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@ When he was nearly thirteen, my brother Jem got his arm badly broken
and Jem’s fears of never being able to

w\.\
,M,.\ at the clbow. When it heale

|
|

ﬁ%\m\m.u\ﬁ. < v, reliéved /300 vhed
5
1}

3
play football were assuaged, he was seldom self-conscious about his | =
V) +0 QQN Dimﬁo&m* | injury. His left arm was somewhat shorter than his right; when he
(3 mer) . | stood or walked, the back of his hand was at right angles to his body,
_ » | his thumb parallel to his thigh. He couldn’t have cared less, so _o:m.lr .
Teons) | 2
g\? %ﬁ&wm{\w\wm.\wm e | as he could pass and punt. e
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argument with a fist-fight, so we consulted Atticus. Our father said 3 .
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o s Attcus, : we were both right. // P&3L e
| s e e ot i sl
: [ IE g itherners, it was a source of shame to some 1 i WX
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So, ‘this says the narrater's an cestor was AN m ccary from Cornwall whose piety was nxwrmﬂ_ma &wwv\wv\ his stinginess.
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In England, Simon was irritated g\ e persecution 'of those who
called themselyes Methodists at the hands of their more liberal breth-
Jew Chresjeeas K . T
réh) and ‘as Simon called himself a Methodist, he worked his way

across the Atlantic to Philadelphia, thence to Jam .‘mnmwhrﬁ ce to
2 0 :

I i /e ¥e

Mobil¢ \%%% &Eu the Saint Stephens. Mindful of a:: esley’s stric-
" dlires mwr_mwﬁrn use of many words in buying and selling, Simon made a

\ pile E.mnmﬁmwﬁmﬁ&&:aq but in this pursuit he was unhappy lest he be
tempted into doing what he knew was not for the glory of God, as
the putting on of gold and costly apparel. So Simon, havin forgotten
“his teacher’s diléfifon the possession of T:Bu:\ﬂnﬂmﬂmﬁmmmg bought
three slaves and with their aid established a homestead on the banks
of the Alabama River some forty miles above Saint Stephens. He ,
returned to Saint Stephens only once, to find a wife, and with her
established a line that ran high to daughters. Simon lived to an impres-
sive age and mwm\p mmw.x gt

Tt was n:mnosgm_% for the men in the famil

homestead, Finch’s Landing, msm make their living from cotton. The
. . e : . . .
place was self-sufficient: @ddest in comparison with the empires

around it, the Landing nevertheless produced everything required to

y to remain on Simon’s

S #14

sustain life except ice, wheat flour, and articles of clothing, supplied
by river-boats from Mobile.

Simon would have regarded with impotent fury the disturbance
etween the North and the South, as it left his descendants stripped
~ of everything but their _EE,\AQ the tradition of living on the land
.A\IHE.:&:  ThBFoken until well into the twentieth century, when my
father, Atticus Finch, went to Montgomery to read lawy and his
younger brother went to Boston to study medicine. Their sister Alex-

andra s&x the Finch who remained at the Landing: she married a taci-
hev does NOT Live v @R Finei's faudig
Ju left fo bt & \mrtk\.m\\. her-wncle feft 4o be
Loctor.  ier Aunt PHexand o st [ives Here,
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turn man who spent most Om his .nwmmu_ﬁ:m in a hammock by the river
S 1Sl

-wondering if his S.om;::n‘ménno, ull.

become o lewipts

comb and began his practice. Maycomb, some twenty miles east of
Finch’s Landing, was the county seat of Maycomb County. Atticus’s
office in the courthouse contained little Bﬂ.ﬂm n_uﬁgow _mmﬁ rack, a spit-
‘toon, a checkerboard and an unsullied Code owﬁp_mcmzﬁ. His first two
clients were the last two persons hanged in the Maycomb County jail.
"Atticus had urged them to accept the state’s generosity in allowing

them to plead Guilty to second-degree murder and escape with their

E———

AHreus \@,\Q_\ Fhem ,\o xu\% m.mx . E\\\.\{ fen 4o hidk lives, but they were Haverfords, in gw%nw%% &O%::Q a name synony-
a4 N / , budt the i cidn t liskn ' smous with jackass. The Haverfords had _m,mmﬁnrnn_ Maycomb’s lead-

They killed a man,m front of h_c.i&w&\m\a
but sad they were \K*%E\@x hicause
she man they Litled had o S%?@*o
Shem. AHrcas went o their hanging,

Ond gince Jhen deesnt much "7
fefencdirnyg criminals.

The FInCh fhmcky dees et gef an ¢
Frev gw@}\\\:h&u\mk%\%mbm\wa.

In fuct, most of Athcus‘s meney T,

was spnt on medical school- Atlrcus
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LI/ the sidewalks, the courthouse sagged in the square} Somehow, it was.

ing blacksmith in a :A.mmw%mnassmwwm arising from the alleged
wrongful detention of a mare, were imprudent enough to do it in the
presence of three witnesses, and insisted that the-son-of-a-bitch-had-
it-coming-to-him was a good enough defense for anybody. They per-
sisted in pleading Not Guilty to first-degree murder, so there was
nothing much Atticus could do for his clients except be present at
their departure, an occasion ﬁ,wﬁ was probably the beginning of my
father’s Uno@«mw,mﬁ _mﬂm & ﬂ%w %n\m_.mnawmm omﬁmﬁﬂ»ﬁm&x ‘rals.
During his first five years in Maycomb, Atticus practiced econ-
omy more than anything; for several years thereafter he invested his
carnings in his brother’s education. John Hale Finch was ten years
. younger than my father, and chose to study medicine at a time when

)

| cotton was not worth growing; but after getting Uncle Jack started,
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| Atticus derived a reasonable income from the law. He liked Maycomb,

by blood or marriage to nearly every family in the town.

MBJ Maycomb was an old town, but it was a
/w, . .

) . knew it. In rainy weather the streets turned to red slop; grass grew on
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hitched to Hoover carts flicked flics in the sweltering shade of the :SL.
oaks on the masﬁa.ﬁga:gm stiff collars é@m%::n in the morning.

Ladies bathed before noon, after their three-o’clock naps, and by
Emrﬁ.%ﬁn like soft teacakes with frostings of sweat and sweet
taledm. /

e —

" People moved aoé? then. A.:QMM%@MQ across the square, shuf-
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fled in and out of the stores around it, took their time about every-
nE:m.\> day was twenty-four hours long but seemed longer. T hereq
was no hurry, for there was nowhere to go, nothing to buy and no -
money to buy it with, nothing to see outside the boundaries of May-| §
comb County. But it was a time of vague optimism for some of the | 3
people: Maycomb County had recently been told that it had nothing %]
to fear but fear itself. \ I C— e EL

We lived on the main residential strect in town—Atticus, Jem and

: he

I, plus Calpurnia our cook. Jem and I found our father satisfacto ) T
— =5 g &,
played with us, read to us, and treated us with courteous detachment. ﬂw

Calpurnia was something else again. She was all angles an

S

. bones; she was nearsighted; she squinted; her hand was wide as a bed %W

\Tu k. m 600.NeSs ! \\g\% B\vmw.\s,r - _slat and twice as gna}:n was always ordering me out of the kitcheny =~
Fha nairredor ko Fhai asking me why I couldn’t behave as well as Jem when she knew he SW

Ced \DE\\ ma's hand is wide was older, and calling me home when I wasn’t ready to come O:J '

i hard 7T ,um.m,%wn%% e battles were epic and one-sided. Calpurnia always won, mainly N
and rd /17 Seemslixke.
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Calf . ~ Jem was born, and I had felt her tyrannical presence as long as I could] W

+he wmarrator.

because Atticus always took her side. She had been with us ever since

remember.
Our mother died when I was two, so I never felt her absence]

She was a Graham from Montgomery; Atticus met her when he was
first elected to the state legislature. He was middle-aged then, she was
fifteen years his junior. Jem was the product of their first year of mar-

StuH#(2

riage; four years later I was born, and two years later our mother died «s
from a sudden heart attack. They said it ran in her family/I did not

st~ £

miss her, but I think Jem did. He remembered her clearly, and some-

times in the middle of a game he would sigh at length, then go off

—
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and play by himself behind the Mm?mom:mm. When he was like that, 1
knew better than to bother him.

When I was almost six and Jem was nearly ten, our summertime |
boundaries (within £alling distance of Calpurnia) were Mirs. Henry
Lafayette Dubose’¢ house two doors to the north of us, and the Rad-
ley Place three dbors to the south. We were never tempted to break
them. The Radley Place was inhabited by an unknown nnwﬁ%u Fhe mere
description of whom was enough to make us behave for days on end,;
Mrs. Usvw ¢ was plain hell.

That'was the summer Dill came to us.

Early onemorii

Studeat (4
{ont.

READ

TEACHER-

g as Wc wer€ beginning our day’s play in the
:mwma MWBQ:B next door in Miss Rachel Hav-

&y Wiy G Ay
s collar m«. We went :\W\Z

mmwo_.a, ¢ Wire fence to see if there was
a puppy—DMiss Rachel’s rat Hmd_mmmu. was expecting—instead we found
" someonc sitting looking at us. Sitting down, he wasn’t much higher
than the collards. We stared at him until he spoke:
:H.Hnu\.: Q_,f.m is the new pevsoi m«uﬁﬁk_:\\,v\
“Hey yourself,” said Jem pleasantly. :
“I’m Charles Baker Harris,” he said. I can read.”
“So what?” 1 said.
“I just thought you’d like to know I can read. You got anythin
needs readin’ I can do it. . . .:\
“How old are you,” asked Jem, “four-and-a-half?”
“Goin’ on seven.”

Co

A
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e “Shoot no wonder, then,” said Jem, jerking his thumb at me.
“Scout yonder’s been readin’ ever since she was born, and she ain’t
nad P&\&%\Nl
even started to school yet. You look right suny for oin’ on seven.”,
puiy g
“I’m little but ’m old,” he said. ——
Jem brushed his hair back to get a better look. “Why don’t you

come over, Charles Baker Harris?” he said. “Lord, what a name.”
194

Studewt * |l

Si{/“d-ﬁh'\'i

emy Atticus Finch.”
Jem scowled. “I’'m big enough to fit mine,” he said.
name’s longer’n you are. Bet it’s a foot longer.” \

“Your

s not any funnier’n yours. Aunt Rachel says your name’s Jer- «N

5
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“Folks call me Dill,”” said Dill, struggling under the fence.
Y “Do better if you go over it instead of under it,”” 1 said.
“Where’d you come m.o_d.v:\

Dill was trom Meridian, Mississippi, was spending the summer]
with his aunt, Miss Rachel, and would be spending every summer
in Maycomb from now on. His family was from Maycomb County
originally, his mother worked for a photographer in Meridian, had
entered his picture in a Beautiful Child contest and won five dollars.
She gave the money to Dill, who went to the &N\m_.m,m ‘show twent
times on it. -

Sk

'TE!.LCW

-

il g 10 r ead ¥ I short on_— ==—"Don’t have any picture shows here, except Jesus ones in the
w\ﬁ\\m\\r&\\%\oé%\\/m%@fw %%M . mvﬁm’

rmwu\ Q . — otirthouse sometimes,’ said Jem. “Ever see anything good:”
/e pe l%ﬁ\.&m\ , S &\b\w\ | %v% P c ?&.N o Dill had seen Draculn, a revelation that moved Jem to eye him

‘ with the beginning of respect. “Tell it to us,”” he said.
\ “..bw Ked Fx\ Lty U, Dill éM a n:mo&a\. Mwn wore blue :w\%m}mro;m that buttoned to
, ; y o , g 7 < / his shirt, his hair was snow white and stuck to his head like duck-fluff;
KM,N\\D EHBAZ. Crk %m\m\«\\r Qu “ k\\ﬁm\ﬁ% — \\N . he was a year my senior but I towered over him. As he told us the old
%ﬁé &N He vocabula B\ /S Qﬁw& ned \&a\ /\%E o tale his E:w cyes wou d lighten mwm awm_wmmw E@M.: Vw Jyas “ww&%: and
o : happy; he habitually pulled at a towlick in the center of his forehead.
\Q ; % m\%g\\\ \U% Cket . NN& \B\w.&%%% art Sornd When Dill reduced Dracula to dust, and Jem said the show
s wﬁ VPE boo \A S and Movies Hoat Scot L /«Nm \3\ ard MH_,_MMMM_ NMJ&%»: M:r _u_o.o_fvw asked Dill where his father was: “You 0M
] a ything about him.
b\\\ anrt \W&ﬁ\ﬁ\\b\\ \\Q\;\\\v : “I haven’t got one.” ﬂv/ﬂ
“Is he dead?”
“No...”

“Then if he’s not dead you’ve got one, haven’t you?”

Dill blushed and Jem told me to hush, a sure sign that Dill had
been studied and found acceptable. Thereafter the summer passed in
routine contentment. Routine contentment was: improving our tree-

house that rested between giant twin chinaberry trees in the back yard,
fussing, running through our list of dramas based on the works of
Uééwm Oliver Optic, Victor Appleton, and Edgar Rice Burroughs. In this

matter we were lucky to have Dill. He played the character parts for-
merly thrust upon me—the ape in Tarzan, Mr. Crabtree in The Rover
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Boys, Mr. Damon in Tom uﬁm\ﬁ Thus we came to know Dill as a pocket
28D oveitly A ; R

Merlin, <<romm head tcemed with cccentric plans, strange longings,
T eapduek bk G pplECSG

and quaint fanci
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But by the end of August our repertoire was vapid from countless
reproductions, and it was then that Dill gave us the idea of making
Boo Radley come out.

B i el ey
he Radley Place fascinated Dill. In spite of our warnings and

explanations it drew him as the moon draws water, but drew him no

nearer than the light-pole on the corner, a safe distance from the Rad-
ley gate. There he would stand, his arm around the fat pole, staring
and wondering,

The Radley Place jutted into a sharp curve beyond our house.
Walking south, one faced its porch; the sidewalk turned and ran beside
the lot. The house was low, was once white with a deep front porch
and green shutters, but had long ago darkened to the color of the
slate-gray yard around it. Rain-rotted shingles drooped over the eaves
of the veranda; oak trees kept the sun away. The remains of a picket
drunkenly guarded the front yard—a “swept” yard that was never
swept—where johnson grass and rabbit-tobacco grew in abundance.

Inside the house lived a malevolent phantom. People said he
existed, but Jem and I had never seen him, People said he went out at
night when the moon was down, and peeped in windows. When peo-
ple’s azaleas froze in a cold snap, it was because he had breathed on

them. Any stealthy small crimes committed in Maycomb were his
work. Once the town was terrorized by a series of morbid nocturnal
events: people’s chickens and houschold pets were found mutilated;
although the culprit was Crazy Addic, who cventually drowned him-
sclfin Barker’s Eddy, people still looked at the Radley Place, unwilling

to discard their initial suspicions. A Negro would not pass the Radley
, Place at night, he would cut acrc

to the sidewalk opposite and whis-
tle as he walked. The Maycomb school grounds adjoined the back of

the Radley lot; from the Radley chickenyard tall pecan trees shook

their fruit into the schoolyard, but the nuts lay untouched by the chil-




