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SLHEEEAN ,)Gone with the Wind

There was a land of Cavaliers and Cotton Fields called the Old South...
Here in this pretty world Gallantry took its last bow...
Here was the last ever to be seen of Knights and their Ladies Fair, of Master and of Slave...
Look for it only in books, for it is no more than a dream remembered.
A Civilization gone with the wind...
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ur heroine, the beautiful, but spoiled, pouting, high-tempered and strong-willed 16
Oyear—old Southern belle Scarlett O'Hara, the eldest of three O'Hara daughters, lives
an idyllic life at her father's North Georgian cotton plantation called Tara. 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.
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SLHEHEAN )Cone with the Wind

ne bright April
Oafternoon of 1861,
Scarlett sat and talked with her
suitor twins Stuart and Brent
Tarleton in the cool shade of
the porch of Tara. The twin
brothers had just been expelled
from the University of Georgia,
but they didn't care about being
expelled. Brent said carelessly,
“It doesn't matter much. We'd

have had to come home before

the term was out anyway. 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?” Scarlett made a mouth of bored impatience. She was sick of “war talk” and
all the disruptions caused by the turmoil of war: “Fiddle-dee-dee. War, war, war. This war talk' s
spoiling all the fun at every party this spring. I get so bored I could scream. Besides, there isn't

going to be any war...If either of you boys says ‘war’ just once again, I'll go in the house and slam
the door.”
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nd so the brothers
A.switched topic and
asked if Scarlett was attending the
neighboring Wilkes—Twelve Oakes
plantation's barbecue the next day.
“Look, Scarlett. About
tomorrow,” said Brent,“Just because
we've been away and didn't know
about the barbecue and the ball,
that's no reason why we shouldn't

get plenty of dances tomorrow

night. You haven't promised them
all, have you?”

“Well, I have!” said Scarlett, “How did I know you all would be home? I couldn't risk being
a wallflower just waiting on you two.”

“You a wallflower!” The boys laughed uproariously.

“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. We'll sit on the stair landing like we did at the last ball and get Mammy Jincy
to come tell our fortunes again.” Brent said, “Now, come on, promise us all the waltzes and the
supper.”

“If you'll promise, we'll tell you a secret,” said Stuart.
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SLHEHEA )Gone with the Wind

(€4 ‘ N ’hat?” cried Scarlett, alert as a child at the word.

“Well, when we were in Atlanta yesterday, waiting for the home train, we
saw Ashley Wilkes' cousin who lives in Atlanta, Miss Pittypat Hamilton—Charles and Melanie
Hamilton's aunt. Her carriage 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.”

“Oh, I know about that,” said Scarlett in disappointment. “That silly nephew of hers,
Charlie Hamilton, and Honey Wilkes. Everybody's known for years that they'd get married
some time, even if he did seem kind of lukewarm about it.”

“But it isn't his engagement that's going to be announced,” said Stuart triumphantly.

“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 received a stunning blow without warning and who, in the
first moments of shock, does not realize what has happened. So still was her face as she stared

at Stuart that he, never analytic, took it for granted that she was merely surprised and very

interested.
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¢« iss Pitty told us they hadn't intended announcing it till next year, because Miss
MMelly hasn't been very well; but with all the war talk going around, everybody in

both families thought it would be better to get married soon. So it's to be announced tomorrow
night at the supper intermission. Now, Scarlett, we've told you the secret, so you've got to
promise to eat supper with us.”

“Of course I will,” Scarlett said automatically.

“And all the waltzes?”

N

Ashley was the eldest Wilkes son, and the man that Scarlett loved and obsessed. And
his delicately aristocratic, sweet-natured cousin Melanie Hamilton, according to Scarlett, was
a “goody-goody”. Infatuated with him and unaccustomed to losing, she thought: no, Ashley
couldn't be in love with Melanie, because—oh, she couldn't be mistaken'—because he was in
love with her! She, Scarlett, was the one he loved—she knew it! And so she rushed to find her
father. Surely, thought Scarlett, Pa will know whether this awful story is true. Even if he hasn't
actually heard anything this afternoon, perhaps he's noticed something, sensed some excitement
in the Wilkes family. If I can just see him privately before supper, perhaps I'll find out the
truth—that it's just one of the twins' nasty practical jokes.
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er white-haired Irish immigrant father, prosperous plantation owner Gerald O'Hara

His just back from a ride. He galloped wildly on horseback across the fields and jumps
over fences to meet Scarlett who walks down to meet him.

“Well, it is Scarlett O'Hara.” Said Mr. O'Hara, “so, you've been spying on me. And like
your sister Suellen, you'll be telling your mother on me, that I was jumping again.”

“No, Pa, I'm no tattletale like Suellen,” she assured him, standing off to view his rearranged
attire with a judicious air.

“How are they all over at Twelve Oaks?” she asked, “The Wilkes? Oh, what you expect, with
the barbecue tomorrow and talking, nothing but war...”

Scarlett sighed. If Gerald once got on the subject of war and secession, it would be hours
before he relinquished it. She broke in with another line.

“Was there anyone else there?”

“Oh, their cousin Melanie Hamilton from Atlanta. And her brother Charles.”

“Melanie Hamilton,” Scarlett said, “she's a pale-faced mealy-mouthed ninny and I hate her.
Ashley Wilkes couldn't like anyone like her.”

“What's your interest in Ashley and Miss Melanie?”

“It's...it's nothing. Let's go into the house, Pa.”
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€€ T 'm going to stand here till I'm understanding you,” said Mr. O'Hara, “now that I
Ithink of it is strange you've been recently. Has he been trifling with you? Has he
asked to marry you?”

“No,” she said shortly.

“Nor will he,” said Gerald, “I had it from John Wilkes this afternoon in the strictest
confidence that Ashley's to marry Miss Melanie. It's to be announced tomorrow.”

Scarlett's hand fell from his arm. So it was true!

“Is it a spectacle you've been making of yourself—of all of us? Have you been running after
a man who's not in love with you, when you could have any of the bucks in the county?”

“I haven't been running after him. It—it just surprised me.” said Scarlett.

“Now, don't be jerking your chin at me. If Ashley wanted to marry you, it would be with
misgivings, I'd say yes. I want my girl to be happy. You'd not be happy with him. What difference
does it make whom you marry? So long as he's a Southerner and thinks like you. And when I'm
gone, I leave Tara to you. Land is the only thing in the world that amounts to anything, for it is
the only thing in this world that lasts, and don't you be forgetting it! It is the only thing worth
working for, worth fighting for—worth dying for.”

“Oh, Pa,” she said disgustedly, “you talk like an Irishman!”

“Have I ever been ashamed of it? No, it is proud I am. And don't be forgetting that you are
half Irish, Miss! And to anyone with a drop of Irish blood in them the land they live on is like
their mother. But there, you're young. It will come to you, this love of land. There's no getting

away from it, if you're Irish.”




SLH-fEAN ) Gone with the Wind

« \ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁf—mgﬁ%%%%%ﬂ%%ﬁ%iﬁfﬁﬁﬂ
PREIL—BEAT AR, METFFIRRRIE 177 iR oRkad 45y

WA, 7 trEERE R,

“Mth AT, 7 RNURER, “SRTFENLGR - BURHALENT
B, CAAUASSERIRYE= e/ NESSE T . RN E . ”

WrELXIL, BEOFAMAORELE TR, EXRERHN!

“WRXARFE B R—HREENIFTAEARERG? (KX AETRIE
RAARZIRIBANG? X BB MAF(TRLRAERBR s 7

“HEiEfh. RATREEZERE, " BE.

“GT, BIRCER T . BIEMERIRGE, ItLRIEAELN., KeE
B2, BEABRAERNLILER, TRFEME—EREASFEN. HEgaiEr
—Fele? REMUERAA, RIREBEMOEATAT . FIL TG, SHEERIE
PR IR. EHRE—Y), BOyERIMS FME—REKIEZRI, 1 EHARAT5
o, M RME—ERRNHO ), TS, B A iR

W, w, T BRI, “REXERENERZAT!

SEEIONHRBEIED? AR, REE A, ST IREENEIRE
N, WNFE—AE ERMER/RZR ARG, JEER SR ETTth1
BER—H. A, REFR, BRESEREXLN, RERZ/R2AR
BRI X R . 7




