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It’s late, Mr. Finch, we’re tired and we’re not waiting any fonger.

(finally recognizing the man who's speaking) Mr. Cunningham?
(He does nor reply.)

(moving toward Atticus) Time's up, Finch!

(trying again, louder) Hey, Mr. Cunningham. (The crowd grows
sitent. Ewell stops since no one else is moving.) How's your
entailment gettin' along? (Still no reply.) Don't you remember me,
Mr. Cunningham? I'm Jean Louise Finch. You brought us some
hickory nuts one time, remember? (Cunningham clears his throat
and looks away.} 1 go to school with Walter. He's your boy, ain't
he? Ain't he sir? (Cunningham gives a small nod.) He's in my
grade and he does right well. He's a good boy. Maybe he told you
about me. Tell him “hey" for me, won't you. (Cunningham
remains silent.  Scout tries harder to break through the baffling
lack of response.) You know something, Mr. Cunningham,
entailments are bad. Entailments...

{quietly) Scout...

Well, Atticus, [ was just sayin' to Mr. Cunningham that entailments
are bad an' all that, but you said not to worry, it takes a long time
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sometimes...and that you all’d ride it out together... (Scout comes
to a stop, looking at the silent men) What's the matter? I sure
meant no harm, Mr. Cunningham.

(afier an awkward silence) No harm taken, little tady. I'll tell
Walter you said "hey". (He rurns to the crowd ) Let's clear outa
here.

END ACT 1
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