JEM

Where'd you get that gum?

SCOUT & JEAN LOUISE (together) 1 found it.
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Don't eat things you find, Scout.

This wasn'’t on the ground, it was in a tree.

Sure...

Well it was! It was sticking out that tree yonder.

{alarmed) Scout, spit that gum out right now!

['ve been chewing it all afternoon and I ain't dead yet.

(forcefully) Spit it out! (She does.} Don't you know you're not
supposed to even fouch the trees near the Radley place? You'll get

killed if you do. You go gargle right now, you hear me?

Ain't neither. [t'll take the taste outa my mouth. (/n defiance) I'm
gonna' go get me some more. (She starts off toward the tree.)

(calling after her) Scout! Scout, don't! (Scout stomps onward j
Scout!! (She stops in front of the iree.) Get away from there!

(But she is mesmerized by something she sees in the knorhole.}
Jem, look! (She thrusts her hand inio the knothole, pulling out a
smatl, shiny box, wrapped in tin foil.)

Get away from there! (Scout, suddenly realizing how far she’s
gone, runs back to Jem.) Give me that! (He grabs the box and
drops it on the ground as if it might explode. They stare at it a
moment. When nothing happens, they both drop to their knees and
Jem stowly lifis the lid) Look! Indian heads. Nineteen-six, and this
one's nineteen-hundred. These are real old.

(looking back at the tree) Nineteen-hundred. Say -

Hush a minute, I'm thinkin'.
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You reckon that's somebody's hidin’ place?

Naw, don't anybody much but us pass by there, unless it's some
grown person’s -

Grown folks don't have hidin' places. You reckon we ought to keep
'em?

Tell you what. We'll keep 'em till school starts again and then ask
around. See how they've been slicked up? These are important to
somebody.

How's that, Jem...?

(Walter Cunningham enters carrying a sack full of hickory nuts.)
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