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Good and dead. He won't hurt these children again 

I didn't mean that 

Mean as hell, low-down trash with enough liquor in him to make 
him brave enough to kill children! 

I thought he got it out of him, and even if he hadn't I thought I was 
the one he'd come after. 

Now you know better. (Scout has come back on the porch and 
Heck lurns lo her.) Miss Scout, you think you could tell us what 
happened? 

I don't know. (She twns info Altictr.s'arms.) 

(encotrraging her) Jean Louise 

We started for home. I forgot m'shoes. Then Jem said hush a 
minute 'cause he heard footsteps. 1 thought it was just Cecil Jacobs. 
All of a sudden somethin' grabbed me an' threw me to the ground. 
Jem tried to help me. Then he hollered and 1 didn't hear him any 
more. 

And then? 

(trying ro make sense of it) Then there was fightin' - pantin' and 
coughin' real had. Then I saw somebody canying Jem. 

Who? 

I don't know. (She becomes aware qf'a large man uaho has come 
Otil of lhe hozrse and is nobid .standing in the shadou~s on the porch.) 
Well, there he is, Mr. Tate - he can tell you his name. (They all rum 
to look. Scout 1,s drawn roic~ard him. As she u~alks sloit~ly to the 
man, she insrincltrally realizes who he is. She stops and looks up 
a1 him befhre speaking s(,S,ly.J Hey, Boo. 

(gently correcfingj Mr. Arthur, honey. Jean Louise, this is Ms. 
Arthur Radley. I believe he already knows you. Maybe you'd like 
to take him in. You can sit by Jem. 

Like to come in, Mr. Arthur? (She lakes him by ihe hand and leads 
him in.) You don't know the house real well. 1'11 just take you to 
Jem's room. (They go inside.) 

Well, Heck - I guess the thing to do - Jem's a minor, of course. It'll 
come before county court. 
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What will Mr. Finch? 

Of course it's clear-cut self-defense 

Mr. Finch, do you think Jen~  killed Bob Ewell? 

They were struggling in the dark. He probably got hold of Ewell's 
knife. 

Your boy never stabbed him. Bob Ewell fell on his own knife. He 
killed himself. 

Thank you for trying to cover up for us Heck, but I won't have it. 

I say Bob Ewell fell on his knife. 

Heck, I won't have Jem growing up with this hanging over his head. 

God damn it, I'm not thinking of Jem! Mr. Finch, I hate to fight 
you when you're like this. You've been under a strain no man 
should ever have to go through. Why you ain't in the bed from it I 
don't know, but I do know that for once you haven't been able to put 
two and two together, and we've got to settle this tonight because 
tomorrow'll be too late. Now you can't tell me that a twelve year 
old boy with a broken arm is strong enough to kill a grown man in 
the dark. It couldn't happen. But there was somebody else out 
there, big enough and strong enough to kill him. 

Heck.. . 

This isn't your decision, Mr. Finch, it's all mine. It's my decision 
and my responsibility and there's not much you can do about it. 
There's a black man dead for no reason, and now the man 
responsible for it is dead. So let the dead bury the dead, this time 
Mr. Finch. I never heard tell it's against the law for a citizen to do 
his uhnost to prevent a crime from being committed, which is 
exactly what Boo Radley did. Now maybe you'll say it's my duty 
to tell the town all about it and not hush it up. Well, you know 
whatll happen then. All the ladies in Maycomb, including my wife, 
would he knocking on his door bringing angel food cakes. To my 
way of thinking, takin' one man who's done you and this town a 
great service, and dmg@ng him with his shy ways into the limelight - to  me, that's a sin. And I'm not about to have it on my head. 1 
may not be much, Mr. Finch, but I'm still sheriff of Maycomb 
County, and Bob Ewell fell on his knife. Good night, sir. (He 
hesita!e.s a moment, then turn. and leu~~e.~.) 

(ltrrning to,find Scout standfng on the porch) Scout. 
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