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Part	One	Chapter	10To	Kill	a	MockingbirdAtticus	was	feeble:	he	was	nearly	fifty.	When	Jem	and	I	asked	him	why	he	was	so	old,	he	said	he	got	started	late,	which	we	felt	reflected	upon	his	abilities	and	manliness.	He	was	much	older	than	the	parents	of	our	school	contemporaries,	and	there	was	nothing	Jem	or	I	could	say	about	him	when	our
classmates	said,	"My	father-"	Jem	was	football	crazy.	Atticus	was	never	too	tired	to	play	keep-away,	but	when	Jem	wanted	to	tackle	him	Atticus	would	say,	"I'm	too	old	for	that,	son."Our	father	didn't	do	anything.	He	worked	in	an	office,	not	in	a	drugstore.	Atticus	did	not	drive	a	dump-truck	for	the	county,	he	was	not	the	sheriff,	he	did	not	farm,	work	in
a	garage,	or	do	anything	that	could	possibly	arouse	the	admiration	of	anyone.Besides	that,	he	wore	glasses.	He	was	nearly	blind	in	his	left	eye,	and	said	left	eyes	were	the	tribal	curse	of	the	Finches.	Whenever	he	wanted	to	see	something	well,	he	turned	his	head	and	looked	from	his	right	eye.He	did	not	do	the	things	our	schoolmates'	fathers	did:	he
never	went	hunting,	he	did	not	play	poker	or	fish	or	drink	or	smoke.	He	sat	in	the	livingroom	and	read.With	these	attributes,	however,	he	would	not	remain	as	inconspicuous	as	we	wished	him	to:	that	year,	the	school	buzzed	with	talk	about	him	defending	Tom	Robinson,	none	of	which	was	complimentary.	After	my	bout	with	Cecil	Jacobs	when	I
committed	myself	to	a	policy	of	cowardice,	word	got	around	that	Scout	Finch	wouldn't	fight	any	more,	her	daddy	wouldn't	let	her.	This	was	not	entirely	correct:	I	wouldn't	fight	publicly	for	Atticus,	but	the	family	was	private	ground.	I	would	fight	anyone	from	a	third	cousin	upwards	tooth	and	nail.	Francis	Hancock,	for	example,	knew	that.When	he	gave
us	our	air-rifles	Atticus	wouldn't	teach	us	to	shoot.	Uncle	Jack	instructed	us	in	the	rudiments	thereof;	he	said	Atticus	wasn't	interested	in	guns.	Atticus	said	to	Jem	one	day,	"I'd	rather	you	shot	at	tin	cans	in	the	back	yard,	but	I	know	you'll	go	after	birds.	Shoot	all	the	bluejays	you	want,	if	you	can	hit	'em,	but	remember	it's	a	sin	to	kill	a	mockingbird."
That	was	the	only	time	I	ever	heard	Atticus	say	it	was	a	sin	to	do	something,	and	I	asked	Miss	Maudie	about	it."Your	father's	right,"	she	said.	"Mockingbirds	don't	do	one	thing	but	make	music	for	us	to	enjoy.	They	don't	eat	up	people's	gardens,	don't	nest	in	corncribs,	they	don't	do	one	thing	but	sing	their	hearts	out	for	us.	That's	why	it's	a	sin	to	kill	a
mockingbird.""Miss	Maudie,	this	is	an	old	neighborhood,	ain't	it?""Been	here	longer	than	the	town.""Nome,	I	mean	the	folks	on	our	street	are	all	old.	Jem	and	me's	the	only	children	around	here.	Mrs.	Dubose	is	close	on	to	a	hundred	and	Miss	Rachel's	old	and	so	are	you	and	Atticus.""I	don't	call	fifty	very	old,"	said	Miss	Maudie	tartly.	"Not	being
wheeled	around	yet,	am	I?	Neither's	your	father.	But	I	must	say	Providence	was	kind	enough	to	burn	down	that	old	mausoleum	of	mine,	I'm	too	old	to	keep	it	up-	maybe	you're	right,	Jean	Louise,	this	is	a	settled	neighborhood.	You've	never	been	around	young	folks	much,	have	you?""Yessum,	at	school.""I	mean	young	grown-ups.	You're	lucky,	you	know.
You	and	Jem	have	the	benefit	of	your	father's	age.	If	your	father	was	thirty	you'd	find	life	quite	different.""I	sure	would.	Atticus	can't	do	anything....""You'd	be	surprised,"	said	Miss	Maudie.	"There's	life	in	him	yet.""What	can	he	do?""Well,	he	can	make	somebody's	will	so	airtight	can't	anybody	meddle	with	it.""Shoot...""Well,	did	you	know	he's	the	best
checker-player	in	this	town?Why,	down	at	the	Landing	when	we	were	coming	up,	Atticus	Finch	could	beat	everybody	on	both	sides	of	the	river.""Good	Lord,	Miss	Maudie,	Jem	and	me	beat	him	all	the	time.""It's	about	time	you	found	out	it's	because	he	lets	you.	Did	you	know	he	can	play	a	Jew's	Harp?"This	modest	accomplishment	served	to	make	me
even	more	ashamed	of	him."Well..."	she	said."Well,	what,	Miss	Maudie?""Well	nothing.	Nothing-	it	seems	with	all	that	you'd	be	proud	of	him.	Can't	everybody	play	a	Jew's	Harp.	Now	keep	out	of	the	way	of	the	carpenters.	You'd	better	go	home,	I'll	be	in	my	azaleas	and	can't	watch	you.	Plank	might	hit	you."I	went	to	the	back	yard	and	found	Jem
plugging	away	at	a	tin	can,	which	seemed	stupid	with	all	the	bluejays	around.	I	returned	to	the	front	yard	and	busied	myself	for	two	hours	erecting	a	complicated	breastworks	at	the	side	of	the	porch,	consisting	of	a	tire,	an	orange	crate,	the	laundry	hamper,	the	porch	chairs,	and	a	small	U.S.	flag	Jem	gave	me	from	a	popcorn	box.When	Atticus	came
home	to	dinner	he	found	me	crouched	down	aiming	across	the	street.	"What	are	you	shooting	at?""Miss	Maudie's	rear	end."Atticus	turned	and	saw	my	generous	target	bending	over	her	bushes.	He	pushed	his	hat	to	the	back	of	his	head	and	crossed	the	street.	Maudie,	he	called,	"I	thought	I'd	better	warn	you.	You're	in	considerable	peril."Miss	Maudie
straightened	up	and	looked	toward	me.	She	said,Atticus,	you	are	a	devil	from	hell.When	Atticus	returned	he	told	me	to	break	camp.	"Don't	you	ever	let	me	catch	you	pointing	that	gun	at	anybody	again,"	he	said.I	wished	my	father	was	a	devil	from	hell.	I	sounded	out	Calpurnia	on	the	subject.	"Mr.	Finch?	Why,	he	can	do	lots	of	things.""Like	what?"	I
asked.Calpurnia	scratched	her	head.	"Well,	I	don't	rightly	know,"	she	said.Jem	underlined	it	when	he	asked	Atticus	if	he	was	going	out	for	the	Methodists	and	Atticus	said	he'd	break	his	neck	if	he	did,	he	was	just	too	old	for	that	sort	of	thing.	The	Methodists	were	trying	to	pay	off	their	church	mortgage,	and	had	challenged	the	Baptists	to	a	game	of
touch	football.	Everybody	in	town's	father	was	playing,	it	seemed,	except	Atticus.	Jem	said	he	didn't	even	want	to	go,	but	he	was	unable	to	resist	football	in	any	form,	and	he	stood	gloomily	on	the	sidelines	with	Atticus	and	me	watching	Cecil	Jacobs's	father	make	touchdowns	for	the	Baptists.One	Saturday	Jem	and	I	decided	to	go	exploring	with	our	air-
rifles	to	see	if	we	could	find	a	rabbit	or	a	squirrel.	We	had	gone	about	five	hundred	yards	beyond	the	Radley	Place	when	I	noticed	Jem	squinting	at	something	down	the	street.	He	had	turned	his	head	to	one	side	and	was	looking	out	of	the	corners	of	his	eyes."Whatcha	looking	at?""That	old	dog	down	yonder,"	he	said."That's	old	Tim	Johnson,	ain't
it?""Yeah."Tim	Johnson	was	the	property	of	Mr.	Harry	Johnson	who	drove	the	Mobile	bus	and	lived	on	the	southern	edge	of	town.	Tim	was	a	liver-colored	bird	dog,	the	pet	of	Maycomb."What's	he	doing?""I	don't	know,	Scout.	We	better	go	home.""Aw	Jem,	it's	February.""I	don't	care,	I'm	gonna	tell	Cal."We	raced	home	and	ran	to	the	kitchen."Cal,"	said
Jem,	"can	you	come	down	the	sidewalk	a	minute?""What	for,	Jem?	I	can't	come	down	the	sidewalk	every	time	you	want	me.""There's	somethin'	wrong	with	an	old	dog	down	yonder."Calpurnia	sighed.	"I	can't	wrap	up	any	dog's	foot	now.	There's	some	gauze	in	the	bathroom,	go	get	it	and	do	it	yourself."Jem	shook	his	head.	"He's	sick,	Cal.	Something's
wrong	with	him.""What's	he	doin',	trying	to	catch	his	tail?""No,	he's	doin'	like	this."Jem	gulped	like	a	goldfish,	hunched	his	shoulders	and	twitched	his	torso.	"He's	goin'	like	that,	only	not	like	he	means	to.""Are	you	telling	me	a	story,	Jem	Finch?"	Calpurnia's	voice	hardened."No	Cal,	I	swear	I'm	not.""Was	he	runnin'?""No,	he's	just	moseyin'	along,	so
slow	you	can't	hardly	tell	it.He's	comin'	this	way."Calpurnia	rinsed	her	hands	and	followed	Jem	into	the	yard.	"I	don't	see	any	dog,"	she	said.	She	followed	us	beyond	the	Radley	Place	and	looked	where	Jem	pointed.	Tim	Johnson	was	not	much	more	than	a	speck	in	the	distance,	but	he	was	closer	to	us.	He	walked	erratically,	as	if	his	right	legs	were
shorter	than	his	left	legs.	He	reminded	me	of	a	car	stuck	in	a	sandbed."He's	gone	lopsided,"	said	Jem.Calpurnia	stared,	then	grabbed	us	by	the	shoulders	and	ran	us	home.	She	shut	the	wood	door	behind	us,	went	to	the	telephone	and	shouted,	"Gimme	Mr.	Finch's	office!""Mr.	Finch!"	she	shouted.	"This	is	Cal.	I	swear	to	God	there's	a	mad	dog	down	the
street	a	piece-	he's	comin'	this	way,	yes	sir,	he's-Mr.	Finch,	I	declare	he	is-	old	Tim	Johnson,	yes	sir...yessir...yes-"She	hung	up	and	shook	her	head	when	we	tried	to	ask	her	what	Atticus	had	said.	She	rattled	the	telephone	hook	and	said,	"Miss	Eula	May-	now	ma'am,	I'm	through	talkin'	to	Mr.	Finch,	please	don't	connect	me	no	more-	listen,	Miss	Eula
May,	can	you	call	Miss	Rachel	and	Miss	Stephanie	Crawford	and	whoever's	got	a	phone	on	this	street	and	tell	'em	a	mad	dog's	comin'?	Please	ma'am!"Calpurnia	listened.	"I	know	it's	February,	Miss	Eula	May,	but	I	know	a	mad	dog	when	I	see	one.	Please	ma'am	hurry!"Calpurnia	asked	Jem,	"Radleys	got	a	phone?"Jem	looked	in	the	book	and	said	no.
"They	won't	come	out	anyway,	Cal.""I	don't	care,	I'm	gonna	tell	'em."She	ran	to	the	front	porch,	Jem	and	I	at	her	heels.	"You	stay	in	that	house!"	she	yelled.Calpurnia's	message	had	been	received	by	the	neighborhood.	Every	wood	door	within	our	range	of	vision	was	closed	tight.	We	saw	no	trace	of	Tim	Johnson.	We	watched	Calpurnia	running	toward
the	Radley	Place,	holding	her	skirt	and	apron	above	her	knees.	She	went	up	to	the	front	steps	and	banged	on	the	door.	She	got	no	answer,	and	she	shouted,	"Mr.	Nathan,	Mr.	Arthur,	mad	dog's	comin'!	Mad	dog's	comin'!""She's	supposed	to	go	around	in	back,"	I	said.Jem	shook	his	head.	"Don't	make	any	difference	now,"	he	said.Calpurnia	pounded	on
the	door	in	vain.	No	one	acknowledged	her	warning;	no	one	seemed	to	have	heard	it.As	Calpurnia	sprinted	to	the	back	porch	a	black	Ford	swung	into	the	driveway.	Atticus	and	Mr.	Heck	Tate	got	out.Mr.	Heck	Tate	was	the	sheriff	of	Maycomb	County.	He	was	as	tall	as	Atticus,	but	thinner.	He	was	long-nosed,	wore	boots	with	shiny	metal	eye-holes,
boot	pants	and	a	lumber	jacket.	His	belt	had	a	row	of	bullets	sticking	in	it.	He	carried	a	heavy	rifle.	When	he	and	Atticus	reached	the	porch,	Jem	opened	the	door."Stay	inside,	son,"	said	Atticus.	"Where	is	he,	Cal?""He	oughta	be	here	by	now,"	said	Calpurnia,	pointing	down	the	street."Not	runnin',	is	he?"	asked	Mr.	Tate."Naw	sir,	he's	in	the	twitchin'
stage,	Mr.	Heck.""Should	we	go	after	him,	Heck?"	asked	Atticus."We	better	wait,	Mr.	Finch.	They	usually	go	in	a	straight	line,	but	you	never	can	tell.	He	might	follow	the	curve-	hope	he	does	or	he'll	go	straight	in	the	Radley	back	yard.	Let's	wait	a	minute.""Don't	think	he'll	get	in	the	Radley	yard,"	said	Atticus.Fence'll	stop	him.	He'll	probably	follow	the
road....I	thought	mad	dogs	foamed	at	the	mouth,	galloped,	leaped	and	lunged	at	throats,	and	I	thought	they	did	it	in	August.	Had	Tim	Johnson	behaved	thus,	I	would	have	been	less	frightened.Nothing	is	more	deadly	than	a	deserted,	waiting	street.	The	trees	were	still,	the	mockingbirds	were	silent,	the	carpenters	at	Miss	Maudie's	house	had	vanished.	I
heard	Mr.	Tate	sniff,	then	blow	his	nose.	I	saw	him	shift	his	gun	to	the	crook	of	his	arm.	I	saw	MissStephanie	Crawford's	face	framed	in	the	glass	window	of	her	front	door.	Miss	Maudie	appeared	and	stood	beside	her.	Atticus	put	his	foot	on	the	rung	of	a	chair	and	rubbed	his	hand	slowly	down	the	side	of	his	thigh."There	he	is,"	he	said	softly.Tim
Johnson	came	into	sight,	walking	dazedly	in	the	inner	rim	of	the	curve	parallel	to	the	Radley	house."Look	at	him,"	whispered	Jem.	"Mr.	Heck	said	they	walked	in	a	straight	line.	He	can't	even	stay	in	the	road.""He	looks	more	sick	than	anything,"	I	said."Let	anything	get	in	front	of	him	and	he'll	come	straight	at	it."Mr.	Tate	put	his	hand	to	his	forehead
and	leaned	forward.	"He's	got	it	all	right,	Mr.	Finch."Tim	Johnson	was	advancing	at	a	snail's	pace,	but	he	was	not	playing	or	sniffing	at	foliage:	he	seemed	dedicated	to	one	course	and	motivated	by	an	invisible	force	that	was	inching	him	toward	us.	We	could	see	him	shiver	like	a	horse	shedding	flies;	his	jaw	opened	and	shut;	he	was	alist,	but	he	was
being	pulled	gradually	toward	us."He's	lookin'	for	a	place	to	die,"	said	Jem.Mr.	Tate	turned	around.	"He's	far	from	dead,	Jem,	he	hasn't	got	started	yet."Tim	Johnson	reached	the	side	street	that	ran	in	front	of	the	Radley	Place,	and	what	remained	of	his	poor	mind	made	him	pause	and	seem	to	consider	which	road	he	would	take.	He	made	a	few	hesitant
steps	and	stopped	in	front	of	the	Radley	gate;	then	he	tried	to	turn	around,	but	was	having	difficulty.Atticus	said,	"He's	within	range,	Heck.	You	better	get	him	before	he	goes	down	the	side	street-	Lord	knows	who's	around	the	corner.	Go	inside,	Cal."Calpurnia	opened	the	screen	door,	latched	it	behind	her,	then	unlatched	it	and	held	onto	the	hook.	She
tried	to	block	Jem	and	mw	with	her	body,	but	we	looked	out	from	beneath	her	arms."Take	him,	Mr.	Finch."	Mr.	Tate	handed	the	rifle	to	Atticus;	Jem	and	I	nearly	fainted."Don't	waste	time,	Heck,"	said	Atticus.	"Go	on.""Mr.	Finch,	this	is	a	one-shot	job."Atticus	shook	his	head	vehemently:	"Don't	just	stand	there,	Heck!	He	won't	wait	all	day	for	you-""For
God's	sake,	Mr.	Finch,	look	where	he	is!	Miss	and	you'll	go	straight	into	the	Radley	house!	I	can't	shoot	that	well	and	you	know	it!""I	haven't	shot	a	gun	in	thirty	years-"Mr.	Tate	almost	threw	the	rifle	at	Atticus.	"I'd	feel	mighty	comfortable	if	you	did	now,"	he	said.In	a	fog,	Jem	and	I	watched	our	father	take	the	gun	and	walk	out	into	the	middle	of	the
street.	He	walked	quickly,	but	I	thought	he	moved	like	an	underwater	swimmer:	time	had	slowed	to	a	nauseating	crawl.When	Atticus	raised	his	glasses	Calpurnia	murmured,	"Sweet	Jesus	help	him,"	and	put	her	hands	to	her	cheeks.	Atticus	pushed	his	glasses	to	his	forehead;	they	slipped	down,	and	he	dropped	them	in	the	street.	In	the	silence,	I	heard
them	crack.Atticus	rubbed	his	eyes	and	chin;	we	saw	him	blink	hard.In	front	of	the	Radley	gate,	Tim	Johnson	had	made	up	what	was	left	of	his	mind.	He	had	finally	turned	himself	around,	to	pursue	his	original	course	up	our	street.	He	made	two	steps	forward,	then	stopped	and	raised	his	head.	We	saw	his	body	go	rigid.With	movements	so	swift	they
seemed	simultaneous,	Atticus's	hand	yanked	a	ball-tipped	lever	as	he	brought	the	gun	to	his	shoulder.The	rifle	cracked.	Tim	Johnson	leaped,	flopped	over	and	crumpled	on	the	sidewalk	in	a	brown-and-white	heap.	He	didn't	know	what	hit	him.Mr.	Tate	jumped	off	the	porch	and	ran	to	the	Radley	Place.	He	stopped	in	front	of	the	dog,	squatted,	turned
around	and	tapped	his	finger	on	his	forehead	above	his	left	eye.	"You	were	a	little	to	the	right,	Mr.	Finch,"	he	called."Always	was,"	answered	Atticus.	"If	I	had	my	'druthers	I'd	take	a	shotgun."He	stooped	and	picked	up	his	glasses,	ground	the	broken	lenses	to	powder	under	his	heel,	and	went	to	Mr.	Tate	and	stood	looking	down	at	Tim	Johnson.Doors
opened	one	by	one,	and	the	neighborhood	slowly	came	alive.Miss	Maudie	walked	down	the	steps	with	Miss	Stephanie	Crawford.Jem	was	paralyzed.	I	pinched	him	to	get	him	moving,	but	when	Atticus	saw	us	coming	he	called,	"Stay	where	you	are."When	Mr.	Tate	and	Atticus	returned	to	the	yard,	Mr.	Tate	was	smiling.	"I'll	have	Zeebo	collect	him,"	he
said.	"You	haven't	forgot	much,	Mr.	Finch.	They	say	it	never	leaves	you."Atticus	was	silent."Atticus?"	said	Jem."Yes?""Nothin'.""I	saw	that,	One-Shot	Finch!"Atticus	wheeled	around	and	faced	Miss	Maudie.	They	looked	at	one	another	without	saying	anything,	and	Atticus	got	into	the	sheriff's	car.	"Come	here,"	he	said	to	Jem.	"Don't	you	go	near	that	dog,
you	understand?	Don't	go	near	him,	he's	just	as	dangerous	dead	as	alive.""Yes	sir,"	said	Jem.	"Atticus-""What,	son?""Nothing.""What's	the	matter	with	you,	boy,	can't	you	talk?"	said	Mr.	Tate,	grinning	at	Jem.	"Didn't	you	know	your	daddy's-""Hush,	Heck,"	said	Atticus,	"let's	go	back	to	town."When	they	drove	away,	Jem	and	I	went	to	Miss	Stephanie's
front	steps.	We	sat	waiting	for	Zeebo	to	arrive	in	the	garbage	truck.Jem	sat	in	numb	confusion,	and	Miss	Stephanie	said,	"Uh,	uh,	uh,	who'da	thought	of	a	mad	dog	in	February?	Maybe	he	wadn't	mad,	maybe	he	was	just	crazy.	I'd	hate	to	see	Harry	Johnson's	face	when	he	gets	in	from	the	Mobile	run	and	finds	Atticus	Finch's	shot	his	dog.	Bet	he	was
just	full	of	fleas	from	somewhere-"Miss	Maudie	said	Miss	Stephanie'd	be	singing	a	different	tune	if	Tim	Johnson	was	still	coming	up	the	street,	that	they'd	find	out	soon	enough,	they'd	send	his	head	to	Montgomery.Jem	became	vaguely	articulate:	"'d	you	see	him,	Scout?	'd	you	see	him	just	standin'	there?...	'n'	all	of	a	sudden	he	just	relaxed	all	over,	an'
it	looked	like	that	gun	was	a	part	of	him...	an'	he	did	it	so	quick,	like...	I	hafta	aim	for	ten	minutes	'fore	I	can	hit	somethin'...."Miss	Maudie	grinned	wickedly.	"Well	now,	Miss	Jean	Louise,"	she	said,	"still	think	your	father	can't	do	anything?	Still	ashamed	of	him?""Nome,"	I	said	meekly."Forgot	to	tell	you	the	other	day	that	besides	playing	the	Jew'sHarp,
Atticus	Finch	was	the	deadest	shot	in	Maycomb	County	in	his	time.""Dead	shot..."	echoed	Jem."That's	what	I	said,	Jem	Finch.	Guess	you'll	change	your	tune	now.The	very	idea,	didn't	you	know	his	nickname	was	Ol'	One-Shot	when	he	was	a	boy?	Why,	down	at	the	Landing	when	he	was	coming	up,	if	he	shot	fifteen	times	and	hit	fourteen	doves	he'd
complain	about	wasting	ammunition.""He	never	said	anything	about	that,"	Jem	muttered."Never	said	anything	about	it,	did	he?""No	ma'am.""Wonder	why	he	never	goes	huntin'	now,"	I	said."Maybe	I	can	tell	you,"	said	Miss	Maudie.	"If	your	father's	anything,	he's	civilized	in	his	heart.	Marksmanship's	a	gift	of	God,	a	talent-	oh,	you	have	to	practice	to
make	it	perfect,	but	shootin's	different	from	playing	the	piano	or	the	like.	I	think	maybe	he	put	his	gun	down	when	he	realized	that	God	had	given	him	an	unfair	advantage	over	most	living	things.	I	guess	he	decided	he	wouldn't	shoot	till	he	had	to,	and	he	had	to	today.""Looks	like	he'd	be	proud	of	it,"	I	said."People	in	their	right	minds	never	take	pride
in	their	talents,"	said	Miss	Maudie.We	saw	Zeebo	drive	up.	He	took	a	pitchfork	from	the	back	of	the	garbage	truck	and	gingerly	lifted	Tim	Johnson.	He	pitched	the	dog	onto	the	truck,	then	poured	something	from	a	gallon	jug	on	and	around	the	spot	where	Tim	fell.	"Don't	yawl	come	over	here	for	a	while,"	he	called.When	we	went	home	I	told	Jem	we'd
really	have	something	to	talk	about	at	school	on	Monday.	Jem	turned	on	me."Don't	say	anything	about	it,	Scout,"	he	said."What?	I	certainly	am.	Ain't	everybody's	daddy	the	deadest	shot	in	Maycomb	County."Jem	said,	"I	reckon	if	he'd	wanted	us	to	know	it,	he'da	told	us.	If	he	was	proud	of	it,	he'da	told	us.""Maybe	it	just	slipped	his	mind,"	I	said."Naw,
Scout,	it's	something	you	wouldn't	understand.	Atticus	is	real	old,	but	I	wouldn't	care	if	he	couldn't	do	anything-	I	wouldn't	care	if	he	couldn't	do	a	blessed	thing."Jem	picked	up	a	rock	and	threw	it	jubilantly	at	the	carhouse.	Running	after	it,	he	called	back:	"Atticus	is	a	gentleman,	just	like	me!"In	a	town	torn	by	prejudice,	how	does	one	man	teach
courage,	empathy,	and	the	true	meaning	of	justice?Atticus	Finch,	Harper	Lees	iconic	lawyer	in	To	Kill	a	Mockingbird,	remains	an	enduring	moral	compass.	His	wisdom,	delivered	with	quiet	conviction,	offers	timeless	lessons	on	navigating	a	seemingly	unjust	world	with	integrity.From	his	principled	defense	of	Tom	Robinson	to	his	insightful	guidance	of
Scout	and	Jem,	Atticus	embodies	the	fight	for	human	dignity.Our	curated	collection	of	36	defining	Atticus	Finch	quotes	with	page	numbers	(Harper	Perennial	Modern	Classics	2002	edition)	reveals	his	profound	character.	Weve	analyzed	each	quote	for	its	lasting	impact.Atticus	Finch:	A	legacy	of	wisdom,	courage,	and	empathy.Atticus	instills	in	his
children	foundational	lessons	about	understanding	others,	navigating	complicated	social	landscapes,	and	upholding	personal	integrity,	often	through	quiet	example	and	thoughtful	guidance.The	Foundation	of	Character:	Empathy,	Understanding	&	IntegrityAtticus	Finchs	parenting	is	rooted	in	teaching	Scout	and	Jem	the	importance	of	seeing	the
world	from	other	peoples	perspectives,	acting	with	unwavering	integrity,	and	understanding	the	complexities	of	human	nature	beyond	superficial	judgments.	These	quotes	reveal	his	core	moral	philosophy.You	never	really	understand	a	person	until	you	consider	things	from	his	point	of	view	Until	you	climb	inside	of	his	skin	and	walk	around	in	it.
(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	3,	Page	33)Atticuss	iconic	advice	to	Scout	encapsulates	his	central	philosophy	of	empathy.	He	teaches	that	true	understanding	requires	a	profound	imaginative	leapvicariously	experiencing	life	from	anothers	perspective	to	grasp	their	motivations	and	humanity.Atticus	Finch	is	the	same	in	his	house	as	he	is	on	the
public	streets.(Speaker:	Miss	Maudie	about	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	5,	Page	51)Miss	Maudies	observation	highlights	Atticuss	unwavering	consistency	and	integrity.	His	private	self	aligns	perfectly	with	his	public	persona,	demonstrating	a	core	authenticity	that	earns	him	respect	even	from	those	who	disagree	with	his	actions.When	a	child	asks	you
something,	answer	him,	for	goodness	sake.	But	dont	make	a	production	of	it.	Children	are	children,	but	they	can	spot	an	evasion	faster	than	adults,	and	evasion	simply	muddles	em.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	9,	Page	99)Atticus	advocates	for	direct,	honest	communication	with	children.	He	understands	their	perceptiveness	and	the
counterproductive	nature	of	evasion,	emphasizing	that	straightforward	answers	foster	clarity	and	trust,	even	for	difficult	topics.Theyre	certainly	entitled	to	think	that	but	before	I	can	live	with	other	folks	Ive	got	to	live	with	myself.	The	one	thing	that	doesnt	abide	by	majority	rule	is	a	persons	conscience.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	11,	Page
120)Atticus	explains	to	Scout	the	primacy	of	an	individual	conscience	over	public	opinion	or	amajority	rule.	This	principle	underpins	his	decision	to	defend	Tom	Robinson,	highlighting	his	commitment	to	his	moral	code	above	societal	pressures.Its	never	an	insult	to	be	called	what	somebody	thinks	is	a	bad	name.	It	just	shows	you	how	poor	that	person
is,	it	doesnt	hurt	you.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	11,	Page	124)Atticus	teaches	Scout	resilience	against	verbal	abuse,	particularly	the	racist	slurs	directed	at	him.	He	reframes	insults	not	as	a	reflection	of	the	targets	worth,	but	as	an	exposure	of	the	insulters	moral	poverty	and	ignorance.Before	Jem	looks	at	anyone	else	he	looks	at	me,	and	Ive
tried	to	live	so	I	can	look	squarely	back	at	him.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	30,	Page	314)This	profound	statement	reveals	Atticuss	deepest	motivation	for	his	integrity.	His	desire	to	be	a	worthy	role	model	for	his	children,	particularly	Jem,	and	to	maintain	their	trust	by	living	consistently	by	his	principles,	guides	his	actions.Most	people	are,	Scout,
when	you	finally	see	them.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout	about	Boo	Radley,	Chapter	31,	Page	323)Atticuss	gentle	concluding	remark	to	Scout,	after	Boo	Radley	saves	the	children,	encapsulates	his	enduring	faith	in	innate	human	goodness.	It	suggests	that	prejudice	and	fear	often	obscure	this	goodness,	which	can	only	be	perceived	through	empathy
and	understanding	(when	you	finally	see	them).Alexandra,	Calpurnias	not	leaving	this	house	until	she	wants	to.	You	may	think	otherwise,	but	I	couldnt	have	got	along	without	her	all	these	years.	Shes	a	faithful	member	of	this	family	and	youll	simply	have	to	accept	things	the	way	they	are.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Aunt	Alexandra,	Chapter	14,	Page
155)Atticus	firmly	defends	Calpurnias	integral	place	in	their	family	against	Aunt	Alexandras	prejudice.	This	stand	showcases	his	loyalty,	his	defiance	of	conventional	racial	and	social	boundaries	within	his	home,	and	his	deep	appreciation	for	Calpurnias	faithful	service	and	presence.sometimes	the	Bible	in	the	hand	of	one	man	is	worse	than	a	whiskey
bottle	in	the	hand	ofoh,	of	your	father.	What	I	meant	was,	if	Atticus	Finch	drank	until	he	was	drunk	he	wouldnt	be	as	hard	as	some	men	are	at	their	best.(Speaker:	Miss	Maudie	about	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	5,	Page	51)Miss	Maudie	uses	a	striking	comparison	to	highlight	Atticuss	inherent	gentleness	and	moral	restraint.	She	suggests	that	even
if	Atticus	were	to	indulge	in	vice	(like	drinking),	his	fundamental	good	nature	would	prevent	him	from	becoming	as	hard	or	cruel	as	some	men	are	even	in	their	most	sober,	controlled	moments,	accentuating	his	exceptional	character.For	Atticus,	true	courage	is	not	about	physical	prowess	but	about	moral	fortitudestanding	up	for	whats	right	even
when	facing	certain	defeat	or	overwhelming	opposition.Lessons	in	Courage:	Moral	Strength	&	Standing	AloneAtticus	redefines	courage	for	his	children	and	Maycomb,	not	as	a	man	with	a	gun	in	his	hand,	but	as	the	quiet	determination	to	fight	for	ones	principles	against	overwhelming	odds,	to	persevere	even	when	licked	before	you	begin,	and	to
extend	compassion	even	to	those	who	are	difficult	or	hostile.Simply	because	we	were	licked	a	hundred	years	before	we	started	is	no	reason	for	us	not	to	try	to	win.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	9,	Page	87)Atticus	explains	his	commitment	to	defending	Tom	Robinson	despite	the	certainty	of	societal	prejudice.	This	highlights	his	belief	in	fighting	for
justice	(try	to	win)	even	when	historical	oppression	(licked	a	hundred	years	before)	makes	the	immediate	outcome	seem	predetermined.I	wanted	you	to	see	what	real	courage	is,	instead	of	getting	the	idea	that	courage	is	a	man	with	a	gun	in	his	hand.	Its	when	you	know	youre	licked	before	you	begin,	but	you	begin	anyway	and	see	it	through	no	matter
what.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	11,	Page	128)This	is	Atticuss	most	explicit	definition	of	real	courage,	delivered	after	Mrs.	Duboses	death.	He	distinguishes	true	braverypersevering	in	a	difficult	moral	battle	despite	knowing	defeat	is	likelyfrom	mere	physical	strength	or	bravado.The	man	had	to	have	some	kind	of	comeback,	his	kind	always	does.
So	if	spitting	in	my	face	and	threatening	me	saved	Mayella	Ewell	one	extra	beating,	thats	something	Ill	gladly	take.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	about	Bob	Ewell,	Chapter	23,	Page	249)Atticus	displays	remarkable	empathy	and	self-sacrifice	in	his	reaction	to	Bob	Ewells	aggression.	He	endures	the	personal	humiliation	willingly,	hoping	it	might	deflect
Ewells	violence	away	from	his	daughter,	demonstrating	profound,	protective	courage.The	main	one	is,	if	I	didnt	I	couldnt	hold	up	my	head	in	town,	I	couldnt	represent	this	county	in	the	legislature,	I	couldnt	even	tell	you	or	Jem	not	to	do	something	again.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	9,	Page	86)Atticus	powerfully	connects	his	decision	to
defend	Tom	Robinson	to	his	fundamental	sense	of	self-respect	and	moral	authority.	Failing	to	do	so,	he	explains,	would	undermine	his	integrity	in	all	aspects	of	his	lifepublic,	professional,	and	personal	as	a	father.This	time	we	arent	fighting	the	Yankees,	were	fighting	our	friends.	But	remember	this,	no	matter	how	bitter	things	get,	theyre	still	our
friends	and	this	is	still	our	home.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	9,	Page	87)Atticus	articulates	the	painful	nature	of	the	moral	conflict	within	Maycomb.	He	recognizes	that	defending	Tom	means	challenging	the	deeply	ingrained	prejudices	of	his	friends	and	neighbors,	a	struggle	made	more	bitter	because	it	occurs	within	his	cherished
community.If	your	fathers	anything,	hes	civilized	in	his	heart	I	think	maybe	he	put	his	gun	down	when	he	realized	that	God	had	given	him	an	unfair	advantage	over	most	living	things.(Speaker:	Miss	Maudie	about	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	10,	Page	112)Miss	Maudie	offers	a	deep	insight	into	Atticuss	character	and	past	as	One-Shot	Finch.	She	suggests	his
decision	to	stop	hunting	stemmed	from	a	moral	understanding	of	his	skill	as	an	unfair	advantage,	reflecting	deep	civilized	respect	for	life	and	humility.As	a	lawyer,	Atticus	champions	the	ideal	of	the	courtroom	as	a	place	where	all	men	are	truly	equal,	yet	hes	painfully	aware	of	how	racial	prejudice	systematically	undermines	this	ideal	in	practice,
particularly	in	the	Jim	Crow	South.The	Moral	Compass:	Justice,	Law	&	Maycombs	ConscienceAtticuss	belief	in	the	sanctity	of	the	law	and	the	courtroom	as	a	leveler	clashes	with	the	harsh	reality	of	racial	injustice	in	Maycomb.	His	defense	of	Tom	Robinson	becomes	a	profound	lesson	on	the	nature	of	justice,	prejudice,	and	the	courage	required	to
uphold	ones	conscience	against	societal	condemnation.Sometimes	its	better	to	bend	the	law	a	little	in	special	cases.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	3,	Page	33)Atticus	reveals	a	nuanced	understanding	of	justice,	suggesting	that	rigid	adherence	to	the	letter	of	the	law	can	sometimes	conflict	with	fairness	or	compassion.	This	implies	a	belief	in
contextual	morality,	particularly	regarding	the	Ewells	truancy	and	hunting	out	of	season.I	couldnt	go	to	church	and	worship	God	if	I	didnt	try	to	help	that	man.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	about	Tom	Robinson,	Chapter	11,	Page	120)Atticus	connects	his	legal	duty	to	defend	Tom	Robinson	to	his	spiritual	and	moral	obligations.	For	him,	failing	to	provide	the
best	possible	defense	would	betray	his	deepest	convictions,	making	even	worship	a	hypocrisy.That	proves	something-	that	a	gang	of	wild	animals	can	be	stopped,	simply	because	theyre	still	human.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	16,	Page	179)Reflecting	on	Scouts	unintentional	dispersal	of	the	lynch	mob,	Atticus	finds	a	sliver	of	hope	in	human
nature.	He	suggests	that	even	a	gang	of	wild	animals	retains	a	core	of	humanity	that	can	occasionally	be	appealed	to	through	reason	or	unexpected	innocence.The	state	has	not	produced	one	iota	of	medical	evidence	The	defendant	is	not	guilty	but	somebody	in	this	courtroom	is.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finchs	closing	argument,	Chapter	20,	Pages	230-231)In
his	powerful	summation,	Atticus	directly	confronts	the	lack	of	factual	evidence	against	Tom	Robinson.	He	then	shifts	the	focus,	implying	that	the	true	guilt	for	the	injustice	lies	not	with	Tom	but	with	those	in	the	courtroom	perpetuating	a	lie	based	on	prejudice.Thomas	Jefferson	once	said	that	all	men	are	created	equal	but	there	is	one	way	in	this
country	in	which	all	men	are	created	equal-	there	is	one	human	institution	that	makes	a	pauper	the	equal	of	a	Rockefeller	That	institution,	gentlemen,	is	a	court.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	20,	Page	233)Atticus	appeals	to	the	jurys	democratic	ideals,	defining	the	courtroom	as	the	ultimate	leveler	where	social	status	should	be	irrelevant	and	true
equality	before	the	law	should	prevail,	regardless	of	race	or	wealth.Theyve	done	it	before	and	theyll	do	it	again	and	when	they	do	it	seems	that	only	the	children	weep.	Good	night.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	22,	Page	243)After	Toms	conviction,	Atticus	expresses	a	weary	resignation	to	the	persistence	of	racial	injustice.	His	observation	that	only
the	children	weep	poignantly	highlights	the	loss	of	adult	innocence	and	the	societal	normalization	of	prejudice.The	one	place	where	a	man	ought	to	get	a	square	deal	is	in	a	courtroom,	be	he	any	color	of	the	rainbow,	but	people	have	a	way	of	carrying	their	resentments	right	into	a	jury	box.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	23,	Page	252)Atticus
articulates	the	ideal	of	impartial	justice	while	simultaneously	acknowledging	the	harsh	reality.	He	understands	that	personal	biases	and	societal	resentments	inevitably	infiltrate	the	jury	system,	undermining	true	fairness.As	you	grow	older,	youll	see	white	men	cheat	black	men	every	day	of	your	life,	but	let	me	tell	you	something	and	dont	you	forget
itwhenever	a	white	man	does	that	to	a	black	man,	no	matter	who	he	is,	how	rich	he	is,	or	how	fine	a	family	he	comes	from,	that	white	man	is	trash.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	23,	Page	252)Atticus	delivers	a	searing	indictment	of	racial	injustice,	defining	true	trash	not	by	social	class	or	poverty,	but	by	the	immoral	act	of	exploiting	and	deceiving
Black	individuals.	This	is	a	profound	moral	statement	challenging	Maycombs	ingrained	prejudices.A	mobs	always	made	up	of	people,	no	matter	what.	Mr.	Cunningham	was	part	of	a	mob	last	night,	but	he	was	still	a	man.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Jem,	Chapter	16,	Page	179)Atticus	explains	to	Jem	that	even	within	a	mob,	individual	humanity	exists,
however	obscured.	He	acknowledges	Mr.	Cunninghams	participation	in	the	lynch	mob	but	refuses	to	reduce	him	entirely	to	that	single	act,	maintaining	a	belief	in	his	underlying	personhood.Theres	something	in	our	world	that	makes	men	lose	their	headsthey	couldnt	be	fair	if	they	tried.	In	our	courts,	when	its	a	white	mans	word	against	a	black	mans,
the	white	man	always	wins.	Theyre	ugly,	but	those	are	the	facts	of	life.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Jem,	Chapter	23,	Page	251)Atticus	bluntly	exposes	the	systemic	racism	inherent	in	their	society	and	its	legal	system.	He	acknowledges	the	ugly	facts	of	life	where	prejudice	overrides	reason	and	fairness,	particularly	when	a	Black	mans	word	is	pitted
against	a	white	mans.Atticus,	are	we	going	to	win	it?	No,	honey.(Dialogue:	Scout	and	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	9,	Page	87)This	simple,	honest	exchange	with	Scout	reveals	Atticuss	clear-eyed	realism	about	the	Tom	Robinson	case.	Even	as	he	commits	to	a	vigorous	defense,	he	understands	the	overwhelming	societal	prejudice	that	makes	an	acquittal
nearly	impossible.in	favor	of	southern	womanhood	as	much	as	anybody,	but	not	for	preserving	polite	fiction	at	the	expense	of	human	life.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	15,	Page	167)Atticus	articulates	his	commitment	to	truth	over	social	niceties,	even	when	it	involves	challenging	ingrained	traditions	like	the	idealized	protection	of	Southern
womanhood.	He	prioritizes	the	expense	of	human	life	and	justice	above	maintaining	polite	fiction.Through	everyday	interactions	and	moments	of	crisis,	Atticus	models	integrity,	empathy,	and	quiet	courage	for	his	children,	shaping	their	understanding	of	the	world	and	their	place	within	it.The	Wisdom	of	a	Father:	Guiding	Scout	&	JemAtticus	Finchs
most	enduring	legacy	is	perhaps	his	role	as	a	father.	His	patient	explanations,	unwavering	moral	example,	and	deep	respect	for	his	childrens	intelligence	and	feelings	provide	Scout	and	Jem	with	the	foundational	lessons	that	shape	their	growth	and	understanding	of	a	complex	world.I	didnt	know	how	you	were	going	to	do	it,	but	from	now	on	Ill	never
worry	about	whatll	become	of	you,	son,	youll	always	have	an	idea.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Jem,	after	the	snowman,	Chapter	8,	Page	76)Atticus	praises	Jems	ingenuity	in	creating	the	snowman	from	mud	and	snow.	This	compliment	shows	his	confidence	in	Jems	resourcefulness	and	ability	to	find	solutions,	fostering	his	sons	sense	of	capability.Try
fighting	with	your	head	for	a	change	its	a	good	one,	even	if	it	does	resist	learning.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	9,	Page	87)Atticus	gently	admonishes	Scout	to	use	reason	and	understanding	rather	than	her	fists	when	provoked.	This	advice	encourages	intellectual	and	emotional	maturity	over	impulsive	physical	reactions,	a	key	lesson	in
self-control.Id	rather	you	shot	at	tin	cans	in	the	backyard,	but	I	know	youll	go	after	birds.	Shoot	all	the	blue	jays	you	want,	if	you	can	hit	em,	but	remember	its	a	sin	to	kill	a	mockingbird.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	10,	Page	103)This	iconic	instruction	to	Jem	and	Scout	introduces	the	novels	central	metaphor.	Atticus	defines	sin	as	harming
innocent,	harmless	creatures	(mockingbirds),	establishing	a	core	moral	principle	against	persecution	and	cruelty.We	cant	always	have	our	druthers.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	11,	Page	121)This	concise,	folksy	expression	from	Atticus	conveys	a	lesson	in	accepting	lifes	imperfections	and	the	inability	to	always	have	things	ones	way.	It	speaks	to	a
mature	understanding	of	compromise	and	reality.Did	she	die	free?	asked	Jem.	As	the	mountain	air,	said	Atticus.(Dialogue:	Jem	Finch	and	Atticus	Finch	about	Mrs.	Dubose,	Chapter	11,	Page	127)Atticus	uses	a	powerful	simile	to	confirm	Mrs.	Duboses	victory	over	her	morphine	addiction.	Her	death,	free	as	the	mountain	air,	reframes	her	difficult	final
days	as	an	act	of	courage	and	self-liberation.Youre	lucky	You	and	Jem	have	the	benefit	of	your	fathers	age.	If	your	father	was	thirty	youd	find	life	quite	different.Youd	be	surprised,	said	Miss	Maudie.	Theres	life	in	him	yet.(Dialogue:	Miss	Maudie	and	Scout	Finch	about	Atticus,	Chapter	10,	Page	104)Miss	Maudie	offers	Scout	a	perspective	on	Atticuss
age	and	experience,	suggesting	his	maturity	is	a	benefit	to	his	children.	Her	remark,	Theres	life	in	him	yet,	hints	at	Atticuss	understated	capabilities	and	quiet	strength,	which	the	children	might	not	fully	appreciate.Youre	mighty	big	to	be	rocked,(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	11,	Page	120)Even	as	Scout	grows,	Atticus	offers	comfort	with
gentle	humor.	This	acknowledges	her	increasing	maturity	(mighty	big)	while	still	providing	paternal	reassurance	(rocked)	during	a	moment	of	distress	after	her	fight	with	Jem.Dont	you	worry	about	anything	Its	not	time	to	worry.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Scout,	Chapter	14,	Page	120)Atticus	consistently	seeks	to	shield	his	children	from	premature
anxiety,	even	when	hes	under	immense	pressure.	This	reassurance	to	Scout	reflects	his	protective	nature	and	desire	to	preserve	their	childhood	innocence	as	long	as	possible.Thank	you	for	my	children,	Arthur.(Speaker:	Atticus	Finch	to	Boo	Radley,	Chapter	30,	Page	317)Atticuss	simple,	heartfelt	expression	of	gratitude	to	Boo	Radley	for	saving	Jem
and	Scout	is	profound.	It	acknowledges	Arthur	Boo	Radleys	humanity	and	protective	act,	bridging	years	of	mystery	and	fear	with	genuine	appreciation	and	respect.s	what	everybody	at	school	says.	From	now	on	itll	be	everybody	less	one	Well	if	you	dont	want	me	to	grow	up	talkin	that	way,	why	do	you	send	me	to	school?(Dialogue:	Scout	Finch	and
Atticus	Finch,	Chapter	9,	Page	85)This	exchange	reveals	Atticuss	direct	approach	to	correcting	Scouts	language	and,	by	extension,	her	attitudes.	His	firm	everybody	less	one	stance	on	derogatory	terms	shows	his	commitment	to	teaching	his	children	respect,	even	against	prevailing	social	norms.Conclusion:	The	Enduring	Wisdom	of	Atticus	FinchIn
American	literature,	Atticus	Finch	is	a	pillar	of	moral	integrity	and	quiet	courage.	His	words,	characterized	by	thoughtful	consideration,	deep	empathy,	and	an	unwavering	commitment	to	justice,	offer	timeless	guidance	on	navigating	a	complex	world.Through	his	interactions	with	his	children,	defense	of	Tom	Robinson,	and	quiet	defiance	of	Maycombs
ingrained	prejudices,	Atticus	teaches	the	importance	of	climbing	into	anothers	skin,	of	fighting	for	whats	right	even	when	defeat	is	certain,	and	of	maintaining	ones	conscience	as	the	ultimate	guide.These	36	quotes	from	To	Kill	a	Mockingbird	provide	a	lasting	testament	to	a	character	who	embodies	the	best	of	human	nature.	They	remind	us	that	true
heroism	often	lies	not	in	grand	gestures	but	in	the	consistent,	principled	actions	of	a	good	heart	and	a	thoughtful	mind.A	Note	on	Page	Numbers	&	Edition:Like	Atticus,	who	carefully	considers	all	perspectives,	page	numbers	for	To	Kill	a	Mockingbird	can	vary!	These	page	numbers	reference	the	Harper	Perennial	Modern	Classics	(2002)	paperback
edition	(ISBN-13:	978-0060935467).	Always	consult	your	specific	copy	for	academic	accuracy.	Although	the	narrator	of	the	book	is	Scout,	her	father	Atticuss	statements	shape	most	of	the	moral	standpoints	of	the	narrative.	To	stress	all	the	important	things	he	says	in	the	book	one	page	is	not	enough,	so	we	have	picked	out	the	most	expressive.	You
never	really	understand	a	person	until	you	consider	things	from	his	point	of	view	-	until	you	climb	into	his	skin	and	walk	around	in	it.	(Chapter	3,	p.	34)	This	is	one	of	the	most	famous	quotes	from	the	book.	These	words	are	the	basis	of	the	tolerance	lessons	that	the	book	teaches	us.	Atticus	wants	his	daughter	to	learn	how	to	understand	people	rather
than	judge	them.	It	is	a	kind	of	recipe	for	living	in	peace	with	others	and	herself.	He	knows	how	sensitive	she	is	to	any	kind	of	what	she	thinks	is	unfair.	So	he	tries	to	show	her	that	sometimes	the	reason	for	that	is	a	lack	of	understanding.	In	other	words,	he	wants	her	to	not	judge	people	rashly	since	it	impacts	not	the	people	but	her	own	feelings.
When	a	child	asks	you	something,	answer	him,	for	goodness'	sake.	But	don't	make	a	production	of	it.	Children	are	children,	but	they	can	spot	an	evasion	quicker	than	adults,	and	evasion	simply	muddles	'em.	(Chapter	9,	p.	92)	When	Atticuss	brother	tells	him	that	he	hasnt	answered	the	Scout	question	directly,	he	reacts	expressively.	Atticus	is	sure	that
children	always	feel	when	somebody	tries	to	fool	them.	That	is	why	he	doesn't	spare	time	to	talk	to	his	kids	and	answer	their	questions	without	prevarication.	That	is	one	of	the	central	parenting	lessons	of	a	book	-	to	take	kids	seriously.	Shoot	all	the	bluejays	you	want,	if	you	can	hit	'em,	but	remember	it's	a	sin	to	kill	a	Mockingbird.	(Chapter	10,	p.	94)
This	phrase	gives	the	book	its	title.	Atticus	tells	his	son	that	killing	a	mockingbird	is	utterly	wrong.	Later	Ms.	Maudie	explains	his	words,	saying	that	mockingbirds	are	harmless	and	innocent	creatures.	They	do	nothing	bad	but	sing	their	hearts	out	for	people	to	enjoy.	Metaphorically	mockingbirds	refer	to	the	case	of	Tom	Robinson.	For	Atticus,	the
accusation	of	the	young	black	man,	who	is	about	to	be	killed	just	for	his	undeserved	kindness.	Toms	death	is	what	Finch	calls	the	killing	of	a	Mockingbird.	They're	certainly	entitled	to	think	that,	and	they're	entitled	to	full	respect	for	their	opinions...	but	before	I	can	live	with	other	folks	I've	got	to	live	with	myself.	The	one	thing	that	doesnt	abide	by
majority	rule	is	a	persons	conscience.	(Chapter	11,	p.	109)	Although	Atticus	dont	share	the	common	views	of	the	people	of	Maycomb	and	have	to	withstand	the	whole	town,	he	never	considers	his	own	views	as	superior	in	any	way.	He	tries	to	teach	his	kids	to	be	tolerant	in	general.	Not	only	to	those	who	have	different	skin	color,	gender	or	belong	to	a
different	social	group,	but	also	to	those	who	have	a	different	opinion.	Yet,	it	doesnt	mean	he	is	going	to	change	himself	for	others.	He	admits	the	right	of	people	to	argue	with	him.	However,	above	all,	he	values	peace	with	his	own	consciousness.	I	wanted	you	to	see	what	real	courage	is,	instead	of	getting	the	idea	that	courage	is	a	man	with	a	gun	in	his
hand.	It's	when	you	know	you're	licked	before	you	begin,	but	you	begin	anyway	and	see	it	through	no	matter	what.	(Chapter	11,	p.	116)	That	is	one	of	the	examples	that	demonstrate	Atticuss	ethical	guiding	lines.	The	courage	for	him	is	not	the	power	of	hurting	somebody,	but	the	power	to	win	over	yourself.	To	move	forward	without	expecting	you	to
win,	but	moving	anyway	-	that	what	determines	peoples	courage.	Through	the	experience	of	Mrs.	Dubose,	he	wanted	his	son	to	understand	what	it	means	to	be	brave.	At	the	same	time,	her	example	illustrates	the	standing	in	someones	shoes	importance.	The	boy	had	no	respect	to	the	old	lady	unless	he	learns	the	truth	of	her	condition.	So	it	took	an
eight-year-old	child	to	bring	'em	to	their	senses....	That	proves	something	that	a	gang	of	wild	animals	can	be	stopped,	simply	because	they're	still	human.	(Chapter	16,	p.	160)	Another	important	agenda	of	the	book	is	that	every	wild	mob	consists	of	people.	And	even	though	they	seem	losing	their	humanity,	each	of	them	separately	is	a	human,	whose
heart	can	be	touched.	This	conclusion	is	somehow	surprising	for	Atticus	as	well.	He	has	hardly	expected	that	the	people	who	came	to	lynch	Tom,	can	be	stopped	by	touching	and	spontaneity	of	the	child.	In	order	to	continue	enjoying	our	site,	we	ask	that	you	confirm	your	identity	as	a	human.	Thank	you	very	much	for	your	cooperation.	In	order	to
continue	enjoying	our	site,	we	ask	that	you	confirm	your	identity	as	a	human.	Thank	you	very	much	for	your	cooperation.	
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