From chapter 4

... As for me, | knew nothing except what | gathered from Time magazine and reading everything |
could lay hands on at home, but as | inched sluggishly along the treadmill of the Maycomb County
school system, | could not help receiving the impression that | was being cheated out of something. Out
of what | knew not, yet | did not believe that twelve years of unrelieved boredom was exactly what the
state had in mind for me.

As the year passed, released from school thirty minutes before Jem, who had to stay until three
o'clock, | ran by the Radley Place as fast as | could, not stopping until | reached the safety of our front
porch. One afternoon as | raced by, something caught my eye and caught it in such a way that | took
a deep breath, a long look around, and went back.

Two live oaks stood at the edge of the Radley lot; their roots reached out into the side-road and
made it bumpy. Something about one of the trees attracted my attention.

Some tinfoil was sticking in a knot-hole just above my eye level, winking at me in the afternoon sun.
| stood on tiptoe, hastily looking around once more, reached into the hole, and withdrew two pieces
of chewing gum minus their outer wrappers.

My first impulse was to get it into my mouth as quickly as possible, but | remembered where | was. |
ran home, and on our front porch | examined my loot. The gum looked fresh. I sniffed it and it smelled
all right. | licked it and waited for a while. When | did not die | crammed it into my mouth: Wrigley's
Double-Mint.

When Jem came home he asked me where | got such a wad. | told him | found it.

“Don’t eat things you find, Scout.”

“This wasn’t on the ground, it was in a tree.”

Jem growled.

“Well it was,” | said. “It was sticking in that tree yonder, the one comin’ from school.”

"Spit it out right now!”

| spat it out. The tang was fading, anyway. “I've been chewin’ it all afternoon and | ain’t dead yet, not
even sick.”

Jem stamped his foot. “Don’t you know you're not supposed to even touch the trees over there? You'll
get killed if you do!”

“You touched the house once!”

“That was different! You go gargle—right now, you hear me?”

“Ain’t neither, it'll take the taste outa my mouth.”

“You don’t 'n’ I'll tell Calpurnia on you!”

Rather than risk a tangle with Calpurnia, | did as Jem told me. For some reason, my first year of
school had wrought a great change in our relationship: Calpurnia’s tyranny, unfairness, and meddling
in my business had faded to gentle grumblings of general disapproval. On my part, | went to much
trouble, sometimes, not to provoke her.

1. Scout’s attitude about school in this 3. We can infer from this text that the Radley
passage can best be described as: Place makes Scout feel:
A grateful A frightened
B angry B bold
C disappointed C fascinated
D enthusiastic D bored
2. On which paragraph of the text do you 4. Which paragraph supplies the information
base your answer to Question 1? you need to answer Question 3?
F the first paragraph F the first paragraph
G the second paragraph G the second paragraph
H the third paragraph H the third paragraph
J  the fourth paragraph J the fourth paragraph rGo ON TO THE NEXT PAGEJ
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