
SCOUT 

JEM 

SCOUT 

JEM 

SCOUT 

JEM 

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 ... ? 

Well, Indian-heads ... Well, they come from the Indians. They're 
real strong magic and bring you good luck. These are real valuable 
to somebody. I'm gonna hide 'em someplace safe. 

(Jem goes inside the house. Scout ponders [he Radley tree.) 

JEAN LOUISE Finders were keepers unless title were proven. Plucking an 
occasional camellia, getting a squirt of hot milk from a neighbor's 
cow on a summer day was part of our ethical culture, but money 
was different. There wasn't much of it around, even though 
Macomb County had recently been told that it had nothing to fear 
but fear itself 

JEAN LOUISE & SCOUT (together) Hey, Mr. Cunningham 

CUNNINGHAM (to Scout) Afternoon', Miss. 

SCOUT My daddy's not home yet. You want me to tell him something for 
you? 

CUNNINGHAM No, Miss ... l...l'll just leave these here on the porch 

SCOUT (seeing herfbther walking do~c~n the road in the distance) Wait a 
minute, Mr. Cunningharn, there he is. (calling) Atticus! (10 Mr 
('unningham again) You're lucky you caught him. He'll be happy 
to see you. (lo hcr,faiher as he enters) Atticus, Mr. Cunninghatn's 
here. 

ATTICUS Hello, Walter. 

CUNNINGHAM 'Afternoon, Mr. Finch. ]...I didn't want to bother you none. I 
brought you these hickory nuts. 
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Thank you, Walter. 

(He srarts tu go hlcr [urns hack.) Mr. Finch, I don't know when I'll 
ever be able to pay you, between the mortgage and the entailment 
case dragging on ... 

This is just fine, and I thank you. The turnip greens we had last 
week were delicious. 

Much obliged, Mr. Finch. (7here is an awkwardpause.) Well, 
good bye. 

Good bye, Waiter. 

(.Scout andAt/ictr.s u~arch Mr. Cunningham leai~c.) 

Scout, I think maybe the next time Mr. Cunningham comes, you 
don't need to call me. 

1 thought you'd want to thank him 

Oh, I do. 1 think it embarrasses him to be thanked. (He slarls 
roir~ard /hc,fiunt j~orch.) 

Why does he bring you all this stuff! 

He's paying me for some legal work I did for him 

Why is he paying you like this? 

That's the only way he can 

Is he poor? 

Yes 

Are we poor? 

We are indeed. 

Are we as poor as the Cunninghams? 

No, not exactly. The Cunninghams are country folks, farmers, and 
the crash hit them the hardest. 

(Jem runs our qf'lhe hou.se with h1.s jbothall.) 

Atticus! 
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