e Wind

HEEHEREALS A
[3£] HMmify - KUK &
\Iargun'l Mitchell

3? “F’ [B ey 4’- & e 6]



%ﬂrér/qéééﬂﬁ\m/r/@\régané%&\?w

)
M

»

T W IR
wEH

®
BBl AFH #BR

3P

L Q9
cdem -

1

B
V-0 & & s

=4

N (L)
s, RSZARE fo

Lig- A

X

MHigh: # B HE¥

AFiEFE I
PR XK

GONE WITH THE WIND

@G%?%52@@&&@%%2@@%@%32@9&(@@3@%5%@@&WW



EHEmSBE (CIP) iR

B . FEEBRSA - I /(R KUK MitchellLM.) #F ;
MESER — i . REHAEBHEKRAT, 2013.1

(£ HHED

ISBN 978-7-5100-5165-4

. OB 1. QX @Fh L. OREBE-BSEY
QKB —EE-IMA IV. OH3194: 1

oh iR A B 548 CIP $iE i £(2012)% 235029 5

A

(%] EAEWF - KYUR &
e F ER

L2 COr L) HRRKRT
kg 88 5
R B 4% 200083
JE DL EN R PR 2 &) R
WRBERIRERE, E5E0R) BAR
CFMBLERE: 010-84897777)
F B E LY

JFA: 880x1230 1/32 EN3K: 43.5 T 1253 000
2013 4E 1 A5 1 W38 1 IRENK
ISBN 978-7-5100-5165-4/H-1208
sEfr: 79.80 76 (k. TAD
http://www.wpcsh.com.cn
http://www.wpcsh.com



2

B 3

20 SR S48 E DR L5 T T AN ZE DA B HE DB R e 1, — L DASR %
—HRX—REIEE L EE . TRAERERICUNZ frhfs, BERMIL
laH e, WIRMER A 2R Kt “NELBEE” RIE
HHERA, HHEEAARSERAZETREERN + 2 FLHPRZ M, 1
Jean A Y B, B ROt A iy S B A B T3 ) R B iR B A AR AR BR
FARAEM, BREGBEEREMHEIE!

HEGR “NFLR/HBR” R ELMK T ZMEEM LT “FEK
&7 MR, AR EAGRERAMN, RENEF—NTHDH, BE
gr5R, REW “BEEH” SR T, FMHEEEAK, BEENSFE
AR

&, RRBFBHFNAEERRN &, 27T —&LKEM, £THKR
RN BAEFREBLA R, 75— U1ET UMK, ZIERE
RER. LTRE (F-%) BEMHE =& (EH, MNE (eSS
Ay FCEE SRR BRHERRNEKRER, BE2LATHRAG5RE
B, Mt SEREMAERAME. B, AREMERH, HEHR, £X
PR ARXEHEREN. TORRERE (PR ILEY, FHRKS CHHE
E#E (B, &F IL) —KEMFRAERS . &, ARERE
#. B EFR. ZHGHEIERES T ERRSYE, TYEERT,
I RAERBER D —RAE (FU/REH) BRI s L msksr, BRAL
BRI A (R FRIER/DRIEE) PR DAYRERE, EFENPE
NG £ (FERBERL) A “tHHsE” B ESRE, THLs,
R . &, AREER, EENPHRETEEMNTEEE KRR

oo L a2



FEGARREE T B (EANEE) PRZAEERAE TETER, &
JERSERRATANES T “ AW BABBUR, EATLBETIR. " (T AEK®E
KLY PHLHBENARBERLK; €1984) ZIEHAREENELT
RIAEFERES, O JEtithm Tkt e ‘
WA MR, (R RAE SR 12 T A AR, IR
ARFINBALRER R TR, ATUARAERER— L. B
THEER EBRTRRMNE, B R EHAREREEE R TR B
GIERIER, Sk AEITERRE, HEENRK.
NEFEEAER, ZRELFARM!

QiiQ



C\&‘) 29 Des

“““““““ G\/C:)\ S e Ql) mrmm—
%ntmt/sx
R L PN LT N
PART ONE
CHAPTER L..coosormverreveererssssseessesessseesesssssesssssmssssessssssssssssssmsssssssssssssssssmsssissoens D
CHAPTER 2......oooievvvoorsvesieesssssesssssessssssssssssssssssassssssssssssssnsssssssssssssesssssos esnassrsnaoes 29
CHAPTER 3....ooooorvveenieemesssesesesssssessssssesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessssssessssssesssssnsssssssess 53
CHAPTER 4.....oovoveveerseevsesssssescossssssssasassssasssssssssssansesssasssssssssssssssssessssssesses 83
CHAPTER 5....oouivvvesrvemessessssessssessssssssssssssssssssessssssssssssssssans s ssssssssssesssssns 101
CHAPTER 6.......ooorveerreeeeessassseesseessesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessassssssssessssssas sssassssnas 127
CHAPTER 7.ooooeevooeeeereeeesesees s eeeessesss s sss s s ssse s ssssssssssssssssssssssssns 174
PART TWD
CHAPTER B.....ooooreoerreverensssesesesssessessssesssssssssssessssssassssssssassssssssssssssnssssssssses 188
CHAPTER 9. sssesess s ssssssessesssesssssnesssenesssssessssssessssaneses 215
CHAPTER 10.......occiiveeeeoerreeeeeeeeseseeesossssssassssssssssssssssssssssssessssssessssssssssenssses 262
CHAPTER 1.co.coovoniveecveseeeseseessaesessessessssssessssssssssasesssssssssssssssssssssssssesssssasses 278
CHAPTER 12....ooocooveeeevoveeesseeeeseseeseessssssesss s sssssssssss s sssssesssssnssssnsssasssssss 288



CHAPTER 13ttt e sese s e ses e s e rene 313

CHAPTER 1.......oooccocoonereoeesssseessssos s ssssssssss s sssssssessessssssssssss s 334
CHAPTER 15......ovvvvvvevesssesssssssssssssenss s s sssssssssssssssssssnessssssssssssess 350
CHAPTER 16.......coocoorrrmremsssssnseessnnenesssssssssssssss s ssssssssssssesssssssssssss s 370
PART THREE
CHAPTER 17...ccoovvvvvvvvovsveeesssssssssssssssssesssssssssssssssssessssssssssssssssoesssssssssssesseeeis 384
CHAPTER 18.......covvcvronnerrerssssssssssssssssssossssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssonsis 414
CHAPTER 19......o.ccovorrorrioosessssesensens s sssmsssssere s sssssssssssssessssssssssoe oo 435
CHAPTER 20..........ooovverevesessssssssssoss s sssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssee s 455
CHAPTER 21....ovcovvvvvivonsvessessesnsseeesess et sssssssssssssssssssesssessesesssssssssasssssoes 467
CHAPTER 22........ooceoeoooeveeiesseessesssssssseesesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessssssssssssssereos 488
CHAPTER 23....coovoovovvvoeeeoesssesssssssssssssssesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessssssossssseeess 497
CHAPTER 24.....cooooovovvvveeeeeesssssssssssssssssesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssasssssssssssoneis 523
CHAPTER 25.....c..ovvcevvnrenneesesesssmsssssssssssssssssssssssssssesssssssssssssssossssessossssssessons 563
CHAPTER 26.....c.coocvooeoeeeeeessesssessnsess s stsssssosseessessssssssoeeessessessssssessssersss 583
CHAPTER 27....o.voovvvvvvoneveesesssssssssesssesseessssssmsssssssssssssssssssssssssssssrassssssssssssnrens 612
CHAPTER 28.......oovevccvrnenersesssssssesses s sssssssssssessssssssosssssssssssressssssssesnes s 629
CHAPTER 29.........oococooveveeeessessssesssssssssassssssssssessessesssesssssssssessses s sossss e 650
CHAPTER 30......c.vccvvvvrerrneeessessssssssssesssssssssssssssssssssssresssssssssssssssssisssssssssssssrs 667
PART FOUR
CHAPTER 31L.......ooooooooooeeseeeeiseeoseesesnesssssisssssesssesssssssesssseseessesssssssesse s 690
CHAPTER 32.....coocoovovooieeeeesssssssssesssssssesssssssssssssssseesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessss 713



CHAPTER 33, eeetereertciite et snit st sren b et s e s n st csat it 735

CHAPTER 34ttt see st ereenee it sss s st e stasn e et s st s 755
CHAPTER 35, ettt sses s sasst s st ssn s e st st s s srsamesassinasene 783
CHAPTER 36.....ccceriiierireecreeneeininenissssssst et esacss st assets st s sessonssussesstsanaasssssansns 817
CHAPTER 37...ccceiiierreeeerieeteereseteeeseessssssstessssaestorassassassssass st srassanssnasassncsscsasss 861
CHAPTER 38.....ccocciirieeierceiiinirninsts ettt s sne s sn e i 883
CHAPTER 39ttt et stese s etasinene st s ssssssst s snesonsensssese s snssnsssens 918
CHAPTER 40.......oooiieirieenecreeretriisiere e trssesresses e e e s s st s s s sasosesnssinabsossnsss 938
CHAPTER 4l...ciiiiiirerierieeeneneeesesreestietssssssstesasssoses s ssasasaassassssssssssssessnsacassences 961
CHAPTER 42....neeeieceeeceetetnestsenesis s st et arab s s e e sabesbinas 995
CHAPTER 43.......oieiiseeeeriereer e itnsn s sttt ettt 1018
CHAPTER 44.......oo ittt cve s st et st e st eans 1038
CHAPTER 45......oi ottt ereer et s sss s ssssae s e st s st ne st s e s 1056
CHAPTER 46........ooteeceriereereerecemiceisis sttt svasseste st sn e sas st st 1085
CHAPTER 47 ...ttt sttt s s sna e s sn s ans s snssnsteassesane 1097
PART FIVE
CHAPTER 48.....ootcirirererirnint s st snesssstsssss s insssssestssessesesstansseesanssesesses 1133
CHAPTER 49.....cooiiiiririrrceiestissiisinsssscse s et sss s st ene s e s s 1149
CHAPTER 50..c.uriiieiieeeieieeirtmnesimncsesensssse s ssrssesanssesasssssssessnssnsasssnessssssesnss 1176
CHAPTER 51ttt st sess s ns e e e sassssnsg s b san e i s e as 1192
CHAPTER 52ttt seststisiss oo re s en et e e s et s 1199
CHAPTER 53...uiiiiiinieciienreereneeernecentsmsstasssasseesasess e st sasassassasesssanssusenssseses 1222
CHAPTER 54......oe ettt ase s sre s st s bbb et nne e 1244



CHAPTER 55......onreiceitc ettt stse sttt st sme e 1263

CHAPTER 56.......coccmiiemirirennininrie e ieisiet st e e ss s s esenenssesssssessstessssss s 1275
CHAPTER 57...cviiiiiiriceninininiiec et sescse s ssssasss e tssenssasssssssasassesssennes 1291
CHAPTER 58.......oomiiiitciiiictectce sttt ss s asssnne s snes s s s snnenons 1308
CHAPTER 59.....coiiiinrcriereceeietete sttt s et nss st st st s s e e 1317
CHAPTER 60.......cooccmmeriiiierecntrietinienietse s sssnas sttt ensb e s s nssss s sonsnans 1334
CHAPTER Gl ettt sessssssae e tss et sensnssasassosonsnane 1341
CHAPTER 62........ooieiiiniceeririenene st sssse e ieesnsss sttt sssssssssssssonoresssnsasasases 1357
CHAPTER 63.......coeieimiiiisicernietee st sresis et en s sasere s ssa sttt s 1365

gviQ



Part One



e Gone with the Wind s

~0,080.0r

carlett O’Hara was not beautiful, but men seldom realized it

when caught by her charm as the Tarleton twins were. In her
" face were too sharply blended the delicate features of her mother,
a Coast aristocrat of French descent and the heavy ones of her florid Irish
father. But it was an arresting face, pointed of chin, square of jaw. Her eyes
were pale green without a touch of hazel, starred with bristly black lashes
and slightly tilted at the ends. Above them, her thick black brows slanted
upward, cutting a startling oblique line in her magnolia-white skin — that
skin so prized by Southern women and so carefully guarded with bonnets,
veils and mittens' against hot Georgia suns.

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. Her new green flowered-muslin dress spread its twelve
yards of billowing” material over her hoops and exactly matched the
flat-heeled green morocco slippers her father had recently brought her
from Atlanta. The dress set off to perfection the seventeen-inch waist, the
smallest in three counties, and the tightly fitting basque showed breasts

! mitten (n.) BIeFE
2 billowing {ad).) TIKIRAEBIEK
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well matured for her sixteen years. But for all the modesty of her spreading
skirts, the demureness' of hair netted smoothly into a chignon and the
quietness of small white hands folded in her lap, her true self was poorly
concealed. The green eyes in the carefully sweet face were turbulent,
willful, lusty with life, distinctly at variance with her decorous demeanor.
Her manners had been imposed upon her by her mother’s gentle
admonitions’ and the sterner discipline of her mammy; her eyes were her
own.

On either side of her, the twins lounged easily in their chairs, squinting
at the sunlight through tall mint-garnished glasses as they laughed and
talked, their long legs, booted to the knee and thick with saddle muscles,
crossed negligently. Nineteen years old, six feet two inches tall, long of
bone and hard of muscle, with sunburned faces and deep auburn hair, their
eyes merry and arrogant, their bodies clothed in identical blue coats and
mustard-colored breeches, they were as much alike as two bolls of cotton.

Outside, the late afternoon sun slanted down in the yard, throwing into
gleaming brightness the dogwood trees that were solid masses of white
blossoms against the background of new green. The twins’ horses were
hitched in the driveway, big animals, red as their masters’ hair; and around
the horses’ legs quarreled the pack of lean, nervous possum hounds that
accompanied Stuart and Brent wherever they went. A little aloof, as
became an aristocrat, lay a black-spotted carriage dog, muzzle on paws,
patiently waiting for the boys to go home to supper.

Between the hounds and the horses and the twins there was a kinship
deeper than that of their constant companionship. They were all healthy,
thoughtless young animals, sleek, graceful, high-spirited, the boys as

mettlesome’ as the horses they rode, mettlesome and dangerous but, withal,

! demureness (n.) ¥/
2 admonition {(n.) ¥4

* mettlesome (adj.) KK
Sl
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sweet-tempered to those who knew how to handle them.

Although bomn to the ease of plantation life, waited on hand and foot
since infancy, the faces of the three on the porch were neither slack nor
soft. They had the vigor and alertness of country people who have spent all
their lives in the open and troubled their heads very little with dull things
in books. Life in the north Georgia county of Clayton was still new and,
according to the standards of Augusta, Savannah and Charleston, a little
crude. The more sedate and older sections of the South looked down their
noses at the up-country Georgians, but here in north Georgia, a lack of the
niceties of classical education carried no shame, provided a man was smart
in the things that mattered. And raising good cotton, riding well, shooting
straight, dancing lightly, squiring the ladies with elegance and carrying
one’s liquor like a gentleman were the things that mattered.

In these accomplishments the twins excelled, and they were equally
outstanding in their notorious inability to learn anything contained between
the covers of books. Their family had more money, more horses, more
slaves than any one else in the County, but the boys had less grammar than
most of their poor Cracker neighbors.

It was for this precise reason that Stuart and Brent were idling on the
porch of Tara' this April afternoon. 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. Stuart and Brent considered their latest expulsion a fine joke,
and Scarlett, who had not willingly opened a book since leaving the
Fayetteville Female Academy the year before, thought it just as amusing as
they did.

“I know you two don’t care about being expelled, or Tom either,” she

' Tara (n.) XHIRERER.
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said. “But what about Boyd? He’s kind of set on getting an education, and
you two have pulled him out of the University of Virginia and Alabama
and South Carolina and now Georgia. He’ll never get finished at this rate.”

“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. Why, Ashley Wilkes and his father told Pa just last week that our
commissioners in Washington would come to — to — an — amicable
agreement with Mr. Lincoln about the Confederacy'. And anyway, the
Yankees® are too scared of us to fight. There won’t be any war, and I'm
tired of hearing about it.”

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

“Why, honey, of course there’s going to be a war,” said Stuart. “The
Yankees may be scared of us, but after the way General Beauregard shelled
them out of Fort Sumter’ day before yesterday, they’ll have to fight or
stand branded as cowards before the whole world. Why, the Confederacy —

Scarlett made a mouth of bored impatience.

“If you say ‘war’ just once more, I’ll go in the house and shut the door.
I’ve never gotten so tired of any one word in my life as ‘war,” unless it’s

‘secession.’ Pa talks war morning, noon and night, and all the gentlemen

! the Confederacy (EEBILARSITHI) BIEEIFEL, MMM T —H NEILIBLH.

2 Yankees (n.) EE#, XHHIHERILTY “dbig”.

3 Fort Sumter BFEMHFE, MTXREE EPEAME/RHEE, HET 1827 F, Lk
ES AR R DY - FEER ENS AT S, 1861 F4 A 12 H, EREESR
E, RAFERSRE, BNEELETARNT - KEXMNEHEMS, dHibEsik.
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who come to see him shout about Fort Sumter and States’ Rights and Abe
Lincoln till I get so bored I could scream! And that’s all the boys talk about,
too, that and their old Troop. There hasn’t been any fun at any party this
spring because the boys can’t talk about anything else. I'm mighty glad
Georgia waited till after Christmas before it seceded or it would have ruined
the Christmas parties, too. If you say ‘war’ again, I’ll go in the house.”

She meant what she said, for she could never long endure any
conversation of which she was not the chief subject. But she smiled when
she spoke, consciously deepening her dimple and fluttering her bristly
black lashes as swiftly as butterflies’ wings. The boys were enchanted, as
she had intended them to be, and they hastened to apologize for boring her.
They thought none the less of her for her lack of interest. Indeed, they
thought more. War was men’s business, not ladies’, and they took her
attitude as evidence of her femininity.

Having maneuvered' them away from the boring subject of war, she
went back with interest to their immediate situation.

“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 stew.
The big brute — he’s a grand horse, Scarlett; you must tell your pa to come
over and see him right away — he’d already bitten a hunk out of his groom

! maneuver (v.) FHitif
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on the way down here and he’d trampled two of Ma’s darkies who met the
train at Jonesboro'. And just before we got home, he’d about kicked the
stable down and half-killed Strawberry, Ma’s old stallion. When we got
home, Ma was out in the stable with a sackful of sugar smoothing him
down and doing it mighty well, too. The darkies were hanging from the
rafters, popeyed’, they were so scared, but Ma was talking to the horse like
he was folks and he was eating out of her hand. There ain’t nobody like
Ma with a horse. And when she saw us she said: ‘In Heaven’s name, what
are you four doing home again? You’re worse than the plagues of Egypt!’
And then the horse began snorting and rearing and she said: ‘Get out of
here! Can’t you see he’s nervous, the big darling? I'll tend to you four in
the morning!” 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?” Scarlett, like the rest of the County,
could never get used to the way small Mrs. Tarleton bullied her grown sons
and laid her riding crop on their backs if the occasion seemed to warrant it.

Beatrice Tarleton was a busy woman, having on her hands not only a
large cotton plantation, a hundred negroes and eight children, but the
largest horse-breeding farm in the state as well. She was hot-tempered and
easily plagued by the frequent scrapes of her four sons, and while no one
was permitted to whip a horse or a slave, she felt that a lick now and then
didn’t do the boys any harm.

“Of course she won’t hit Boyd. She never did beat Boyd much because
he’s the oldest and besides he’s the runt of the litter,” said Stuart, proud of
his six feet two. “That’s why we left him at home to explain things to her.
God’lmighty’, Ma ought to stop licking us! We’re nineteen and Tom’s

! Jonesboro (n.) P, HEMHEAMBAKRET, LR HEMBXAHELY. R
W, B2, BEMHS PO

2 popeyed (adj.) (M) B KHRAEH

* God’lmighty 77 BB 3M
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twenty-one, and she acts like we’re six years old.”

“Will your mother ride the new horse to the Wilkes barbecue
tomorrow?”

“She wants to, but Pa says he’s too dangerous. And, anyway, the girls
won’t let her. They said they were going to have her go to one party at least
like a lady, riding in the carriage.”

“I hope it doesn’t rain tomorrow,” said Scarlett. “It’s rained nearly every
day for a week. There’s nothing worse than a barbecue turned into an
indoor picnic.”

“Oh, it’ll be clear tomorrow and hot as June,” said Stuart. “Look at that
sunset. I 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 cotton fields toward the red horizon. Now that the sun was setting
in a welter' of crimson behind the hills across the Flint River, the warmth
of the April day was ebbing into a faint but balmy? chill.

Spring had come early that year, with warm quick rains and sudden
frothing of pink peach blossoms and dogwood dappling with white stars
the dark river swamp and far-off hills. Already the plowing was nearly
finished, and the bloody glory of the sunset colored the fresh-cut furrows’
of red Georgia clay to even redder hues. The moist hungry earth, waiting
upturned for the cotton seeds, showed pinkish on the sandy tops of furrows,
vermilion* and scarlet and maroon where shadows lay along the sides of
the trenches. The whitewashed brick plantation house seemed an island set
in a wild red sea, a sea of spiraling, curving, crescent billows petrified
suddenly at the moment when the pink-tipped waves were breaking into
surf. For here were no long, straight furrows, such as could be seen in the

U welter (n.) ER

? balmy (adj.) B
3 furrow {n.) B

* vermilion (n.) KL
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