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TO READERS

To Readers

With honor, pleasure and sincenty, we present this bouquet
of flowers from the Englsh garden te you, our dear readers.

The highest stage of leaming, according to the famous
scholar, Mr. Wan Guowe1(Guantang) , 1s hke the situation as
below

In the crowd once and again
I look for her in vain
When all at once turn my head
I find her there where lantern light is dimly shed.

We are delighted to find that we can offer English leamers a
shortcut to this stage by supplying them with the best of the best
matenals to study. Yes, the gem of the classical works 1s what
you need and want and have to study That 1s the excellent ex-
cerpts of the classics. The Enghsh text 1s ongnal, and the
Chinese 1s exactly matching the English paragraph by paragraph ,
sentence by sentence, if not stnctly word by word, for your
benefit. Reading real, onginal version will no longer be a heavy
burden; 1t could be a pleasure and leisure. You don’ t have to

go through all the contents, however, you will not only get the



TO READERS

plot of the story all the same, but also can learn the best parts of
1t with a focused attention That’ s why we call 1t a shortcut to
find her

To arrange such a bouquet of flowers in front of you consumed
much energy and time of many people. Our sincere thanks firstly
go to the staff in the Enghsh Department of the Beijng Youth
Pohitics Institute, especially Mr. Yu Xibin. We also feel obhiged
to the editors of Foreign Languages Press, Zeng Huijie and
Zhang Yong Without their selfless assistance, you won’ i see
such wonderful flowers 1n your hands The last but not the least,
we will be very grateful and relheved to see you enjoying this
senes of books and reaching the highest stage on the English
learning road

With the best of the best of the English works, you will be
the best of the best among Chinese peers

Try 1t and enjoy yourself
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2 GONE WITH THE WIND

CHAPTER 1

SCARLETT O’HARA was not beautiful, but men seldom
realized 1t when caught by her charm as the Tarleton twins
were. In her face were too sharply blended the delicate fea-
tures of her mother, a Coast anstocrat of French descent,
and the heavy ones of her flond Insh father. Buit 1t was an
arresting face, pointed of chin, square of jaw, Her eyes were
pale green without a touch of hazel, starred with bnistly black
lashes and shightly tilted at the ends Above them, her thick
black brows slanted upward, cutting a starthng oblique line
in her magnoh-a-white skin—that skin so prized by Southern
women and so carefully guarded with bonnets, veils and

mittens against hot Georgia suns.
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4 GONE WITH THE WIND

CHAPTER 2

For two years he had squired her about the County, to
balls, fish-fies, picnics and court days, never so often as
the Tarleton twins or Cade Calvert, never so importunate as
the younger Fontaine boys, but, sull, never the week went
by that Ashley did not come calling at Tara.

True, he never made love to her, nor did the clear grey
eyes ever glow with that hot hight Scarlett knew so well in
other men. And yet—and yet—she knew he loved her. She
could not be mistaken about it. Instinct stronger than reason
and knowledge born of expenence told her that he loved her.
Too often she had surpnsed him when his eyes were neither
drowsy nor remote, when he looked at her with a yearning
and a sadness which puzzled her. She knew he loved here,
Why did he not tell her so? That she could not understand.
But there were so many things about him that she did not
understand.

He was courteous always, but aloof, remote. No one
could ever tell what he was thinking about, Scarlett least of
all. In a neighbourhood where everyone said exactly what he
thought as soon as he thought 1if, Ashley’s quality of reserve
was exasperating. He was as proficient as any of the other
young men in the usual County diversions, hunting, gam-

bling, dancing and politics, and was the best nder of them
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6 GONE WITH THE WIND

all; but he differed from all the rest in that these pleasant
activities were not the end and aim of Iife to him. And he
stood alone in his interest in books and music and his fond-
ness for writing poetry.

Oh, why was he so handsomely blond, so courteously
aloof, so maddeningly boning with his talk about Europe and
books and music and poetry and things that interested her not
at all—and yet so desirable? Night after mght, when Scarlett
went to bed after sitting on the front porch m the se-
mi-darkness with him, she tossed restlessly for hours and
comforted herself only with the thought that the very next time
the saw her he certainly would propose. But the next time
came and went, and the result was nothing—nothing except
that the fever possessing her rose higher and hotter.

She loved him and she wanted him and she did not un-
derstand him. She was as forthnght and simple as the winds
that blew over Tara and the yellow nver that wound about it,
and to the end of her days she would never be able to un-
derstand a complexity. And now, for the first time in her

hfe, she was facing a complex nature.
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8 GONE WITH THE WIND

CHAPTER 3

It was not that these two loving mentors deplored Scar-
let’s high spints, wivacity and charm. These were traits of
which Southern women were proud. It was Gerald’s head-
strong and 1mpetuous nature 1n her that gave them concern,
and they sometimes feared they would not be able to conceal
her damaging qualities until she had made a good match. But
Scarlett intended to marry—and marry Ashley—and she was
willing to appear demure, phable and scatterbramned, if
those were the quahties that attracted men Just why men
should be this way, she did not know, She only knew that
such methods worked It never interested her enough to try to
think out the reason for 1t, for she knew nothing of the inner
workings of any human being’s mind, not even her own. She
knew only that if she did or said thus-and-so, men would
unerringly respond with the complementary thus-and-so. It
was hike a mathematical formula and no more difficult, for
mathematics was the one subiect that had come easy to
Scarlett 1n her schooldays

If she knew hittle about men’s minds, she knew even less
about the minds of women, for they interested her less. She
had never had a girl fnend, and she never felt any lack on
that account. To her, all women, including her two sisters,

were natural enemies 1 pursuit of the same prey—man.
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10 GONE WITH THE WIND

All women with the one exception of her mother

Ellen O’Hara was different, and Scarlett regarded her as
something holy and apart from all the rest of humankind
When Scarlett was a child, she had confused her mother with
the Virgin Mary, and now that she was older she saw no
reason for changing her opimon. To her, Ellen represented
the utter security that only Heaven or a mother can give. She
knew that her mother was the embodiment of justice, truth,
loving tenderness and profound wisdom—a great lady.

Scarlett wanted very much to be like her mother. The only
difficulty was that by being just and truthful and tender and
unselfish, one missed most of the joys of hfe, and certainly
many beaux And life was too short to mss such pleasant
things. Some day when she was marned to Ashley and old.
some day when she had time for 1it, she intended to be lke
Ellen. But, until then. ..
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12 GONE WITH THE WIND

CHAPTER 6

She closed the door except for a crack and tned to make
her heart beat more slowly. She tned to remember just ex-
actly what she had planned last mght to say to Ashley, but
she couldn’t recall anything. Had she thought up something
and forgotten 1it—or had she only planned that Ashley should
say something to her? She couldn’t remember, and a sudden
cold fright fell upon her If her heart would only stop
pounding in her ears, perhaps she could think of what to
say But the quick thudding only increased as she heard him
call a final farewell and walk into the front hall.

All she could think of was that she loved him—everything
about him, from the proud Lft of lis gold head to his slender
dark boots, loved his laughter even when 1t mystified her,
loved his bewildening silences. Oh, 1if only he would walk n
on her now and take her in his arms, so she would be spared

the need of saying anything. He must love her— *Perhaps if

I prayed
gabbling to herself, ‘Hail Mary, fullofgrace ’
‘Why, Scarlett! ' said Ashley’s voice, breaking in through

the roanng 1n her ears and throwing her 1nto utter confusion.

> She squeezed her eyes tightly and began

He stood in the hall peenng at her through the partly opened
door, a quizzical smle on his face.

‘Who are you hiding from — Charles or the Tarletons?’



