“Maycomb was an old town, but it was a tired old town when I first knew it. In rainy weather the streets turned to red slop; grass grew on the sidewalks, the courthouse sagged in the square. Somehow, it was hotter then: a black dog suffered on a summer’s day; bony mules hitched to Hoover carts flicked flies in the sweltering shade of the live oak on the square. Men’s stiff collars wilted by nine in the morning. Ladies bathed before noon, after their three-o’ clock naps, and by nightfall were like soft teacakes with frostings of sweat and sweet talcum.” (page 5)
Scout reminisces about her childhood in the deep south. She has changed greatly, but Maycomb has not. The rest of the novel is told from her perspective, both as a child and as an adult.
“Miss Caroline told me to tell my father not to teach me any more, it would interfere with my reading. 
“Teach me?” I said in surprise. “He hasn’t taught me anything..” (Page 17)

Scout doesn’t understand that Miss Caroline, as an outsider, is ignorant of the small town’s ways, which are known to the long time residents. She is unable to play along, instead interjecting tip concerning other students, such as the Cunningham traits, or that the Elwells only go to school one day a year. Scout clearly know how to read, but Miss Caroline holds steadfast to her teaching system.
“He ain’t company, Cal, he’s just a Cunningham-“

“Hush your mouth! Don’t matte who they are, anybody sets foot in this house’s yo’ comp’ny, and don’t you let me catch you remarkin’ on their ways like you was so high and mighty! Yo’ folks might be better’n the Cunninghams but it don’t count for nothin’ the way you’re disgracin’ ‘em-if you can’t act for to eat at the table you can just set here and eat in the kitchen!”(25)
Scout is still young, in her ignorance she gawks at different manners of those of a different social class. Walter Cunningham pours molasses on all of his food, causing Scout to giggle and comment. Calpurnia drags her into the kitchen to reprimand her for disrespecting him. 
“What’s a Hot Steam?” asked Dill.

“Haven’t you ever walked along a lonesome road at night and passed by a hot place?” Jem asked Dill. “A Hot Steams somebody who can’t get to heaven, just wallows around on lonesome roads an’ if you walk through him, when you die you’ll be one too, an’ you’ll go around at night suckin’ people’s breath-“(37)

Jem, Dill, and Scout are all young and impressionable, they believe in make-believe things, such as Hot Steams. These games are representational of their innocence.

“It was a melancholy little drama, woven from bits and scraps of gossip and neighborhood legend: Mrs. Radley had been beautiful until she married Mr. Radley and lost all her money. She also lost most of her teeth, her hair, and her right forefinger (Dill’s contribution. Boo bit it off one night when he couldn’t find any cats and squirrels to eat.); she at in the living room and cried most of the time, while Boo slowly whittled away all the furniture in the house.(39)
In their eyes Boo Radley is not human. He is part legend and part monster, never leaving his house, and eating cats and squirrels. The children are unable to feel from his point of view, creating games that mimic him.
“Atticus’s arrival was the second reason I wanted to quit the game. The first reason happened the day I rolled into the Radley front yard. Through all the head-shaking, quelling of nausea and Jem-yelling, I had heard another sound, so low I could not have heard it from the sidewalk. Someone inside the house was laughing.” (41)
Boo Radley becomes a little bit more human. His existence is confirmed my Scout, hearing what could possibly be his laughter from inside the house. Boo is still unseen and remains is mystery.

What Mr. Radley did was his own business. If he wanted to come out, he would. If he wanted to stay inside his own house he had the right to stay inside free from the attentions of inquisitive children, which was a mild term for the likes of us. How would we like it if Atticus barged in on us without knocking, when we were in our rooms at night? We were, in effect, doing the same thing to Mr. Radley. What Mr. Radley did might seem peculiar to us, but it did not seem peculiar to him. Furthermore, had it never occurred to us that the civil way to communicate with another being was by the front door instead of a side window? Lastly, we were to stay away from that house until we were invited there, we were not to play an asinine game he had seen us playing or make fun of anybody on this street or in the town-“ (49)

“Mr. Radley, ah-did you put cement in that hole in that tree down yonder?”
“Yes,” he said. “I filled it up.”

“Why’d you do it, sir?”

“Tree’s dying. You plug ‘em with cement when they’re sick. You ought to know that, Jem.”(62)
Boo, may have been the one who was placing gifts in the knot hole for the children, this was his way to communicate with the outside world, which he appears to be afraid of. His brother, Nathan, cruelly fills the hole with cement, ending this part of the relationship between Boo and the children. It is a spiteful and needless act. Like killing a mockingbird. 

“The men of Maycomb, in all degrees of dress and undress, took the furniture from Miss Maudie’s house to a yard across the street. I saw Atticus carrying Miss Maudie’s heavy oak rocking chair, and thought it sensible of him to save what she valued most.”(69)

Atticus is wise was and kind, as are the other men of Maycomb, who risk life and limb to help Miss Maudie in a time of distress. 

“You like words like damn and hell now, don’t you?”

I said I reckoned so.(79)

Scout is still immature, she enjoys using profanity without knowing the meaning as do some young children. 

“Right. But do you think I could face my children otherwise? You know what’s going to happen as well as I do, Jack and I hope and pray I can get Jem and Scout through it without bitterness, and most of all, without catching Maycomb’s usual disease. Why reasonable people go stark raving mad when anything involving a Negro comes up, is something I don’t pretend to understand.”(88)
Atticus is a man of great character and integrity. He stands firmly by his principles and trying to instill them in his children. By taking the court case to defend a Negro, he knows that he has no chance to succeed, but he continues because if he did not it would violate his personal beliefs.

“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.”(90)
“With movements so swift they seemed simultaneous, Atticus’s hand yanked a ball-tipped lever as he bought the gun to his shoulder.

The rifle cracked. Time Johnson leaped, flopped over and crumpled on the sidewalk in a brown-and-white heap. He didn’t know what hit him.” (96)

Atticus was, and still an excellent marksman since his youth, but chose to never reveal this to his children. When he is called upon to use his ability to put down a dangerous rabid dog it surprises Jem and Scout. A rabid dog in February instead of August is a phenomenon. The Tom Robinson trial, filled with hate and racism is just like a mad dog, it is dangerous and evil, and like the dog, Atticus takes it out, but just like there will always be more rabid dogs, there is still racism.
“Yes indeed, hat has this world come to when a Finch goes against his raising? I’ll tell you!” She put her hand to her mouth. When she drew it away, it trailed a long silver threat of saliva. “Your father’s no better than the niggers and trash he works for!”

       Jem was scarlet. I pulled at his sleeve, and we were followed up the sidewalk by a philippic on our family’s moral degeneration, the major premise of which was that half the Finches were in the asylum anyways, but if our mother were living we would not have come to such a state.” (102)

Mrs. Dubose is an old cantankerous lady who sits on her porch and shouts insults at Jem and Scout concerning their upbringing and their family, as they pass. 

“She said she was going to leave this world beholden to nothing and nobody. Jem, when you’re sick as she was, it’s all right to take anything to make it easier, but it wasn’t all right for her. She said she meant to break herself of it before she died, and that’s what she did.” (111)
“She was. She had her own views about things, a lot different from mine, maybe …son, I told you that if you hadn’t lost your head I’d have made you go read to her. I wanted you to see something about her-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 you see it through no matter what. You rarely win, but sometimes you do. Mrs. Dubose won, all ninety-eight pounds of her. According to her views she died beholden to nothing and nobody. She was the bravest person I ever knew.”(112)

Mrs. Dubose held one of the qualities which Atticus values highly, integrity and strength of character. He doesn’t necessarily with all of her views, but he stood by her every word until her death. She also had the courage, true courage as Atticus feels, when she chooses to end her morphine addiction before her death. Atticus must go through a similar ordeal, he must fight great hardships for his ideals.
“Jem picked up the candy box and threw it in the fire. He picked up the camellia, and when I went off to bed I saw him fingering the wide petals.”(112)
“When they saw Jem and me with Calpurnia, the men stepped back and took off their hats; women crossed their arms at their waists, weekday gestures of respectful attention. They parted and made a small pathway to the church door for us. Calpurnia walked between Jem and me, responding to the greetings of her brightly clad neighbors.”(118)

Calpurnia is the bridge between the whites and the blacks. She brings the Finches into church with her. They are welcomed by all except Lucy, who questions Capurnia’s reasons for brining white children into first purchase church. She cares for them like they are her own children.
“That Calpurnia led a modest double life never dawned on me. The idea that she had a separate existence outside our household was a novel one, to say nothing of her having command of two languages.”(125)

“Calpurnia tilted her hat and scratched her head, then pressed her hat down carefully over he ears. “It’s right hard to say,” she said. “Supposed you and Scout talked colored-folk’ talk at home it’d be out of place, wouldn’t it? Now what if I talked white-folks’ talk at church, and with my neighbors? They’d think I was puttin’ on airs to beat Moses.”(126)

Calpurnia is knowledgeable of how society works. She changes her diction according to who she is with appropriately, to make them feel comfortable. Cal is intelligent and wise, explaining he reasons to the children.

“Aunt Alexandra was one of the last of her kind: she had river-boat, boarding-school manners; let any moral come along and she would uphold it; she was born in the objective case; she was an incurable gossip. When Aunt Alexandra went to school, self-doubt could not be found in any textbook, so she knew not it’s meaning. She was never bored, and given the slightest chance she would exercise her royal prerogative: she would arrange, advise, caution, and warn.” (129)
Aunt Alexandra embodies the rich and noble southern lady. Her every action is strtic and calculated, following exactly as what would be expected from a lady of high status with good background. She is confident and strong, even if she views and actions are a bit snobbish.

“Besides, I don’t think the children’ve suffered one bit from having brought them up. If anything, she’s been harder on them in some ways that a mother would have been…she’s never let them get away with anything, she’s never indulged them the way most colored nurses do, she tried to bring them up according to her lights, and Cal’s lights are pretty good-and another thing, the children love her.”(137)
Atticus knows that Calpurnia is a positive influence in the children’s lives. He disciple and love has not only succeeded in raising Jem and Scout, but she taught them to interact, they showed not hatred of negros. 
“His maddening superiority was unbearable these days. He didn’t want to do anything but read and go off by himself. Still, everything he read he passed along to me, but with this difference: formerly, because he thought I’d like it; now, for my edification and instruction.” (138)

Jem, being the elder matured first and felt himself the superior. He no longer wished to play with Scout and took the attitude of the guardians instead of the companion.


“Dill ate, and ate, and ate. He hadn’t eaten since last night. He use all his money for a ticket, boarded the train as he had done many times, coolly chatted with the conductor, to whom Dill was a familiar sight, but he had not the nerve to invoke the rule on small children traveling a distance alone if you’ve lost your money the conductor will lend you enough for dinner and your father will pay him back at the end of the line.” (142)
“Dill was off again. Beautiful things floated around in his dreamy head. He could read two books to my one, but he preferred the magic of his own inventions. He could add and subtract faster than lightning, but he preferred his own twilight world, a world where babies slept, waiting to be gathered like morning lilies. He was slowly talking to himself to sleep and taking me with him, but in the quietness of his foggy island there rose the faded image of a gray house with sad brown doors.”(144)

Dill is a symbol of the static innocence. Jem and scout have both changed, but Dill has remained the same. He is still imaginative and playful, but he also retains the childish views.

“You can’t sometimes, not unless you know who they are. But he’s half Raymond, all right.”

“But how can you tell?” I asked.

“I told you,  Scout, you just hafta know who they are.”

“Well how do you know we ain’t Negroes?”(162)

Jem’s observation challenges the view of many of the residents of Maycomb’s  judgements. He group together a label all Negros, but one of Raymond’s boys, a mixed child, is indistinguishable from any black child. “You have to know who they are” So each person should be judge on their character, not from outside appearance. 
“This was as much as I heard of Mr. Gilmer’s cross-examination, because Jem made me take Dill out. For some reason Dill had started crying and couldn’t stop; quietly at first, then his sobs were heard by several people in the balcony.”(198)
Dill cries like a child, but Scout does not, even though she is the younger. Dill is a static character and does not change. Inside he is still six years old and maintains a six year olds innocence.

“There was a big cake and two little ones on Miss Maudie’s kitchen table. There should have been three little ones. It was not like Miss Maudie to forget Dill, and we must have shown it. But we understood when she cut from the big cake and gave the slice to Jem.”(215)

Jem takes a slice of the bigger cake to signify that he has matured, now instead of having little slices like Dill and Scout, he enjoys an adult’s portion. Jem is no longer is the same league, he has advanced.

“The older you get the more of it you’ll see. 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. As your grow older, you’ll see white men cheat black men every day of your life, but let me tell you something and don’t you forget it- whenever 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.”(220)

Atticus lectures Jem about fairness, in and out of the court, imparting his knowledge and views. Atticus is well aware of the injustice that appears in the court system, but does his best within the law to fight. 

“The thing is, you can scrub Walter Cunningham till he shines, you can put him in shows and a new suit, but he’ll never be like Jem.” (224)

“If there’s just one kind of folks, why can’t they get along with each other? If they’re all alike, why do they go out of their way to despise each other? Scout, I think I’m beginning to understand something. I think I’m beginning to understand why Boo Radley’s stayed shut up in the house all this time…it’s because he wants to say inside.”(227)

Jem is beginning to understand the injustice that is prevalent in the world. He now reasons that Boo Radley never leaves his house because he is afraid and doesn’t want to deal with the all the hatred. 
“It was probably a part of the stage he was going through, and I wished he would hurry up and get through it. He was certainly never cruel to animals, but I had never known his charity to embrace the insect world.”(238)
“Mr. Underwood didn’t talk about miscarriages of justice, he was writing so children could understand. Mr. Underwood simply figured it was  sin to kill cripples, be they standing, sitting, or escaping. He likened Tom’s death to the senseless slaughter of songbirds by hunters and children.”(241)
“The Radley Place had ceased to terrify me, but it was no less gloomy, no less chilly under its great oaks, and no less uninviting..”(242)

Scout has matured and is no longer afraid of the Radley house, but it has not changed, she has. 

“And yet I remembered. Two Indian-head pennies, chewing gum, soap dolls, a rusty medal, a broken watch and chain.”(242)

“Well, coming out of the courthouse that night Miss Gates was-she was goin’ down the steps in front of us, you musta not seen her-she was talking with Miss Stephanie Crawford. I heard her say it’s time somebody taught ‘em a lesson, they were getting’ way above themselves, an’ the next thing they think they can do is marry us. Jem, how can you hate Hitler so bad an’ then turn around and be ugly about folks right at home-“(247)
Scout sees the hypocrisy and hate in the world, even held by her teacher. She hates Hitler for being cruel and unjust to the Jews in Germany, but she is hateful and unjust to the black in her own town. This confuses Scout, who now realizes that people are not so one sided.

“We laughed. Haints, hot Steams, incantations, secret signs, had banished with our years as mist with sunrise.”(254)
“If this thing’s hushed up it’ll be a simple denial to Jem of the way I’ve tried to raise him.”(273)

“Boo was our neighbor. He gave us two soap dolls, a broken watch and chair, a pair of good-luck pennies, and our lives. But neighbors give in return. We never put back into the tree what we took out of it: we had given him nothing, and it made me sad.”(278)

