for any trouble, but [ can't guarantee there won't be any.

Don't be foolish Heck. This i1s Maycomb.

What's happening?
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I'm not sure.
I just said I was uneasy.
Trial begins tomorrow. You can keep him one night, can't you?
Besides, 1 don't think anybody in Maycomb'l! begrudge me a client,
with times this hard.
It's just that Old Sarum bunch I'm worried about.
You're not scared of that crowd, are you?

You know how they do when they get shinnied up.

They don't usually drink on Sunday, they go to church most of the
day...

I'm afraid this might be a special occasion. (He turns to go, but
stops and turns back to Atticus.) 1 don't see why you touched this
case in the first place. You've got everything to lose from this,
Afticus. I mean everything!

Do you really think so?
This was Atticus’ dangerous question. "Do you really think you
want to move there, Scout?” Bam. Bam. Bam. And the

checkerboard was swept clean of my men.

Sheriff, that man might go to the chair, but he's not going till the
truth's told. And you know what the truth 1s.

Okay, Mr. Finch. I’ll do what I can. (He leaves.)
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