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Part One
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Scarlett O’Hara was not beautiful, but men seldom realized it when caught by her
charm as the Tarleton twins were.

Seated with Stuart and Brent Tarleton in the cool shade of the porch of Tara, her
father’s plantation, that bright April afternoon of 1861, she made a pretty picture.

On either side of her, the twins lounged easily in their chairs, they were as much

_alike as two bolis of cotton.

They had just been expelled from the University of Georgia, the fourth university
that had thrown them out in two years; and their older brothers, Tom and Boyd, had
come home with them, because they refused to remain at an institution where the twins
were not welcome.

“| know you two don'’t care about being expelled, or Tom either, ” she said. “But
what about Boyd? ”

“Oh, he can read law in Judge Parmalee’s office over in Fayetteville, ” answered
Brent carelessly. : ,

“Besides, it don’t matter much. We’d have had to come home before the term
was out anyway.”

“Why?

“The war, goose! The war’s going to start any day, and you don’t suppose any
of us would stay in college with a war going on, do you? ”

“You know there isn’t going to be any war, ” said Scarlett, bored. “It’s all just
talk. There won’t be any war, and {’m tired of hearing about it."

“Not going to be any war! " cried the twins indignanily, as though they had been
defrauded.

“Why, honey, of course there's going to be a war, ” said Stuart.

Scarlett made a mouth of bored impatience.

“If you say ‘war’ just once more, I’ll go in the house and shut the door.”

She meant what she said, for she could never long endure any conversation of
which she was not the chief subject. The boys were enchantg}’; as she had intended
them to be, and they hastened 1o apologize for boring her. War was men’s business,
not ladies”, and they took her attitude as evidence of her femininity.

Having maneuvergd/fhem away from the boring subject of war, she went back with
interest to their immediate situation.
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“What did your mother say about you two being expelled again?

The boys looked uncomfortable, recalling their mother’s conduct three months ago
when they had come home, by request, from the University of Virginia.

“Well, ” said Stuart, “she hasn’t had a chance to say anything yet. Tom and us
left home early this morning before she got up, and Tom's laying out over at the
Fontaines’ while we came over here.”

“Didn’t she say anything when you got home last night? ”

“We were in luck last night. Just before we got home that new stallion Ma got in
Kentucky last month was brought in, and the place was in a ste_\y/When we got home,
Ma was out in the stable/with a sackful of sugar smoothing him down and doing it
mighty well, too. So we went to bed, and this morning we got away before she could
catch us, and left Boyd to handle her.”

“Do you suppose she’ll hit Boyd?

“Of course she won’t hit Boyd. She never did beat Boyd much because he’s the
oldest and besides he’s the ryniof the litter,/ ” said Stuart, proud of his six feet two.
“That’s why we left him at home to explain things to her.”

“l hope it doesn’t rain tomorrow, ” said Scarlett. “There’s nothing worse than a
barbecue turned into an indoor picnig/

“Oh, it’ll be clear tomorrow and hot as June, " said Stuart. “Look at that sunset. |
never saw one redder. You can always tell weather by sunsets.”

They looked out across the endless acres of Gerald O’Hara’s newly plowed co@/
fields toward the red horizop:”

There was the click/6f china and the ratlg/6f silver as Pork, the valet-butler of Tara,
laid the table for supper.

At these last sounds, the twins realized it was time they were starting home. But
they were Iogt[yfo face their mother and they Iingerggén the porch of Tara, momentari-,”
ly expecting Scarlett to give them an invitation to supper.

“Look, honey. You’ve got to give me the first waltz and Stu the last one and
you’ve got to eat supper with us. ”

“If you’ll promise, we’ll tell you a secret, ” said Stuart.

“What? " cried Scarlett, alert as a child at the word.

“Is it what we heard yesterday in Atlanta, Stu? [f it is, you know we promised not
to tell.”

“Well, Miss Pitty told us.”

“Miss Who? "

“You know, Ashley Wilkes'cousin who lives in Atlanta, Miss Pittypat Hamilton-
Charles and Melanie Hamilton’s aunt.”

“l do, and a silliey' old lady | never met in all my life.”

“Well, when we were in Atlanta yesterday, waiting for the home train, her carria\ge/
went by the depot and she stopped and talked to us, and she told us there was going
to be an engagement,announced tomorrow night at the Wilkes ball.”

vl



barbecue
['ba:bikju:]
n EEES

valet-butler
['veeli'batla]
n BEARNILEZSB(b

"W TR T BRAE, ROIAERR T EAAY"

MKFTIBBERAFBE, *BET_’PH“‘IMM%Q%EEEEJ‘(
FEERE, BNNRRNERRLIN.

‘U, HERBEVEREAT AR MERGEE, "SX—AR
WIRRAER, BRHMBMEL T FBWFBEXHFART, BN
BEXILET "

“RERR LARMBIRE, BiEHAIEHRRG?"

“RERR ERMBEE. RERNBRY, RV LIRESEER
KXTHBEADLXRT, REBMEHN, RNBRY, BEED
BEEE -ORMWRET, BTRKTEXANT. TRRMNHM LK
BT 5R—F, EHREIBRMNZA, BRNERTHRX, AETH
FEREN .

“RITAG S TR R

‘P MRTEITAE. BWREAITTERE, FERAMBE
HBEA, EEAMRMNMET." FERRFLE, HECAKR-M
MNLILEE, “FMBRMOAEMEAERE, RIEOBEXLHE,"

FEBXATE. WEWRE, "EREHIGEEIMERE
R, THEET.

B, RS, EEBRAA R AR, “REBE
B, BEMNRREXELAHARE, B BENERS"

HNRBETLE, BiRGHRTH RN BHOBE
#, BROONRFTE L

AR T B R 8 M A RRA T TR, XHEREE
ELERRTHBRIRT .

WEXERENE, XANFETARNEMNZHNFERT . EEM
NFBEREAFROAE, BEBRNRGOEBRAME,. HERFE
W E M MIZR IR, '

RER, RERAKE—RERYE, RFEREHRE—2,
RERNRN—ERRE." :

“REREER, RMNESFE—HE" HTERKR.

“UrARE?" FEWHE, —WE BET X Mahe T
FEERERER,

“BERE, BARRMNEXETRFZARKHNBNEL? W
RE, BRAE, BRNBLIARERIIALL"

R NMEARERRNTHR."

“HAasNE?"

"MEEFIL-BREANRE, RAOE, ZHHE NBEREA
INE, BREMSZENGE, SEFERHER"

“BAESE, R—RTFRASHBERNELE,"

BIEXREEHZRSEROAENNR, BHDERLE
¥, BEERMRMRTRILE, HEFEN], ERRXRRERERN
o, EEHHER"



2 R e
Corie it ihe Wind

“Oh, | know about that, ” said Scarlett in disappointment. “That silly nephey/ of
. hers, Charlie Hamiiton, and Honey Wilkes.”

“Do you think he’s silly?” questioned Brent. “Last Christmas you sure let him buzz
round you plenty.”

“I couldn’t help him buzzing, " Scarlett shrugged negligq,fgy\j. “] think he’s an aw-
ful sissy.”

“Besides, it isn’t his engagement that’s going to be announced, " said Stuart tri-
umphantly. “It’s Ashley’s to Charlie’s sister, Miss Melanie! ”

Scarlett’s face did not change but her lips went white—like a person who has re-
ceived a stunning’ blow without warning and who, in the first moments of shock, does
not realize what has happened.

“Now, Scarlett, we’ve told you the secret, so you’ve got to promise to eat supper
with us.”

“Of course | will, ” Scarlett said automatically

“And all the waltzes? "

“All.”

“You’re sweet! |’ll bet the other boys will be hopping mad.” :

“Let’em be mad, " said Brent. “We two can handle’em. Look, Scarlett. Sit with us
at the barbecue in the morning.”

“What? ”

Stuart repeated his request.

“Of course.”

The twins looked at each other jubilantly but with some surprise.

Filled with new enthusiagry’by their success, they lingered on, hlntll’\lld broaq)/ for
invitations to supper. Some time had passed before they realized that Scarlett was hav-
ing very little to say. The atmosphere had somehow changed. Sensing something they
could not understand, bafﬂQd/and annoyed by it, the twins struggl@/along for a while,
and then rose reluctantly, looking at their watches.

Stuart bellowed: “Jeems! ” And after an rnterv\)/a tall black boy of their own age
ran breathlessly dround the house and out toward the tethered horses. Then they were
off down the walk at a rush, mounte\d/(helr horses and, followed by Jeems, went down
the avem@éf cedars at a gal[g%w ing their hats and yelling back to her.

When they had rounded the 6L \/6\‘ the @gty(oad that hid them from Tara, Brent
drew his horse to a stop under a clump \/bf dogwood. Stuart halted, too, and the darky
boy pulled up a few paces behind them.

“Look, " he said. “Don’t it look to you like she would of asked us to stay for supper?

“| thought she would, ” said Stuart. | kept waiting for her to do it, but she didn’t.
What do you make of it7 ”

“I don’t make anything of it. But it just looks to me like she might of,”

“It looked to me like she was mig\hjg;lad to see us when we came.”

“] thought so, too.”

“And then, about a half-hour ago, she got kind of quiet, like she had a
headac;he/’
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“I noticed that but | didn’t pay it any mind then. What do you suppose ailed her? "

“I dunno. Do you suppose we said something that made her mad? ”

They both thought for a minute,

“l can’t think of anything. Besides, when Scarlett gets mad, everybody knows it.
She don’t hold herself in like some girls do.”

“Yes, that’s what | iike about her. But it was something we did or said that made
her shut up talking and iqok sort of sick.”

“You don’t suppose it’s because we got expelled? "

“Hell, no! Don’t be a foal.”

Brent turned in the sadd]e/and called to the negro groom.

“Jeemst ” :

“Suh? ”

“You heard what we were talking to Miss Scarlett about? ”

“Nawsuh, Mist’Brent! Huccome you think Ah be spyin’on w’ite folks? ”

“Spying, my God! You darkies know everything that goes on. Now, did you hear
us say anything that might have made Miss Scarlett mad—or hurt her feelings? ”

Thus appealed 10, Jeems gave up further pretense-of not having overheard the
conversation and furrovy_@/ﬁis black brow.’ :

“ Look ter me lak she sho glad ter see you an’sho had missed you, an’she cheep
along happy as a bird, teli’bout de time y’all got ter talkin’ *bout Mist’ Ashley an’ Miss
Melly Hamilton gittin’manh’ied. Den she quiet down fak a bird w’en de hawk fly ober.”

“Jeems is right. But | don’t see why, ” said Stuart. “She’s not crazy‘about him. It’s
us she’s crazy about.”

Brent nodded an agreement.

“But do you suppose, ” he said, “that maybe Ashiey hadn’t told her he was go-
ing to announce it tomorrow night and she was mad at him for not telling her, an old
friend, before he told everybody else? ”

“Well, maybe. But what if he hadn’t told her it was tomorrow? Why, we’ve known
it for years. The Wilkes and Hamiltons always marry their own cousigs! ”

“Well, | give it up. But I’m sorry she didn’t ask us to supper. | sweajl don’t want
to go home and listen to Ma take on about us being expelled.”

“Maybe Boyd will have smootr;gglher down by now.”

“Yes, he can do it, but it takgs/ Boyd time. No, we can’t go home till after mid-
night. ”

“l.ook, Brent! | know where we can go for supper. Let’s ride across the swamp/to
Abel Wynder’s place and tell him we’re all four horme again and ready for drill.”

“That’s an idea! " cried Brent with enthusiasm.

As they picked their way across the red furrows and down the hiil to the river bot-
tom in the deepening,dusk, Bfent yelled to his brother:

“Look, StutDon’t it seem like to you that Scarlett would have asked us to supper?”

“| keep thinking she would, ” yelled Stuart. “Why do you suppose ...”
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Chgpiter 2

When the twins left Scarlett standing on the por.gb/of Tara and the last sound of fly-
ing hggvfeyﬁad died away, she went back to her chair like a sleepwalker.

Asﬁley to marry Melanie Hamilton! .

Oh, it couldn’t be true! The twins were mistaken. No, Ashley couldn’t be in love
with Melanie, because he was in love with her! She, Scarlett, was the one he loved—
she knew it!

Mammy emergg;/from the hall, a huge6id woman with the small, sh‘revgg/eyes of
an elephant.

“Come on in de house, Miss Scarlett.”

“No, | want to sit here and watch the sunset. It’s so pretty. You run get my shawl.
Please, Mammy, and I°ll sit here till Pa comes home.”

Scarlett heard the stairs groan and she got soﬂ[g_/fo her feet. As she stood, hesi»
tant, wondering where she could hide until the ache /n her breast subsided a fitlle, a
thought came to her, bringing a small ray of hope. Her father had ridden over to Twelve
Oaks, the Wilkes plantation, that afternoon to offer to buy Dilcey, the broad wife of his
valet,/Pork.

Surely, thought Scarlett, Pa will know whether this gﬂtgl\,s‘fory is true.

‘Soon she was at the end of the driveway and out on the main road, but she did not
stop until she had rounded a gtm(_ej\at put a large clum trees between her and the
house.

Flushed and breathing hard, she sat down on a stump to wait for her father.

“Oh, it can’t be true! ” she thought. “Oh, Ashley! Ashley! ”

True, he never made love to her, nor did the clear _gr_ax%\%% ever glow, with that
hot light Scarlett knew so well in other men. And yet—and yet—she knew he loved her.
She could not be mistaken about it.

She loved him and she wanted him and she did not understand him.

Why, only last week, when they were riding home at twilight from Fairhill, he had
said: “Scarlett, | have something so important to tell you that | hardly know how to say
it.”

She had cast down her eyes demurely, her heart beating with wild pleasure, think-
ing the happy moment had come. Then he had said: “Not now! We're nearly home

/741
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and there isn’t time. Oh, Scarlett, what a coward | am! " And putting spurs to his
horse, he had raced her up the hill to Tara.

Scarlett, sitting on the stump, thought of those words which had made her so
happy, and suddenly they took on another meaning, a hideous meaning. Suppose it
was the news of his engagement he had intended to tell her!

Oh, if Pa would only come home! She could not endure the suspense another mo-
ment.

Still there was no sign of Gerald on the quiet winding road. But even as she
strained her eyes down the darkening road, she heard a pounding of hooves at the
bottom of the pasture hill and saw the horses and cows scatter in fright /Gerald O’ f\-lara, " f ;
was coming home across country and at top_spe: il

Gerald did not see his daughter in the shadow ¢ of the trees, and he drew rein in the
road, patting his horse’s neck with approbation.

She laughed aloud. As she had intended, Gerald was startieg/by the sound; then
he recognized her, and a look both sheepish/and defiant came over his fio _g«éce

Scarlett looked at her father in the fadingight, and, without knowing why, she
found it comforting to be in his presencge, .

“How are they all over at Twelve Caks?

“About as usual.”

“Did they say anything about the barbecue tomorrow?

“Now that | think of it they did. Miss Melanie Hamilton and her brother Charles have
already come from Atlanta and—"

“Oh, so she did come?

“She did. Come now, daughter, don’t_fag. Your mother will be hunting for us.”

Scarlett’s heart sank at the news.

“Was Ashley there, too? ”

“He was there and he asked most kindly after you, as did his sisters, and said
they hoped nothing would keep you from the barbecue tomorrow. 1’1l \A_/aaan,g/r‘ibthing
will, ” he said shrewdly,/“And now, daughter, what's all this about you and Ashiey? ”

“There is nothing, ” she said shortly, tugging at his arm. “fet’s go in, Pa.”

“So now'tis you wanting to go in, ” he observed. “But here I’'m going to stand till
I’m understanding you. Now that | think of it, ’tis strange you’ve been re_qe,nt_lx(./Has he
been lrn ith 72 H e asked to marry you? ”

E) ﬁﬁ%m {L i x‘k M\‘ﬁ?

“Nor will he, ” said Gerald.

f_ﬂf her,, but Gerald waved her guiet with a hand.

“Hold ‘}lOUf’ t{ahé'_g ’Miss! { had it from John Wilkes this afternoon in the strictest
confidence that Ashley’s to marry Miss Melanie. It’s to be announced tomorrow.”

“Now, don’t be jerking your chin at me, ” warned Gerald. “If you had any sense
you'd have married Stuart or Brent Tarleton long ago.” /
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“Will you stop treating me like a child! ” cried Scarlett. “l don’t want to go to
Charleston or have a house or marry the twins. | only want—" She caught herseif but
not in time.

“It’s only Ashiey you’re wanting, and you’ll not be having him. And if he wanted -
to marry you, ’twould be with misgivings that i’d say Yes, for all the fine friendship
that’s between me and John Wilkes.” And, seeing her startled look, he continued: “|
want my girl to be happy and you wouldn’t be happy with him.”

“Oh, | would! | wouid! ~

“That you wouid not, daughter. Only when like marries like can there be any happi-
ness.”

Scarlett was silent and her heart sank.

Rightly interpreting her silence, Gerald patted her arm and said triumphantly.
“There now, Scarlett! You admit’tis true. What would you be doing with a husband like
Ashley? 'Tis moonstruck they all are, all the Wilkes.” And then, in a wheediing tone:
“When | was mentioning the Tarletons the while ago, | wasn’t pushing them. They’re
fine lads, but if it’s Cade Calvert you’re setting your cap after, why, ’tis the same with
me. The Calverts are good folk, all of them, for all the old man marrying a Yankee. And
when [’m gone—Whist, darlin’, listen to met |’|i leave Tara to you and Cade—"

“l wouldn’t have Cade on a silver tray, ” cried Scarlett in fury. “And | wish you'd
quit pushing him at me! | don’'t want Tara or any old plantation. Plantations don’t
amount to anything when—"

She was going to say “when you haven't the man you want, " but Gerald, in-
censed by the cavalier way in which she treated his proffered gift, the thing which,
next to Ellen, he loved best in the whole world, uttered a roar.

“Do you stand there, Scarlett O’Hara, and tell me that Tara—that land—doesn’t
amount to anything? ”

Scarlett nodded obstinately. Her heart was 100 sore to care whether or not she put
her father in a temper.

“Land is the only thing in the world that amounts to anything, ” he shouted, his
thick, short arms making wide gestures of indignation, “for’tis the only thing in this
world that lasts, and don’t you be forgetting it! *Tis the only thing worth working for,
worth fighting for—worth dying for.”

Gerald had begun to work himself up into a pleasurable shouting rage when some-
thing in Scarlett’s woebegone face stopped him.

“Oh, Pal

“it’s not crying you are? ” he questioned, fumbling clumsily at her chin, trying to
turn her face upward, his own face furrowed with pity.

“No, ” she cried vehemently, jerking away.

“It’s lying you are, and I’m proud of it. I’'m glad there’s pride in you, Puss. And |
want to see pride in you tomorrow at the barbecue. ” '

Gerald took her arm and passed it through his.
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